
Speech to Matrics: Life to Now 

It was a cold icy Monday morning in Winter,  and the atmosphere within the school walls was still 
buzzing from the weekends win over Dale College. If there was anything that could dampen that 
feeling, it was double Maths from 9-11 on a Monday. One of my best mates, and still to this day, 
woke up sore from rugby on Saturday, now knowing that he had to go and write a Maths lit test.  

So the story goes that the Maths Lit teacher at the time, loved rugby and coincidently, 7 of the 8 
members of the 1st team forward pack were in the same set. The test papers were eventually 
handed out after having analyzed the Stormers Blues Super Rugby game on the overhead projector, 
from the weekend. Troyza turned over the paper and started reading the questions, but by this stage 
had realized that he had forgotten his compass and protractor.  The first question on the paper went 
something like this, “If Quade Cooper had a kick from just outside the 22m, and it was say 5 m in 
from the left-hand touchline, what angle would he have to kick the ball to get it over?” Quite tough 
to work out if you’ve forgotten your protractor! So now the juices are flowing and he’s thinking and 
the brain is trying to decipher this puzzle. Eventually he realizes nahh, this isn’t happening. So then 
he thinks, let me take a step back and really think about this and after doing a bit of thinking, he 
figured he had solved it. The question was out of 4 and he really thought he’d nailed it. His answer 
was, “Bugger the angle, I would back Quade Cooper from anywhere on the field”. Anyway so times 
up and they hand in their papers and Troyza gets on with his day. A few days pass and Maths period 
arrives again on Thursday and the teacher pipes up and announces that he has the marks back from 
the test. Eventually, he gets to Troyza, and with a straight face he hands back his paper – and to 
Troyza’s astonishment, there on the front page is his mark for the first question, 2 out of 4. He looks 
up at the teacher with a huge smile, the teacher winks at him and the rest is history.  

So the reason for telling you, probably one of the most classic stories I have ever heard, is to let you 
guys know, and to make you realize that everything that happens to you at College will remain with 
you for the rest of your life. I remember sitting exactly where you are, and now I stand here 10 years 
out of school.  

When Mr Jackson gave me a little information around what to speak to you about today, the easiest 
thing would have been to stand up here, tell you a few stories and send you on your merry way. So 
let’s lay it out on the table – in the words of the great Matthew McConaughey, “Although I like 
preachers, I am not here to preach or to try and tell you what to do”. I mentioned to Kate, (that 
beautiful girl sitting over there) that I was so excited to get this chance to speak to you because I 
have been where you are and I know what you are feeling right now. So now that we have cleared 
that up - no, I am not a professional sportsman and no, I can’t inspire you with real-life stories of 
how I won the Currie cup. What I can tell you is this, I stand here before you today a proud and 
ambitious College Old Boy, truly honored to be speaking to you about what it means to me to be an 
Old Andrean.  

I arrived at College in Grade 10 and those are still three of the best years of my life - from Fish River 
Journey, to Warcries, to bee-bee gun wars during Grahamstown festival, to running out onto Lower 
for the College 1st Team Rugby side, to getting Honours in streaking and to the whole house chanting 
your name at supper after you had hooked up with that certain DSG girl. I hope they still do that. I 
know and experienced all of those feelings and not a day goes by that I don’t remember. But then all 
of a sudden, you have finished and have to move on, and only then do you begin to realize what 
going to a school like this does for you.  



College truly does provide you with the tools you need to take on life – it allows you to develop an 
independence to who you are and teaches you sheer grit and determination and to have a, “never 
say die attitude”. It gives you the opportunity to be honorable, to have integrity and to be kind and 
compassionate all at the same time. And it’s funny, I realized during my articles in Joburg, that the 
foundation your school creates for you is the most important thing of all. A simple example is that St 
Andrews teaches us to hold basic conversations and actually effectively communicate with people, 
which is what we all see as normal. But we take this for granted, because when you go out into the 
real world, you realize that other people don’t have these skills and that your family upbringing and 
school give you a huge head-start in life.  

And now for the best part - at school you hear murmurs about the OA community and family but I 
never really understood what it meant, until now. I wish I could put into words how powerful the 
Old Andrean network is and how old College boys look out for their own. It stretches to all parts of 
the Globe and I wish I could tell you about all of the encounters I have had with old boys, sometimes 
up to 40 years older than me. That feeling remains exactly the same whether you are 18, 27 or 60 
years old - we all share in the privilege of knowing where we come from, St Andrew’s College.  

At the end of my third year of articles in Joburg, I started applying for a few jobs and one of those 
jobs entailed the opportunity to go and work for a company in New York City. I made it through the 
application process and finally had my last interview with one of the Directors of the company. Then 
the most bizarre thing happened – it couldn’t have been 20 seconds in and he told me that he was 
an old Espin boy and that he had matriculated from College in 2002. All of a sudden, the whole 
feeling changed. Without knowing him, I knew him and we spent the rest of the interview talking 
about school and what it was like in his day. A little side note - I definitely asked whether Upper 
were still winning InterHouse rugby back then and he had to tell me the truth. Some things just don’t 
change!!!!! But in all seriousness, because we both went to the same school, he knew what kind of 
person I was because of the values and lessons this school teaches you. I had proved myself to him, a 
Director of a company, before the interview had even started.  

But now comes the time in my speech where I get to be real with you and tell you the real truth so if 
you haven’t been listening up to now, just promise me you will listen to this.  Yes, we are privileged 
to have come to St Andrews and yes, its gives us an advantage and head start in life, but the most 
important thing I have learnt until now is that it does not make you more important than anyone 
else. It doesn’t matter who your parents are or where you come from or how important you think 
you are, you go out into the real world and it’s a level playing field. I very quickly realized that you 
are your own person, and if there is something you want to achieve, you have to go out there and 
get it yourself. And yes, I do know It’s easy for me to stand up here and think I know everything 
being only 27 years young, but unfortunately you learn very quickly what real life is about. 

So I am going to share the two lessons that I have found to be most valuable, for me, in my life up 
until now.  

Number one is not to fear failure – we come from a place where succeeding is expected so we never 
get taught how to fail. I have and all of you will fail at one stage or another but you will soon realize 
that “failure” is the best teacher in life – it teaches you to be humble and to be happy for others 
when they succeed. Remember that one, make it one of your life’s missions to learn to be happy for 
others when they succeed.  

Number two – how you are defined and measured as a person is based on how you treat others, 
despite how much they have or what position they hold. Like I said, we are no better than anyone 



else, we are just lucky to have a stronger foundation, and I have learnt that being humble and having 
integrity is more important than position or wealth. You may think, ahh this is what they all say but 
there will come a moment in your future where this will make sense. 

So now I will ask every one of you – you have all been given everything at this school, from the best 
education and teachers to the best sports facilities to being one of the only schools in the world that 
has such a unique and special relationship with our sister school, DSG. The question is, what are you 
going to do with it? The good news is that choice is yours and I am not going to try and stand here 
and convince you to make the right one because that’s for you to do on your own.  

 

Of everyone, I truly am and have felt the most sorry for you guys over the past two years. I don’t 
even want to begin to imagine what you have all been through and the challenges you have had to 
face due to the pandemic.  But instead of dwelling on the, “what could have beens”, “the should 
ofs”, “would ofs” and the “have nots” – let’s look forward for a second. You have Rage coming up 
(which I could also do with right about now), you have a long December holiday and then you have a 
brand new chapter to write, the rest of your lives. But before you get there, you have one last hill to 
climb. Your matric exams. Don’t worry, this isn’t the part where I try motivate you. I am just going to 
leave you with a thought - I know you are demotivated and just want to be done, I know you are 
tired, and I know that you have been given a raw deal the past two years but what would be the 
point of the last five years be if you don’t end with a bang. Give these exams everything you’ve got 
because if you don’t, you will regret it one day. You owe it to your parents, your school and most 
importantly, yourself, and then…..you are DONE.  

So get excited, because there is so much to do in the future. However, no matter what you do, 
remember where you come from and how privileged you are to have gone to a school like this. So 
from an old College boy, I am so proud of each and every one of you for getting through the past 
two years, because no one knows what you have had to endure – but as we know, difficulties do not 
dismay us, so you can hold your heads up high. Look forward.  

In a few weeks you will be done with your exams, then its time to have a proper jol to celebrate 
because each and every one of you deserve it but just know this is only the beginning and there is a 
lot of work to do. 

I look forward to having a drink with all of you at your 10 year reunion, I’ll be here and waiting:). 
Cheers guys!!!!!!    

 

 


