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We were unable 1o fit the following two articles into the magazine :-

Sister Joseph's Little Ladies by Sarah Clegg

Lead Thou Me On by Fr Peter Magee

Sister Joseph's Little Ladies - St. Michael's College Irvine 1934

Fairy's - I mean Sr. Joseph's-liu.lehdieshadsuchllis(ofmlcslolwnamlobey.ilwasaminclellmwehad
time for "formal education” For example -

LADIES ’
MUST ALWAYS MUST NEVER

Wear uniform in school shout

Wear gloves outdoors run (except during games)

Wear hats link arms

Be polite chew or eat in the street

Be kind speak while eating

Dress modestly comb hair in public

Dress neatly indulge in raucous laughter

I wonder if she had comresponding rules for boys. At that time, I didn't give that a thought. However, I'll bet she had
many a laugh about her young College ladies. Likcdlelimc.forexamplc.wheangnu,Anmandlhadclimbed
lhewalllolherighlo(mcloilas.asaslmcmmmMoor. Wehdheavedwcasesovu,dwnclimbedupand
"drecped” down at the other side.

lunumyheadwnsdisappearing behind the wall, I heard, “Little girls, come here " So, we had 1o throw
the cases back over, then climb up, dreep and stand (0 attention. “And where are Yyour College hats, ladies? And your
gloves?" Annddiveinlhecmmdwepmdnudthmfoldedhusmdw gloves. The hats were stuck on our
heads and the gloves pulled on. O.K. Siswt.hc:e.eywﬂueeyounghdies! We didn't actually say that, but she
must have read the expression on our faces. “Now walk! Don't run! Don't climb! Use the gate! Off you go!"

l'mquilcsueshemus&havehughedaﬂﬂlewaylolheConvem. I'm sure that she knew the hats and
gloveswmhckwhaenwybelonged,lhemhmeshewnsoulolsiglu. And she must have heard the sound of
nﬂoﬁngham-amilofmpedingdqﬂmlsmhammlinkhdm'wa&ed'lolheguc.

lnlunclhadmyelevmlhbirﬂday.ﬂ.esummerhoﬁdayssuuchedbcfmm,mldreadedlheirauﬁng. I was 10 be
snaiched from my Salicoats based Primary school and thrown 10 the wolves! Well, not quite, but the big wide world
was claiming me and sending me 10 St. Michael's College, in far away Irvine.

My big sister Cathie had just left there, after three years, but I was told I had to stay for six years. I was
still very apprehensive, and tried not to think of it.

However, uniforms were essential, so I had 1o show some interest. For three days a week, girls wore
navy blue dresses, long sleeves, high necks, white collars. We had 10 wear long black stockings - heavy knit - none
of your nylon ! Shoes were black 100, and “unmentionables”, navy blue. On the other two days, gym slips and white
no-nonsense blouses - and ties - were 10 be wom. Hats, with the school badge and mouto “Aeterna non caduca”

- eternal things are non-perishable (1 think) and gloves must always be womn. I knew all about this because my big
sister told me. We had no information either from St. Michael's or St. Mary's !
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On the Awful Day, | met my two friends at the station. Others were there 100, 1 suppose, but 1 was 100
excited to notice. Even going on the train was exciting, but secretly | was scared Stiff. 1 wished 1 could just have
stopped growing any older at ten years and then | wwldnothavehadlofaccthis. We were dropped off the train at
Bogside Station, and had to walk the mile or s0 along the moor 0 reach the College.

Working near the station was an old man who started screeching at some of the big boys "Ah'm reporting
you to the heid teacher.” This, just because they were singing at/to him "Roosty beard, a penny a yaird, Tuppence a
wee bit longer”.

Anyway, we arrived ! 1 couldn't believe a school could look like this. St. Mary's was a collection of tall,
sandstone buildings(red) and grey sandstone sprawling buildings, with stoney playgrounds. Tenements overlooked
three sides of the school, while the fourth side faced the Gas Works.

This place was modem, onc storyed, tidy, clean, surrounded by two schools, a field and a moor. I was
still scared!

Coming in the Moor Gate, as we did, and tuming left, you reached, first the boys' toilets, then at a
respectable distance, the girls' toilets.

Facingywnow.wasmeGym Hall-wcdidn‘lhnveoneofmoseatSL Mary‘s.hstﬂm.mlgﬂcwhichled
downnﬂleCmvent.Ga'mgrighlmmddlepeﬁmelﬂ'.ywpawdlﬁeld.Convwlpropeﬂy.mdwlofbmmds,
then St. Mary's Primary School - not to be confused with the Salwomssclml.mverynamemxlemhanesick.

Next.nmwasnpolhleadingmmcMainRoad-wto(bo\mds!TmMe.mdIrvineRoyal Academy
wasmymrlcﬂ,mmeoﬂmsideonhcwall.ofcourse.Mu\edinnal\all was between yonmdmeMoorGate.

In the centre, surrounded partly by grass and partly by tarmac was the main school building. Now 1 was
really scared!

- The building was longer than it was broad. The hall was in the middle, with cloakrooms and classrooms
all round. We had a Junior Girls' cloakroom, a Senior Girls' cloakroom and a junior Boys' cloakroom. No Senior
Boys' cloakroom, because we had no senior boys. After third year, they hopped off to Glasgow to cither St.
Aloysius' or St. Mungo's.

Of course, 1 didn't know all this on that first day. What I did know, the minute I set foot inside that
building, was that I had come home ! 1 loved St. Michael's !

The Big Parade 1934

In December we sat exams galore - every teacher produced exam papers, and for fully two weeks, the whole school
was very quietly passing or failing in every subject.

Sr. Mechtilde Joseph, our headmistress, had "asked” us 0 bring in stamped addressed envelopes, so that
shecmldw\doulmnepmswowpumts. Behold how she trusted us !

However, there was a pre-sending-out-reports ritual. This was called the "Big Parade”. We rookies were
well informed about this dreaded event. The older juniors and the much older seniors took great delight in scaring the
wits out of us.

We knew one thing for certain - ilwwldhappenonll\cdnyMTHEDESKWAsmﬂlEHALL.So,
evay(hydbdim.spiuwemmpeepmandseeinheD.W.l.T.H.Onedayn\ewotdq:ud- it was there !
In our cloakroom the excitement was at fever pitch. Squeals of horror, fear, delight, filled the air, depending of

The bell rang, silence fell and we trooped into the hall, keeping time to the beating of our hearts. The
classes lined up as for assembly and prayers. There were eight classes with an average of 24 or 25 in each class. We
lined up, boys first, in order of size, smallest to largest, then the girls similarly in order, behind the boys. Arthur
Meechan was the smallest boy in 1A, so he was always first in the line. Alberto Pollachi was tallest. As 1 was the
wee-est girl, | was immediately behind ‘Berto and could see nothing!

There we all stood in mkswhileme\cachasstoodmmerightsideofﬂchall outside the fourth year
classroom. Sr. Joseph took her place at her desk facing us, and the clock on the far wall. It ticked very loudly.

She said a short prayer, then explained the procedure very briefly. She would start with 1A so the other
classes were to move to their right. Then 1A stood shaking in the middle, in full view of pupils and staff.

Sister called us out in order of merit, very slowly. Should the first in the class have an average mark of
70% or over, she would say “First in the class with honours, so and so” Somdsowwldswpoutbtheright.wnlk
bthefmmofmeline,comewﬂleod\etsidemmewponheline.ﬂ\efuslwilhhmmswullwmawhuded.
The rwofﬂnnamesweremlledw(m order of merit, so that eventually the whole class were lined up, in that
order. 1A moved to the left and 1B stepped into line of fire. This procedure was repeated till every class was "done”.
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Once everyone was in place, a post mortem was held. Every class was praised or slated as a whole.
Exceptional pupils were congratulated for having worked hard. All in all, the Big Parade was quite an ordeal. I
experienced fifieen in my six years at St. Michael's and I can still feel the cold hand clutching at my heart, at the
Next day, the reports were sent out and lots more post mortems, eic. took place in homes, all the way
from Largs thro' West Kilbride, Ardrossan, Salicoats, Stevenston, Kilwinning, Irvine and Troon. These reports gave
only the percentage marks for every subject and place in class - no remarks!

The Great Fire, St. Michael's College 1939

In 1939, everyone had been issued with gas masks, just in case there might be a war. So, St. Michael's
pupils, even the very senior 6th year pupils had to carry these contraptions about, every where they went. I know,
because I was one - a senior pupil, I mean. My wee sister was in First Year, so when our school was rocked by
explosions on Sepiember 1st, I had 10 be so brave !

Everyone thought the War had started, but not yet | The explosions had been in I.C.1. in Stevenston, but
they seemed mighty close. By Sunday, Sepiember 3rd, Britain was at war with Germany, because Poland had been
invaded. Life was never the same at St. Michael's.

We had been Co-ed. till 3rd year, then the boys went to Glasgow to St. Aloysius' or St. Mungo's to
complete their 6 years. So we were used (o a lovely quiet senior school. Now what happened ? Those boys, ours and
others from all over Ayrshire, came to us and our poor school was crowded with big noisy boys.

It was quite nice seeing our "old boys" again, but those others from Ayr, Kilmamock and districts! It was
100 much ! Extra desks, tables, chairs had to be begged, borrowed but maybe not stolen to house these interlopers.
However work had to go on, for we had Highers to sit next Spring, so we got on with it - for a wee while !

Towards the end of October, our lovely school was burmned 10 the ground. We were told it was an
electrical fault, but we did wonder if maybe Sr. Joseph had forgotien to put her cigarette out !

A school fire was unheard of at that time. We lost everything, even the Parnassus that I should have
taken home. Sr. Joseph was frantic - all her beloved, treasured school reports had gone.

However, we had only a few days off and things were organised. Irvine Royal Academy gave us three
classrooms, beautiful airy upstairs rooms, to house 4th, Sth and 6th years. We also had the use of their science room
in the old Academy across the moor. For a short time we shared their dinner hall. Other classes were housed in St.
Mary's, in the gym hall, and in our dinner hall. It must have been an awful crush,, but we seniors were very well
off. Our hosts were very generous - thanks |

The percentage of passes in the Highers was pretty high, so those big boys must have done well.

Our class left school in June 1940, and few, if any, had any contact with school or staff, afier tha.

Huts sprouted from the ashes of our College. I used 1o feel sad that the children in those huts had no school.

But I was wrong, for, as time passed, results showed that, in spite of hardship and inconvenience, the spirit of St.
Michael's had not died in those flames.

The year I started St Michacl's there seemed 10 be millions of teachers. Maybe, because at Primary, one
teacher per year was the norm, it was hard 1o believe that all these teachers were necessary.

Miss Whiston staried teaching that year. She taught Latin, Maths and Religious in First and Second
years. Our 'A" class didn't have her till Third year - for History. This had always been my least favourite subject, but
she brought it to life and made me sit up and pay altention.

For Maths we had Wee Bertie - sorry - Mr Adams. He was English, very young, had curly hair and, poor
soul, could not control a class long enough to teach the subject. Children were very cruel to him and I was so
impatient, for I was desperate (o0 learn more and more about Maths. By our second year, he was gone and we had big
Mac - Mr McMillan - in his place. Could he teach Maths ? He was brilliant!

Sister Erancis, or Fanny, was our English teacher, first and second years. She was tall, slim and stately.
"Twas said she was a convert and that her family was titled. She loved Shakespeare, but didn't manage 1o instil this
love in us. Later, we did appreciate him, but for me, at 11 years old he did nothing. Her teaching of Grammar was
thorough - I love that! She also taught History in the first two classes - Lists of dates to remember, so I didn't like

The French teacher was Miss Larkin - Auld Annie. She loved her subject and taught it well. We had very

liule oral French . We all scemed so embarassed when trying 1o speak with a Frenchy accent. She suffered a lot, we
were told, with migraine, whatever that was! 1 know now!
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m'owSciemenwwhosenicknanemPJ.Hw.beingnweepuddlejmmer,hadthe
mvichmn.“emmicﬂlwithshkeddwnbhckhair.Hisxiuumnhdil’svayownmvell-l
mixmolp.dluniuls,muyqaongesmdlbckdfmhﬁr.“hmmlﬂwftuﬂofdleclnmvery
wenmded.mdlfomdlhesmellunbelicvable.Ashewasmemly:mmdwr.hmdndlclam.alhges.
Art & Needlework were taught by Brozzie - Miss Brosnan Our class had her for Geography t00 .I wasn't
mytunmh.bdhwdhﬁngmuin;mm-ﬂcm;mhmﬂy.Howevet.lnevasemnedw
mnemhun-ch.bmuhephwo.rimdc,ltnddulifullynmtedonlllmymmHer-lleasau.lloved.She
eoddMnuicmnnmdeu’mthvving.bynbilofshdinghuemdmhighlimm.mmm
alivc.Needhwwk?Weﬂ.-MZm:,fwofusﬁvegh'lswewiwhwnw'gobhigherﬂmgs'.humn
Sister Joseph wanted us to have extra Latin, because we showed promise. So my little garment” was never finished.
For Latin, we had St Joseph ie Fairy! Her ability to move
about so silently eamed her the title. Her Rosary beads would rattle a
wee bit, but usually she arrived in our midst without a sound .If she
Joved her subject, I loved it more. She taught Classical Latin, while
Miss Whiston tsught Church Latin in 1 B. We were taught very slowly
with lots of repetition. Nouns were taught for months, endings,
shgnlls.phis.odywhwwewuemepadinms.didwem
on to adjectives. The year was almost over before we touched on verbs. "
In the special Iatin class, she often gave sound advice 10 her five litte s Ry AR
Romans. She scemed 30 reasonable and approachable that 1 got to like |':”.5'.'.\.[ 1))
her. However it wasn't the done thing to admit to that - so I didn't! VCRASSTOY/
Mr Bottomley was our Music Man. He was old - well, he tr '
had silver hair and moustache. His Adam's apple gurgled up and down
as he spoke or sang. Auld Doh was a gentle man! He was a bit 00 \
wiunhlwiﬂuehsswhomllyhdliuleivmhmnﬂc.Miﬂ -
yon.wefo-ld'Awum-ﬂnﬂowhgm'lweolm.lbidnl.
I loved it when he treated us to piano music and he even did encores on E

'
\'} )

The PE teacher's name I can't remember, but I loved her lessons. I loved the gym hall smells and
mwmmmmmmmmmmm

mqmm.mmmgmudn-ummmmﬂ.smmommh
fowﬂl.ﬂﬂhmdsmhym.Ilikedhufauﬁn.humybeuwhﬂngliﬂnwmyi-bi&ylom‘nmm
memory.Shedi&n’llilnel!u.fasheﬂmghlmmuyhg.lﬁd.hlj!mmldntnmanoﬁnmwyebe's
m.rnmwamfamlmmwmy-wiumwnahhﬂ

Sister Peter Magy taught English in third year, and religious in the senior classes. She had also taught
Geogvhyhmidye-udpvenuftsfwwellcom'edinm.mmuuhowimmuuheinfanuﬁmm.
on the maps. Unadorned maps, accurately drawn and filled in
were failed - not pleasing to the eye!

-AnIanuie-mgMReligmsinlhildye-.Welldhu’fmhmhﬁmlhidye.m.
Shewuneepedhhersubjecl&lloveditm.Shewasverywim.Wmmdhunicmmm
ina:hing.buwenilluseditlhavekqnmytwoumfuvouinmchmnmem

WWuMdy.mmSmhuhm&byMImmdeMnmm
ledlyMl'lnnchtimtotmymwhomuhvoednhisnbjea.Helel\.utheendo(Mhye.&mgMin
Glasgow, I think. His replacement for 6th year was a Mt Cunningham, but that's another story.

And now to Mr Glover! Guess what he taught? From 3rd year on? Maths! His teaching of my favourite
subject was a constant joy to me. He,mo,msteepedinhismbjecl&wemwdlobemﬂlemwavelengm.
Oh, his nickname was “Tough™ ! Years later, in Canada he was a University Lecturer and had at least onc Maths
Bookpnblis!led.l‘ersﬁllbemalecmmaNmDameCollegeolencm.

Sarah Clegg (nee McQuade)

IGMW 491




PLAN

X

BOGSIDE
STATION

RIVER

MOOR

OF ST. MICHAELS' COLLEGE, IRVINE (1934)

T

GYM HALL
TO THE
CONVENT
SR. M.| SINKS
SENIOR | JUNIOR
CLOAKROOM| CLOAKROOM
6TH GIRLS GIRLS
YEAR
GIRLS s
ROOM
TOILETS STH
YEAR
HALA 1B
ATH
YEAR
1A
BOYS 3RD STAFF
BOYS
TOILETS | YEAR
ROOM | -1 onk| 2B
SCIE JANI -
NCE TOR'S 2A
STORE ROOM | SINKS
R
TO
MOOR KILWINNING
|oate [ powew mau | ROAD

(NOT TO SCALE)

FIELD

ST.
MARY'S
SCHOOL

IRVINE ROYAL ACADEMY




St Michaels Academy 1965-1990 Magazine Supplement

LEAD THOU ME ON

This recurring phrase of the well-known hymn/poem of Cardinal Newman, describes rather well the path my life
has taken since leaving St Michaels in June of 1975. It's a phrase which can seem all too pious, irresponsible
even, 10 the self-determining, "go-getter” mentality of our time. And yet, as the curtain goes up on the successive
stages of my life, I become more and more convinced that the principal protagonist of my own personal plot is
not, and could never be, the "bright spark” that left Sth year all those years ago.

So far, the plot has been unfolded in about four different stages: the Seminary: St Teresa's, Dumfries;
post-graduate studies in Rome; diplomatic service of the Holy See.

On leaving St Michael's, Bishop Joseph McGee sent me to the Scots College in Rome, one of four
major seminaries which train secular priests for service in our eight Scottish dioceses. I would highlight three
main scenarios which my characier and spirit, as a man and, later on, as a priest, were greatly enriched by the
Roman experiences.

The first was the fact of being so close to "the heart of the
church", not just by seeing and hearing the Pope but by growing in
awareness of the Church as "light to the world” and as a visible sign
and promise of the unity of mankind. So many pilgrims from so
many lands, so many tourists with so much curiosity, dispelled in
me a fear which can ofien characierise and even paralyse the
"parochial” mentality, i.c. that if the Church is all I see it 10 be in
this or that little Ayrshire town, then who needs the Church? An
authentic "Roman"” outlook is both outlooking and outgoing; it is
- if real - marked by a missionary perspective.

The second scenario was the cultural one. To be exposed (o the "cultural compendium” of the Roman,
Greek and Christian influences on art, architecture, sculpture, poetry and music in what was the Capital of Western
Civilization for centuries brought 10 life many of the things I had been taught in my Latin and Mausic classes at St
Michael's! It also posed me a very thought-provoking question on the relationship between the divinely permitied
rise of the Roman Empire and the destiny of the " Prince of the Apostles” who was "led on” to martyrdom in
Rome. .

The third scenario was seminary and university life. The seminary afforded many opportunities 10 grow
in the sharing of ideals, 1o make friends for the future and, above all, 10 mature as a man and as a Christian. For
me, personally, it also provided scope for developing my musical gifts as choirmaster and organist, albeit at the
price of others' serenity! The academic formation was imparted at the Gregorian Univexsity, the "chief” Jesuit
University in the world. During my time in seminary, I atiended classes there for 7 years, studying philosophy
and theology, with a specialization in moral theology. In a certain sense, the academic formation is the least
impontant since, in a view held by not a few, its task is really to help reflect upon and articulate that deeper
experience of God, of the world, of others and of oneself which comes, not as an 0" or "H" grade, but as a gift of
life and of love. Undoubtedly, intellectual experience can lead to love, but if it's given top priority, it can more
often lead away from love.

Having practically completed my studies in 1981, I was ordained priest in St Peter-in-Chains, Ardrossan,
on 2nd July. It was a "great and terrible” day, since I knew that "this is it™. Still, I felt a great freedom and sense
of certainty in committing myself to the Church in Galloway diocese, a commitment which, although it has often
been difficult, still claims the stregnth of love of which I am capable. In this respect, above all others, the Lord
certainly has "led me on”.

The second stage of my "life-drama” as a priest was my two and a half years as curate in St Teresa's in
Dumfrics. The passage from seminary life to parish life is a bit like passing from watching safety instructions on
an acroplane to putting them into practice. The contact with reality is the real test! In this respect, my
"performance” was inevitably marked by inexperience and "green-ness”. Even so, I recall my time in Dumfries
with real happiness, especially as regards liturgical life and visitation of peoples’ homes. Not having the seminary
structure 10 support you, fidelity to prayer and other priestly duties demanded much more in terms of real personal
discipline and responsibility.

Coming back 1o the diocese was also pleasantly challenging at a level of geiting acquainted with my
brother priests, socially, spiritually and professionally. Both in the parish and in the diocesan situation, I learnt a
great deal from them and benefitied greatly from their welcoming patience and guidance. They helped me put my
feet a little more on the ground without shooting down my as yet high ideals.
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q)pmachthisnewpaiodof"dmry"wiﬂunmwncticalwwhmdwithlvicwloiulikdyprntd
applicnimsmmnningloScothnd. mmhshdmmicym(lm-%)mdwwﬁedmth
Latin. NevethadlbeensogmtefulthOwu\Wym.SCJ.dehnDickmfaMlvidimp-ﬁngof
conjugations and declensions! wmwmwwmmmmmdmfmmﬁm
goodoldchwnloemh"mlesmﬂmgulnims'ifitwemwruninubemﬁfulhnm—mdmmll.
Hmm,myexpeaammmhgmissciuweimpncﬁceinSootllldwmmwbew
for, in August 1986, the Holy See ("the Vliem')expvusediuwislleidloplehﬂumc young Fr Magee
bemlelmdfmﬂndiocm(whib.hma.mh\h;'winlhem)famk'mﬂne‘lnie-\'l
Diplomatic Service. mmmm-mymmwmumm.luwmmmu-m
umghtmwkadinmedheaionmhfmhmhgquiemm "Lead thou me on”, I thought.
Andso.afmdueommluionmdmulinlenﬂ-mﬁug.lbudeftewellbﬂlesmcollegeh
Ranemdmsfumdbﬂwmuirducwuadunyinm.dc'nhh;hme'faﬁme"Vnﬁcm"
diplomats. Mlmpbwda&xwh&mhw.%ﬂhmmmilhy subjects.
Thisfomhsugeonmymmb&jmammﬁmhwdmymhlmd
l988.onemomhbefmlmoﬁfwmyfnmbshnﬁoﬁhmminﬁlm. Her death was 10
"launch” me into a now unchartable future. lbelievefmnly!hﬂlumyasmnwiedminﬂemmdnhdf
ymlmwwmﬂcdntedwofﬂwm. .
lurivedthereon29lulylm.hnmwyllldhe-dof.lihmostsm,mlyinmofviolum
and ion.
Evenifvblmtmgedydidoccwemydayofmytinehl!lﬂvm.itmldbemfainonyﬂmme
Salvadorians, as a people, are barbarous and wanton. mymmamlymm-nwmm.
indmlriousmdmiliem.wiﬂuywlmeI'orlil‘emdnmkaynliveit. Perhaps that is why,
puudoxicnlly.whenuueisviolmiisawne.mileumdcmd. The contrasts that, in Scotland, we might
mhvelivedhelweencwnolicsmdhmEn;lishmdSemﬂﬁ.m.,shnil.wﬁauhElSalvmn
h\usifwdmdpohﬁsedwadegeewemidﬁ\ddiﬂhmbw
lnmiscomext.kwasmyuskbcolm‘vilhmemrlmioinhhmfoldmk:ﬁm.in
mmummdmmmmnw«mwmmmm;-u.mmm'mfonni-;me
MykthﬁdeMlﬁhMuM&Mdhﬂlw
(eg questions of justice and peace). Itisnolmensyusk.siuithdimcultnliveinn‘poh'ised"society
without being "stained”, in some way, by it.
Amﬁunﬂwmdfnﬂmmmlabwwmmhapﬂl.ewh“ym
young adults and with the poor. 1 busied myself with the formation of a movement called "The Disciples of
Emm-us"fornnepronmdonoftheyomgldultinmemxtofhhidunnyuncuholicmiuimpliuﬁanh
daily living. lMveleflthismlpinﬂlehmdsofﬂleywﬂlm,-daskedthelmd."beldlhoutllan
on"!
DuringmylimehEldeldalobvionslyf-niﬁ-isedmyselfwithmemofMﬂ“On
Rm.mmmdmum.mmmmmumelmmsu
Mass. lhvelplmofmyselfwiﬂlhisbloodminedvmu. Alas, 1 was to witness at close
wmmmaillmﬁm:’lI6N0vunbul989(lhefusto{StM-guuof
Scotland), an event which inspired real sentiments of heroic self-sacrifice and, simultaneously, of
irate and stupefied absurdity.
AIImisinvolvememintheIifeofEldeudorwbomd.lhew.nbﬁngmputpainlhedayl
would receive news of a transfer to another country. Andsoitdidw!m.mﬂlmmofﬂ:isyw,lmudof
my transfer to Zimbabwe. mmwddmﬁnedwimmyﬁu-mmmdﬁmww
aﬂecﬁmwhichhwghthxmmminﬂwmihomuwdl-exprmdchhpumem:"pmirc'munpeu
mourir”.
"Lead, Kindly Light, . . . lead Thou me on". Within a few weeks of writing these lines 1 shall find
myself at the beginning of another stage in the "thickening" plot of my own life history. 1 am quite thrilled at
Mwospectbut,meimpmmtly.lfeelmmxiuy since " he who has brought me safe thus far” will "lead me
on" and "lead me home" as His loving will sees fit.
lnallﬂnisjoumeying.lhavemdoubtﬂmmylimnSlMidnel'slmsoodmingoodsﬂd. 1 pray
lhalmouwhomnowﬂme.bolhsuﬂ‘andpupils,willminﬂnmdimkmmlwhameydoﬂuenhywill
help or hinder the Lord in His desire to "lead us all on” to the grand finale of life's "little play”.

Fr Peter Magee
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The Saint Michael emblem from the ‘old’ school magazines
(1957-64,1966,1968)
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St Mike's Mini-Mag
FREE with the main magazine
Lots of puzzles and chances to win back your £1

INSIDE -
| Advertisers' Arcade
Sleuth with Sherlock
Phil's Page
Guess with Geraldine
and

"Opinions” Lucky Draw

Al answers are in the
magazine -
Five prizes with each puzzle - total value £25
Rules: Open to St Michael's pupils only; enter any number of

puzzles (separate form for each); hand in entries to Mr Dickson
by Wed. 22nd May; winners will be announced on Fri 24th.




Guess with Geraldine

Identify the following teachers (clue: staff photo p. 30), and
write your answers on the form below; include Mr Mrs or
Miss to make them clear; initials do not count for this puzzle.

1 Hzrmmeisthchi;huthininmesoumofSwﬂmd-

2 'l‘beyarehusbandmdwife.

3 'l‘heysoundlikehnabandandwifa

4 lssheasgentleaslurmnnauum?

5 Hermamecouldalnobeaanistianm

6 There are three of them.

7 Two ladies have the same name.

8 Doeshodohisownfoothallpoola?

9 Doos he use his own brand of toothpaste? by Geraldine
10 Was she related to one of the Beatles? Gallacher S2
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St Michael's has changed over the years, as these drawings show.
Can you spot which ten things have gone missing in the lower
picture? Circle neatly where the ten things should be. '
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You can help to sell the magazine, by recommending
It to friends and mentioning it to past puplis.

Bring your orders to Mr Docherty (while supplies last).

Errata (we suggest you mark these corrections in your copy):

'Iblowertwopbotoaonpage%mbackﬁoﬁmt-thel%pictmis
the one on the right and the 1984 picture is the one on the left.

Mr Smith's stay at St Michael's (p.16) was not quite as long as eighteen
years, but he probably deserved a long service medal anyway, at 14 years.

at Craigie College, Ayr, on Tuesday 28th May at 7.30
and in St Michael's on Thursday 20th June at 7.30

L]

Music and comedy as we follow the experiences of Marvin, and
ourselves, from birth to later life.




