	There is little doubt that a mountain of health and safety regulations were broken at both the Beckenham Crematorium and the Clubhouse in Hayes Hill on Tuesday November 7th as over 200 people said a fond farewell to Ian Forbes, the first,  and possibly only ever Life President of the Old Wilsonians’ Association. 
	As a lone piper headed the funeral cortege Steve Wisson observed that he was not aware of Ian’s Scottish roots, although the names of his four children might have given him a clue whilst his appearance at Ladies Night in a kilt on a regular basis, despite the fact that his legs never justified this exposure, was also pretty conclusive evidence 
	After the welcoming words of the Reverend Debbie DeVito,  the celebration of Ian’s life, as it was so rightly proclaimed, began with the singing of ‘Jerusalem’ before Mick Pilgrim read David Harkin’s moving  poem ‘He is gone’ followed by  Clive Peckover’s wonderful eulogy to the great man 
	There is no-one who could have delivered, or written, such an oration  better, and Clive is the only person Ian would have wanted to be given that honour. Clive and the Forbes family go back a long way to the day  when the former dug an escape tunnel, not sure what he was escaping from, only to end up in the latter’s back garden,  and they have all  been firm friends ever since 
	The eulogy was pitched perfectly, combining Ian’s family, work and OW life and was moving, informative and amusing in equal degrees and was greeted by a round of applause, I’m convinced induced by Alex, which everyone else responded to immediately and is available for all to read and cherish on the website, whilst Malcolm Taylor will also include it in the next edition of ‘NOW’ 
	It is sad to reflect that many of us have been frequent visitors to this Crematorium in recent years  to say farewell to other Old Wilsonians, including Bryan Watts last year when Ian was the raconteur only to be told, not by Debbie Devito, I hasten to add, to ‘hurry up’ as he spoke fondly about his life-long friend
	The aforesaid Debbie did ask the assembled gathering to stand on several occasions, which was a little pointless as most of us had assumed that position from the very beginning, such was the number of people wishing to show their respects  
	We returned to the Club where there were even more people and a big ‘thank you’ and words of praise here  for the bar staff and those who prepared the food, although I’m sure they would agree with me that this was a labour of love from their perspective, as all of us reminisced and shared stories about the man we all admired so much
	Alex said a few words of welcome and thanked us all for coming to an event which he assured us his father would have loved; and almost certainly organised 
	Ian and I had a lot   in common  - a fear of technology,  which verges on paranoia, although the spreadsheets which he produced for the monthly Owls and his immaculate cricket statistics would seem to give the lie to this – and limited educational achievements. To us GCE was more of an electrical company than a qualification, although he was always very proud of his maths ‘O’ level 
	On a personal level I will always be grateful to Ian for convincing so many people that I was worthy of having a cricket score-box named after me and then went about raising the necessary funds to make this possible, although his initial suggestion that it should be named ‘The Mike Pike Memorial score-box’ did seem a little macabre at the time; but perhaps not; there cannot be many people who can enjoy something they should not have been made aware of! 
	Jill told me she would like a tree planted in Ian’s memory; it will be done. Stuart wants a bench; consider it ordered, whilst the OW Council is considering other memorials.  Already it will not be possible to order a ‘scotch and dry’ at the bar as it will henceforth be known as a ’Forbesy’, and I’m sure he would have approved of that innovation
	Geoff Robinson, Stuart Paton and many others have mentioned the selfless way in which Ian used to volunteer, virtually demand, to give them a lift to and from their respective homes during their early playing days when they were all probably under 18 and were returned to their front doors a little bit the worse for wear, with irate parents berating the driver and shouting “He’s never come to your Club again”, but all was soon forgiven. Indeed, it was not long before many of the parents themselves were regular visitors to Hayes. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]	On the back of the Order of Service there is a wonderful picture of Ian and Jill with their wonderful progeny , Alex, Doug, Helen and Stuart – in order of birth – which made me cry when I first saw it on the OW  website; it still does. It is the nearest thing to perfection I can think of even to the detail, i.e. the fact that Ian has a scotch and dry in his hand whilst the other five are glass free.
	It was taken at Doug’s 50th birthday party which was held at the Club, where else.  I was not there because Doug is exactly 20 years younger than my brother, who was celebrating his 70th at the time, although the real reason why I was not there was probably because I was not invited! 
	On the back of the brochure there are also the words:
‘Donations in favour of Old Wilsonians’ Association’, which is typical of the man and his family 
	It was an honour and a privilege for all of us to have known Ian Forbes and I hope to have the honour and privilege of knowing the family he has left behind him for many years to come 

	
	

 

