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What an incredible weekend!

It ’s hard to find the right words
to do it  justice,  but I ’m going to
try!
Friday kicked off with a picture-
perfect evening — the bay
looked positively tropical,  and
the sunset just kept getting
more stunning by the minute. 

It  was fantastic to see so many
familiar faces,  and to finally put
faces to the familiar names that
have cropped up in stories over
the years.  The bar was buzzing,
and the stories were flowing
fast.  Dick Glover and Roger
McLean were reliving the best
years at one table,  Len Paki ’s
photo albums were a top
attraction, the deck was packed
with members aged 16 to 86,  and
the bar cards were getting a
good workout…!

The clubhouse looked amazing —
thanks to everyone who lent us
their old uniforms, blazers,  togs,
and that smashing tracksuit
from Deb (though we’re not sure
that one’s making a comeback
anytime soon!).  Big thanks also
to Kristina Will iams for dressing
the rooms so beautifully for the
weekend — the perfect setting
for reminiscing.



I ’m not sure if  it  was the cooler
start to the day or a few
slightly dusty heads, but just a
small  group ventured out on
Saturday morning. The grand
plans of “jumping off the wall
at 10am” that were bandied
around the night before didn’t
quite take off — but those who
did hit the ocean for some
vitamin sea no doubt felt better
for it!  

Others enjoyed a wander
through the club, checking out
the photos and the memories
they conjured.

With our beautiful clubrooms
decked out in blue and yellow,
and the old rescue reel of
yesteryear on display in the
corner (which Connor Mitchell
and Eric Clearwater had tested
the night before — stil l  works!) ,
the crowd gathered for an
outstanding night of great food
and even greater memories.



The speeches began with a heartfelt acknowledgment of two
of our longest-standing and most influential members of the
past 75 years.  Barry McLean and Dick Glover have, without
doubt, left an enormous mark on this club — its history, its
spirit,  and its success.  As l ifeguards, athletes,  coaches,
officials,  administrators,  and Life Members,  these two gents
have shaped the club and its people in countless ways. 

It  was only fitting, then, that our main room in the clubhouse
will  now be known as The McLean Glover Lounge. Framed
citations were presented to Barry McLean’s brother,  Roger,
and to Dick Glover,  with copies to hang inside the room as a
permanent reminder of the honour and the history behind it.
Both Roger and Dick delivered emotional speeches that barely
left a dry eye, recalling the special role the club played in
their l ives and families.

The McLean Glover Lounge
Named in honour of 

Barry F.  McLean QSM & Richard W. Glover



It  was deeply moving to hear so many take the opportunity to
thank those who came before them — the people who helped
shape their journeys. A huge thank you to MC Matt Cairns for
guiding this special part of the evening so well.

After a delicious dinner courtesy of Black Fig,  we had the
pleasure of hearing from three panels of members
representing different eras of the club. Tales of Dick running
down Grant Bramwell  after copping an orange to the backside,
the infamous “chocolate cake” incident,  and Gary Stevens’
legendary swim to victory were shared alongside heartfelt
stories of l ifelong friendships and enduring memories.  

Thank you to Andrew Kerr,  Andy Allan, Liz Thompson, Grant
Bramwell,  Andrew Lamont, Deb Hutchings, Emily Gill ies,
Michael Coutts,  Connor Mitchell ,  Christy Tate, Clayden Hope
and Edan Wilson for agreeing to be in the hot seats and share
their stories!



And of course, as has become our tradition, the meal was
topped off with an amazing cake (because let’s be honest — a
birthday party without a cake is just a meeting, right?!)
made by the incredible Sian. 

The night carried on into the small  hours,  with endless
laughter,  conversation, and stories that could have gone on
forever.



Sunday brought a picture-perfect Gizzy summer day — you
couldn’t have wished for better conditions to launch the Nippers
season. We welcomed so many Waikanae families back to the
beach, along with plenty of new faces,  all  eager to kick off
another season of surf fun. Numbers were strong to start the
day, and we’re hopeful for more fine weather to keep the season
humming. It  was awesome to see the young tackers back on the
sand, led by Waikanae clubbie Sam Jennings. Our youngest
members, the Waikanae Pipis (aged 4 and 5),  had a fantastic
first day learning new skills,  running their dril ls,  and soaking up
all  the fun of being a Waikanae clubbie.



All  in all ,  an amazing weekend of celebration! It  was truly
moving to see what this place has meant — and stil l  means — to
so many. A special shoutout to our furthest-travelled guest,
Andrew Lamont, who came all  the way from Singapore to be
part of it  all !

The stories and speeches all  came back to one powerful theme:
belonging. The strength that comes from being part of the team,
the friendships that stand the test of time, and the memories
that never fade.

This weekend reminded us why this place is so special.  It ’s  more
than just a space — it ’s a community,  a family,  and a home for
so many of us.  And it ’s  given us even more determination to
keep it  thriving, to keep the spirit  alive,  and to make sure
future generations can create the same lifelong bonds and
memories that mean so much to us.


