
Roger Cowan 
9th Nov 1935 – 4th Oct 2017 
 
This message is from Glenn Matthews who 
worked closely with Roger for over 25 years 
and succeeded him as Panthers CEO sent 
these words from Kona in Hawaii where he 
is about to compete in the Hawaii Iron Man 
2017 – a very long held dream. 

  
 
 

My words can never sufficiently express my feelings for and of Roger. 
  
I’m here in Hawaii and can’t physically be in Penrith to celebrate Roger’s life. I 
know it’s not that important that I’m physically there because I celebrate his life 
every day. I also know that he knew just how grateful I am to have been fortunate 
enough to be touched by his influence. 
  
It’s quite surreal that I’m in Hawaii right now, because it’s probably been 
the  biggest personal goal  that I’ve had and it is one that Roger is probably most 
responsible for. He changed my attitude and behaviour in many ways.  
 
As a young 22 year old lad joining Panthers and I had come from a work 
environment where I was called Mr Matthews, had a tea lady make me tea and 
felt ever so terribly important…because I was going to be an ACCOUNTANT. 
  
THANK GOD I JOINED PANTHERS. On the first day I called him Mr Cowan and he 
said “no it’s Roger”.  
 
I was a slow learner, so on the second day I called him Mr Cowan again. He then 
explained: 
 
” that he was Roger , I was Glenn and it didn’t matter if you were an 
ACCOUNTANT, a cleaner or the CEO we were all equal and had first names”.  
 



He was about recognising everyone’s value. You know our bonus systems for 
those couple of years also reflected Roger’s fairness in truly treating people 
equally and letting everyone know that we all played equally important parts. 
  
These past few days have been ones of great reflection. The raw and rugged 
beauty of Kona has heightened my senses. 
  
Today I road through the lava fields. I stopped and built a little monument, just a 
few stones, for Roger. I reflected and thanked him.  
 
Lava is very spiritual for the native people here, and thinking about it, as it pours 
from the volcano it builds the island….it makes it bigger, it makes it stronger…it 
makes the Island what it is. Later in the day I flew across the Island in a helicopter 
and the effect of the lava on the Island is astonishing. Again I reflected at its 
beauty, but also just how privileged I am to be able to experience this, as well as 
the privileges I continue to enjoy every day in my life. 
  
Roger has been my “lava”, he has made me believe, he has taught me to be kind, 
he has made me more humble (probably not enough yet). He has played such a 
major role in shaping who I am. 
  
Often I wish we could go back to those Panther days but we can’t. But I can 
continue to reflect and to be grateful that I was blessed to be part of something 
special and to be touched by such a gem of a person. 
  
Rest In Peace Roger. 


