Nigel’s Speech

Once upon a time there was a nice group of people called CT4. They were very happy and did a lot of lovely specifications together. Never a cross word was said.

They were the core of the Core but Terminals were a distant dream.

One day during a particularly pleasant interlude the big bad God of Redundancy showed no mercy to his wizard Peter but the wise wizard Peter helped Nigel fill his brain with the admin magic and thrust the naive engineer into the frightening world of leadership.

Several tasks were required. Nigel had to waddle around the Acropolis twice pretending to run and then he had to trot in a figure of eight up a dried up river bed in Sophia Antipolis. Yes, he had got lost! With these Herculean tasks accomplished, the populous  cried:
“Thou shalt be the leader”, they said. “Thou mayest be the leader” was the alternative option. “Thou willst be leader”, but everyone thought this was against the 3GPP drafting rules.
Jean Jacques was the court jester, and he was very funny, sometimes he could have answered yes but his wise worlds often took an awfully long time. He needed a big staff to complete his journey.
Nigel was also helped by a young elf-Finn called Kimmo who taught him how to get drunk quickly so that nothing mattered anymore.

Nigel’s biggest friend was a champion called Bruno. Bruno was a technical knight who conversed with the oracle about very wise things nobody else understood. With Nigel on the Throne Chair and Bruno in the jousting ring, they were an amazing combination, even if the damsels did waft their favours to put them off.

Nigel became supreme ruler and for 4 years with a modicum of success (no assassination attempts were made) golden decree standards were made, e.g. the golden GTP-Cv2 communication.

GTP-Cv2 prospered, MAP declined; Diameter doubled for Radius. They could now recover completely from any situation.
All was well with CT4 in this halcyon period, the evolution of the long term was complete.

Then the dragon 5G took flight on the horizon, a new leader was required for this. Lionel the chosen one was conceived and the wizard Peter agreed to help him too!
Bye, bye said Nigel.
They all lived happily ever after.
All join in with the song!
Cheer up, Brian. You know what they say.
Some things in life are bad,
They can really make you mad.
Other things just make you swear and curse.
When you're chewing on life's gristle,
Don't grumble, give a whistle!
And this'll help things turn out for the best
And
Always look on the bright side of life!
Always look on the bright side of life
If life seems jolly rotten,
There's something you've forgotten!
And that's to laugh and smile and dance and sing,
When you're feeling in the dumps,
Don't be silly chumps,
Just purse your lips and whistle -- that's the thing!
And always look on the bright side of life
Come on! Always look on the bright side of life
For life is quite absurd,
And death's the final word.
You must always face the curtain with a bow!
Forget about your sin -- give the audience a grin,
Enjoy it, it's the last chance anyhow!
So always look on the bright side of death!
Just before you draw your terminal breath.
Life's a piece of shit,
When you look at it.
Life's a laugh and death's a joke, it's true,
You'll see it's all a show,
Keep 'em laughing as you go.
Just remember that the last laugh is on you!
And always look on the bright side of life
Always look on the bright side of life
Come on guys, cheer up
Always look on the bright side of life
Always look on the bright side of life

Worse things happen at sea you know
Always look on the bright side of life

I mean, what have you got to lose?
you know, you come from nothing
you're going back to nothing
what have you lost? Nothing!

Always look on the bright side of life….

