TREVOR (CECIL) TREWIN
1955
Melbourne won the VFL Premiership (the first leg of a hat-trick)

Fred Goldsmith won the Brownlow

Toparoa defeated Rising Fast to win the Melbourne Cup for trainer Tommy Smith’s first win in the big race.
But the really big event for sport in Wycheproof that particular year was the birth to Hughie Trewin and Nancy May Allan of Trevor John on the 17th August. 

Many would say the town has never been the same since.
Trevor John later in life became universally known as Cecil named after a sheila who he was keen on at school and whose Dad’s name was Cecil Lott, ( they even invented a time zone named after Cecil as well…ECT ..Eastern Cecil Time which isof course 4 hours later than whatever time was arranged with him).

Anyway, Cecil grew up on the family farm at Parkvale doing what little boys on farms did……biting dogs ears, sticking bits of wire up chooks’ bums, belting up his younger (but much prettier sisters) (no wire in sight though), holding up the school bus, and generally terrorising anyone and everyone who was unfortunate enough to visit the farm. I think Parkvale became the only farm in the whole district that the Rawleighs man would never visit selling his tapiocas, junkets, and sago puddings.

But the dye had already been cast with the joining of a Trewin with an Allan and his favourite past time of all, apart from of wrecking every bloody thing that he could lay his hands on, became going to the local footy. So off down the angle road to Narraport he would go to watch his Dad and other relatives play. He loved Narraport and although his cheeky mascot grin shines out from nearly every footy or cricket photo ever taken of a Narraport team, he never did get to play a game of footy for Narraport as in 1963 Narraport amalgamated with Wycheproof to try and help them out to win a few premierships.
He did however, play many games of cricket for Narraport where his standard way of calling for a run became folklore throughout the Tyrrell cricket Association…yep, nup,…sorry….how many of us have trudged off Bindii Park with the stumps all over the place and that kamikaze message still ringing in our ears. 

But footy was his go and what a go he made of it!!!!. His first of two Under 16 premierships arrived in 1969 and he followed up in his last year of Under 16 footy with another premiership in 1971.
1972 saw the start of an amazingly successful Senior football career and not only is it unrivalled in the Wycheproof-Narraport Football club’s short 45 year history, but I would confidently suggest that in terms of Senior Premierships in a Major League as a player, it would be unsurpassed anywhere in the VCFL.  
Cecil did’nt have a Reserves career……he went straight into the Seniors and from what I can gather from those who should know, he never played a single game of Reserves footy! He does’nt know what he has missed out on does he Bucket?

Cecil’s 9 Senior premierships as a player started in his first year of senior footy in 1972 under Coach George Capuano, continued with a hatrick in 75,76,77 under 3 different coaches in Jimmy Dore, Max Hattam, and John Bond, continued in the eighties with success in 1981 under Garry Evans and then another hatrick in 83,84,& 85, all under the Coaching of his great friend Kerin Lourey. The Demons almost pulled off the unthinkable 4 in a row in 1986 when, again coached by Kerin, they just failed against Rollo Burns’ Birchip in an epic encounter down at St Arnaud.

So that gave Cecil 10 premierships including 8 senior ones by the time he was 30 years of age. Plenty of time for a few more but…….Cecil had discovered something better. There was a new fragrance in the air apart from Deep Heat, Hommy’s savs and VB………..Cecil had discovered love. Young Kerrie Marie Chalmers swarayed into town to work at the ANZ bank. Her workmate Rhonda Allan nee Trewin convinced her to play netball for Wyche, follow Wyche in the footy, and shock horror……that VB tasted much better than the lake water that you grew up on over in Boort.  

This was right up young Cecil’s alley. His rugged good looks, 8 Senior Premierships, bright green speedboat, two tone Ford Falcon with fluffy dice hanging from the rear vision mirror, made him the town’s Bachelor of the Year and it was’nt long before the prince landed his Princess and Kerry Maree and Trevor John (Kegs & Cecil) were married in February 1986. Cecil was like a dog with two dicks…his mind was not on footy and he had to wait until the infamous blood bath coached by Jed Bibby at Wedderburn in 1991 for his 9th and last Senior Premiership as a player. And what a game he played coming on at quarter time and through his tenacity, unbridled courage, and sheer will to win and fear of losing, changed the game in the Demon’s favour.  
Cecil’s involvement did not cease with his playing career however. He launched straight into the role of Selector where he assisted in premierships in 95,96,& 97 (his third hat-trick of Senior premierships (unbelievable). He has been on the Committee from 1992 until present and served for three years as Club President from 2006 to 2008.
In summary, Cecil has played in twelve Senior NCFL Grand Finals for 9 premierships and been a selector in 5 Grand Finals for 3 premierships. His involvement as a player or as an official spans 38 years in which he has played a key role in 21 Senior Grand Finals for 13 Premierships. He has played in a Premiership against every team in this league bar none and also represented the NCFL on four occasions. The Demons have had 21 Senior Coaches since amalgamation in 1964 and Cecil has played under ten of them. As an Executive Committee member or Selector he has been intimately involved with another 9 of our Coaches, with just Ralph Rose and Clive Gordon able to avoid him! He had done all this without seeking one cent for his contribution. He instead has 11 premiership medals on a hook at home which quite simply cannot be valued in monetary terms.
Quite aside from that, just think about the hay carting days, the wood chopping, the clubs cropping programs, Goods & Services auctions, securing support of our valuable sponsors, a key role in club building of facilities, long trips recruiting players and coaches, running Auskick….the list of his significant contributions goes on and on. Along the way, he and Kerrie Maree brought Ellie and young Tom into their world and both are giving every indication that they too share his commitment to and fondness of his beloved Demons.

There are too many stories to recount tonight about Cecil’s life experiences within the footy club……most of them funny and successful… some sad and not so successful.  Most however, do involve beer!!!!!!However, I can assure you all that whatever Trevor John Trewin has done in his 40 odd years at the footy club he has done with one thing and one thing only in his mind….the welfare of this Club. He will admit himself that he was’nt the most gifted footballer ever to play for the Demons, nor was he the prettiest. He never won a best and fairest, he never won a goalkicking trophy….but he was always first selected every Thursday night on that Cecil Trewin wing and he always, always, always, gave 100% effort and commitment to his team. Most Determined and Most Courageous trophies adorn his mantelpiece.  

It is fantastic that his Mum Nancy and sisters Yvonne and Rhonda could be here tonight to witness this testament to Cecil’s lifelong commitment to the Demons. We all know that Nance still kicks every kick and marks every mark of the Demons’ all four games each Saturday afternoon. Unfortunately Hughie could not be here as well but I am certain he will be looking down on his son proud with the knowledge that he and Cecil are the only the second father &son life members of this great club, the first being Nancy’s Dad (W.T.Allan) and her brother G.T. Allan (Tige). 
As I finish up now and hand over to President Merv Gaylor and Kerin Lourey to bestow Life Membership of the club upon him, I urge all the younger people here tonight to listen carefully. 
There is no elevator to success….you must use the stairs.

Cecil Trewin has participated right throughout his football life under the one guiding principle …..he sought not what the WNFC could do for him, but what he could do for it.  Well done Cecil, the Wycheproof Narraport Football Club acknowledges your commitment, values your contribution, and honours your success. You have always used the stairs and we are, quite simply…in awe of your achievements.  Congratulations and well done.
