
GG qualification, on Friday, 28th October 

2016, the Rotary Club of Nairobi Scholarship 

Fund was officially launched by the signing of 

a Memorandum of Understanding at the  

University of Nairobi. The parties to the 

MoU were the University of Nairobi, Rotary 

Club of Nairobi and the Asian Commercial 

Community. Supporting 15 brilliant Kenyan 

youth for 4 years may seem dismal. But a 

closer look and in-depth analysis will reveal a 

cumulative 60 years of education guaranteed 

for our economy.  

 

Recent reports indicate that the developed 

countries are growing older while the       

developing ones are growing younger. If we 

don’t support our young brilliant minds, we 

run the risk of losing them to the more   

developed nations who have the resources 

and are in great need of younger people to 

carry on with their work. Let us support our 

youth. Our future as a nation is dependent 

on it!    

 

Thus far, dear Rotarians, your support has 

been reassuring. Ahsante!  

 

 

 

David Githanga 
 

CLUB PRESIDENT, 2016/17 

My Fellow Rotarians, 

 

What great delight! We are now qualified 

to participate in Rotary International Global 

Grants projects! It has been a long and 

winding road, a tough one at that. The  

patience, persistence, diligence and sacrifice 

of a dedicated team of Rotarians made this 

possible.  

 

I would like to extend my sincere gratitude 

on behalf of the club to every Rotarian who 

has played a crucial role in this process. 

Special recognition to PE Mohamedali who 

has spent countless hours fine tuning our 

books and has started work on the 2015/16 

accounts. To our finance committee and 

the many Rotarians who were involved and 

cooperated in the entire process, Ahsante!  

 

It is now upon us  to ensure that we are 

always on top of things. As individuals, let us 

follow the set guidelines and also participate 

in the decision making processes of our 

club. Let us ask questions and let us take  

upon ourselves this responsibility - that we 

shall hold each other accountable and our 

common aspirations will be our constant 

pursuit.  

 

For sure, the season of good tidings has 

come early to our RCN. Apart from our 
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NOTICES 
 

 
REHABILITATING THE 

HOMELESS OF NAIROBI 

Thur, 3rd Nov 2016 

Laico Regency Hotel 

12.30 p.m. - 2.00 p.m. 

Speaker: Clifford Oluoch 

 

 
KENYA INTERACT 

LEADERSHIP           

CONFERENCE      

4th - 6th Nov 2016 

HEART Lodge 

Kiambu Road  
Theme: The Future is 

Made by the Present 

 

 

FUNDRAISING DINNER     

Fri, 18th Nov 2016  

Muthaiga Country Club 

5.30 - 9.00 p.m. 

Kshs. 5,000.00 

Theme: Black Tie 

 

 

 

92ND DISTRICT  

CONFERENCE AND  

ASSEMBLY 

20th - 23rd April 2017 

Kisumu, Kenya 

RegisterNow! 

“Set high personal standards. Make 

others aware we expect the same.  

Respect the 

pursuit of excellence. Recognize, 

dignify honest work.” 
 

— Renew the Spirit of Rotary,  

THE ROTARIAN, July 1974 

http://www.imsxpert.com/DCARotary/RegisterGuest.aspx
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Further to Regaining the 
President’s Title 
 

By PDG Yusuf Kodwavwala 

 

Without in any way wanting to change the account of our ‘Club     

Historian’ as to how we reclaimed the title of Club President, I want 

to add a little spice to the true story in the style of my ‘Surgeon’s   

Diary’ The Africa Presidential Conference was held in Nairobi in 2003 

by RI President, Bhichai Rattakul. He appointed me the Chairman of 

the Conference and my assignment was to organise the Conference at 

the local level. 

  

My Committee settled on VP, the late Kijana Wamalwa as our guest of 

honour to open the Conference held at KICC and I arranged it with 

the help of the late James Gachui, PP of Nairobi North Rotary Club, 

who knew the VP personally. While Mike Eldon was proposing the 

vote of thanks to the VP after his speech and declaring the Conference 

open, he narrated the saga of how our Club President was demoted to 

the position of Chairman. Listening to Mike, with a surprised look on 

his face, the VP, who was sitting next to me, asked me. ”Is this 

true?”  “Absolutely.” I said.  In reply, the VP who was reputed to be a 

scholar in English Literature, quoted Shakespeare and remarked. 

”What’s in a name? A rose smells as sweet, if called by any other 

name.” 

  

To my knowledge, we never received any feedback from the          

Government but started using the title of ‘President’, which had been 

used since the Club was chartered in 1930, without any adverse     

repercussions. So did every other Rotary Club in Kenya and other  

organisations too! 
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By PP Mike Eldon 
 
I’m an SUV – a Smug Unconcerned 

Violator. 

I drive as though I own the roads 

through which I pass, 
oblivious of priority, or common 

sense or etiquette –  

that’s SHEER POLITENESS,  

COURTESY. 

 

From behind my tinted windscreen,  

my mobile at my ear 

(closing yet another shady deal) 

I am completely self-absorbed, 

glorying in my status –  

as proclaimed by my surrounding hulk. 

 

But I also take advantage 

of my hidden anonymity 

so no one knows I am the one 

who is so totally obnoxious.  

I win, you lose:  

that’s life for those 

in 4-Wheel superdrive. 

 

It’s my right of way, always,  

because it’s ME, 

the one who has arrived. 

Even before he gets there. 

 

 

Rules? What rules? 

Hold back? Why?  

I love the thrill, I really do, 

as I hurl my garish matatu 

along that congested rush-hour route, 

swerving, lurching, almost crunching 
into laughably intimidated normal 

mortals left and right, before me... and 

then after me. 

 

 

Kept hyperactive by 

booze and drugs 

I think of that last run, 

the one that finally  

puts money in my pocket 

rather than being grabbed by 

that cop, that politician, 

that wheeler-dealer 

who owns my wheels. 

 
What do I care about the rage that I 

provoke?  

I have contempt for it, I laugh at it, 

ignoring, scoffing at,  

the self-righteous rage of others. 

Don’t they know who I am? 

Don’t they know what I stand for? 

Enjoy the ride, 

for tomorrow may never come. 

 

 

Breathe deeply, Mike, be calm. 
I know you don’t want rudeness to 

triumph over politeness,  
selfish – and often self-defeating – 

stupidity  

over enlightened self-interest. 

But forget it: this is Nairobi, 
where victory goes to the least inhibit-

ed, the most reckless. 

 

Stop trying to reform recalcitrants –  

it won’t happen. 

Yes, it may make you feel a bit better, 
but it won’t make an iota of         

difference.  

And one of these days,  

as your wife keeps telling you, 

someone will either bash your car 

or come over and bash you. 

I cut in front of you  

in my battered old Toyota Probox, 

just because I can. 

I don’t know much about  

this lane discipline business 

and I certainly don’t care:  

if I see a gap, a chance to get ahead, 

why not? 

 

So when you hit your horn in rage,  

you self-righteous mzungu-in-a-Merc  

it drives me up the wall.  

Who do you think you are 

to tell me how to behave? 

Get lost! 

 

But enough of this –  

here’s another chance  

to jump a queue. 

Road indulgence, road rage   


