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You started your secondary education at Ashford Grammar
School (Kent) but after a year, in your own words, took a “free
transfer” to Eastbourne Grammar School. Ashford’s loss was most
certainly Eastbourne’s gain — for the town, for the School and for
Eastbourne Old Grammarians Association.

You served on the Executive of EOGA for two years (from the first
AGM of the resurrected Association in October 1992) and became
President following the AGM in 1994, succeeding Bill Honey who
had died suddenly in the previous year.

Your first innings in the role ended in 2004 when you “retired
hurt” following a heart attack; your second innings began in 2011
and continued until August 2024 when, for family reasons, you
“declared”.

This volume of memories has been compiled to mark and
appreciate your quite exceptional enthusiasm for and leadership
of the Association over almost a quarter of a century.




Eastbourne Grammar School

You joined the School in 1952 and became a member of County
house. Your older brother Tony also moved to EGS but in a later
academic year.

The report on the Under 14 Cricket team in the EGS Magazine for
1953 records that Revell played a useful innings against
Eastbourne College.

In the EGS Magazine for 1953 the Under 15 Cricket team report
notes that “the batting has been unreliable but there have been
good opening stands between Revell and Spencer against
Bedewell School and by Revell and Mundy against Eastbourne
College. Revell as an opening batsman improved throughout the
season but needs more practice, especially in judging whether to
play forward or back to fast bowlers.”

The Valete section of the EGS Magazine for 1957 shows that you
left the School from Lower VI Arts as a Sub-Prefect and Corporal
in the RAF Section of the CCF (Cert A, Proficiency B, Second Class
Shot). You had been Captain of the 1st XI Cricket (gaining your
Colours) and a member of the School badminton team. You had
passed 8 GCE O Levels in 1956.

The Present (pupils plus one or two teachers) vs Past cricket
match was revived on Commemoration Day in 1957. The Present
XTI batted first and were set up for victory by a fast-scoring
opening stand of 111 between Revell and Spencer.

You were appointed a Prefect and Captain of County house for
1957/58 but left the School at the end of the Christmas Term in
1957 to take up a position with Midland Bank in Seaford.

The County notes in the 1958 EGS Magazine record that your
parting salutation on passing through the School gates for the
final time as a pupil were “thanks, County house, and the jolly best
of British luck in all that you do”. Your outlook since seems not
to have changed!






Career and Other Appointments

You worked for Midland Bank for thirty years, qualifying as an
Associate of the Institute of Bankers in 1968 and becoming a
branch manager in 1973.

National Service in 1960-62 saw you in the RAF (Air Traffic
Control), an experience you described as “relatively comfortable”,
with the opportunity to play cricket and rugby.

You married the always-supportive Diana in 1965 and were
blessed with three children, Susan, David and Alex.

Taking early retirement at the end of 1987 you returned to
Eastbourne to become sub-postmaster of Whitley Road post office
in January 1988.

Voluntary roles you took on variously included serving with the
Auxiliary Coastguard at Lyme Regis and Lands End and terms as
Chairman of the Lyme Regis Round Table and as President of
Rotary Clubs in Penzance and Eastbourne (Beachy Head).

You continued playing cricket (sometimes with Brian York and
Robin Frost), including for Southbourne CC and Eastbourne
Young Conservatives as well as for the Old Grammarians.



EOGA

Elected to the Executive at the first AGM of the resurrected
Association in October 1992, you were appointed President two
years later in succession to Bill Honey, who had sadly died in the
previous year.

The Executive at that time wanted “the right man for the post — a
working President with contacts in the town”; you fitted the bill
admirably.

Announcing your candidature in the EOGA Newsletter, George
Dixon (then Hon Secretary of the Association) wrote that you had
impressed as a new Committee member with your enthusiasm for
the Association.

He added that you were not a pressed man, were very willing to
assume the responsibility and had accepted various responsible
positions over the years; another recommendation for George was
that, in the previous year, you had held a nice high catch to help
win a cricket match for the Old Grammarians!



President 1994-2004

A highlight during this term was taking the chair for the black tie
Dinner held on 30th October 1999 to mark the centenary of the
foundation of the School (as Eastbourne Municipal Secondary
School for Boys).

Joining you on the Top Table were the then Mayor of Eastbourne,
Anne Easther, John Morris, George Dixon, George Henshall,
Chris Mason, Anthony Morse, Michael Morley and Alan Stratford;
other former EGS teachers present included Messrs Bertin,
Collett, Marsden, Tillyard and Wisden.

More than 100 former EGS pupils attended; the oldest had joined
the School in 1926 and the youngest had left in 1974.

After George Dixon had stepped down as Hon Secretary, you
provided well-crafted, informative and wide-ranging Notes, also
titled Jack’s Slot and Jack’s Jottings, for the EOGA Newsletter.

Topics you covered included memories of the School, Eversley
Court, sitting GCE exams and Eastbourne in the 1950s — with
mentions of The Continental, The Cosmopolitan and Maxims:
those names will stir some recollections!

Eversley Court, home to the School for some 40 years, was
demolished and the site redeveloped as flats (retaining the name)
during this time; you did manage to salvage some fine terracotta
bricks for redeployment in your garden.

You were also in September 2002 pleased to unveil a brass plaque
at the main entrance to the site to mark its history as Eastbourne
Grammar School.

In Newsletter 24 (April 2003) you stated: “It has been my dream
of ensuring our on-going survival by attracting more younger
generations of Old Grammarians”.

The continuation of the Association for as long as possible
remained your concern in 2024; happily, the foundations for a



good number of years ahead are certainly in place at present.

Employing an entirely appropriate cricketing analogy you had to
retire hurt from your first innings as President in July 2004.

Reproduced in full — for reasons that will become wholly clear in
due course — is a piece that appeared in EOGA Newsletter 25,
penned by Mike George, which recounted the circumstances —

“EOGA’s popular President throws wobbly on golf course....
is how less august publications than ours might have
bannered the news that — courtesy of tom-toms — is now
probably common knowledge throughout the length and
breadth of our close-knit global brotherhood.

The King is well! Long live the King!

As an eager attendee, typically and vociferously striding
back across the greensward at the end of the first day of the
British Open at Sandwich’s Royal St George’s Golf Club at
4.30pm on Thursday 17th July, John David Revell Esq. —
local Magistrate, much loved President of Eastbourne Old
Grammarians Association and respected member of other
committees — told Diana that he felt queasy, so sat down on
the grass.

With her professional antecedents in overdrive, the
redoubtable Diana then ferried her husband straight to the
course’s on-site medical centre from whence, appropriately
wired up by paramedics, Jack was speedily conveyed by
ambulance with siren-wailing police escort to Queen
Elizabeth The Queen Mother Hospital, Margate, wherein,
with the already-alerted cardiac team prepared and waiting
his arrival, Jack suffered — and, with much bruising, has
successfully survived — a hard-won myocardial infarction.

By 6.30 that evening he was stabilised and sorted, but
subsequent onset of pains resulted in him preferentially



overtaking the NHS waiting list by many leagues in being
ambulanced up to London’s St Thomas’s on Sunday 20th to
receive an angiogram and angioplasty. He’s the first to
admit he’d worked for it, mind. But how good it now is not
to have been invited to write an obituary for one of my oldest
and dearest friends.

The irrepressibly enthusiastic and ebullient Jack Revell has
always operated on his own naturally self-generated “Go
Faster” pill, which must have been drawn from some genetic
Revellian inheritance. If he’'d patented, bottled and sold it
earlier he could have given up banking and the Post Office
years ago and now be retired in Hawaii. Thank God he
didn’t, otherwise we would have been deprived of this man’s
sterling and impassioned commitment in the name of
fellowship and his promotion — with quite remarkable
success during his past decade of loyal service — of all we Old
Grammarians

We’'re delighted that Jack’s beaten the odds and shown that
there’s hope for all of us who are left — as a result of which
(after some consultation with Diana) Il Duce has sensibly
decided that he must finally stand down and relinquish his
Meliora Sequimuric badge of office. Nuff said, Jack reckons;
Di too. We appreciate that a man’s gotta do what a man’s
gotta do, but the podium won’t be the same without you on
it, Jack.

There was a Punch cartoon of a Times reporter enquiring of
a Victorian army officer leaning against the mantelpiece of
his Pall Mall Club: “What exactly is the role of the cavalry in
battle?” To which the reply was: “Quite simply, my dear
fellow, to lend tone to what otherwise might be nothing but
a common brawl”. RAF he may have been, but I still
maintain that Jack has always been a cavalry colonel at
heart.



In standing down, Jack graciously assured Peter Quanstrom
that the role of President was purely that of a titular
figurehead fronting Peter’s and our terrific Committee’s
much appreciated hard work. This is true, of course; but an
orchestra is only as good as its conductor, and to me Jack
has always been our perennial Main Man. He always had
my vote as President for Life — and he’s still better looking
than Idi Amin, just!

Our deep and warmest thanks for the (literally) heart, soul
and effort you put into your long and impressive
presidential tenure for us, Jack. No less so than yourself, the
entire Old Grammarian body today is inordinately delighted
that this can still be an appreciation — not a eulogy which,
God willing, still remains an extremely far way off indeed.
In perpetuity is your honoured seat at our table assured. You
may be hanging up your sword, but your earned golden
spurs remain forever sacrosanct: what a gilded baton
indeed you hand to your successor.”

Absent a crystal ball, no one could have known that you would
retake the baton in 2011 and serve a further 13 years as President
— so all the well-merited plaudits above still ring very true and,
indeed, should now be redoubled.









President 2011-2024

Following the resignation of Dennis Minns in Autumn 2011, the
Executive was delighted to learn that you were willing to accept
nomination as President for the Association’s Centenary year —
the Old Grammarians Association having been founded as the Old
Boys Association of Eastbourne Municipal Secondary School for
Boys in 1912.

Your reappointment was enthusiastically endorsed at the AGM in
November 2011. Throughout both of your terms as President you
received the unstinting support of your wife Diana.

In the event, your second innings as President was to last for
almost twelve years beyond the Centenary year before you
“declared” in August 2024. You were, of course, in the chair for
the Centenary Dinner held at the Hydro Hotel on 24th November
2012; on this occasion members were able to be accompanied by
their wives or partners.

For some years during this presidential term, following your move
to Falmouth, your official duties were essentially confined to the
Members Weekend events (presenting prizes at the Autumn Golf
Day, attending the Flagstaff Ceremony, presiding over the Annual
Lunch and AGM).

However, one positive outcome of the Covid lockdown was that,
when meetings of the Executive resumed online via Zoom, you
and the Vice Presidents — all living away from Eastbourne — were
able to participate actively (once everyone had mastered the
technology!), with you in the chair. Your enthusiasm for and
leadership of the Association remained undimmed.

Your contribution to EOGA has been beyond exceptional; you will
be much missed as President but will be able, the Executive and
all members will hope, to maintain contact and involvement
through your much-merited new position as Honorary Life Vice
President.






In appreciation of your quite exceptional
enthusiasm for and leadership of the
Eastbourne Old Grammarians Association
over almost a quarter of a century



