Pikey’s Progress:  In praise of IP 

Although  it is wrong to value one person’s  life above that of others, the death of Ian Pilgrim  makes we want to ignore that objectivity.
	Alex Forbes has already written movingly about Ian’s  great contributions to the Association, describing him  as “The face of the Club”, reminding us that he was  the organiser of tours, all of which live long in the memories of those who participated,  and  ran the bar for many years, and  the family have received  many messages showing how much Ian was loved by everyone who knew him.
There were numerous members of the Association at Hayes on May 24th, and not just the regulars,  to join in the minutes applause for Ian before the 2nd Xl’s game against Old  Roan, who encircled the cricket square before  Clive Peckover said a  a few apposite words about the great man, the emotion in his voice mirroring that of the rest of us and adding to the occasion.
Denise was, bravely, in attendance along with Craig, whilst David, equally bravely, was with the 1st Xl for their game against Roebucks, who play their cricket just around the corner from ourselves. 
Ian was only 64 and, as Paul McCartney, almost sang:
“Will you still need me, now you will grieve me, when I’m 64” an obscenely young age for anyone to leave us. 
	Ian was the epitome of CCF (Club Comes First) and we all saw so many examples of this. Twenty-five years ago, when the Football Club had one of its regular lack of goal-keepers, Ian volunteered to don the gloves – and successfully – when he would far rather have played on the field. 
	He bemoaned the fact that the socialising aspect of the games of football and cricket – mixing and drinking with opponents after games – was no longer a regular occurrence and when he saw it would joyously declare:
“That is what it is all about” and no-one did more than Ian to encourage this important and essential part of the game. 
Ian was also a key member of the Football Club’s ‘Ways and Means Committee,” raising much needed funds and leading by example,  serving in a similar capacity for the cricket club; and with equal success.  
	I shared a table with him and Denise at the recent President’s Ball, and he was his 
usual affable self, full of good humour and support for the Club per se and Stuart Paton, the current OWA President, in particular. 
	Strangely one of the things we talked about was age and little did I know at the time that this was the last time I would have a prolonged conversation with him. 
	“That’s Errol Brown”, Ian asserted, as the singer took to the stage. 
	“That reminds me.” I asserted. “I must get myself a hot chocolate; do you want anything?” 
Ian was, of course, a former OWA President himself, President of the Cricket Club and, latterly, its first ever Life President and won many awards presented to him by outside bodies, e..g. ‘The Alan Albury award’, from the county of Kent as an acknowledgement of his “out-standing contribution to grass roots cricket” and, nationally at Lord’s, when he received the Nat West award for his contribution to colts cricket, and it is difficult to know/guess where our current cricket club would be today if Ian, and Denise, had not had the foresight to set up our colts section in 1998. 
(We might well have folded or had to merge with another Club in order to survive) 
Ian was the cricket club’s Chair for a number of years and perhaps his greatest achievement was to ensure that it achieved Clubmark status and became a Focus group Ian undertaking  all of the arduous work this involved. 
Our thoughts are with the entire Pilgrim family, whose contributions to the OWA means they must be spoken of in the same breath as the McAlister, Wilks, Forbes and Kendrick families. 
Denise, just like  the two Pats – McAlister and Wilks -  Jill (Forbes), Lillian Harris  and Anne (Kendrick) embraced the Club just like their respective husbands and, indeed, it was Denise who supported Ian in establishing the colts section, the saviour of the cricket  club -  just look at all of our senior sides and they are full of former, and current colts players, whilst Denise is also the Cricket Club’s current President. 
	She also established our Netball Club, who won promotion this year, and played many games for England, about which she is extremely modest, whilst her cricket teas were always of the top quality. 
Ian helped many OWs with their mortgages and Wills, whilst his weekly tour of the ground during the summer months, assiduously picking up the litter that others had carelessly and thoughtlessly dropped, was a regular routine.
Just in front of the Club’s memorial garden there are five trees in honour of five of our greats, Ian Forbes, Mike Harris, Mike Kendrick, Richard ‘Mac’ McAlister, and Les Wilks. Ian will now almost certainly join them, whilst we must have a bench in his honour so that supporters can watch the cricket and remember him at the same time. 
	Ian was a regular attendee at OWLS, (Old Wilsonians lunches), particularly if sausages were on the menu, and was always apologetic if work commitments prevented him from attending. 
It was Ian who invariably called me following the death of an Old Wilsonian – I never understood how he tended to be the first person to hear such sad news – and we discussed who else we needed to contact, the need to lower the Club flag to half-mast and anything else to be done in relation to the person involved.
The words, Bowie, Elvis and Monroe automatically mean you think of three specific people – there is no need to add any further details. As far as Ian was concerned, you only needed to say “IP”and everyone knew who you were talking about. 
	For my previous PP I wrote about my beloved Crystal Palace and the fact that they had won the FA Cup for the first time in their history. I would gladly walk to the Etihad, and back again, and present said trophy to Pep Guardiola if, in return,  I could see the incomparable Ian Pilgrim at Hayes on a regular basis and for many years to come. 

