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	My avid reader – thank you, whoever you are – will recall that in my last Pikey’s Progress I wrote about how the corona virus was affecting the Club. Well, when Jim Lloyd asked me to write a regular column all those years ago it was with the implied understanding that it would primarily feature the OWs in its various aspects,   and I will certainly give you some updates about what is going on at Hayes before the end of this one,  but thought you might be interested to know how the residents of Knighton Park Road in South East London , where I have a ground floor flat -  some of you have even visited it  - are coping with the lock down 
	After all, Alex Forbes has previously asked members to let him know how other Old Wilsonians are coping with the pandemic and I would like to think that many of you  live in a similar community to that of KPR  where everybody is concerned about their neighbours and doing all they can to help each other
	The upstairs flat, to mine,  is currently occupied by two young women, Laura and Rachel, and our situation is somewhat reminiscent of the 1970s sitcom ‘Man About the House.’, the main difference being that there are two separate dwellings and they think of  me more as a surrogate grand-father rather than a flat mate 
	Immediately next door is another young woman, Sam and her dog,  imaginatively named  ‘Doggo’  who used to get high on the weed that Jamie and Sean, Laura and Rachel’s predecessors,  smoked as it ‘seeped through my walls’ – Sam, that is; not the dog 
	Next door to Sam live the delightful Helen and Robert with their two grown-up children and their two, younger, foster children. Both Helen and Robert, and son Jordan, are teachers 
“I taught Wilfred Zaha,” explained Robert: “He was very focused” 
	The road has a Whats App group which was formed in December 2018 and is really coming into its own at the moment and Robert has recently sent me ‘an easy guide’ as to how I can join it – regular readers will be aware of the limitations of my IT skills so it will take a considerable amount of time before I become a member myself, despite Robert’s expert guidance 
	Move further down the road and you will find Sally and Nick, daughter Amber and son Ruben 
	Amber goes to an Art College in Camberwell 
	“There’s a church on the other side of the road,” explained Sally, and, you’ve guessed it, she was talking about the school which many of us attended way back when that is now part of Camberwell School of Arts -  you are never far away from a Wilsonian connection 
	Sally and Ruben took part in the ‘Alf Parish Memorial Darts match’ last year, a trophy still held by the Old Wilsonians Football Club, when they demonstrated their skills as part of Ellie’s team as she raised money for her trip to Peru is July,  which she later described as “A life changing experience” 
	Ellie lives across the road – do keep up – with parents John and Karen and Sister Olivia
	Olivia shares her birthday with Bobby Charlton and Dawn French, who played in the charity match the OWs organised when we got the 1966 World Cup team together; Bobby Charlton, that is, not Dawn French – seem to have used that line before - who was only eight in 1966 but, and as Alf Ramsey, the England manager at the time explained: 
“I am a great believer in giving young players a chance and Dawn has great talent, but she is not quite ready for the big time at the moment”  
	Next door to the Russell family, for such is their name, lives Eileen, who is  a television personality of the highest calibre and has appeared on such programmes as ‘Tipping Point’, ‘The Chase’, ‘Fifteen to One’ and ‘Countdown’ 
	Not only was Eileen on ‘Countdown’ but she became an ‘ Octochamp’ – i.e. she won eight editions in a row, after which contestants are forced to retire to give others, less able, a chance to appear 
	Seem to recall that there was an Old Wilsonian who made it onto the programme but he only lasted one edition. Cannot remember his name, for which I’m sure he is grateful, whilst Bob ‘The Cat’ Bevan has also featured -  as the guest in ‘Dictionary Corner’ 
	Alison and Dennis are also near neighbours - their youngest daughter, Antonia, is a nurse, and we express our thanks and admiration to her, and all of the other essential workers –  e.g refuse collectors, postal workers and shop assistants - each  Thursday with a gratitude that is getting nosier and more and more heart –felt as the weeks go by 
	One week, after the clapping and banging of various utensils had abated, the strains of ‘Happy Birthday’ filled the spring air 
“It reminded me to go and wash my hands”, confessed  Robert 
	Turns out it was John Russell’s birthday, a day he shares with Linford Christie and Teddy Sherringham, in case you are interested 
	We are thinking of forming our own group and entering the Eurovision song contest, although we are a lot better than that
	So what is happening in your area – it’s important that we share our experiences and help and learn from each other, besides which, Alex would like to know 
	I’ll end  on a few parochial issues and updates
	Our football season has in effect been declared null and void. The goal-posts have been taken down and grounds-man Ian Muir, ably assisted by ground manager Stephen Millward, is now preparing for the cricket season -  not that we will be playing cricket for some time 
	Stu’ Paton has asked me to increase my contributions to the weekly  Football Club newsletter, which is still being produced , despite there being no football, to recall the games of ten years ago as well as the current 25 and 50 I now cover  and I have…… refused
	However, I have agreed to extend the reminiscences of the 1969/70 season – print Terry Adams’s  reports in full?,  and those of 94/95 
	For example, in mid-April ‘The Guardian’ newspaper, as it looked forward to the 1995 cricket season and previewed each County,  described our very own Neil Kendrick as ‘one to watch’ whilst, in the same month, Nick Billing raised £450 for the  ‘Antony Nolan Bone Marrow Trust’  by participating in the London marathon 
“Charlie Watts managed to get me an entry form”, he told me 
“No Nick,” I explained and corrected, “It was Graham Watts. Charlie Watts is a member of the Rolling Stones.” 
“Was he the one who died in 1969?”, enquired the musically illiterate Nick 
	Not sure what is going to happen to this season’s football awards 
	The ‘Golden boot’, for example, with Chris Kennedy currently in the lead on 18 goals; presumably none of them will count now – bad luck ‘Sonic’ 
	At least we will not have to ask our players to take a 30% wage cut – just hope everyone has paid their annual subscriptions and has no match fees outstanding 	 
	The “Kirk Benjamin Memorial Trophy” will be re-scheduled, hopefully at the start of the next football season, as will the darts contest; probably in September 
	I see ‘The Archers’ are starting to talk about the cricket season – the BBC precedes each episode by saying that “it was recorded before the corona virus epidemic”
	We were due to start our own cricket season on April 11th  - away to Catford & Cyphers – I can walk there – but we will now have to wait until at least July; don’t  think I could walk to Tenterden 
	The OW gardening group decided not to go ahead with their proposed stint on March 30th  so you will not be able to enjoy the geraniums throughout the summer and have opted for Winter pansies instead 
“This will give me time to work on my own garden”, explained Bill Hartley 
	Other news:  IP has given up drinking – almost certainly a temporary measure –and Jeff Mascarenhas’s PPE course has been questioned by the authorities;  apparently they suspect that he is hiding some personal protective equipment 
	Take care and keep safe everyone and remember:	
	Two’s company but three’s not allowed 
	A little bit of what you fancy is all that remains on the supermarket shelf 
	Laughter is the best medicine because the real stuff has gone 
	So I said to my Parrot:
	“How are you coping with self isolation”
	“What, in this cage”, he replied 
	I see that some Old Wilsonians are using the additional time they now have to list their favourite films and albums; next time, perhaps 
