	
The Class of ’56, the Presidents’ lunch and the Cricket Club Dinner 

	It was a bright day in early September 1956 when a bunch of expectant youngsters assembled in the school playground at Wilson’s Grammar School little knowing that,  65 years later,  some of them would be assembling again but this time at ‘The New Inn’ in Hayes by which time they had become known, and by their own volition, as ‘The Class of 56.’
	There were ten of them on this occasion as opposed to the original 90 or so and the gathering was tinged with sadness as the originator of this idea, Vic Bennett, had died since their previous get together in 2019 –  Covid had made 2020 a non runner. 
	There could have been 17 of us but Bill Newman, Stan Palmer and Pete Wilkinson were all on holiday, although not with each other,  Bob Chapman had a family lunch, Bob Bevan was speaking at another lunch – Lockdown has been kind to ‘The Cat’ and he has had many engagements as the ‘Rule of Six’ has not affected him as six is many more than  his usual audience – Gerry Bourne’s cancer has sadly  spread and he is now virtually bed bound,  and we do hope that things improve for you Gerry, whilst Dave Wakeford could not make it this time but was interested in the concept for future years.  
	The original intention had been to meet in the Bar at around mid-day and then adjourn to an upstairs room for lunch, but as the numbers dwindled ‘The New Inn’ suggested we ate downstairs “as it is much easier for the staff.” 
“Will we all be able to sit around the same table?” I inquired,  and the affirmative answer made we feel a little easier,  whilst it was certainly true that our positioning helped the staff as our table was adjacent to the kitchen,  which meant that they  did not have to carry hot food up two flights of stairs. 
	(The ‘Class of 56’ are men of the people, and always keen to help the workers)
	Stan Honnor would have been the first to arrive; he got on the same train as me but at the far end so I just beat him, despite the fact that he has always been more agile than I, and we quickly set up a bar tab for the day.
	Gradually more members of this august group began to arrive and we were reminded that Autumn was beginning to bite when Terry Adams  and Tony Ide appeared in long trousers rather than shorts, their normal choice of apparel on such occasions, and it was not long before we had a full complement.
	Alan Wilson helped me order a couple of bottles of wine whilst Richard Burger remembered the days when there was not a popular meal named after him. Bill Hartley seemed somewhat miffed by the fact that Terry Adams, Rod Warboys and I talked a lot about cricket.
“It has always been the same,” protested Bill. “Everyone goes on about football and cricket but what about we top class high-jumpers?” 
	Len Bateman, who had travelled all the way from Eastbourne – thanks Len - was on hand to correctly identify Colin Cowdrey’s eldest grand-son – “Not cricket again’ erupted Bill -  whilst Allen Dyne had a hospital appointment in the morning,  so we waited for him before sitting down to eat. 
	Being on one long table was not ideal, and it did mean that not everyone got to speak to everyone else – perhaps we should have changed places every 30 minutes – but it was a thoroughly enjoyable occasion and everyone had a good time.
	Your correspondent is of the view that this function should henceforth be known as ‘The Vic Bennett Memorial Lunch’, and this met with general approval, but there was also support for including ‘The Class of 56’ in the title; I will see what I can do. 
	Move forward a week to October 22nd  and it was  time for ‘The Past Presidents’ lunch,’ again at ‘The New Inn’, again with a mid-day meet and again a bar tab was initiated – where ‘The Class of 56’ lead others are bound to follow. 
	There were 14 of us this time so we did adjourn upstairs for the meal, although this means more work for the staff.
	Gerry Adams arrived looking a picture of sartorial elegance, which was spoilt when someone leant him a tie.
	Meanwhile Mark Mace, our current President, busily began selling the new OW tie, and please  see him to purchase your own if you have not already done so. 
	Alex Forbes did some fire-fighting before joining us and arrived just in time for his starter whilst ‘The Dangerous Brothers’ – Ian and Mick Pilgrim – lived up to their epithet, and a big ‘Thank You’ here to Mick who  organised the event. 
	Malcolm Taylor recalled the day when Gerry got stuck in the bath – eventually he was refloated and the Queen cracked a bottle of champagne over his head to re-launch him,  and Lou Barry was given the bill at the end of the day – he did not pay it but he is the only one of us who can divide by 14. 
	Pete Davis, as ever, showed an interest in anything and everything,  Doug Forbes, who looks more like his Dad as the weeks and months roll by, drank in a manner of which Ian would have been proud,  and Bill Hartley asked why everyone seemed to be obsessed with football and cricket rather than top class high-jumpers. 
	Steve Wisson, in his position as Chairman of the School Governors, gave us an update on the school and Mark Mace an update on the Association and Sports Club.
	Clive Peckover offered words of wisdom and Neil Kendrick…… didn’t. 
	Les Wilks was not able to join us,  neither was Bob Bevan, who was at Jimmy Greaves’s funeral followed by a speaking engagement at a Cricket Dinner in the evening,  and we also remembered other, sadly more permanent, absent friends.
	Interestingly the following day was the 50th anniversary of a 2nd X l home game of football against  Centymca  in which three of them, Ian Forbes, ‘Mac’ McAlister and Mike Kendrick had played,  helping to secure a 3-2 victory for the club  whilst, away at Owens,  Lou Barry scored one goal and provided two assists but could not prevent the 5th Xl losing 7-4. 
	And talking of Cricket Dinners, the OWCC were holding theirs on the same evening as the Presidents’ lunch – how considerate of them – and six of us were attending both. 
	Mark Mace took the Presidential limo, Doug Forbes talked himself into a lift and Bill Hartley popped home to change, which left just IP, Alex and I to traverse the footpath along the railway line back to the Club. 
	The evening was a great success and it will be a long time before I forget hearing the massed voices of the 1st X choir  singing “ We are the Champions “ to rapturous applause – can we see it on You Tube?  - and hearing Monty Lynch, who has joined our coaching staff, emotionally reply “Being selected for England for the first time” in answer to the question “What was your proudest moment?”
	The Cricket Club have had a magnificent season – for more details please see the cricket club newsletters -  with the 1st Xl being crowned champions of Division Two with 15 wins from 18 games, meaning they will play in Division One next year  for the first time in their  history.
	Many awards were made and congratulations to the winners of  each and every one of them but, and as ever, the individual who has done the most for the Club in the season was crowned ‘Club Person of the Year’ , an award which, quite rightly, went to Lawrence Allen who:  played regularly for the 4th Xl, is our Vice-Chair and fixtures secretary, umpired, scored and wrote reports and cleaned the showers and, as if that were not enough,  I’m sure there are some things I have forgotten.	

	
	
	
