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Paul Henry Lagan 6 July 1941 – 6 November 2018 
 
Every 100 years comes along a colossus of a man and in this day and age it was Paul. 
It didn’t matter what it was that he did, he did it to a level of expertise that most of us could 
never hope to achieve. 
 
Be it as a trials motor bike rider, photographer, cycle tour manger/organizer, husband, father, 
grand father and finally his absolute passion for aero modeling. 
 
It didn’t mater what he did, he was recognized the world over for his passion to aero modeling, 
competing at many world championships and while he didn’t win the top spot he was close on 
several occasions such was his ability. 
 
The following pages are but a small tribute  
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Paul Lagan (1941– 2018) 

Paul Lagan has been modelling since a very young age. While best known for his FF success, he 
has flown in all classes of Aeromodelling. He 
has represented both Australia and New Zealand 
internationally on many occasions, and was 
awarded the FAI Alphonse Pernaud Diploma in 
1993. Not only a dedicated modeller and com-
petitor, he has also served in key administrative 
roles in the NZMAA on several occasions. 

Paul Lagan was born in Christchurch in 1941 
and flew models from a very early age with the 
Christchurch M.A.C. He chose an Airforce Avi-
onic Engineering career and married Pamela in 
1961. No matter where his job took him, Aero-
modelling has formed an inseparable part of his 
life. Perhaps best known for his successes in 
Free Flight competition, Paul has flown, and 
continues to fly all disciplines; an inveterate and 
consummate aeromodeller.  

A regular Nats and South Island competitor, at 
National level Paul has won more events and 
broken more records than any other. This in-
cludes winning the National Champion of Cham-
pion award an outstanding 18 times. Paul first 
achieved National success and recognition when 
he won the Radio Control event at the 1959 Blenheim Nationals. At International level he 
started in 1965 with proxy flown Free Flight representations. And from 1971 Paul has traveled 
to World Championships in Sweden, Spain, U.S.A, Australia, Switzerland and Israel. He has 
placed 2nd and 3rd at World Championships for F1A (A2 Glider) and 4th in F1B (Wakefield). 
Paul has won the individual Trans Tasman title in Wakefield, FAI Power, A2 Glider, Thermal 
Soaring and R/C Pattern and has represented NZ 35 times in these events. 

Paul and family shifted to the RAAF in Australia from 1980 until 1986 with no letup in his 
model activities. Indeed, so successful was he during these years in Australian National and In-
ternational competition, that in 1989 Paul was inducted into the Australian MAAA Hall of 
Fame.  

For his contest achievements, Paul was awarded the 1993 Alphonse P'naud Diploma by the FAI. 
Only one such diploma is awarded each year by the FAI and is a high honour for Paul and for 
New Zealand. 
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 As an administrator, it would be difficult to find a position or role that Paul has not filled. Never 
one to seek the limelight, he sees the real issues and just gets on with it. By his own admission 
he is the gnome that gets the work done, whether at club or international level. He has built up a 
formidable range of contacts locally and worldwide. Paul Lagan has been through the ranks at 
club level, and helped to establish two clubs as well as the FFONZ association of Free Flighters. 
He served on the South Island M.A.A twice as President, and served as NZMAA Secretary for 
two separate terms. He has organised several New Zealand Nationals and Trans Tasman Cham-
pionships. In 1982, he also ventured into the commercial world as a NZ agent for two Radio 
Control systems 

Paul produced Club and SIMAA Newsletters for many years, the South Island News (SIN) be-
coming a widely read and respected technical journal. He developed and published many de-
signs for Free Flight, RC Aerobatics and Soaring, many were published internationally as full-
size plans and some of which were kitted. The most notable include 18 Tons, FAI Power in 
1963; Papanui Tavern HLG in 1968; Inglefinger, RC Soarer in 1972; Kiwi-2 A2 in 1966. 

Paul has promoted and fostered participation in many Aeromodelling codes and has twice com-
pleted extensive revisions of the NZMAA Flying Rules, the most recent in 1999. He is a Life 
Member of both the Christchurch M.A.C. and the NZMAA, and has been a recipient of the 
Macdonald Memorial Award for outstanding service to Aeromodelling 

A tribute from Barry  Lennox ex NZMAA President 
 Regrettably,  Dianne and I cannot be here today, as we are currently in the USA. However 
our thoughts are with you, Pam, and all the family as you remember and celebrate Pauls life. I 
would also like to acknowledge my longstanding association and friendship with Paul, both pro-
fessionally and socially.  
 Paul joined the RNZAF as a radar fitter at Boy Entrant School on the 10th January 1959 
with 64 others. In 1969 , after several years employment as a Radar fitter, he was commissioned 
and completed a Junior Signals Officers Course at No 2 Technical Training School at Wigram.
( It was on the same course a year later that I first met Paul.) Paul returned to the school some 
20 years later as the Commandant.   
 As fellow Avionics engineers  we did not serve on the same bases together, but had a 
number of common professional interests, obviously including the special case of radio control. 
This cemented our friendship  
 I don't need to tell you all how dedicated, ethical and professional Paul was in aeromodel-
ling circles, but you can be assured that extended into his RNZAF career as well. For instance, 
while Commandant at No 2 TTS he developed and introduced an ethics module for young Avi-
onics trainees.  
 Many of you will know that Paul spent 6 years in the 1980s with the RAAF,  where he 
served both the Australian military and modelling community with distinction. However, on the 
other side, he was always keen to share with me, the many shortcomings of the RAAF and Aus-
tralian "system" he experienced (And that I have more recently discovered and labored over!)  
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 Over the period 1997 to 2001 Paul and I also served together on the NZMAA council, 
where he was probably the most hard-working, dedicated and productive council member seen 
for a long time. He had a keen eye for detail, and the ability to quickly and accurately spot the 
nub of a problem, with a low tolerance for time-wasting. Perhaps above all, I recall his uncan-
nily accurate ability to judge fellow humans.    He will be fondly remembered by both Dianne 
and I.  
A patient sufferer who persevered until the end, may you now rest in peace,  good friend.  
Barry and Dianne Lennox  

 Eulogy by David Mitchell 
 
I know Paul would be impressed with the gathering here today for his farewell. It surely demon-
strates the high regard in which he is held.  
 
.Paul and I first became aware of each other when our parents enrolled us in 1946 as five year 
olds at St Mary's Primary School in Colombo Street. We also discovered that we almost lived 
opposite each other, just down the road from the school. 
 
My next recollection was as nine year olds discovering balsa wood and aero cement. That was 
the beginning of a lifetime of aviation for us in one form or another. We used to bike up to 
'Jonesy's “Little Wonder Model shop” in Victoria Square and gaze at all the treasures inside. 
One I remember well was a Tomboy ED Bee in the nose in red and yellow modelspan. Exactly 
like the one on the cover of the 1950 Christmas Aeromodeller. How we would have loved to 
have owned that model! 
 
Then we were thirteen and joined the CMAC with such mentors as Arthur Kotoul, Ian Henry, 
Vern Long, Malcolm Woods and Dave McKinley. These seniors were to have quite an impres-
sion on Paul whose competitive nature was beginning to emerge. However it wasn't all competi-
tion and I recall one escapade we got into. 
 
Paul had just taken delivery of a brand new Oliver Tiger destined for a class A team racer, an 
absolute treasure to a fifteen year old who had to work hard at finding the money to buy it. He 
had been running it in the back yard until his mother complained about the noise. This particular 
Sunday we were able to borrow his mum's old Ford Prefect and with a variety of models in the 
back we headed out to Brabis Run for the local club day. After a good days flying Paul had 
given the Oliver some air time in a Vic Smeed's Electra. Everyone else had left when he sud-
denly had this notion. “Let's fly the Electra back to Christchurch and land in Hagley Park. One 
refuel should do it”. At first I thought he was joking, then I could see that he wasn't. So entering 
into the spirit of things I helped get the Electra ready. 
The squeeze bottle we had used all day for refueling became the tank rubber banded on behind 
the engine. I wound the escapement up with more turns than I had ever dared to before. Paul 
was in the passenger seat cradling the HMV transmitter in his lap and the aerial out the window. 
About this time I started to have some misgivings about this exercise. There would be a head 
wind and I could see the likelihood of the model, radio and all being towed by a precious Oliver 
disappear into the distant sky, never to be seen again. But Paul was full of confidence.  
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Right click, left click, right click, the escapement was working perfectly. I started the motor, set 
it slightly under compressed, nodded to Paul and with the Prefects engine running walked  back 
twenty paces then sprinted up beside him and hurled the model into the air, raced around and got 
into the drivers seat. We were on the way. 
Burnside Road (now Memorial Ave) in those days was a shingle road surrounded by farmland. 
Paul had the model perfectly under control, quite high. I figure we got about half way, still in the 
country when the motor stopped. In the glide it covered quite a lot more ground. Paul landed the 
Electra in the grass beside the road on the outskirts of town. So far so good! A refuel and with a 
few more winds on the escapement saw us airborne again. But this time we were among houses 
and trees making it tricky keeping the model in sight. The model was performing well and we 
were nearing our goal but still had to be well above the very tall pines on Harper Ave end of the 
park. Well the Oliver must have known something because it cut out right above the pines giv-
ing us time to move from the car and out into the park for Paul to execute a copy book landing, 
the model rolling almost up to his feet. We jumped up and down with excitement. We'd done it. 
This would have been the first cross country in our area. Years later, I'd say to him “Hey Top 
Kneddy,” do you remember when we flew the Electra in to Hagley Park” and he'd smile. 
 
Paul continued to make his mark in club competitions. In 1959 when we both left Christchurch 
to join the Air Force Paul, by then, was well established as a top competitor in the club. The Air 
Force was quick to recognise Paul's considerable ability and soon vectored him off for training 
as a radar mechanic, the toughest trade in the Air Force. By 1961 Paul had met Pam. They were 
married in this very church. I had the priviledge of being his Best Man, a favour I was able to 
return on my marriage some time later. 
 
By now it was 1970 and Paul was commissioned to the rank of Flying Officer at Air Staff in 
Wellington. This location enabled him to concentrate his efforts on the Nationals and he started 
producing a wide range of models. The skill to compete and win with such a collection bears 
testimony to his considerable talent. 
 
On returning to Wigram some years later he took command of the school he had trained in, No 2 
TTS as Squadron Leader. 
In the meantime Paul and Pam had adopted two children as well as having a daughter of their 
own. 
By 1980 a similar position in RAAF beckoned and the family moved to Australia for six years. 
On his return he once again took command of 2TTS, a position he held until the closure of Wi-
gram in 1993. After this he commuted to Woodbourne helping set up the avionics school there 
until he eventually retired with Pam to a lifestyle block in Blythe Valley. 
The next memorable event, at least for me, was the New Zealand Model Aeronautical Associa-
tion Golden Jubilee in 1997. Paul was expected to be Champion of Champion, a position he 
won quite comfortably. But what wasn't expected was the position of runner up which I won and 
nobody was more surprised than me. This trophy I hold dear as it is the one and only time I got 
close to 'The Master' in competitions. 
Like many others, I used to follow his bi-annual trips to the Free Flight World Championships 
somewhere in Europe, often accompanied by Pam. 
Although aeromodelling was a huge part of Paul's life he also enjoyed photography and for a 
couple of years lead cycling tours both in NZ and Ireland. 
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It's hard to believe Paul is no longer with us. After such a long struggle with illness, it is com-
forting to know he is now at rest  with his son John. I am sure he would say “Don't grieve for 
me, instead celebrate my life.”  
 
He will always be remembered, among my generation at least as the greatest aeromodeller that 
NZ has ever produced and whose versatility we're unlikely see again. 
 
Rest in peace old friend. It has been an honour and a privilege knowing you  

 My name is Gary Burrows of the Christchurch Model Aero Club and wish to make my 
tribute to a great New Zealand aero modeler and,     who I believe,    is unique in the world as a 
modeler who has done every facet of the hobby to the expert level as witnessed by his results 
over his life time   
 I have known Paul for about 60 years and am amazed by his dedication and achievements 
in the sport of aero modeling, also his willingness and friendliness to engage with all 
 Born in 1941 he was the secretary of the club in 1958 at the age of 17 (a junior) and had 
already made his mark as he held club records in Hand Launched glider, A1 Glider, Open rub-
ber,1 Hour Aggregate, Class 1 Control line speed, Class A control line Team Race 
 February 1959 saw him resign as Secretary to join the RNZAF as a boy entrant 

By 1963 he was again the secretary and editor of the club bulletin and by this time he held a NZ 
record in Class A power “Rise off Water” which has never been beaten and not likely to be with 
the current state of free flight power. 
 He also STILL holds NZ records in Open Glider (nearly 43 minutes) 1979, and as re-
cently as 2016 records in Tip Launched Glider, and one in Catapult Glider (which he took off 
me) 
 Paul’s ability to produce consistently winning models during his time in the RNZAF was 
unbelievable.   I have seen some of the workshops that he had to use --  6 by 4 foot garden sheds 
attached to RNZAF houses                              You try it you modelers!!! 
 Paul’s competitive nature as witnessed by his 18 year run of consecutive national champi-
onships will not be beaten.  
 To give you an idea as to this competitive drive,    after one nationals he and I were driv-
ing home when he said that he was going to quieten down those radio aerobatic fliers who reck-
oned that he wasn’t flying real  models.  
Paul said that he was going to take up the challenge just to shut them up. Paul then proceeded to  
build a “Little Stick” powered by a OS .15 and fly it every chance he could get (which meant 5 
to 7 days a week weather permitting) all the while he was building a fully contest designed aero-
batic ship for the next nationals.  
He was realistic on his chances of winning first up as his performance was in front of judges and 
he said that the halo effect of the current champion, Don Putt, would be against him even if he 
flew better HE GOT SECOND-  the silence was deafening.  
Paul preferred a stop watch to give him his results.   

 Paul should have been a world champion in at least one of the free flight classes but it was 
not to be, as he said later “you had to have the little Green Leprechaun on your shoulder” 
The closest he came was at Goulburn in Australia 1983.  In A2 glider he placed second to the 
American Matt Gewain in a fly off for first.  
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In this case the little green man was missing and as later assessments by Martyn Cowley said 
that Paul made the mistake of not doing a Americas Cup yachting tactic of covering your oppo-
nents move while you are in a dominant position. If he had done what Martyn suggested he 
would have won but that was not Paul, he wanted to make sure, and came unstuck by a Auzzie 
sink hole (and there were many in the flying site) which he stumbled into and caused a prema-
ture unlatching of the model. 
 Paul was a communicator and was known and respected around the world as he met the 
top competitors of aero modeling at various world champs plus other major world contests    and 
he certainly went to a lot.  
 A real globe trotter 
 
 Paul  always kept up with all the latest trends by this ability to communicate 
Paul also designed many models some of which are  
“Papanui Tavern” HLG,  “Kiwi 2” A2 glider, “18 Tons” Power model, “ Inglefinger” RC 
Soarer , Rasputin a Wakefield rubber model. 
 
 Paul loved the little book “Jonathan Livingston Seagull” which I think epitomized his way 
of thinking – rise above the aero modeling flock by trying and testing himself to the limit—he 
considered writing a sequel called “Menacing Martha  Magpie” humorous of course, might have 
had something to do with his time in Australia!!! 
 His administrative roles were many, organizing nationals, Trans Tasman events, NZMAA 
secretary, Club executive positions in a number of clubs as he moved around the country with 
his job. Writing and producing the South Island News, later Radio Control News,  Getting Vin-
tage modeling going with AVANZ (Association of Vintage Aeromodellers NZ inc) , plus 
FFONZ (Free Flighters of NZ)  
 He was always thinking and promoting all aspects of aero modeling  
His awards,   some of which are  Life member of both the CMAC and NZMAA,  Inducted 
into the Halls of fame in both NZ and Australia.    
F.A.I Alphonse D’naud Diploma 
 
Now to those competitive modelers who have gone before and there are a lot-- you will 
need to lift your game as the Master Modeler Lagan is coming, so the competition is going 
to get tougher!!!! 
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A small poem which I think is very appropriate 

Dear friends I go but do not weep 

I am not here, I do not sleep 

I am a thousand winds that blow 

I am the diamond on the snow 

I am the sunlight on ripened grain 

I am the gentle autumn rain 

When you awaken in the morning hush 

I am the swift, uprising rush 

Of quiet birds in circled flight  

I am the soft stars that shine at night. 

Do not stand at my grave and cry 

I am not there  

I did not die 

Dear modeler I go but do not weep 

I am not here, I did not crash 

I am on a thousand winds that blow 

I am the model in the glow 

I am the model on the go 

I am the flying to a better place 

When you awaken in the morning hush 

I am the swift, uprising thermal 

Of quiet models in circled flight  

I am the soft stars that shine at night. 

Do not stand at my model and cry 

I am not there  

I did not crash 

I just flew away 

GOOD  THERMALS PAUL 

SEND US A FEW 
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Paul in the single men’s quarters at a Fielding 
nationals creating a hydrogen balloon for Steer-
ing indoor models that night. NOTE how weary 
he looks such was the effort he put in at the na-
tionals, flying in a tremendous amount of events 
each day starting at 0500hrs and finishing 
2200hrs if he was lucky!!! 

Paul Tweaking the tail of a “Papanui Tavern” HLG 
while watching how the other competitors were going 

Paul launching I believe the first electric 
power glider in NZ . A Graupner Amigo  
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L to R  Paul, John Ensoll and Gary 
Burrows cutting a cake celebrating 21 
years of the “Cirrus” trophy a competi-
tion between club teams of glider fliers 
using the “Formula 500” rules.  
Both the competition and rules were 
thought up by Paul 

The “Jouster” thermal soarer built and 
flown by Paul in the Cirrus contest 

And of course Paul with a modified 
Graupner Cirrus glider also used for the 
Cirrus competition. 
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Craig King lighting up the D/T Fuse on 
Paul’s open rubber ship at a Christchurch 
Nationals. 

Paul being laid to rest at the Cheviot Cemetery  
You would believe that Paul was enjoying the excellent Free Flight weather on the day, by the 
number of thermal indictors drifting past,  we all reckoned that he was blowing them to find the 
thermal that he was going to use to get him to the next contest flying field. 

Paul and Matt Gewain being photographed 
after the Goulburn world champs A2 fly off 


