[bookmark: _GoBack]Old Wilsonians, the Old Boys of Wilson’s School were a part of Kirks life and we all loved Kirk.
I’ll try and keep this short, unlike Kirk!
You have heard about Kirk’s school days and it is possibly unique to say that all his peers (and even Teachers) had nothing but warm and affection for him.
His positive attitude to life carried onto the football pitch where he played over 325 games for the Old Boys. 
He played like a whirlwind, slightly chaotic at times but always with laughter and that beaming smile. Granted, that enthusiasm led to a mistimed tackle or two! But Kirks infectious smile as he dragged the opposition player to his feet always led to clemency from the referee.
We spoke a few months ago and Kirk was looking forward to coming back to play a few games for the Super Veterans this season.
We have heard today of a sporting nickname ‘The Terminator’, well he was known to us as ‘The Machine’ or most affectionately just ‘Looney’!
It was on end of season tours that Kirks personality shone through. He toured as he played; hard but fair.
If I could recount three stories.
Our tours had themes and on the Gold Lame tour most of us acquired gold lame shirts or jackets to wear. But Kirk, however, produced some gold lame hot pants which he squeezed into and showed off frequently! He was never shy to take off his top and on that tour was pursued across Warsaw city square wearing nothing but his hot pants by a Police Officer who couldn’t catch up! A dare, I think and Kirk being Kirk could never say no to a challenge!
In Slovenia after jumping into a cab looking for a late-night bar, Kirk managed not only to leave the country but ended up being held hostage in a Mafioso bar in Italy over a disputed bill. (Footnote today I learnt that he had tried to use his cousins credit card to pay!). We were contacted back at the hotel and although it was initially felt we shouldn’t negotiate with the Mafia and just leave him there, a rescue party set off into the night. We reached the bar about 4am and the bill was duly paid, Kirks reaction, boys lets stay for another drink!
Borders weren’t quite Kirks thing, so I was amused to hear his job title at CQG today, Head of Public Relations for Europe! He managed to leave his passport on a plane at Prague and on realising sprinted back to pier and had to be stopped from chasing the Plane down the runway! 
Refused entry he was stranded at the airport for 36 Hours until his passport came back on another flight. He eventually rejoined us on the Saturday night, became over excited, drank too much too quickly before collapsing after only two hours and duly carried back to the hotel!
The remarkable thing was returning to the airport on the way home, he was greeted like a long-lost friend by airport staff, “Hello Mr. Kirky” shouted a cleaner and staff from the café, shops and even Police and Immigration said hi, almost forming a guard of honour. In those 36 Hours he had literally charmed a whole Airport!
There are many more memories of Kirk, all positive, Kirk really did touch our lives and even played Father Christmas one magical year at the Old Boys kids Xmas party!
But were just blokes, from an all-Boys School and don’t really do emotion. When we meet up talk is of wine women and song not our true feelings or in Kirks case, Jaeger bombs, women and Drum n Bass!
We must talk more, its ok not to be ok and a problem shared is always a problem halved.
Several of us were honoured to be invited to Kirk and Sophies wedding last year and we all commented that we hadn’t seen him so happy and contented, this is how we will remember him, and he WILL be remembered 
Our School motto is Non Sibi Sed Omnibus, not for one but for all, Kirky you were truly the one and brought us, the all, joy happiness and friendship, we’ll miss you matey.
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