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AGMs at small organizations like ours can be regarded as just a little bit formulaic, even (dare I say) a
slightly boring chore; certainly not an occasion for a pack of lies to be bandied about. Deliberate lies,
lies masquerading as truths were indeed a feature of our AGM. One of our members claimed to have
taken a ride in a hot air balloon despite a fear of heights, another that she was a descendant of the
famous Henry Purcell family. A well respected resident of X Street said that as a dare, she’d
devoured a witchetty grub whilst in Australia, a person in Y Street claimed to have won a holiday to
the island of Gozo and a neighbour of hers that she’d spent hours in a queue for the signing of a Pam
Ayes book, only to finish up with Robert Kilroy-Silk by mistake (quite a mistake by anybody’s
standards). Turns out, that all these people were lying through their teeth – admittedly as part of the
‘entertainment’ at the AGM – a variant game of ‘Would I Lie to You?’
What was fascinating about this game was: first, how convincing the lies were, and secondly, how
the truths were, in many respects, more outrageous than the lies. Samples of ‘truths’ were: friends
who ate a tin of meaty dog food between them; another group who took a ride on the roof of a
workman’s van at 3.00 in the morning and a person who not only can spin a football on her index
finger but who also enjoys spinning trolleys in Tesco’s! A most upright citizen told us about once
being held hostage by a French nun, another that she took a whole haversack full of Fray Bentos
tinned pies to visit her boyfriend in Egypt and another that Tom Jones had said hello to her on a tow
path in Henley on Thames. All true, apparently.
As for the formal part of the AGM. It’s been an excellent year, loads of interesting speakers, lots of
fab events/ competitions, money in the bank is healthy; committee successfully elected for next
year, blah, blah… All good.
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