Mr President, Members of the Association and former staff and boys of the School.
It is a great pleasure for me to be here this afternoon because it reminds me of the fact that I am an Old Fanhamian.

I am a member of the OFA because in 1971 my mother insisted that I went to Farnham instead of Godalming Grammar; and, then in 2000 Michael Mehta thought it would be a good idea to have a reunion, and a couple of months ago Roger Edgell thought it would be a good idea to ask me to propose the toast - therefore when I eventually sit down blame either Messrs Mehta or Edgell.

After I had accepted Roger’s rash invitation to propose the toast, I put preparing a few words to the back of my mind whilst I got with all the things good upstanding Old Farnhamians do - such as following the decline of Aldershot FC.

When I couldn’t put off any longer thinking what to say of any sense to my fellow but far more senior Old Farnhamians, I turned to my family for advice; my 19 year old son told me to blag it, my 15 year old daughter told me not tell any jokes as they are always awful and my wife just looked at me as wifes do. So as I often do, I turned to our cats Ebony and Simba and they just looked patronisingly at me; and, It was then that I remembered that in ancient times cats were treated as gods and our two certainly haven’t forgotten that.

With no feline inspiration I stumbled across some devine inspiration last Friday at a confirmation mass at my daughter’s school.

Looking around at the school I saw individuals unique but all having a common dna; they were all from many different back grounds and would have many different futures but here they were gathered in common experience for their common good.

It reminded me of that day back in 1971 when I was amongst about 60 well turned out 11 year old boys from many different back grounds coming together for a common experience for our common good.

I certainly didn’t realise how fortunate I was to be entering a school of such standing, to be taught by staff of such experience not only of education but of life and for many the fight for liberty during WWII and the conflicts that followed. I’d like to take this opportunity on behalf of all the 1971 intake to apologise to all our teachers for being so horrible.

None of us realised the changes we would experience as our world was invaded first by girls and then the comprehensive education system. The girls were good, the change to a Sixth form college in my opinion wasn’t so good particularly against the economic and social challenges of the time.
In 1976 we officially left the Grammar School and entered the Sixth Form of Farnham College and a world scruffy clothes, scruffy hair and sadly scruffy surroundings. In 2000 when we had a Year of 76 reunion at the Grammar School, it was evident that the school had survived the years better than us, but the biggest surprise were our teachers – they all looked the same age as us, except of course David Page the Cliff Richard of teaching who looked younger than everyone!
In the last few years I have reconnected with the school through the work of the Old Farnhamians Association, and where there was scruffiness there is now what looks to me like a well funded, well managed, well resourced school that we can all be proud of.
We can all be proud of being members of the Old Farnhamians Association, most in this room with far more justification than me.

How many organisations, after being ‘wilfully killed off’ in 1973 can boast the way we cherish our tradition of history of Farnham Grammar School – the way the Association (with well over 300 members) has moved with the times is pretty remarkable, and testimony to that impressive building on the hill overlooking that rather nice town with all its pubs.
The 400 Trust, led by Cyril Trust, with its fund-raising efforts to supplement a diminishing income to the Association, provides the ‘engine – room’ for ideas in ways in which we might celebrate our past – i.e. this year is the 40th Anniversary FGS becoming Farnham College – I am sure Cyril would appreciate any suggestions as to ways in which we might mark this event.

The 400 Trust feeds The Leaving Scholarship Trust as it funds the present day aspirations of students at the College – thus maintaining and influencing for good the link with today’s modern teaching and educational direction.

The excellent website, established and run by Ian Sargeant, has been a most successful means for keeping tradition and nostalgia at the forefront of the Association – many web members are still not OFA Members, but this Luncheon today is open of course to all former staff and boys of the School – the website continues to provide a source and level of membership to the Association that would have been impossible to achieve without it; and, Blunderbuss give a less reverent take on the Class of ’71.  
Events like this annual gathering and the Southampton Lunch continue to be very well supported – recent times have seen some events with the Old Girls’ Association and these have been fun and a good opportunity for the girls to see how civilised we boys have become. 
And then there is the Farnhamian Magazine – this publication now running into 20 years since its revival by Cyril Trust is the glue that holds the news of old boys and former members of staff together – where once there was the sports clubs, the rifle club, the Scouts etc. there is now on-going news about former times – the Magazine brings to life the past and we are able to celebrate that in the present.

As I said earlier reflecting on when I became a Farnhamian over 40 years ago, we are gathered in common experience not only for our common good but as Old Farnhamians for the good of everyone connected with what will always be - our School. 
Gentlemen please be upstanding for the Toast to the Association.
‘THE ASSOCIATION’  
