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Annual U.K. OA Club Dinner       

Nov. 27, 2003 

- 

Gentlemen, Good Evening.  I am honoured to be here. 

 They say that a casualty of the modern, high-tech world we live in, is civility – basic, decent 
generosity of spirit between human beings day-to-day.  When I arrived at Heathrow from Toronto 
yesterday, I took the tube to South Ken and then took a cab to my hotel.  The cabbie asked me 
where I was from and what I was doing in London.  I told him I was here to address a group of Old 
Boys of my old school in South Africa and that we were raising money for the school.  He asked me 
what the school would do with the money raised.  I told him that the largest slice would be towards 
bursaries. 

 When we arrived at my hotel, the cabbie insisted that he not be paid the fare, that it was a 
donation from him to the Jubilee 150 Appeal.  As rush of emotion went from my heart to my brain.  
What intrinsic goodness in people triggers this kind of decency and generosity? 

 Through my short involvement in this campaign so far, I am amazed at the effect of the 
Jubilee Appeal on people’s intrinsic goodness.  It has made my involvement very rewarding.   PAUSE  

 I am an unlikely advocate for academic institutions. 

 When I was eight years old, I studied History for the first time.  Very soon, History became 
my favourite subject and I would come home from school and enthusiastically wax on to my mother 
about the Napoleonic Wars, The Battle of Hastings, The Magna Carta …. my mother just could not 
shut me up. 

 At the end of the first term, I hurried home with my report card, proud and in eager 
anticipation.  However, next to History the teachers had written “Peter has a vast fund of knowledge 
on this subject, most of which is inaccurate.” 

 Unfortunately, Maths was no better.  I always thought that there were three kinds of Maths 
students – those who could count / and those who couldn’t. 

 



 After I left St. Andrew’s I went to McGill University in Montreal, Canada in 1967.  I ended up 
marrying a Canadian and we have four Canadian children.  I cannot believe that I have lived almost 
twice as long (34 years) in Canada as I lived in South Africa. 

 Probably like most of you after I left College I focused on making a living and essentially lost 
touch with the school for over 20 years. 

 After a 25-year absence I came back and was shocked at my own emotion.  I remember 
sitting in the bleachers at Lower Field, at 11 in the morning.  There was no one else around.  I started 
to feel strange.  When I walked down the steps and stepped onto the field itself, the feeling became 
quite intense.  And when I stepped over the touchline onto the field of play, I started to shake and 
tears welled up in my eyes. 

A short while later my brother, Simon, sent me a copy of Marguerite Poland’s 1997 Speech 
Day address and he had written on it, “Peter, I thought you might appreciate this.”  I went into my 
bedroom on a cold Canadian night, closed the door and sat on my bed and started reading “What 
makes a College Boy.”  To my own shock, it was not long before I was sobbing.  I realized that College 
is an indelible part of my whole being.  It was where I found myself as a young man, as a person.  The 
lessons and values I learnt at St. Andrew’s are the foundation of who I am. 

There is something spiritual about St. Andrew’s that affects those who teach there, those 
who send their sons there and above all those who spend five years of their lives there.  It is in the 
buildings, in the houses, in the pavilion and on the fields, the chapel and the pipe band, even the 
dining rooms…if you can believe it, the food is even worse today. 

A year ago, I was an innocent visitor to Grahamstown for Speech Day and Balloon Week and 
was asked by Tony Brukman if I would be interested to sit in on a fundraising meeting – which I did. 

As I said to my wife later, I must have fallen asleep at the meeting because, a week later, I 
found out I was Overseas Chairman of the 150 Jubilee Appeal, responsible for the US, Canada, UK, 
Australia, N.Z. and Hong Kong. 

A year later, I can tell you it is a privilege to be on this powerful fundraising team working 
with doers.  Our Chairman, Paul MacNaughton, Tim Nuttall, my Deputy Chairman Andrew Rolfe, 
Mark Patterson in the US, my Co-Chairmen in Canada Mike Faralla and Norman Hardie, in the UK, 
David Jennings, Andrew Latrobe and Peter Lever, Andrew Jillings in Hongkong and Ric Fletcher in 
Australia.  And of course the fundraising committee in South Africa – Dedicated people like Jane 
Hammond and Beverly McCarthy and so many more.  OAs of all ages and circumstances. 

Overseas, we have been asked to raise 1/3 of the total – approximately R11 million.  I am 
determined that we will not let the team down.  In fact, we will exceed expectations. 

Recently, I asked my son, Marc what he thought were the two best aspects of College – 
without hesitation, he said – the tradition and the spirit.  That Andrean spirit is even stronger today 
and it is unique.  It comes from emotion – which I have only come to appreciate after leaving. 



Many of us only discover that latent emotion when we return but it is there in every single 
one of us.  

The young new boys putting on their St. Andrew’s blazers for the first time in January are 
unlikely to have a clue that their lives will change.  They will become Andreans…for the rest of their 
lives. 

Nobody feels about their school, the way most Andreans feel about College.  Speaking for 
myself, my years at College were the best years of my life and I feel spiritually blessed.  I took on 
values that will be with me a lifetime.  This campaign is about giving other boys that same 
opportunity, which is a lifelong gift.  At the end of the day I cannot think of many things more 
worthwhile than that. 

The Jubilee Campaign was launched on Kday July 19.  By that date we raised 15 million from 
50 OAs.  For the most part, our amazing fundraising success to date is attributable to that emotional 
sense of gratitude and the intrinsic worthwhileness of sustaining this unique institution for 
generations of boys to come. 

But on its 150th Anniversary St. Andrew’s is at a Crossroads. 

Due to economic and political reality, due to an exodus of people like us, due to hard times 
for farmers in the Eastern Cape, enrolment is down and it will get worse before it gets better.  As a 
result, cash flow is tight, investment in upkeep is postponed and this can be a slippery slope.  It’s a 
sad commentary, but mothers today have more say in where a son goes to school.  They want to see 
their sons more often, so remote boarding schools have an uphill battle.  Hilton vs. College.  Bishops. 

This is a problem that must be tackled head-on and it can be tackled head on.  Just like when 
College plays Grey.  College has less than 400 boys and Grey has 1,000 and as often as not, we beat 
them. 

The way to tackle this problem is to do what the school is doing – and that is to seize this 
unique historical opportunity in the 150 year life of St. Andrew’s – to create a bold new vision for St. 
Andrew’s – to re-invent the school in the context of the New South Africa and Africa in the 21st 
Century.  The vision is literally to make College the best boarding school – bar none – in all of Africa – 
with an emphasis on leadership development. 

College can no longer predominantly be an elite school for the sons of parents wealthy 
enough to afford the fees.  I believe that if the school focuses on serving South Africa and the African 
continent, it will not only secure its own future, but it will have exercised its duty. 

And speaking of duty…we have a duty.  Look, none of us wakes up in the morning and says “I 
wonder what cause I can give money to today.” 

But let’s face it, in relation to the other 6.3 billion in this world, we are in the top 1% in terms 
of privilege.  Our white South African upbringing was incredibly special.  South Africa is a unique 



country and we should feed proud and privileged that we were born and raised there.  I know I do.  
You can take the boy out of South Africa, but you can never take South Africa out of the boy. 

Now we all had our own good reasons for leaving and I don’t regret leaving.  But I also don’t 
think you can just bugger off and not have any sense of duty or obligation to the school or the 
country where we got such an exceptional grounding. 

It goes without saying that some of us feel more strongly about our debt to South Africa and 
our debt to College than others.  And that some are in a better financial position to give more than 
others.  But we can all give something.   

Personally, I have stretched myself to make a commitment of R1million over 5 years.  I’ll be 
honest with you – I haven’t told my wife yet – Being a Canadian, she wouldn’t understand. 

But, my commitment is no more of a stretch than that of Bongani Ndodana, a black classical 
composer in Toronto who left Graham House in 1993 and who committed to R25,000 over 5 years. 

Institutions like St. Andrew’s are the bedrock of a society and we who have benefited so 
much have a duty to sustain them, by stepping up to the plate from time to time. 

I will conclude with a quotation on Creativity which applies to the School’s new vision. 

 The school which follows the crowd will usually get no further than the crowd.  The school 
which walks alone is likely to find itself in places no school has ever been before.   

 Creativity in living is not without its attendant difficulties, for peculiarity breeds contempt.  
And the unfortunate thing about being ahead of your time is that when people finally realize you 
were right, they’ll say it was obvious all along. 

 We have two choices in life.  We can dissolve into the mainstream or we can be distinct.  To 
be distinct we must be different.  To be different, we must strive to be what no one else but we can 
be. 

 Let history record, that at the start of the 21st century, on its 150th Jubilee year and after 150 
years of sometimes tumultuous success, St. Andrew’s College, Grahamstown set off purposefully to 
achieve its most exciting vision ever, driven by the support and gratitude of its reason for being, the 
men and boys privileged enough to be Andreans.  You can be part of the best team College ever put 
onto the field. 

 This isn’t College asking for the money.  This isn’t the Jubilee Committee asking for the 
money.  This is our school, this is our campaign.  And that is something that is important for us to get 
our heads around.  To tell the truth, the school is amazed at the outpouring of emotion and support 
that has emerged from Old Andreans. 

 The Chairman of the Campaign, Paul MacNaughton, one of the many generations of Graaff-
Reinet McNs, put it best.  And Paul doesn’t mince words.  When he left home, Paul’s father gave him 



the advice that he should never enter a pub unless he had enough money in his pocket to buy a 
round. 

 In this campaign, there is an expectation that everyone will buy a round.  There are many 
Eastern Cape farmers who even though they can’t afford it, are buying a round.  And once you’ve 
come to grips with the inevitability of being part of this campaign, I encourage you to stretch.  
Because St. Andrew’s is unique, I am confident that we will all stretch and that every target 
throughout SA and around the world will be exceeded.  “Nec Aspera Terrent”…which is best 
understood by the Eastern Cape translation “Ons skrik vir niks”. 

 

 


