
Pikey’s Progress: The Class of ‘56 celebrate 70 years as Wilsonians 

It was 70 years ago today
Sgt Hartley taught the band to play
They've been complimented on their style 
And guaranteed to raise a smile
So let me introduce to you
The act you've known for 70 years
Sergeant Hartley is praised throughout the land 

 There were over 90 of us on that day, namely September 4th 1956, and 70 years later 12 of us made our way to the home of Old Wilsonians to celebrate the occasion;  and Pete Wilkinson’s 82nd  birthday 
 Pete had never come to Hayes Hill before, neither had Allen Dyne nor Richard Burger,  but they all made it successfully, despite the fact that Richard’s sat nav had been playing tricks on him. 
 To everyone else it was a home from home -  Stan, Alan, Bill and I had been there 3 days earlier – whilst virtually everyone else had played football or cricket there – many both – got drunk or even served behind the Bar 
 The ever thoughtful Len Bateman had brought with him some school magazines of the era together with a document headed “1956 Lost Leavers” which contained a list of everyone who started at the school in that year and when they left,  apart from one, namely your scribe, as I did not leave until 1970! 
 We were there for our annual lunch, the inspiration of Vic Bennet, who, sadly, is  no longer with us, along with Gerry Bourn, who was also at our inaugural lunch 
 Sunny, the Club caterer,  provided us with a superb lunch –  a starter of chicken and lamb kebabs and samosas, either chicken curry with rice and naan bread or fish and chips with mushy peas and tartar sauce with Pete’s birthday cake and ice cream – no jelly – for dessert. The cake was so large that many took a slice home and there was still enough to supplement the cricket teas on the following day 
So what do we all remember about that day in 1956? 
From memory it went something like this 
9-00:  Around 90 fresh faced 11 year olds – and Pete – assemble in the school playground. We are made to wait there for some time to add to the nervousness of being a new boy and being jeered at by older boys, one of whom was heard to say:
“There they all are; standing there like ****ing angels.” 
 9-30:  We are addressed by the headmaster John ‘Jerry’ Lee who explains that we will be divided into three forms
“This is arbitrary  and has no bearing on your intelligence” he insists 
I am placed in 1C 
“You will also be put in one of the six houses which again, is arbitrary ” although it later transpires that the best footballers, cricketers, athletes and swimmers go into McDowell 
“I’m a very good high jumper,” proffers Bill, and he is told he will be in Wilson
9-45 Bob Chapman arrives on his bike which he puts in the bike rack 
10-00  Bill Hartley is sent to the prefects room for insolence 
“But I don’t know where it is”, he protests 
“Add impertinence to your sins”, responds the blue gowned school prefect 
10-15 Rod Warboys tells his first bad joke 
10-30  We are given our time table of lessons which include the likes of French,  German and Latin,  subjects that are new to most of us 
The French master  turns out to be a Scotsman, which makes for an interesting French accent 
At the back of the room of the German teacher there is a green door with white chalk marks on it, the result of him throwing chalk at a miss-behaving pupil, missing and the chalk  consequently smashing into the door 
11-00  Bill Hartley is sent to the prefects room 
12 -50  The end of our first morning at Wilson’s but we are not allowed to go into the school dining room for a proper meal but instead are sent to a classroom where we have to make do with sandwiches 
During the lunch break Terry Adams organises a game of football, a prelude to a long, distinguished and illustrious footballing career which culminates in him becoming the first Old Wilsonian to play over 1,000 games for the OWFC,  a carer in which he is never booked nor sent off 
1-30  Terry changes his name to Gary Lineker 
2-10  Afternoon lessons begin but Richard Burger is late  -   “Had trouble with my Sat Nav, Sir, “  he explains 
4 -15 Our first day at Wilson’s Grammar School ends and Bob Chapman goes to the bike rack only to discover that his bike  has been placed on the roof
That was then and, this is now – namely September 4th  2026  - but it is still Pete’s birthday 
Allen Dyne tells me that,   as an 11 year old,  he was put to work at his father’s’ taxi emporium doing the likes of valeting, checking the oil and water levels and tyre pressures 
Rod tells his first bad joke of the day 
We ask Joe, who is on the Bar, if he can play some music of the time and it is not long before Adam Faith’s ‘What do you want’ assails our ears and someone recalls the day Mick Finch, who burnt his school uniform on his last day at school as a form of protest, was caned for singing it in a science lesson 
Stan tries to remember the names of other school mates we have not seen since we left school and the names Agostini, Truscott, Thornhill and Steadman are mentioned 
Having completed our main course Pete says he is replete, although he did not use that word 
“But we still have your birthday cake” I remind him, at which point Sunny arrives with said cake, candles and all, and we all sing ‘Happy Birthday ‘
In his acceptance speech Pete asks for “World peace, a new hip and the preservation of the triple lock.” He also reveals the unfortunate effect climbing a rope in the school gymnasium had on him
When I got home there was a nice message on my ‘phone from the birthday boy, saying how much he had enjoyed the day and the way his own anniversary had been celebrated in style 
There was also an email from Bob Chapman  who would have been with us but  could not make it as he was on holiday  in Tenerife which read:  
Hi Mike.I hope everyone enjoyed lunch today and there was no misbehaviour.  I was thinking of you all while basking in the sunshine around the pool  with a pint of Sangria. 😂😂Bob
The combined age of those in attendance when we first met 70 years ago was 133; it has now 973!!


 




