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Good evening and welcome to Mr Warwick Chapman, invited guests, parents, members of staff and Glenwood men. Tonight is the apex of an illustrious school career spanning 12 long years.
5 of which were spent in the classrooms, corridors and on the sport fields of Glenwood High School. Here we were taught to uphold standards of excellence. Here we were exposed to a new dimension of life. 
At the home of the green machine there were times of laughter, times of suffering, there was hard work and, occasionally, casual relaxation. There were times when we needed help and times when we needed to give others a helping hand. One thing is for certain it was the most important time of our young lives.
 We all sweated in the classrooms, some because of the intense mental activity and others because of the thought of intense mental activity. We shed a tear or two and bled on the odd occasion. On compulsories we sat on the stands singing our war cries with green blood passionately coursing through our veins.
It has been a rewarding 5 years that has only just started to bear the fruits of many people’s labour. The invaluable lessons we learned will keep us in good stead for the demanding years to come and I hope that at the very least, vestiges of the character we displayed will remain and be remembered.
An era in our lives has come to an abrupt end, and in retrospect one can only wish that every opportunity that presented itself was taken. A difficult question might arise when we reflect upon the actions of the matric body from the time we entered the gates and rang the memorial bell for the 1st time to this very moment. And that is in our time at Glenwood did we come to realise our full potential and strive to meet it or did we place limitations on ourselves? Limitations that created a barrier between our most audacious dreams and our current reality. The fact of the matter is that our time is up, and the greatest test of our school career is upon us. 
However in the last five years we have been tried and tested on numerous occasions. Consequently we all have experienced the euphoria of success and we know the heart wrenching feeling of failure. This has prepared us for the task at hand and has allowed us to grow and develop our own unique character.
In our lives great difficulty will inevitably arise and we are indeed fortunate to have been equipped for the impending adversity by the trials and tribulations we have faced.
A very bright and optimistic future is ahead of us and the foundation of that future has been laid in the years leading up to this moment. I am confident that it will be sturdy enough to allow us to build our hopes and dreams upon. But there are some boys here tonight who are uncertain of their future. 
There may well be some boys who might fold under the pressures for survival in the real world. Whoever that might be I sincerely hope that you find your calling and become the person that you choose to be. Whatever you do, do it with passion. With the fire in your belly. 
My advice is that you throw yourself into every challenge with gusto and determination. Do not ever be afraid to get your hands dirty, get in there, right up in the coalface and put a firm shoulder to the wheel. And if the fear of failure stops you from daring greatly, follow a simple golfing technique that might be a bit crude but very effective. Just grip and rip it but if you are blessed enough to become as old as Mr Hortop rather chip it or you might just injure your hip.
On a more serious note Mr Hortop is a member of staff that I will certainly never forget, for his influence on my life and the many lives that have passed through Glenwood in his time. He is probably the most respected and well know staff member by any old boy, who all have enjoyed his calm and relaxed modus operandi. He is admired for his keen intellect and wonderful sense of humour. It was Mr Hortop who first inspired me to appreciate the English language. Thank you sir.
 If you have doubts about whether or not you’ll find your own measure of success. Note that life is too short to spend it in fear of the unknown. Marianne Williamson, a spiritual activist once wrote:
Our deepest fear is not that we are inadequate. 

Our deepest fear is that we are powerful beyond measure.

It is our light not our darkness that most frightens us.

We ask ourselves, who am I to be brilliant, gorgeous,
talented and fabulous?
Actually, who are you not to be?

You playing small does not serve the world.

There's nothing enlightened about shrinking so that other
people won't feel insecure around you.
We were born to manifest the glory of
a divine creator within us
it’s not just in some of us; it's in everyone.

And as we let our own light shine,
we unconsciously give other people
permission to do the same.
As we are liberated from our own fear,
Our presence automatically liberates others, to do the same.
Whenever you feel that the task ahead of you is too great remember that you, unlike 52 percent of the 48 million people in our country, are educated. You are articulate and well-groomed. You are a confident and a capable young man that can go out and make your mark in the tertiary institutions and companies of the world and above all you have the potential to make the world a better place and life a worthier thing.

Remember that success is not unconditional – nor is it guaranteed. Hard work, discipline and positive thinking may eventually lead to success but it may also lead to great disappointment. One thing that ensures success time and time again is the act of not giving up. When failure halts your eager advance in reach of your goals, dig in your heels, put your head down and work harder than you ever have before.
Gentlemen don’t even dare to give up a single inch without a fight. A man who reaped the benefits of never giving an inch was Theodore Roosevelt the 26th US President. He was born with serious heart and lung problems. As a child he had to sleep propped up in bed because he couldn’t breathe while lying down but he persevered and lived a very active and successful life where he became the only person in recorded history to obtain his country’s highest military award, The Medal of Honour, as well as the Nobel peace prize. After his death in 1919 the vice president at the time made the following comment. “Death had to take him sleeping, because if he was awake there would have been a fight.”
Although I am confident that you are ready for what life has to offer. I am not suggesting that you will walk into the real world and dominate everything you attempt. On the contrary according to statistics of the chaps sitting here that are going on to tertiary education approximately 58% will fail the first year of University. Approximately 67% of you will fail at your first business venture and the real eye opener, of the boys sitting here 14% will die before the end of next year.

Although we cannot read too much into these statistics we are compelled to accept that life is tough and it couldn’t care less about whether you think it to be fair or not. We are all subjected to suffering in some degree. The only thing you can do is to persevere. Never give up, even against impossible odds. Always be humble and never take any opportunity for granted. Keep your eyes on the stars, but remember to keep your feet on the ground.
 At the back of the prefect class there is a saying, “The task ahead of you is never as great as the strength within you” Use your talents to better poverty stricken and disease infested world where famine and genocide occur far too often.
The 6th Form of 2009 will ring the bell one last time tonight and that ringing sound will resonate in your mind for years to come. 
There are stories from your schooldays here at Glenwood which you will one day tell your sons. You will tell him with what passion you pulled a “chappy rapper” over your shoulders. How hard you worked in class, how you were sometimes punished for your transgressions and how you and your mates got up to mischievous antics. While reminiscing you will find that these anecdotes will bring you great pleasure and joy.
One day you will tell your sons about the time you rang the bell for the last time and about the final war cry that echoed in the distance, drowning out the sounds of the city at night.
These are the moments that need to be savoured and enjoyed. At Glenwood we lived a strenuous life and one day, maybe many years from now, maybe next week or even tomorrow I have no doubt whatsoever that you will reap the rewards. My only hope is that those boys, whose future seems unclear, do one thing and that is, stand back for none. Never forget, what a younger and naive Gr 11 once said in assembly: “that the true measure of a man is not by the size of his strength but by the strength of his heart.”
I think that great deal needs to said about to the dedicated staff, not only the academic staff, but also the Estate management, Administrative assistants and other members of the Glenwood family.
What a privilege is has been to have been taught by the likes of Mr Hortop, Mr Hutch, Mr Jordan, Mr and Ms Rottcher, Mr Munro and other long serving members. They have a wealth of experience and Knowledge that we draw upon, having years that add up to multiple centuries of experience between them. 

I would like us to give a special thanks to the members of staff that have made our time at Glenwood even more memorable than what it has been. Not only have you educated the contents of the syllabus but you have also taught us a great deal about life. A teacher has the power and influence to uplift even the most insecure of boys into becoming a confident man and we are all very honoured to have such fine staff that is willing to go beyond the call of duty to ensure the well being of the boys. Thank you it is sincerely appreciated and will be even more so for years to come
All in all a fantastic 5 years at Glenwood and a Golden era in our lives that saw a brotherhood being formed and friendships made that will stand the test of time.  All I can say is Thank you for all those who have helped create memories which will be cherished. Once again thank you to Mr. Kershaw and his staff for what you have done and a special thank you to the matrics for a remarkable and memorable school career at Glenwood High School. I would like to end of with the words of Mahatma Ghandi, may it give you food for thought and guidance to manner in which you lead your lives, “Live as though you were to die tomorrow, learn as though you were to live forever”
Ruan Grobler
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