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Given all the trials and tribulations of this year, 
most notably the worldwide lockdown amidst 
the current pandemic, the girls of St. Francis’ 
have continued to succeed in every way they can. 
Every single one of us has made the most of every 
opportunity given and this is reflected in the 
outstanding year we have had at the College.

It is probably safe to say that, in the normality of 
the Autumn Term, none of us at the College could 
have predicted the last six months of this academic 
year. New girls settled well into the school, and we 
all adapted to new timetables for the year ahead. 
As Year 12 transitioned into the Sixth Form, they 
played a pivotal role in putting on some of the 
most important events in the school calendar, 
beginning with the annual Recycled Fashion Show 
in aid of the Kanyike Project. Taking on the jobs of 
designing and writing both the programme and the 
script, compering the show, and transforming the 
theatre, the dedication and commitment of  
Year 12 is what made this year’s Recycled Fashion 
Show possible. Needless to say, Years 6-9 then went 
on to make the show fantastic with their fabulous 
‘Retro’ themed dresses. Overall, the show was a 
resounding success. 

The Music and Drama Departments have also put 
on unforgettable productions and concerts this year. 
The stage was stolen by the Pink Ladies and T birds 
in our very own production of Grease, where the 
astounding array of musical and dramatic talent 
in our College was showcased. Likewise, the talent 
revealed in both the Autumn Concert and House 
Music was extraordinary, and proves that the skills 
of St. Francis’ girls go beyond the academic.

Who would have known our 
ability to travel would have 
been restricted and cut short? 

‘Life is short, the world is wide, I want to make 
some memories.’ Can you guess the destination 
Year 12 transformed the theatre into during the 
Spring term? Well, the next stop was the small 
Greek Island of Skopelos for Year 12’s very own 
production of Mamma Mia during the Sixth 
Form Revue. The acts put us to shame with their 
incredible talent. Again, I believe this production 
showed off the best of St. Francis’!

Who would have known our ability to travel would 
have been restricted and cut short? Regardless of the 
short time we had, we still managed to visit many 
places during the academic year, with the Year 9s 

heading to Paris, the Year 11s going to Normandy 
and the Sixth Form going to Barcelona. In addition, 
we saw many enriching trips to destinations within 
the UK including the Houses of Parliament, 
Oxford and many more. We also had our annual 
visit from Unison World School in India, with their 
students making friendships with our girls that will 
last a lifetime. These opportunities both to travel 
and to meet those from around the world are of 
great value to girls at St. Francis’.

As we entered 2020, the threat of COVID-19 
became clearer to us in the UK, and before we 
knew it, Boris Johnson had announced the closure 
of all schools. It’s fair to say that, upon taking on 
my role in February, I never expected that my 
maiden speech as your Head Girl would have 
finished with the words ‘when this is over, may we 
never take the bustle of school, coffee with a friend 
or a Friday night out for granted again’. These 
things seemed so normal, but how we all miss them 
now! Furthermore, I never would have anticipated 
that when we walked out of the chapel doors on the 
20th of March, it would have been the last time for 
nearly 175 days. Nevertheless, just like an airplane 
takes off against the wind, or boats beat against the 
current, we too have overcome the difficulties of 
lockdown and have not let the challenges of virtual 
learning stop us. The girls of St. Francis’ have 
thrived in an online learning environment, and 
in representing the student body I would like to 
send thanks on behalf of all of us to the staff of St. 
Francis’ for making our virtual learning experience 
so successful

With Year 7 completing their Bronze Crest Awards, 
Year 9 completing their Bronze Industrial Cadet 
Awards, Year 11 and 12 making rapid progress 
on their EPQs, and Year 13 attending university 
style lectures, it is clear that our dedication and 
motivation has ensured the challenges we face 
learning online have not stopped any of us from 

doing the best we can, in true St. Francis’ spirit. 
These extra projects we have taken on prove  
that we have made the best of a truly 
unprecedented situation.

It can be difficult not to dwell on things we missed, 
and things we missed out on. I know it has been 
difficult for our girls in not being able to see their 
friends and families for a long time. It has also 
been difficult missing out on in-school lessons, 
and opportunities such as Model United Nations, 
which is usually a roaring success for girls from the 
College. Yet, I think, to be optimistic about the 
situation, we are really never going to take these 
things for granted again. I know that when I head 
back into College and see my friends again, it will 
be extra special.

As we entered 2020, the 
threat of COVID-19 became 
clearer to us in the UK, and 
before we knew it, Boris 
Johnson had announced 
the closure of all schools. 

As this academic year comes to a close, it is a 
fair judgement to say that we have not let the 
difficulties of being away from friends, teachers, and 
loved ones get to us and to impact on our academic 
success. Nevertheless, just because the year has 
ended, our ambition to achieve our goals has not. 

‘Fear and self-doubt have always been the greatest 
enemies of human potential’. It is our doubt 
in our ability, the fear of failure and the fear of 
feeling disappointed that stop us from taking the 
leap we need to take in order to achieve our goals. 
Therefore, that is what I suggest to you this term.  
In the following months, take the jump that needs 
to be taken for you to achieve your ambitions,  
and don’t let fear and doubt get in the way. Take 
that leap, whatever it may be, and make your dream 
a reality.

I hope you too find inspiration in the articles on 
the following pages of this year’s magazine, and can 
use them to proudly reflect on the past academic 
year. They showcase the immense achievements 
our girls have made, and how we as a College have 
embodied ‘One Heart, One Soul’ even when we 
couldn’t be in school.

WELCOME TO THIS YEAR’S MAGAZINE 
BY HEAD GIRL, EMILY RUMLEY 
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EXAM RESULTS

Another year of impressive results 

supporting the upward trend in the 

College’s performance.

We are exceptionally proud of our Year 

13’s and their results in what have been 

a controversial and challenging year as 

students studied under lock down with 

their full programme uninterrupted. 

Once again St. Francis’ College has 

achieved an outstanding set of GCSE 

results. Overall our results are 73% 

Grades 9-7 and just under 50% of our 

grades are 9-8. 35% of our students 

achieved ten or more grades 9-7 and 

three students all 9’s.
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A LEVEL

EXAM RESULTS
“As a small school we have been able to give individual 
support and attention which has guaranteed us yet another 
year of outstanding results. I am very proud of our Year 
11 whose resilience and fortitude has empowered them 
to achieve such wonderful results. As ever, our staff have 
shown themselves committed to each and every pupil 
and are determined to see them succeed. St. Francis’ 
College has a special magic which lifts all to success.”

Mrs Goulding, Headmistress
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A KEY HIGHLIGHT 
OF THE DAY WAS 
THE SHEEP BRAIN 
DISSECTION!

CHEMISTRY
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NEUROSCIENCE TUTORIAL DAY WITH DR GUY SUTTON

On October 4th, Sixth Form Psychology and Biology students 

experienced an inspiring day of lectures from Dr Guy Sutton 

(Director, Medical Biology Interactive and Consultant Assistant 

Professor at the University of Nottingham Medical School).  

Guy is an experienced neuroscience researcher, having spent time 

working in universities across the UK, Europe and the USA.

Dr Sutton gave multiple university style lectures throughout a 

packed day, beginning with the biology of the neuron, through 

to brain structure and function. The causes of psychological 

illnesses or maladaptive behaviour were also explored, such as 

criminality arising from brain injury or impaired development. 

A key highlight of the day was the sheep brain dissection; where 

students were able to witness an expert dissect a brain to disclose 

the core anatomy. Additionally during an interactive Brain Web 

session, students were able to explore the mechanisms of action of 

many psychoactive drugs. 

In a final after-school session, Dr. Sutton presented an open lecture 

on The Teenage Brain, and a number of year 11 students attended. 

Topics ranged from the benefits of sleep to the brain altering effects 

of drug taking. Overall, the day provided a glimpse into the worlds 

of Neuroscience and Psychology and most certainly stimulated 

students’ interests in wider areas of Psychological and Neuroscience 

research beyond the A Level curriculum.
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CHEMISTRY

Affinity Water workshop

As in previous years, in February our 

Year 11 Chemistry students enjoyed 

taking part in a half-day workshop run 

by Affinity Water. The interactive tasks 

enabled students to simulate the various 

stages of water treatment through a range 

of hands-on activities.

As we all use about 160 litres of water 

every day, learning about the steps 

involved in providing portable water gave 

students an awareness of the limits of this 

precious resource.

Chemistry Olympiad: 

Silver & Bronze 

The UK Chemistry Olympiad is an 

extremely challenging competition for 

students in secondary education across 

the UK. Run annually, the Chemistry 

Olympiad is an opportunity for  

students to be challenged, develop 

creative thinking, and apply their  

existing knowledge in new and 

interesting contexts.

Congratulations to our Year 13 

Chemistry students who have risen to the 

challenge and performed highly in this 

year’s UK Chemistry Olympiad. 

Bronze certificates were awarded to 

Mehar and Yifan and Silver certificates to 

Amy, Michelle and Yunjia. Well done!

GSA Girl Power STEM conference:  

Beyond Earth’s boundaries

Girl Power is a biannual conference 

aiming to inspire young women to study 

the STEM subjects at university and 

pursue careers in those subjects.

On 9th October, a group of Year 12 

Science A Level and Year 11 Separate 

Sciences GCSE students visited the 

National Space Centre in Leicester to 

take part in the conference. This year’s 

theme ‘Beyond Earth’s Boundaries’ had a 

particular focus on space related topics, 

ranging from space engineering to health 

challenges associated with space-flight  

and to satellite applications, offered to 

our students an insight into the many 

areas of STEM opportunities “beyond 

Earth’s boundaries.”

A gallery tour of the Space Centre and 

the 3D planetarium show completed 

the day.

Amy said: “What I found particularly 

interesting was the discussion around 

how satellites can be used to track the 

Ebola crisis.”

On top of this, satellites with IR cameras 

can be used to discern the intensity of 

weather systems approaching land by 

monitoring the heat produced. By the 

same technology, winds can be tracked, 

which helps the Met Office to predict 

which weather will affect the UK.”
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BOARDING

CHARITIES
Let’s remember how lucky we are and that a little goes a long way! 

Macmillan, Children in Need, Wear it Pink, Christmas Jumper Day 

and various cake sales and raffles were all long ago in the first term 

and a half of this academic year. The commitment to charities in the 

College is palpable at every event, and every year we see more and 

more people bringing cakes, donning accessories and buying raffle 

tickets.

It was with genuine disappointment that we had to cancel our Kanyike 

Quiz and Picnic, which were due to raise much-needed funds to 

donate in advance of the planned trip to Uganda in the summer 

term. In the place of these events, we have seen kindness in our own 

communities like never before: volunteer schemes, donations and 

people willing to reach out to complete strangers, all of which are very 

familiar acts to us at St. Francis’. 

We must now look to the charities most in need as we emerge from 

the pandemic. Food banks, charity shops and online donations are still 

highly accessible ways to give and thank you so much to those of you 

who give regularly to charity. Let’s remember how lucky we are and 

that a little goes a long way! 

Mrs O’Mahoney

The new term at St. Francis’ Boarding House may have been short, but it was certainly 

jam-packed and fun. Boarding had a multitude of activities going on in the Autumn 

and Winter term! We went ice-skating at Somerset House, attended the Johan Strauss 

Gala and organised a special Christmas Party. The girls were put to the test on a 

multitude of challenges from building live-size toilet paper snowmen, the water-pong 

Olympics, and pin the bauble on the Christmas Tree.
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HOUSE BAKE OFF COMPETITION 2019-20

It was another busy year for the House 

Bake Off Competition and all year 

groups managed to complete their part of 

the competition before lockdown.  

The competition started in November 

with Year 11 participants challenged 

to make Florentines. There were many 

challenges throughout the practical 

session but the winners were Hilary and 

Izzy for Athene house. 

In early December, with the theme of 

‘Seasonal flavours’, Year 7 made muffins 

in pairs and Year 8 made scones. There 

was some fantastic organisation and 

creativity resulting in lots of tasty results. 

Muffins included banana and chocolate, 

chocolate orange and molten chocolate 

but the winning recipe was for caramel 

apple muffins, with cinnamon and  

white chocolate. Congratulations to  

Edie and Petra from Athene for their 

winning combination.

Year 9 had the challenge of preparing 

Swiss Rolls and produced all sorts of 

unusual flavour combinations. The 

winners were Felicity and Anna from 

Selene for their Chocolate Orange Swiss 

Roll with orange marmalade in the 

filling. Genius!

The last group to take part were Year 10. 

Their task was to make a batch  

of identically decorated small cakes and 

Katie and Cecilia produced stunning 

results with their Chocolate and 

Strawberry cupcakes, winning  

for Artemis. 

The Year 8 scones were equally creative 

including cinnamon and apple, winter 

spice and currant and even mincemeat. 

Jiya and Morgan from Artemis won 

for their unusual recipe of Stilton and 

cranberry scones. Delicious!

When the results were added 
up, it was very close, but this 
year’s winners were Athene.

Thank you to the teachers who willingly 

gave their time to judge the competition.
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HOUSE MUSIC
Athene Winners 2019 – with ‘Don’t Stop Believing.’

House Music is an annual singing competition led by our 

fabulous House Captains, who have the unenviable job of 

choosing the song, creating the choreography and encouraging 

the girls in their Houses to sing their hearts out.

It is always a fabulous event and this year was no exception.
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FAVOURITE POEMS
Not Waving but Drowning by Stevie Smith

Nobody heard him, the dead man,  
But still he lay moaning: 
I was much further out than you thought  
And not waving but drowning. 

Poor chap, he always loved larking 
And now he’s dead 
It must have been too cold for him his heart  
gave way,  
They said.

Oh, no no no, it was too cold always  
(Still the dead one lay moaning)  
I was much too far out all my life  
And not waving but drowning.

I remember when I realised this wasn’t a poem 
about drowning at all really. (The power of a 
metaphor) and it made me think about mental 
health way before that term was used. 

Mrs Coles

Golden beach by Freddy Baxter 

Golden beach 
Swimming in the  
Crashing waves  
Like a flapping fish

Golden beach 
Burying myself in the sand 
Like a treasure chest 
Under the soft sand

Golden beach 
Sandcastles, silvery 
Sandcastles that are 
Towering over 
Me

Golden beach 
Lunch! The  
Crunching lunch 
Filled with all 
My treats 
On the beach

Golden beach 
Boogie boarding 
The waves, like 
Diving, dodging dolphins

Golden beach 
Covering myself in  
Soft shimmering 
Sand

My favourite poem was written by my 10 year 
old son during Home Schooling. He was asked 
to base it on a poem by Joseph Coelho called 
‘Golden Time’. Anyone who is a parent to a 10 
year old boy with ADHD will understand what 
an achievement this was (for both of us!!)

Mr Baxter

SOME POEMS CAN HAVE 
A SPECIAL PLACE IN 
OUR HEARTS. 

HERE ARE SOME 
FAVOURITES OF OURS: 

The Road Not Taken by Robert Frost

Two roads diverged in a yellow wood, 
And sorry I could not travel both 
And be one traveller, long I stood 
And looked down one as far as I could 
To where it bent in the undergrowth;

Then took the other, as just as fair, 
And having perhaps the better claim, 
Because it was grassy and wanted wear; 
Though as for that the passing there 
Had worn them really about the same,

And both that morning equally lay 
In leaves no step had trodden black. 
Oh, I kept the first for another day! 
Yet knowing how way leads on to way, 
 doubted if I should ever come back.

I shall be telling this with a sigh 
Somewhere ages and ages hence: 
Two roads diverged in a wood, and I— 
I took the one less travelled by, 
And that has made all the difference.

The reason I like this poem the best is that I love 
the layers of meanings within it and I love how 
the imagery plays out the dilemma of how there 
are difficult choices to make in life. I also like the 
idea of taking the road ‘less travelled’. 

Mrs Bryan

Wild Geese by Mary Oliver

You do not have to be good. 
You do not have to walk on your knees 
for a hundred miles through the desert repenting. 
You only have to let the soft animal of your body 
love what it loves.

Tell me about despair, yours, and I will tell you 
mine. 
Meanwhile the world goes on. 
Meanwhile the sun and the clear pebbles of the rain 
are moving across the landscapes, 
over the prairies and the deep trees, 
the mountains and the rivers.

Meanwhile the wild geese, high in the clean blue 
air, 
are heading home again. 
Whoever you are, no matter how lonely, 
he world offers itself to your imagination, 
calls to you like the wild geese, harsh and exciting - 
over and over announcing your place 
in the family of things.

My favourite poem is between two. The first is 
probably ‘Chanson’ by Oscar Wilde, as I think 
it’s just really beautiful and it actually inspired 
one of my favourite songs. Another would be 
‘Wild Geese’ by Mary Oliver because I think it 
has a really beautiful message about life.

Ciara Rushton

With A Song by Christina Pugh

There’s something about music: the wish to 
be in the dark. Like I don’t know what person 
this voice must belong to. At times I love 
a secret, what sheers away from intellect.

Intrepid horn of birdsong when you won’t 
see or know the bird. Or sometimes 
I’m riding in the car on I-80, dipping 
my eyes into the glamour of Ohio, its red 
barns or white barns severally unpainted 
by tactile fingers of winter weather.

White barns with green roofs. Sky-blue 
with white roofs. Wait, isn’t sky-blue brighter 
than any sky you really see? Canned sky, 
you might reply, hyperbole of color. Platonist

Crayola blue. Would anyone trade a teal 
feather for a trill? The highway will line 
with mud and snow stripes along a fence, 
then apple orchards spider in the ice.

A long stand of pines before the strip mall. 
And still from the radio, an alto atremble: 
I love not knowing who it belongs to.

I loved this, it was the poem of the day, 
published on my birthday during the lockdown. 
I loved how it described such beautiful blues 
skies, a ‘canned sky’, it resonated with me as I 
felt we have been experiencing such skies of late. 
It felt like the words were drawing sounds and 
painting with colour, and it made me smile.

Mrs Wilson

Photo by mamunurpics from Pexels
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FAVOURITE POEMS
Goblin Market by Christina Rossetti

Morning and evening  
Maids heard the goblins cry: 
“Come buy our orchard fruits, 
Come buy, come buy: 
Apples and quinces, 
Lemons and oranges, 
Plump unpeck’d cherries, 
Melons and raspberries, 
Bloom-down-cheek’d peaches, 
Swart-headed mulberries, 
Wild free-born cranberries, 
Crab-apples, dewberries, 
Pine-apples, blackberries, 
Apricots, strawberries;— 
All ripe together 
In summer weather,— 
Morns that pass by, 
Fair eves that fly; 
Come buy, come buy: 
Our grapes fresh from the vine, 
Pomegranates full and fine, 
Dates and sharp bullaces, 
Rare pears and greengages, 
Damsons and bilberries, 
Taste them and try: 
Currants and gooseberries, 
Bright-fire-like barberries, 
Figs to fill your mouth, 
Citrons from the South, 
Sweet to tongue and sound to eye; 
Come buy, come buy.”

Evening by evening 
Among the brookside rushes, 
Laura bow’d her head to hear, 
Lizzie veil’d her blushes: 
Crouching close together 
In the cooling weather, 
With clasping arms and cautioning lips, 
With tingling cheeks and finger tips. 
“Lie close,” Laura said, 
Pricking up her golden head: 
“We must not look at goblin men, 
We must not buy their fruits: 
Who knows upon what soil they fed 
Their hungry thirsty roots?” 
“Come buy,” call the goblins 
Hobbling down the glen.

I absolutely love this poem by Christina 
Rosetti, this is just an extract as it is a very long 
poem. The language is fabulous and the fruit 
is obviously a metaphor for something much 
darker and forbidden.

Mrs McDermott

The Horses by Ted Hughes 

I climbed through woods in the hour-before-dawn 
dark. 
Evil air, a frost-making stillness,

Not a leaf, not a bird- 
A world cast in frost. I came out above the wood

Where my breath left tortuous statues in the iron 
light. 
But the valleys were draining the darkness

Till the moorline – blackening dregs of the 
brightening grey – 
Halved the sky ahead. And I saw the horses:

Huge in the dense grey- ten together- 
Megalith-still. They breathed, making no move,

With draped manes and tilted hind-hooves, 
Making no sound.

I passed: not one snorted or jerked its head. 
Grey silent fragments 
Of a grey still world.

I listened in emptiness on the moor-ridge. 
The curlew’s tear turned its edge on the silence.

Slowly detail leafed from the darkness. Then the 
sun 
Orange, red, red erupted

Silently, and splitting to its core tore and flung 
cloud, 
Shook the gulf open, showed blue,

And the big planets hanging- 
I turned

Stumbling in a fever of a dream, down towards 
The dark woods, from the kindling tops,

And came the horses. 
There, still they stood, 
But now steaming, and glistening under the flow 
of light,

Their draped stone manes, their tilted hind-hooves 
Stirring under a thaw while all around them

The frost showed its fires. But still they made no 
sound. 
Not one snorted or stamped,

Their hung heads patient as the horizons, 
High over valleys, in the red levelling rays-

In din of the crowded streets, going among the 
years, the faces, 
May I still meet my memory in so lonely a place

Between the streams and the red clouds, hearing 
curlews, 
Hearing the horizons endure.

I have far too many favourite poets and poems 
to pick just one, so I offer the Hughes’ poem as 
one of my favourites. It is special to me because 
it combines so many of my favourite things: 
walking, dawn, skies, moors, changes of light, 
silence and horses. It is also a powerful  
example of non-religious, spiritual experience  
of the sublime.

Mrs Eaton

The Self-Unseeing by Thomas Hardy

Here is the ancient floor, 
Footworn and hollowed and thin, 
Here was the former door 
Where the dead feet walked in.

She sat here in her chair, 
Smiling into the fire; 
He who played stood there, 
Bowing it higher and higher.

Childlike, I danced in a dream; 
Blessings emblazoned that day; 
Everything glowed with a gleam;  
Yet we were looking away!

I was introduced to Thomas Hardy at school, 
when I studied his novel ‘The Woodlanders’ for 
my English Literature GCE. I had grown up in a 
small village in the Bedfordshire countryside and 
I immediately took to his descriptions of country 
life. By the time I reached my twenties I had 
read many of his novels with fascination. What 
I didn’t understand was that he was a wonderful 
poet too! In fact he abandoned the writing of 
novels in his fifties, so that he could devote 
himself to writing poetry.

This poem is very short. In it, the poet takes the 
reader to a room in a house he knew well in his 
childhood. Though it has changed a little, he 
describes it as he once knew it. He remembers 
once-loved people, now dead - family members 
perhaps – happily enjoying home-made musical 
entertainment by the fireside while he, as a 
child, ‘danced in a dream’ to the sound of the 
violin. As an adult looking back, he realises just 
how wonderful the moment was - ‘Blessings 
emblazoned that day’ - and he expresses a sense 
of amazement that, at the time, no-one seemed 
to appreciate it for what it was – ‘Yet we were 
looking away!’

As a tearaway teenager I did not appreciate the 
wonderful hours I spent in the cottage, in the 
company of my family. By the time I discovered 
this poem I had realised how special they were.

Mr Hobbs
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DRAMA GREASE REVIEW

This year, the St Francis’ College autumn 

production was of the well-known and well-

loved musical, Grease. Admittedly, I had never 

seen the film version before watching the school 

performance, although I have long been a fan of 

the songs. However, when I came to watch the final 

performance on the Friday night, I was blown away 

by how the whole performance had come together.

The story follows Danny and Sandy, who meet 

during the summer before the school year begins, 

with Sandy moving to Rydell High School. We see 

their relationship develop and the struggles they 

face through catchy songs that made the show a 

really enjoyable experience. Furthermore, the girls 

really went out of their comfort zones in having to 

sing some difficult songs (not written for female 

singers!) and having to use American accents 

throughout the performance. However, of course, 

they pulled it off which made for a really  

enjoyable evening.

The show was full of the humour and classic 50s 
references that one would associate with ‘Grease’, 
which made it feel very nostalgic, added to by the 
retro set design and fantastic costumes, creating a 
great atmosphere overall in which the audience was 
always kept laughing. A personal favourite moment 
was Roger’s (played by Thusharani Rubendra 
at the performance I saw) elation at securing a 
date, miming ‘I got me a girl!’ to the audience. 
The girls also had great fun during the rehearsals 
and preparation for the production, with the cast 
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enjoying sitting in the Grease Lightning car and 
having some hilarious dance lessons with Mrs 
Mackey to prepare for the dance scenes. 

Overall, the girls’ hard work throughout 
preparation was reflected in the quality of the show, 
and I went home with all of the songs stuck in my 
head and a smile on my face. Congratulations to 
everyone involved, especially to Mrs McDermott 
for masterminding the whole show!

By Ciara Rushton
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DRAMA GREASE
My experience in ‘Grease’ by Grace Hewitt

I loved my time working on ‘Grease’! It is one 
of the best plays I have ever been involved in! I 
enjoyed everything about it - the set, the costumes, 
the characters, the script and most of all my cast 
mates! All of the performances and rehearsals were 
tremendous fun! 

I had heard of the movie ‘Grease’, but I had never 
watched it, so, I wasn’t quite sure what to expect. 
However, in the process of preparing for the 
audition I researched well and finally watched the 
movie, so I had a much better idea of what all the 
excitement was about! I had my fingers crossed for 
a main part, but, ultimately, I just wanted to have 
the opportunity to take part in the show. I practiced 
hard for the audition and managed to learn my 
lines off-book. I felt happy with my performance at 
this stage and was initially given the role of Vince 
Fontaine. Later however, I had the opportunity to 
take the part of Kenickie instead, which I gladly 
accepted, as I felt it would give me a better chance 
to prove myself with a more demanding role and I 
was excited to be able to spend more time on stage.

I absolutely adored rehearsals! I put a lot of effort 
into learning my script at home within the first few 
weeks, my view being, that if I knew my lines well, 
I could then focus more on the acting of the role 
when on stage rehearsing. Time passed quickly and 
before we knew it, the opening night was here, and 
all our hard work rehearsing was about to be tested.

Our final performances were amazing! The 
costumes were very realistic and suited the play 
perfectly. The sets were incredible, especially 
Kenickie’s ‘Greased Lightnin’ car. It was so 
life-like with lights, wheels, seats, the full works! 
Technically, our performance got better with each 
show. At first, on the opening night, we made a few 
mistakes, like standing too far back, or mixing up 
lines, but, by Saturday evening’s final performance, 
we made hardly any mistakes. 

After each show, I had some really positive feedback 
from people, which I found both constructive and 
motivating. People were kind and encouraging, 
which helped to raise my spirits, as the time after 
the final performance is a difficult one. There’s so 
much intensity building up through rehearsals 
 to the final shows, it’s hard when that suddenly 
just stops.

Going forward into next term, I have been thinking 
about different plays that we could put on at 
school. I would love to perform in Hairspray, 
Mamma Mia 2 or even Matilda. I don’t have a 
particular dream role, but there are a few characters 
types that I would delight in playing, like a wicked 
witch or perhaps a comedic character!
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DRAMA GREASE INTERVIEWS
An interview with Eleanor Mackey - Sandy

Had you seen ‘Grease’ before? 
Before I signed up for ‘Grease’, I hadn’t seen the 
movie. I knew the basic storyline and that Sandy 
and Danny were the main characters, but that was 
about it! It was only after I signed up that I  
watched the film.

Which part were you hoping to get? 
In my audition, I was hoping for the part of  
Sandy Dombrowski.

How did you feel your audition went? 
I was rather worried after my rehearsal, as I was 
afraid I had messed it up! The singing audition 
went well, but I only signed up for the auditions on 
the morning before, so I hadn’t had time to learn 
the audition lines properly.

Did you enjoy rehearsals? Highs and lows?

I loved the rehearsals. The friendship that developed 
between those of us in the main cast was amazing. 
I remember being really disappointed at first 
when I discovered that ‘You Better Shape Up’ and 
‘Hopelessly Devoted’ weren’t in the script, but at 
the last minute they were added in and the play 
came to life. My favourite scene to practice was the 
final scene with ‘You Better Shape Up’.  
That scene was the best – and not just because of 
Sandy’s costume change! 

Did you like the set and costumes? 
The main prop in the set was the car which was 
very cleverly made. It moved on small wheels and 
it had LEDs around the bonnet. Sandy is a very 
demure character at the start, so her costume was 
a basic skirt and blouse. However, at the end she 
wears skin-tight leggings and a leather jacket,  
with a rather floozy-like hairstyle. I absolutely loved 
that costume! 

How did you feel about the performances? 
I think the final performance on Saturday night  
was the best. I was lucky enough to be Sandy in 
that performance and the atmosphere in the theatre 
was amazing!

What feedback did you get? 
After the final scene, lots of my friends said they 
had never seen that side of me before! I think the 
audience really enjoyed the performances.

What show would you like to do next? 
I have always dreamt of being in Wicked. I’ve loved 
the songs since I first saw it when I was in Year 7 
and it would be fantastic! (Although the singing is 
rather hard.)

What is your dream role? 
As I have said, I have always wanted to be in 
Wicked and my favourite songs are ‘Defying 
Gravity’ and ‘No Good Deed’. Because of this I 
would love to play Elphaba at some point (or if not 
Elphaba, then Glinda).

An interview with Jaskeerat Basra - Rizzo

Had you seen ‘Grease’ before? 
Yes, I had seen ‘Grease’ before and I loved it, so I 
was very excited to be part of the production!

Which part were you hoping to get? 
I didn’t have a specific role in mind; however, I was 
hoping for a part with lines, but I was not expecting 
to end up playing Rizzo!

How did you feel your audition went? 
Looking back on my audition now, I feel as if it 
didn’t go too badly, but I didn’t think I did as well 
as I could have done. I think I could have done 
better in both my acting and singing audition. 
However, playing this role has boosted my 
confidence and I have learned a lot! I now know 
how much I can do and I have improved. 

Did you enjoy rehearsals? Highs and lows? 
Rehearsals were very enjoyable, because I loved 
working with everyone, and it was really good fun. 
It was a nice way to end the school days and fill the 
lunchtimes. I’m sure that the rest of the cast would 
agree with me when I say that we all shared many 
laughs and learned a lot from each other.

Did you like the set and costumes? 
I thought the set and the costumes looked 
incredible! The Art department did an amazing job 
of putting the set together, especially as the set is 
essential in a production and I am very glad that 
it looked so good! As for the costumes, each one 
suited and worked well for their specific character. 
Ms Bassnett and Mrs McDermott did a wonderful 
job providing the right costume for each role and 
they looked amazing!

How did you feel about the performances? 
I think that the performances went extremely 
well, and nothing went majorly wrong. Everyone 
did an excellent job and we all had the best time 
performing and putting the show together.

What feedback did you get? 
I was very proud and happy to find that everyone 
thought that I did well. All of the feedback that I 
was given was positive which helped me become 
more confident and believe in myself more.

What show would you like to do next? 
There are many shows that I would love to see 
in the future. For example, Mamma Mia, Annie, 
Aladdin, High School Musical, Hairspray and 
many more. I would highly recommend anyone to 
participate in school productions. You make such 
wonderful memories that you will remember for 
years to come and share many laughs. They are  
very enjoyable!

What is your dream role? 
I would love to try more roles that are outside 
my comfort zone. I don’t have any particular 
dream roles in mind; however, I would love to 
try something new and play a role that I wouldn’t 
normally see myself playing.

An interview with Ella Smith - Sandy

Had you seen Grease before? 
Of course I had! Grease is such an iconic film.

Which part were you hoping to get? 
I didn’t particularly have a role in mind, I was just 
hoping for a speaking part. The shows are so fun 
that there isn’t a role that should be underestimated. 

How did you feel your audition went? 
I thought it went well. I had auditioned with my 
friends and we all had a great time rehearsing 
it. The auditions are so easy-going and relaxed, 
you truly have nothing to worry about when 
auditioning; it’s just fun.

Did you enjoy rehearsals? Highs and lows? 
Rehearsals were a lot of fun. I found it really nice 
to be able to talk to the other girls in older years. 
A high had to be learning the dances and the dress 
rehearsals. It began to get more real when we were 
in full dress. 

Did you like the set and costumes? 
I think that overall, the costumes and the set looked 
really good on stage. The set looked really great 
with the lights and sound. My favourite costumes 
were definitely the T-bird jackets - the leather 
jackets looked really cool. The quiffs were also  
very funny. 

How did you feel about the performances? 
I was so pleased with my performance and so  
proud of all my friends. It was a group effort 
and we all pulled together to perform a great 
performance (I think)!

What feedback did you get? 
All my feedback was from my friends and family 
who were all so supportive. My feedback was 
positive from those who watched it but I’m just 
really glad that everyone enjoyed the performance 
as much as I enjoyed performing it.

What show would you like to do next? 
There are so many shows that I would love to 
perform but it isn’t just my decision. In my personal 
opinion, I think that I would like to do Hairspray, 
High School Musical, Mamma Mia, or Matilda. 
The only problem is the West End restrictions. 

What is your dream role? 
I don’t know what my dream role would be. Maybe 
a character a little more outside of my comfort 
zone. I would like to experiment in different roles 
and maybe try a very different character when the 
next play comes around. Of course, I would love to 
perform in the school play again. 
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YEAR 9 DRAMA FESTIVAL THE WELWYN 
YOUTH DRAMA 
FESTIVAL

The purpose of the Year 9 Drama Festival is to 
showcase the students’ devised drama pieces 
that have been inspired by the work of Drama 
Practitioners. The Year 9 Drama festival takes 
place every year and it is an event where all Year 9 
students are split into groups and they create their 
own devised short plays.

Winning the drama festival this year was quite 
unexpected, yet incredible. My group consisted of 
myself (Jaskeerat Basra), Tara Gray, Emily Heaton 
and Maisie Hollingsworth. Our play was based on a 
true story of the heart-breaking 9/11 tragedy. From 
the beginning of this exciting process, we knew that 
we needed to put together our piece with respect 
to a truthful, serious event that occurred; however, 
we wanted to frame our performance around many 
different experiences of 9/11. We began developing 
this idea throughout our rehearsals. 

In the beginning, rehearsals were very productive 
but as we moved forward, our play felt as if there 
was no real story to it. Unfortunately, during the 
Christmas holidays, a member of our group moved 
away. So, since that we lost a member and our play 
didn’t feel complete, we decided to do some more 
research and found a survivor’s story. Fortunately, 
we found a very inspiring story of a survivor who 
went back into the building to save her best friend 
and so we decided to devise our play around 
this story. From this point to the performance, 
rehearsals began feeling more beneficial and 
productive again and although we decided to 
change the ending of our play on the day of the 
performance, most of our play was complete and 
we were pleased. 

I feel that our performance was very effective 
and powerful, because of all the different 
techniques that we included. For example, we used 
choreographed movement to portray a normal 
morning routine for the characters and this really 
helped get across the message that 9/11 really 
did start off as an ordinary day. The monologue 
that we added, also indicated the emotions and 
powerlessness of the characters at that point. Also, 
our play was effective and powerful, because we 
played our parts with commitment. No matter 
how big or small our role was, we gave everything 
we had into this performance, which helped 
the audience believe in our characters and story 
more. We were all very proud to find out that our 
performance was so emotional and effective, that it 
even made a few people cry!

If I could, I would definitely do the Festival again; 
it was an amazing experience and I am grateful that 
all students are given the opportunity to act to the 
best of their abilities. However, if I did have the 
chance to do the festival again, I would probably 
change the way we had to rush our new story a little 

bit. If we had changed our idea a bit earlier, then we 
could have added more detail to certain elements of 
the play. I feel that if we had more time, we could 
have had an element based on the best friend’s 
point of view and what was happening to her in the 
time that the main character was looking for her. 

Finally, I would like to mention how amazing 
everyone did! Each and every student should 
be congratulated for choosing such ambitious 
storylines and challenging subjects to work off of. 
I have learned a lot from everyone’s performances, 
and I know that we all had the most wonderful 
time putting our plays together! On behalf of 
the College, I would also like to thank our lovely 
judges, Janet Tackley (Lamda teacher and Director) 
and Bernie Stewart (Freelance Theatre Maker)  
for giving us such beneficial and helpful feedback 
for the future.

So, to sum up, this was an amazing opportunity 
and experience, that I am so grateful for, and I will 
remember it for years to come, because of how 
much more confidence this has given me with 
performing and acting and for how many laughs 
we had whilst devising our plays. I would highly 
recommend enjoying this process and commit 
to it, because it is such a great opportunity and a 
wonderful memory to hold onto. 

I look forward to hearing about next year’s  
amazing performances!

By Jaskeerat Basra

This festival takes place every year at the Barn 
Theatre, and is an opportunity for local schools in 
Hertfordshire and the surrounding areas to perform 
a play in the hope of winning the Junior or Senior 
Cup. On March 7th 2020, the Year 10 drama 
GCSE students took part in this competition, as we 
do every year.

The play we performed, written by Mrs 
McDermott, was about a group of school girls in 
the 80s who discover a lot about themselves and 
each other while planning a school disco for charity. 
The play was interspersed with hit music from the 
1980s and began with us dancing to ‘Wake me up 
before you go go’ by Wham.

We only had a short rehearsal time of a few weeks, 
so we spent most lunchtimes choreographing dance 
routines, learning lines, and practising. We all had 
a great time rehearsing, even though it got a bit 
stressful when the performance date got closer.

The day of the performance was extremely 
nerve-racking, but we were all very supportive of 
each other and spent any time we had going over 
lines together. The play wasn’t perfect when we 
performed it, and we weren’t used to doing the play 
on such a small stage, but we had a good time and 
remembered most of our lines. 

The feedback from the public adjudicator came 
back a few minutes after we finished the play. We 
were all sitting in the cramped changing room 
shushing at each other to hear the feedback from 
the quiet speaker in the corner of the room. The 
adjudicator was quite harsh with his feedback, and 
there were positives and negatives to the each of the 
characters and scenes. Sadly we didn’t win anything, 
but we all had a laugh rehearsing and performing 
this play, and I’m sure we would all do it again.

By Roxy Grealy

KS3 Drama students have been getting creative 
from making shadow puppets to retell Grimm’s 
fairytales to making a set design for the plays we 
have been studying. Can you spot the Snow White 
set and Blood Brothers?
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PUPPETS COME 
TO KS3 DRAMA!

‘RAGS’ THE MUSICAL BY JOSEPH STEIN 
I went to see ‘Rags’ the musical with my GCSE 
Drama group in January this year at the Park Theatre 
in London. The play tells the touching story of a 
group of Jewish immigrants attempting to start a 
new life in America. 

My favourite characters were Rebecca who was 
played by Carolyn Maitland and Saul who was 
played by Alex- Gibson-Giorgio, both these 
characters played their roles so realistically that 
the audience were able to sympathise with them 
throughout the show. 

There was lots of different lighting throughout the 
show and I noticed how it constantly reflected the 
mood of the characters, for example, when all the 
main characters are in the sewing shop, the lighting 
is a warm yellow, which symbolises how happy 
they all are at the thought of creating a better, more 
successful shop. When Rebecca and Bronfman were 
together, the lighting is a lot bluer and colder to 
show how Rebecca is unhappy with Bronfman and 
part of her still wants to be with Saul. 

The set also contained a lot of symbolism. The 
backdrop was loads and loads of suitcases that 
stayed there throughout the show. This was a 
constant reminder to the audience how many 
Jewish immigrants there were at the time and could 
also symbolise how many Jewish immigrants died 
in 1910 America.

 The stage was a thrust stage, which made the 
characters a lot closer to the audience. This made a 
more intimate atmosphere and made the audience 
feel part of the show. My favourite scene was the 
strike scene, as the music and dialogue made this 
scene powerful. The misty blue lighting and the 
way the characters were on different levels allowed 
the audience to realise how everyone of different 
ages and ethnicities took part in the strike to create 
a chilling atmosphere to eventually succeed in their 
goal of equal pay.

The costumes were of the period and reflected 
the different levels of wealth. Bronfman wore a 
fur shawl with a suit throughout the show, whilst 
Bella wore dresses that clearly weren’t of good 
quality or expense. The show was a musical, and 
the songs constantly reflected how the characters 
felt. For example, the song that Rebecca and Saul 
sang together showed the audience how they still 
love each other despite how much they have been 
through and how they’ve denied how they felt 
throughout the story.

Props were also used very creatively. When the 
fire occurred in the factory, thin pieces of cloth 
had orange and yellow lighting shined on them 
to highlight how there was a fire, which was very 
creative and imaginative. Overall, the characters 
were very heart-warming and the show was an eye 
opener to the tragic events that occurred in 1910. I 
would recommend seeing it. 

By Amira Davies

LAMDA students celebrating their successful 
exam results.

Our Drama staff recently completed a puppetry 

course with the Little Angel Puppet Theatre 

in London. Keen to use their new skills and 

enthusiasm we introduced a new unit into the KS3 

Drama curriculum this year. Year 7 and 8 students 

were introduced to a wide range of puppets which 

included object, hand puppets, Bunraku and 

shadow puppets. The girls explored using and 

making puppets to develop characters and scenes. 

All of our students learnt an important set of 

puppetry skills which we hope they will be able to 

use in other Drama work.
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DRAMA KEY WORKERS IN LOCKDOWN
Charlotte Rentell imagines life on the shop floor: 

Supermarket shelves get filled every day, they must, 
even through this pandemic. Every day I do the 
same routine, I get up, I go to work, I come back 
home, but this is more than just normal days at 
work. Many new members join, and many leave, 
some people I will miss, some people I will not. I 
wear a mask everywhere in the supermarket, even 
though sometimes I feel like I can’t breathe, and 
stick to social distancing. I guide the shoppers 
through the queuing, maintaining the social 
distancing and cleaning everything afterwards. 
Deliveries come every day like normal, but it’s a 
lot tougher than usual, at the end of each day’s 
shifts, I am almost broken. Who knew working in a 
supermarket would be so demanding?

 I admit it, these past few months haven’t been easy, 
there is such a high risk of infection, especially with 
everyone touching everything. I am only young, 
this was just meant to be a short job before I went 
to university, but that plan has been cancelled, and 
I was so gutted. 

They seem to be saying that is my generation, that 
will be affected the most, but by staying at the 
supermarket, it will help my social skills and later 
in the future people will look back at this pandemic 
and see how hard I have worked. I thrive at the 
supermarket, even though the hours are long and 
demanding I get something great out of it daily, 
people to talk to, and generally a nice place to be. 
I just have to keep my distance and keep washing 
my hands, it sounds so simple, but it will really help 
if everyone does this. I miss my family so much, 
talking to them over facetime isn’t the same, but if 
we stick to the rules then more lives will be saved, 
the quicker this pandemic will be over and the 
quicker we can hug our family and friends. 

Grace Hewitt imagines life as a shopkeeper: 

I love my job but it’s so hard! Staying away from 
people is horrible, I am such a sociable person and I 
feel rude avoiding them. But, I know that especially 
with having had cancer last year, my immune 
system is weak, and I really can’t afford to be around 
people who may have this dreaded disease, the price 
could be my life… I could get a new job, but the 
supermarket is already down to its last few people, 
every person counts I suppose… I guess they would 
understand though, given my situation and all. It 
is just so stressful! Some people are not concerned 
about their health and they come right up to you, 
no one thinks about me and my health! Things 
spread so fast in supermarkets! Everyone touching 
everything! What to do? What to do? Say I did 
leave this job; where would I go? No one wants to 
have the responsibility of training some novice, the 
new, complicated, technology-based ways. I want 
to help people, I do, but a mask isn’t enough. I can’t 
take the risk of spreading this to my parents either. 
This is so stressful and difficult! My choices could 
save me. But, how am I to know the future? What 
will happen to me? What do I do?

Anna MacDougal imagines life as a  
Police Officer:

My line of work is so different now. It's difficult 
as nobody has been prepared for this and it is all 
in the unknown. We spend all our time enforcing 
the rules on the public, constantly trying to keep 
everyone 2 metres apart. But sometimes it feels as  
if nobody is listening; why aren’t they listening?  
Do they not understand the seriousness of this 
global pandemic?

There are not enough of us, not enough to keep 
it under control. Every time we think we solved a 
problem another comes up, each time we close a 
gathering, two more appear. I feel like I am on a 
wild goose chase.

I hate how I have to still work , how I come home 
to my family every night and put them in the 
same risks as me it doesn’t feel very fair and they 
shouldn’t have to deal with this and neither should 
I. If only people listened to the rules then my job 
would be easier.

I love my job but now most of it has changed, 
because no-ones listening, more people have to go 
out and close gatherings when they should be doing 
other things, our jobs have overloaded with the 
usual crime and now these gatherings. I just want it 
to stop. We must do too much, and it is not fair on 
the entire police force.

Christa Bonuah imagines life as a policewoman:

Since the lockdown the past weeks have been so 
stressful. Every day, I have to go out as early as 
6am and fine or arrest people because they are not 
following the rules the Prime Minister put into 
place. If people just followed the rules it would be 
so much easier. Doing rounds with my colleagues 
is always fun though. During this time, we have 
gotten closer. I understand what it is like for them 
having to stay inside and not be able to go out. It 
is terrible and we are in a terrible situation. But 
this is best for everyone, it keeps everyone safe and 
the more we do this, the sooner we can lift the 
lockdown rules and start to get back to our normal 
lives again. The protests on Sunday were huge. It 
was beautiful to see so many people supporting 
others and sharing what has been going on all 
around the world. What happened should never 
have happened. As police officers, we are called to 
protect the people of our country, not murder them 
or even hurt them. In England we have been lucky. 
We have had peacefully protesting and haven’t had 
trouble with any riots or damage of buildings like 
some places in America has. I agree Black Lives 
Matter! I feel proud to protect my country. 

Cicely Bradley imagines life as a Doctor:

These times are strange, but I don’t have very long 
to dwell on just how strange as I am kept busy all 
day with dozens of patients needing help. Although 
I am a doctor, I don’t think I was quite prepared 
for this and I know it shouldn’t get to me. I am the 
calm, caring face these patients need to see, but 
I must admit that I am struggling. I know I am 
helping to save lives, but I never see my family and 
when I do, I am too exhausted to play with my 
children and give them the attention they deserve.

I feel guilty: guilt for not being with my children 
and family anymore, guilt for preferring to be with 
my family than saving lives from this horrific virus, 
guilt for feeling like this and being so focused upon 
myself. Some people dismiss this virus, saying that 
it is just like a cold. Well it doesn’t feel as if it holds 
the threat of just a common cold when you are on 
the front lines and going back to your family every 
night. Some other people overreact and go frantic. 
This I can kind of understand, but we have to hold 
our nerve and get through it.

Monologue of a key worker:

My job is now more important than ever, my 
country is depending on me, my country needs 
me, and I am determined not to let them down but 
with a lot of expectations comes a lot of stress and 
pressure. Something I can well do without however 
as a key worker all this is expected and unavoidable.

I must admit though I do not remember the last 
time I got a good night’s rest. My thoughts keep 
me awake. All this shouldn’t be real; this is the sort 
of thing that should only happen in movies, where 
a disease comes and kills everyone as if they were 
just measly little flies. But at last it is real, it must 
be, all those traumatic looks on my patients when 
I tell them it’s not good news, cannot be fake. The 
number of patients that pile in needing immediate 
attention cannot be fake, no it’s not, it’s the harsh 
reality. The harsh reality that I play a key role in.
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Alexa Montgomery imagines life in lockdown 
working in the supermarket: 

I only signed up for the extra cash, I was working 
Saturdays alongside college. Before I knew it, I 
suddenly had become a key worker, I didn’t really 
know what it meant. I began to feel very important; 
all my friends and family were off work and at 
home, but I still had to go in. 

For the first few weeks it was awful, I just wanted 
to be at home. We started to tape up the floor with 
endless lines, each 2m apart; otherwise there would 
be trouble from the boss. I was on my hands and 
knees for over a week, taping and taping until the 
whole shop was covered. The rota was the only 
thing keeping me going. Knowing that in half an 
hour I would swap roles and either work at the till 
or guiding the customers where to go. Seeing more 
and more customers wearing masks daily, made my 
fears rise. How serious was this virus?

That first week seemed so unreal, the managers took 
it so seriously, at first, I did not really understand 
why. As the death rate kept rising daily, I began to 
feel the same fear. I realised that my mum, who 
herself has a weak immune system was at more of 
a risk than I thought. I needed to be more careful 
and not bring the virus home. I realised that this 
was not going away any time soon. I took more 
precautions, wore a mask, washed my hands more 
often and wore gloves. No matter how precautious I 
was, it was not enough.

I came home one day and saw my mum, she just 
looking at me, as I came through the door with that 
hopeless face she does sometimes, and said ‘Darling, 
I’ve got the virus.’ 

Francesca Babbs imagines life as a Nurse: 

4:30am. It is so early. I barely slept last night, 
thinking about how many deaths I had seen in the 
past few months. It made me feel empty, and my 
heart ached for them and their families. It is so 
unsettling, people coughing and gasping for breath.

My family is very worried about me. They worry 
about my safety at work. I worry about them too 
because I never know what germs I am bringing 
home. I am always showering when I come home. 
My goodness, the number of showers I take. Never 
have I had so many in my life. 

Teamwork is what keeps me going. I do not know 
what I would do without it. We check on each 
other, saying how are you feeling, take good care 
of yourself. We will say things like, “Oh, you don’t 
have your mask on right.” 

I am trying to stay positive. The applause at 8pm on 
Thursday cheers me up. I want to make a difference 
in patients’ lives. Nothing is better than nursing a 
corona virus patient back to health. I am a nurse 
because I care.

Seyi Dosunmu imagines life as a Nurse:

Life is so stressful at these times and that is an 
understatement. I am tired. I am overworked. I 
am scared. I may be in all my protective gear but 
it’s not 100%. I am still at risk. Even though I am 
stressed and tired and my feet are aching. Seeing all 
these patients that have been affected just makes me 
realise how fast a life can go away. I am grateful that 
I am still here today, and I haven’t been affected. It 
means I can help others and save lives.

Being a key worker at this time is not easy but it 
makes me happy that I can help my country and 
its people. Last week I had a patient; it was a little 
boy who had contracted the virus. He looked so 
scared and worried about what was happening to 
him. No matter how much my team tried to calm 
him down he still would not settle. He couldn’t see 
his own mother and I am sure she was going out of 
her mind about what was happening with her little 
boy. He started showing signs of recovery and I just 
felt a glow inside me because I helped this little 
boy. I treated him as if he were my own son and 
not just one of my patients. But then in the night, 
he started coughing non-stop. I didn’t understand 
what was happening. He had an underlying health 
problem and we didn’t know it would be a problem, 
as this virus was still new to us. He died in that 
hospital room surrounded by doctors and nurses 
but without his family. My heart just broke.

There are painful deaths but there are still the ones 
who recover and survive and that’s what makes the 
job worthwhile.

Felicity Mannall imagines life as a Doctor: 

What a job! The past weeks have been intense from 
the first day. I have been one of the lucky ones. I 
didn’t catch the dreaded disease and for that I am 
grateful. Grateful for my health, my job, and my 
life. I work at the Lister Hospital. We have had 
cases, but not nearly as many as other places. I can 
remember the first few days the Corona virus really 
hit the UK. The NHS was overwhelmed. I had to 
work extra shifts, which wasn’t ideal because I have 
two young children at home who needed to be 
looked after.

 It was non-stop. Patient, after patient, after patient. 
Now its relaxed a bit. There is not nearly as much 
intensity, but I still have to be very hygienic, 
because I don’t want to pass it on to anyone or 
bring it back to my family. I can imagine it’s just 
as bad for them. Me being away all that time and 
being right on the front-line, can’t be easy for them 
at all. At least we are safe and healthy. That’s all I 
keep saying to myself, so I can help others become 
fit and healthy again. Life has turned upside down. 
At least I still have a job and can help others. I 
can’t imagine what it’s like to lose a job or not have 
stability at the moment. At least I can see others 
and have a social life at the moment. It’s just awful.

Ilinca Popescu imagines life as a Doctor:

Why won’t people listen to the Government’s 
advice? Why do they want to put their lives in 
danger? Why do they want to put our lives in 
danger? Every day, I work endless hours, trying 
to save people’s lives, because their loved ones are 
counting on us to help them. Once the family hears 
that their grandmother or uncle is in the emergency 
room, they panic and in startled voices, tell me to 
do everything I can, to not stop until they stop, 
to never leave their bedside. At that moment in 
time, they forget about everyone else, who has been 
admitted and it’s just about their family, but why 
didn’t they think about that when they decided to 
go on to London with some family friends, or when 
they said they needed to have a garden party to 
celebrate someone’s birthday? Acts of carelessness. 
Acts of selfishness. 

I have rented an apartment nearer the hospital, 
because I know I would be putting my husband 
and two children at risk if I came home from the 
hospital every night and cuddled them and told 
them about my day. I made the sacrifice of moving 
away from my family to save others, others who do 
not make that sacrifice for me. I facetime my family 
every few days, when I have the time and I talk to 
them about anything I can, to keep the call going. 

People often ask me why I do it. Why I turn up 
every day, fully geared up, with masks and suits and 
sterile gloves and use up all my energy on saving 
people – some who are quite frankly careless and 
some who are the innocent victims. I love what I 
do. That is the simple answer. My mother was a 
surgeon. I grew up with her telling me about all 
her procedures, once-in-a-lifetime surgeries and 
the patients’ stories. She was the best there was - 
always cared about her patients’ comfort and she 
made sure that they knew everything about their 
conditions. She was very skilled too. Her hands 
were steady, she was quick to on her feet and she 
always had the brightest and most innovative ideas. 
I could never live up to her, but I knew I wanted to 
work in a hospital. I wanted to make her proud.
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MUSIC 
AUTUMN CONCERT

On Wednesday 20th November 2019, we held our 

annual Autumn Concert in which we show off the 

talents of various musical groups and ensembles 

and what they have achieved in the first term of the 

academic year. This year, the theme of the concert 

was ‘Girl Power’, which meant that the evening saw 

songs from powerful female singers from across the 

decades. This included Joni Mitchell, Fleetwood 

Mac, and many more, culminating with an all-

choirs performance of sections from ‘Beautiful’: The 
Carole King Musical at the end of the evening. The 
chamber choir even donned nuns’ headpieces for a 
performance of a song from ‘Sister Act’!

We also heard readings telling the stories of 
inspiring women from around the world, some 
which many of us had never heard of! We heard 
the stories of Lady Gaga, the former First Lady of 
Argentina, Eva Peron, Malala Yousafzai and more. 

This really got us all inspired into looking into these 

women and what they have achieved.

Overall, the evening was a huge success, which all 

of the girls had great fun taking part in. We would 

like to thank Mrs Scott, Mr Herring and the rest of 

the music and support staff for all of their help with 

the evening and making it so fantastic.

By Ciara Rushton

Over the past few weeks I have been involved in 
quite a few virtual ensemble recordings, ranging 
from the ESO Youth orchestras playing Mars 
by Gustav Holst and Earth from Gladiator by 
Hans Zimmer and playing the Danish traditional 
Peat Dance with my string quartet, to singing 
Bring me Little Water Sylvie with a choir that 
spanned the country. In order to ensure you are 
in time and in tune, there is what is known as a 
click track. This is a recording either of the piece 
or the accompaniment (for a song) with a click 
on each beat. As this has to be played through 
headphones in order to prevent it from featuring 
on the recording, the whole thing has been a very 
steep learning curve and playing to a click track 

is far harder than you would expect. In the end, 
every recording took around four or five attempts! 
Trying to find the best set-up is hard too; you have 
to video yourself and play the click track through 
headphones from another device, all while trying to 
play the right notes! There were many times when a 
frustrating mistake near the end led to a full re-run 
of the piece (which is annoying when the piece is 
5 minutes long). However, all this work pays off 
when the tracks of the entire ensemble are layered 
to create a full piece, so if you ever get the chance to 
have a go at a virtual ensemble, go for it! It will take 
hard work and perseverance to get a recording of 
yourself, but trust me, it’s worth it!

By Eleanor Mackey
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GAMELAN 
ORCHESTRA

NURSERY RHYME 
PICTURE QUIZ

WICKED 
THE MUSICAL

NINE LESSONS 
& CAROLS 2019

MUSIDOKU 
MEDIUM DIFFICULTY

‘Wicked’ is a brilliant Musical that can be 

enjoyed by all ages! We would definitely 

recommend it!

On 26 September 2019, a group of girls from 
our college and the girls from the Unison World 
School were transported to the ‘magical land of 
Oz!’ The girls were fortunate enough to watch 
a truly magical performance of ‘Wicked’ at the 
London Apollo Theatre. The experience was simply 
breathtaking from the mesmerising choreography 
to the phenomenal costumes and set design. Every 
moment of the evening was simply magical with 
the girls coming home with sore voices after singing 
‘Defining Gravity’ and ‘Popular’ countless times 
over the journey back.

While the highlight for some of the girls was the 
releasing of a myriad of balloons to mark a special 
moment in the Musical’s history, the opportunity 
to see the famous stage on which the ‘Wicked 
Witch of the West’ is given a new light surpassed all 
expectations! The stage itself was crafted to resemble 
cogwheels turning, a fine detail only noticeable 
when up close to the stage, the glorious orchestral 
pit, which had many of the musicians playing 
“guess the instrument," the magnificent time 
keeping Dragon that oversees each performance was 
certainly a great topic for conversation throughout 
the interval and the detailed house curtains which 
resembled a well-drawn map of Oz kept all eyes, 
and ears, glued to the stage!

Wicked would not be a ‘West-End’ Musical 
without the spellbinding music. Online recordings 
of the well-known songs do not do justice 
to spectacular music of the night, created by 
Composer and Lyricist Stephen Schwartz.  
From the gripping opening number ‘No One 
Mourns the Wicked’ through to the tear jerking 
‘For Good’ the Music was truly the best part of the 
whole experience.

Despite ‘Defining Gravity’ being on the GCSE 
Music syllabus all the students and members of staff 
who went on the trip, especially Mrs Scott and Ms 
Bryan who were very happy to have not lost anyone 
on the way back enjoyed the evening! 

‘Wicked’ is a brilliant Musical that can be enjoyed 
by all ages! We would definitely recommend it.

Our annual Nine Lessons and Carols service took 
place on 9 December 2019. Every year, the service 
takes place in the dimly lit College chapel and sees 
the choirs and orchestra bring true Christmas spirit 
to the College. I always see the beginning of Nine 
Lessons rehearsals as the real start of Christmas 
every year, and it’s my favourite time to be involved 
with choir, as I’m sure many others would agree.

After a wonderful performance of ‘Sleigh Ride’ by 
the College senior orchestra, the service, as usual, 
began with the processional to ‘O Come O Come 
Emmanuel’, which I had the honour of singing the 
beginning solo for this year. The rest of the evening 
saw many songs from various choirs, including a 
heart-warming performance by Year 7 and Year 8, 
and a performance of a lullaby called ‘Little Lamb’ 
by Chamber Choir which saw us all welling up. 

The service is also an important time to reflect on 
the meaning of Christmas and the story of Jesus’ 
birth as told in the bible, and so it always makes for 
a magical evening that the whole audience loves. 
After the recessional, we retired to the Jubilee Room 
for festive mince pies, which are another highlight 
of the service for me. I knew then that Christmas 
had really begun!

Overall, this year’s service was one of the best I have 
been involved with, and I’m looking forward to 
taking part next year, in what will sadly be my  
last service. Thank you to Mrs Scott and Mr 
Herring from all of the staff and girls involved for 
all of your help.

By Ciara Rushton

Which picture is which nursery rhyme?

Answers: 1: Humpty Dumpty. 2: Row row row the 
boat. 3: Ring of roses. 4: Twinkle twinkle little star. 
5: Wheels on the bus. 6: Itsy bitsy spider. 7: Old 
MacDonald. 8: Five monkeys on a bed. 9: I’m a 
little teapot.

Questions:

Answers
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Which picture is which nursery rhyme? 
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All of the pupils in Year 8 had a unique and 
authentic experience as part of their music 
curriculum : a Gamelan orchestra was set up in 
the JCR and each form became an Indonesian 
orchestra. They learnt a traditional melody and 
played in heterophonic texture (it’s as hard to do as 
it is to say!).
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PREP CHRISTMAS & DAY TRIPS

Last Christmas, KS2 performed their annual 
Carol Concert in the Chapel. The girls sang many 
traditional carols, and also sang in French, German 
and Latin! The String Group and Orchestra had the 
opportunity to perform some festive music too.

The Prep staff put on their own Pantomime which 
was performed to the children, and saw the journey 
of a ‘Learner Fairy’ trying to graduate to become a 
‘Fairy Godmother’! 

The residents of the Trembaths Nursing Home in 
Letchworth were treated to a performance of the 
Nativity Play by Prep II. The performance included 
wonderful singing, which brought much delight to 
the residents.

EYFS and KS1 pupils performed their annual 
Nativity story in the Chapel, sharing the birth 
of Jesus. The girls looked fantastic in their 
costumes, and spoke and sang with confidence 
and enthusiasm.

Prep V girls visited the British Schools Museum 
in traditional Victorian dress. The visit involved 
immersive workshops delving back in time, 
including the wearing of a dunce’s hat! 

Prep IV had a great time at the Cambridge 
Museum of Classical Archaeology. They learnt 
about the myth of Oenomaus and Pelops, and were 
able to see replica statues from The Temple of Zeus 
in Olympia, which depicted the story.

Prep III visited the Verulamium in St. Albans to 
learn about life in Roman times. The girls saw 
various remains and relics and particularly enjoyed 
looking at the beautiful mosaics.

Prep II visited the Duxford Air Museum, where 
the girls learned about aviation, the Air Force and 
World War History.

Pupils from Kindergarten to Prep III enjoyed the 
opportunity to walk to the local Broadway  
Cinema to watch a film as part of the Broadway 
Film Festival!

In November the Prep II girls visited the 
Letchworth War Memorial, to lay a wreath from St. 
Francis’, in honour of all the men and women who 
have given their lives fighting for freedom. This was 
part of their Humanities curriculum.
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PREP DRAMA, MUSIC, KS1, KS2 & KINDERGARDEN

Prep III took to the stage to retell the story of 
Cinderella, filled with laughter as Cinderella’s sisters 
battled over Prince Charming. This was a fantastic 
musical with great dances and catchy songs!

The one thing you can always guarantee in 
Kindergarten is that the girls have fun whilst they 
learn. The variety of activities that the girls do 
certainly means that no two days are the same and 
it is a joy to watch the girls develop.

Prep VI entered the Primary Maths Challenge 
which is a fun and exciting mathematical Challenge 
designed to make pupils think outside the box.

Prep pupils had the opportunity to enter the 
National Poetry By Heart competition, which 
required pupils to perform poetry individually or in 
small groups. A Prep V pupil performed two poems 
with remarkable enthusiasm and eloquence, and 
secured herself a seat at the National Finals!

Science week occurs every year in March, 
Kindergarten to Prep VI take part in various 
activities across the week. 

This year the activities have included Knex building 
and Bubble making. The Prep V girls drew the 
Solar System with chalk on the playground.

The Young Shakespeare Company visited Key Stage 
2 to share their immersive performance of Macbeth. 
Several pupils were asked to take on roles and 
provide support to the cast, too!

In KS1 the girls were inspired by Monet to produce 
their own paintings in Art.

Mental maths in action in KS1.

In KS1 the girls were inspired by Monet to produce 
their own paintings in Art.

KS1 and KS2 Music Assemblies took place 
throughout the year and the girls were amazing at 
performing in front of the school and visiting parents. 
Some fine musicians are certainly in the making!

The musical ‘Friends Reunited’ brought many fairy 
tale characters to life, celebrating Sleeping Beauty’s 
birthday through the medium of song, dance and 
spells! Kindergarten, Reception, Prep I and Prep II 
certainly worked well together!

Prep V performed the story of Jack and the 
Beanstalk in true pantomime style, involving the 
audience and including many funny scenes! The 
comedy was timed perfectly, amidst wonderful 
songs and dances.

Following on from last year, the Prep girls 
continued to visit Foxholes Residential Care 
Home in Hitchin, up until February. The girls did 
various activities with the residents, which included 
performing the Nativity Play, playing board  
games, singing and painting. These visits really  
do help increase the well-being for both the girls 
and residents.
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PREP RECEPTION & SPORTS 
Life in Reception is always exciting and fun. The 
girls are constantly finding out new things in 
creative and imaginative ways.

Netball is taught from Prep III upwards, and 
includes competitive matches against other 
schools. The U11 A team were crowned winners 
of the District Netball Tournament 2020, and are 
unbeaten this season.

This year, Prep VI pupils had an exclusive Netball 
training session with Super league Netball team, 
Saracens Mavericks!

There are a wide range of sports clubs on offer 
to the pupils each week. These include: netball, 
football, hockey, tag rugby, lacrosse, rounders, 
cricket, street dance, swimming, long distance 
running, tennis and cheer-leading. There is 
something for everyone!

Pupils have the opportunity to represent the school 
in a variety of matches, from cricket matches to 
District athletics competitions, as well as friendly 
sports festivals. 

Sport is inclusive; every pupil in Key Stage 2 
has represented the school in a team. The girls 
get the opportunity to take part in inter-house 
competitions within school too, competing 
in sports such as netball, football, swimming, 
rounders, tennis and athletics!

Sporting excellence is also celebrated; the pupils’ 
talents are developed and refined, to compete in 
highly competitive tournaments and competitions. 
This year, the U11 girls football team reached the 
finals round of the Hertfordshire competition and 
the U11 Athletics team reached the County finals 
for Indoor Athletics.

The PE curriculum is progressive and consistent 
throughout the Prep Department. The girls begin 
in EYFS and KS1 by developing the fundamental 
movement skills, focusing on balance, coordination 
and agility. In KS2, the girls are given the 
opportunity to refine and develop these skills 
through a wide range of sports, encouraging sport 
diversification.

Pupils have a swimming lesson every week from 
Kindergarten to Prep VI in the College pool. The 
girls begin by learning the core aquatic skills, and 
work up to safe self-rescue and water polo!

Pupils have the chance to compete in the KS2 
inter-house swimming gala, and there are also KS2 
training squads for pupils to further develop and 
enhance their swimming skill set.
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PREP SPECIAL DAYS

In December, the EYFS and KS1 girls took a trip 
out of school to walk up to the road to post their 
letters to Father Christmas. Look at the size of the 
Christmas tree that they found on their way back!

Prep IV enjoyed immersing themselves in their 
topic on ‘India Day’. The girls made chapatis, 
created Indian Art and learned Indian Dancing. 
Prep IV were also fortunate to spend some time 
with the Indian Exchange pupils from UWS, to 
talk about life in India!

The pupils were very colourful on our Wear It Pink 
charity day, raising money for the Breast Cancer 
Now Charity.

World Book Day was celebrated in March and the 
girls enjoyed dressing up as their favourite fictional 
characters and parading around the assembly hall. 
Hermione featured in large numbers once again! 

The KS1 girls took part in a very useful session on 
First Aid, which was run by a visiting speaker. They 
learnt some basic skills that they could use to help 
other people when they get hurt.

Each year, we celebrate Harvest Festival by donating 
food items to Letchworth Food Bank. We also 
enjoy an annual assembly, in which we learn about 
the meaning of Harvest. We were also visited by the 
College’s Catering Manager, who made a fabulous 
display of fresh food. The girls learned about a 
range of fruit and vegetables, and were even able to 
sample some exotic varieties.
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FATHER KAKUBA

Every year St. Francis’ College raise money for our whole school international 
charity the Kanyike Project. This project has celebrated its 30th anniversary in 
2016 and the College is proud to have been associated with it for many years. 
All funds raised from our annual Recycled Fashion Show and whole school 
Summer Picnic go towards projects in this self-sustainable community of 8 
villages in Uganda. Every two years Father Kakuba Kapia visits the College 
to talk about the work of the Kanyike Project, and regular visits are made to 
Kanyike by groups of Sixth Form students and staff.

Father Kakuba was born in 1947 and grew up in the villages of the Kanyike 
Project. Everyone lived in grass houses. He did not go to school until he was 
nine - there were cattle to be looked after and no money to pay school fees. He 
ran away and was taken under the wing of a priest who saw to his education.

He travelled widely in Europe and spent time in the Vatican. While studying 
for an MA in Theology at Bristol University, he met Sr. Joan and they struck up 
a long-standing friendship. After completing his studies in Rome, he returned 
to Uganda. He then invited Sr. Joan to Uganda to see Kanyike and asked her to 
help him with the village development project.

He is currently not only the CEO of the Kanyike Project, but also a radio 
presenter, travelling lecturer and priest. He celebrated 40 years of priesthood in 
2016. Although he retired as a lecturer and chaplain at Kyambogo University in 
2013, he continues to lecture on a part-time basis. Every other year, he comes 
to the UK to raise awareness of the Kanyike Project and encourage fundraising. 
He visits schools, organisations and individuals either who have helped Kanyike 
or who wish to help. He also meets the UK Trustees of the Kanyike Project.

In November 2019, we welcomed Father Kakuba and his niece, Madame 
Victoria, into College again on their biannual visit. He spoke to everyone  
with his usual enthusiasm about the Project and introduced his niece who  
will be taking over from him in the future. He is now 72 years old but as 
sprightly as ever! 

Sadly, the party of eight girls and two staff who should have been travelling to 
Uganda in July 2020, led by Mrs Baxter (PE teacher) and Mrs Cowley (Art 
Teacher) were unable to go due to the pandemic but we are hopeful that the 
trip may go ahead sometime in the future.

Father Kakuba told us about a recent development that had been made possible 
with fund raising. A new ramp has been built to the health centre so the climb 
is less steep and everyone will be able to get the care they need much more 
easily. An adjacent tarmac surface means vehicles can drive partway up the 
slope. Moreover, if someone cannot walk, it will be possible for them to use 
one of the two new wheelchairs. Everyone should be able to get the care and 
treatment they need.

Father Kakuba visited a number of classrooms and enjoyed asking lots of 
questions as well as answering some. It was great to welcome into the  
College and to be reminded of the wonderful charity work we do and the 
difference we can make.

Since his visit, we are conscious that the fundraising has almost stopped, as 
the five primary schools who traditionally raise money for Kanyike along with 
St. Francis’ College have all had to cancel fundraising events, along with those 
planned to take place in the wider community. 

IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO DONATE PLEASE VISIT:  
WWW.JUSTGIVING.COM/KANYIKEPROJECT
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An equal world is an enabled world

Sunday 8th March is International Women’s Day 
and we took the opportunity today to celebrate the 
achievement of women, raise awareness of bias and 
challenge inequality. Mrs Dave, Prep parent and a 
partner at KPMG gave a fantastic and inspiring talk 
to the College. 

She shared her journey to success but also the 
obstacles in her path and her responses. Not only 
did her talk celebrate female success, it provided 
good examples of resilience, determination and  
grit - all good life lessons. 

Thank you, Mrs Dave.

This year’s EPQ cohort featured forensic science, 
Chinese paper umbrellas and the science behind 
winning and losing. All of the student’s worked 
independently to research, analyse, evaluate and 
create their project and we were incredibly proud of 
their outcomes.

Mrs Scott

EPQ EXTENDED PROJECT QUALIFICATION 
The Extended Project is a single piece of work 
of a student’s choosing that requires evidence of 
planning, preparation, research and independent 
learning. It is available as a stand-alone qualification 
for A Level students or may form part of a  
diploma qualification.

An Extended Project might be:

• a design;

• a report with findings from an investigation 
or study;

• a dissertation presenting an argument;

• an artefact;

• a performance.

The Extended Project offers opportunities  

for learners to:

• have significant input into the choice and 
design ofan extended piece of work;

• develop and apply decision-making skills, 
problem-solving skills, initiative and 
enterprise;

• extend their planning, research, critical-
thinking, analytical, synthesis, evaluation and 
presentation skills;

• use their learning experiences to support their 
personal aspirations for higher education and 
career development. 
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GEOGRAPHY

Juniper Hall 2019

It was a wonderfully sunny September weekend 
when Year 11 travelled to deepest Dorking to carry 
out their Geography coursework. They waded into 
the river Tillingbourne with tape measures and 
flowmeter’s in hand to investigate how it would 
change as it travelled downstream. Normally this 
is when we discover whose wellington boots have a 
small hole in them, but, to our surprise, no soggy 
socks occurred! It is hard to imagine that the water 
in this small stream eventually ends up in the river 
Thames. On the Human Geography day the girls 
compared and contrasted two different settlements 
on either side of London’s Green Belt. This involved 
questionnaires and building surveys as well as field 
sketches. There was a short delay before we could 
go back to the centre after visiting Brockham 
as the coach we were travelling on broke down. 
However, this was a great opportunity to sunbathe 
on the football pitches on the edge of the village 
whilst collating the data! I would like to thank all 
the Year 11 girls who came with us. They were, as 
always, impeccably behaved; they worked hard, 
asked intelligent questions and most importantly, 
for fieldwork, stayed in their groups and returned at 
the correct time. 

Year 9 Geography students studied natural 
resources, including soils, the provision of water, 
energy and food in the United Kingdom and across 
the globe. The students were given a challenge to 
grow their own food as a follow-up to this vital 
topic. Many students made a brave attempt to 
grow a range of herbs and vegetables, some more 
successful than others. Other simply ‘drowned’ 
the plants, others managed to ‘kill’ the vegetables 
and yet others garnered the support of parents and 
grandparents and raised very successful plants. 
Others went as far as cooking using the vegetable 
and herbs as ingredients. The experience gave 
students a good understanding of how food ends up 
on their tables.

Alice Hopley on the trip to the South Downs

We conducted questionnaires asking local people if 
they knew about the coastal management that have 
helped save their town and to our surprise many 
did not! 

The Year 12 Geography class visited the South 
Downs on the 13th March 2020. This trip was 
aimed to support our coursework, by giving 
us ideas on data collection methods as well as 
coming up with titles and sub questions. Having 
gone on many Geography fieldtrips, I know their 
importance they have in developing map skills and 
working as a group, as well as connecting to the 
local people who know the place best. We spent 
the first day studying water and carbon, a core part 
of the specification. Our data collection started on 
site with measuring infiltration with different types 
of surfaces and soil depth. We then walked to the 
next site to investigate carbon stores in trees, by 
measuring the width of the trees. 

For the coastal part of the specification, we travelled 
to Newhaven beach. It was a very windy and 
rainy day, perfect weather for beach profiling and 
sediment analysis. On the same day we visited 
another coastal town, called Seaford, however this 
one had management to protect the town against 
the power of the sea. We conducted questionnaires 
asking local people if they knew about the coastal 
management, which has helped to save their town, 
and to our surprise, many did not! We also decided 
to use annotated photographs as a data collection 
method – which gives a visual representation of the 
physical location.

On day three, we focused on Human Geography. 
A core part of the specification is changing places. 
In the classroom we used secondary data to create a 
description of the place – that none of us had been 
to. Some of the secondary data collection methods 
we used were social media, newspapers, photos, and 
maps. This created a hypothesis to compare after 
we had collected our data. We then travelled to 
Lewes and used our own choices of method to get 
an idea for the town. We decided to carry out an 
environmental quality test, annotated photographs 
and questionnaires of local people. On return to 
the centre, we compared our hypothesis to the data 
we had collected and saw how they had changed, 
having visited the place. We spent the last day doing 
data analysis of the previous three days as well as a 
GIS workshop, which all of us found beneficial and 
will all use lots during our investigations.

The Geography class would like to thank Mrs Coles 
for driving us there and back and Mr Mashiri who 
volunteered to take the time out of his weekend to 
assist us on the trip. As well as the wonderful team 
at YHA, the trip would have not been possible 
without them.
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BIOLOGY
The Biology Department tweeted a quiz question, 
#SFCBioBlog @StFrancisHerts, every school 
day during lockdown: 54 questions with an 
accompanying photograph or video taken that 
week. Many of the girls emailed replies to the 
biological and natural history questions. Three girls 
stood out for submitting the highest number of 
correct answers: Rosalind Mackey submitted over 
thirty, Corletta Straughn submitted over forty and 
Jessica Bryant achieved over fifty! Congratulations 
to all who entered, and Jess, Corletta and Rosalind 
all received prizes in September.

The Blue Tit family

Our camera nest box had its first visitor in the 
Spring Term. The Parents Association bought us 
the nest box and it was installed outside the Biology 
Prep Room window overlooking Broadway. On 
one particular Monday, our first inquisitive blue 
tit looked in. This was the time a bird had looked 
in and was the start of the process of adult birds 
looking for potential nest sites. These birds had 
already been regular visitors to our adjacent bird 
feeder. The photo, which was captured, shows one 
of the pair poking their head in to check out the 
box for suitability. It was with great joy that these 
adult birds eventually decided that it was indeed 
a good location and started nest-building and 
ultimately started to raise their young.

Over the first few weeks and once hatched, our 
blue tit family continued to thrive and kept their 
parents extremely busy. The babies quadrupled in 
size. Adult markings appeared, their wing muscles 
developed and downy chick feathers gradually were 
replaced with grown-up flight feathers. When the 
young were ready to fledge the parents called from 
outside the box to encourage them to come out.

We have no further photographs of the Biology 
department’s blue tit family as the young have now 
fledged. Four have flown away as young adults, 
one died and three eggs remained unhatched. We 
have been delighted to watch the little family, from 
the first moments when the parents inspected the 
nest box and decided it would be suitable. Nest 
building was a particularly entertaining process 
as each bird brought in new items and constantly 
repositioned them until they were content. Eggs 
then appeared, followed by the emergence of the 
less-than-beautiful young. The parents started 
looking more and more exhausted and dishevelled 
as they continually fed their growing brood, which 
grew feathers, turned beautiful, then finally they all 
left. The nest box will be cleaned out and we hope 
that next year another pair of blue tits will decide it 
is the best place to raise their family.

Mrs Glanville
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HISTORY DEBATE HISTORY TRIPS
On 8 January 2020, Phoebe and I travelled up to 

Lincolnshire for the annual Historical Association 

Great Debate. Sophie also took part in the Skype 

heat of the debate. This event is an opportunity for 

A Level History students throughout the country 

to give a five minute speech on a given question 

relating to history, with past years’ questions having 

included ‘Was the 1918 extension of the franchise 

the most significant moment in British democratic 

history?’ and ‘What was the greatest failure of the 

Age of Revolutions?’ This speech is then judged by 

a panel of judges from the HA, and the winner of 

each heat goes on to a final at Windsor Castle.

“Should we judge 
historical figures on the 
morals of today?”

This year’s debate was on the topic of ‘Should we 

judge historical figures on the morals of today?’ 

Some may have chosen to debate this through 

looking at specific historical figures, such as 

Winston Churchill or Thomas Jefferson, or to 

look into a variety of historical events. Through 

analysing all of these, we can come to an answer to 

this question; generally either that yes, we should 

judge historical figures by modern morals, or that 

we cannot, as they are products of their time and 

must be appreciated as such.

The evening saw some excellent arguments from 

various students. My own argument focused on the 

idea that judging such figures by our developing 

morals is how we learn to progress from the 

mistakes of the past, and how we can come to a 

holistic approach to teaching history. It was really 

interesting to see the variety of approaches people 

took to this question, for example looking into the 

‘Great Man’ theory of history or adding a personal 

touch by talking about their own town and figures 

from it.

Phoebe came out as the winner in our heat after an 

excellent speech analysing many periods of history 

and concluding that we cannot judge historical 

figures by modern morals; she now goes on to 

the final at Windsor Castle! Overall, the whole 

experience was really rewarding, and I would 

encourage anyone considering taking history at 

university to take part in the debate, as  

it introduced me to a vast array of perspectives on 

the question.

By Ciara Rushton

Mountfitchet Castle – Year 7 went early in the year to Essex to the Norman reconstruction that is 
Mountfitchet Castle. We were amazed that we were the only people there for most of the day and so had 
the run of the castle. The girls were excellent and received a certificate of excellent behaviour and helpfulness 
from the staff. Whilst Mr Grant and Mrs White would like to believe that the Norman recreations were the 
highlight for the girls, it may have been the wild deer, that they were able to feed, that stole the show!

Kenilworth Castle – Year 11 visited Kenilworth and explored the many ancient buildings of this 
Warwickshire site for their GCSE depth study. Aside from the very skilled and personalised tour from 
Mr Grant, the highlight of the visit was for the girls to go and make their own, equally professional, 
history documentaries of the castle. Some of the girls especially enjoyed rolling down the steep medieval 
embankments to prove how challenging it would have been to have successfully besieged the castle.
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HISTORY HOLOCAUST SURVIVOR GEORGE VULKAN
There are some moments in life, where something 
completely unexpected happens which changes 
your perception in a matter of hours, minutes or 
seconds. Something that you knew before, just 
never really comprehended, like someone forcing 
your eyes open instead of just mere imagination. 
Personally, I feel these rare times are incredibly 
important and the things that really mature me 
the most. They catch you off guard and make you 
question yourself and morals. Listening to Mr. 
George Vulkan BEM was like this. At first, I never 
really knew what to think. I had heard a brief 
summary of his life and naturally, I was intrigued 
as well as curious. The Holocaust was always of 
interest to me from an early age, after hearing my 
sister say she studied about it in school the teachers 
can vouch for the relentless questions I asked from 
about Year 7. 

Slowly but surely the days counted down until it 
was Thursday. At 3pm, I joined the call as I sat with 
my questions, some of which had been written at 
the back of my planner for months, in my hand.

Signs had been put up 
saying ‘No dogs or Jews’. 
His friends who were not 
Jews were too frightened to 
communicate with him. 

George was born in Vienna in 1929, an only child, 
who lived in a flat with his parents and his mother’s 
parents. His family was large, so he would often 
visit his relatives as well as having many friends. 
He considered his early childhood comfortable and 
pleasant. At the beginning, it appeared that the 
events in Germany would not affect them as they 
lived in Austria and it was a separate country. 

He distinctly remembers the 11th of March, 
a Friday, everything began to change after this 
day. When the news came in that Austria had 
capitulated, George and his family were at the 
synagogue. They were shocked to see Nazi soldiers 
outside shouting vile obscenities and forcing them 
to scrub themselves with their bare hands. 

On the Tuesday, he went back to school and was 
forced to sit at the back of the class. During break 
time, they had to stay at their desks and were 
forbidden to fraternise with the other students.

Soon after George went to school to discover that 
he had been expelled and would now go to a school 
for Jewish children. However, this did not last 
long as this school was to be shut down. Georges 
describes this as the ‘start of a very long holiday’ 
as Jews were not allowed in parks or playgrounds. 

Signs had been put up saying ‘No dogs or Jews’. His 
friends who were not Jews were too frightened to 
communicate with him. He describes feeling upset 
and bewildered at it all.

One day, an anonymous phone call had been made, 
telling George to go to bed. In the morning, he 
was woken up early and told he was going on a 
holiday. They were searched multiple times going 
through the border to France. Having no money 
and no French speaking skills, they were completely 
dependent on the ‘Jewish Refugee Committee’ and 
a distant relative of his mother in Paris. They lived 
in a one star hotel, in one room whilst his other 
family were still in Austria where the situation was 
getting worse and worse. Kristallnacht, or The 
Night of Broken Glass, happened. The Night of 
Broken Glass was a riot lasting the whole night 
and morning of the 9-10th November 1938. This 
was when the police and fire brigade were told 
to stand down, and allow the hatred and anger 
from the Nazis to be shown. Jewish businesses and 
synagogues were burned down, 4,000 Jewish people 
dead and 30,000 Jewish people arrested and taken 
to concentration camps. It was a pure nightmare. In 
Vienna, 90 Jews were murdered whilst lots of others 
committed suicide. 

In February, it was decided that they were to go to 
England and wait for his uncle there. The journey 
to England was difficult, but eventually they were 
allowed in. Their passports allowed them to stay 
there for two weeks however, that was extended. 
George found many heart breaking letters to his 
father pleading to help with their escape from 
Austria. Three of his aunts managed to get to 
England as maids. Two of his uncles managed to get 
across, only illegally, and they managed to join the 
British army after the fall of France. Sadly,  
George discovered that one of his Uncles had been 
killed at Auschwitz.

As George continues talking about his life in 
England, it really struck me how difficult this time 
was for anyone who was involved. Not only for the 
people who are sent to the camps, but  
also the people who have to hear of relation’s deaths 
and the atrocities other people were facing must 
have been awful. 

As the talk came to a close, I felt a severe emotion 
come across me as pictures were shown of how 
horrifically people were treated by the Nazis. Living 
conditions were cramped and little supplies and 
basic needs met. The importance of the  
Holocaust being taught today is as important as 
it was 50 years ago, and will still be so 50 years in 
the future. We need to remember lest we forget 
and history repeats itself. It is important to teach 
everyone how much damage can be done, and how 
discrimination is wrong. 

By Jasmine Bagenal Ph
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FRENCH PARIS TRIP NORMANDY TRIP

In October half-term, Year 11 French Students 
visited Normandy for six days. We all had an 
amazing time there and we all learned a lot  
about both the cultural aspects of the area and the 
French language.

It was an early start on the first day as we had to 
be at school at 3:45am! We were all very tired but 
very excited to spend the next few days in France. 
The ferry trip was rough but we all survived it 
and arrived in Normandy safely that evening. 
After some activities, we all went to bed after an 
exhausting day of travel. 

The next morning, we woke up early and had a 
delicious breakfast, which included croissants and 
hot chocolate. We departed early after breakfast 
and headed towards the local town of Avranches. 
We visited a tourist office and asked questions 
in French about the local area. It was a good 
experience and we learnt more about the market 
itself. After visiting the tourist office, we went to the 
nearby local market to buy our lunch. The majority 
of the class opted for freshly cooked sausages and 
baguettes. We then walked down to a public garden 
to have our lunch. After our picnic lunch, we 
headed off to see the Bayeux tapestry in Bayeux. 
We learnt about the history of the tapestry with an 
audio guide and the tapestry was magnificent. After 
returning to La Grande Ferme, we had our evening 
meal and spoke to a local retired businessman. He 
was very informative about what he did and we all 
had to ask him some questions in French.

On the second day, we visited a local area with 
several activities, which we took part in over the 
course of the day. First, there was a mini petting 
zoo, with pigs, geese, ducks and chickens. However, 
the animals that we all loved were the rabbits, 
which we got to pet. Next, we had a photogram 
workshop and made black and white pictures of 
objects that we found locally, such as twigs, leaves 

On September 27th, 2019, Year 9 went on a day trip to Paris to learn about the French and Parisian culture 
and to look at the amazing sights. We got to the Letchworth Train Station at 5am and by 8am we were on 
the Eurostar on the way to France. The journey was long but definitely worth it for all the attractions we 
were about to see.

By 10am we had arrived in France, but the journey didn’t stop there. We took the Métro to the Champ De 
Mars, where we were able to see the Eiffel Tower. It was an incredible experience, since most of us had never 
seen the Eiffel Tower in person; only in pictures. We walked around the area and took some pictures. Next, 
we walked down to security so we could get a better look at the Tower and see it close up, however it started 
raining. Though, this didn’t ruin it for us and after a while the rain stopped, which was perfect timing.

Then we got on a boat and took a ride on the river Seine. We went past many buildings, and we even went 
past the Notre Dame Cathedral. Unfortunately, we couldn’t see it in all its glory, but we were able to see how 
they were going to rebuild it; it was a great experience. 

After this, we took the Métro and went to look at the Louvre Museum. The museum is famous for the 
artwork the Mona Lisa. The place was beautiful and packed with people. It was open and many of us took 
loads of pictures of the Museum. 

Finally, we got back on the Metro and went to an area called Montmartre. It is on a hill with many small 
shops. It was a long walk up, but eventually we got there. We saw the Butte Montmartre, which was a huge, 
old building. We saw the view from there, where you could see the whole City and even the Eiffel Tower, far 
away in the distance. After taking some pictures, we went to have our dinner around 6pm. Many of us got a 
traditional meal, which included crêpes, from a small restaurant. There were people creating artwork and the 
artwork on display was incredible. The artists who were there were very talented. 

All of us loved this trip and it was a great opportunity to go learn about how people live their everyday 
life and learn about the French culture. I would, and many of us would, definitely go again and we would 
recommend going, if you get the chance.

By Christa Bonuah
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LIFE IN LOCKDOWN

Je vais à l’école tous les jours sauf le samedi et le 
dimanche. Normalement, avant le confinement les 
jours d’école, je me levais à sept heures moins vingt, 
parce que je devais aller faire une promenade avec 
mon chien avant huit heures moins dix. Je mangeais 
mon petit déjeuner rapidement et je quittais la 
maison à environ huit heures. Maintenant, je me 
lève à sept heures et demie, car je ne dois pas quitter 
la maison! Quand je finis l’école, après avoir fait 
mes devoirs, je n’ai pas du temps pour regarder 
la télé souvent, parce que je dois aider mon père 
à cuisiner. Je me couche entre onze heures et une 
heure quelquefois, parce que je ne peux pas dormir! 
Le weekend, ce n’est pas trop diffèrent. Je ne peux 
pas faire la grasse matinée, donc je suis très fatiguée, 
mais ça ne me dérange plus. Le weekend prochain, 
mon père a dit qu’il va prendre soin du chien, donc 
je vais rester au lit jusqu’à dix heures!

By Ilinca Popescu

and flowers. Next, we had a picnic lunch and some 
free time to play in the games room. After lunch, 
we had a French-speaking workshop and it helped 
to improve our confidence with our speaking. The 
last activity we did was Aéroballe. Aéroballe is like 
Netball but with trampolines and the aim of the 
game was to score as many goals in the other team’s 
net as possible. All the activities were great and we 
had lots of fun. Once we got back to La Grande 
Ferme we were very tired and had our evening meal. 
After dinner, we watched a French film about a boy 
who is transferred from a rough neighbourhood to a 
private school after his mother got a job on a cruise. 
The film great and we thoroughly enjoyed it.

The next morning, we woke up early to go to Mont 
St-Michel, which is the third most visited landmark 
in the whole of France. We enjoyed learning about 
its history in the morning. In the afternoon, we 
walked over the muddy river back to La Grand 
Ferme. The walk was approximately 3 hours long 
and we were very exhausted afterwards. We made 
our own quicksand and almost were sucked into it 
by accident! In the evening after dinner, we had a 
quiz and we were all put into teams. Surprisingly 
our team won thanks to Flo’s amazing map  
of France!

The next day was our last full day at La Grande 
Ferme and we visited war memorials and learnt 
about the extraordinary efforts that thousands of 
men put in to fight against the Nazis in World War 
II. It was a very informative day and we learnt lots. 
For dinner we visited a local pizzeria in Avranches 
and the food was amazing! 

On our last day in Normandy, we departed La 
Grande Ferme in the morning and visited the goat 
farm before arriving at the port. The goat farm was 
great fun as we got to pet goats and Georgie and 
Sofia milked the goats and drank their milk. We 
were able to buy some fresh goats cheese, which 
we all enjoyed with our families at home, as well as 
buying honey and fresh apple juice. After visiting 
the goat farm, we headed back to the port and 
thankfully, the boat journey was smoother than on 
the way there. 

Overall, the trip was a fantastic experience and we 
would both recommend this trip to future Year 11, 
as it really improved our language skills as well as 
our confidence. 

By Heather Christie & Avneet Bhamra

Ma vie quotidienne est très occupée! Je me réveille 
le matin à huit heures et quart, car j’adore dormir! 
Je me brosse les dents et les cheveux, mais, avant 
cela, je me douche et puis je m’habille. D’habitude 
je porte un grand pull, confortable avec des 
leggings. Puis je prends mes choses pour l’école 
en ligne. J’aime l’école en ligne plus que l’école 
normale, parce que c’est réconfortant d’être dans 
votre propre maison, mais aussi, je trouve cela 
moins stressant. Je fais l’école en ligne depuis 
environ un mois et demi. mes amis me manquent! 
je vais à l’école le lundi, le mardi, mercredi, jeudi, et 
vendredi, mais non pas le samedi ou le dimanche. 
À neuf heures et demie, je cours en bas, et je prends 
le petit déjeuner. Généralement, je mange un 
yaourt, des fruits, et quelquefois j’ai des oeufs ou 
du pain grillé avec de la confiture ou du beurre de 
cacahuète. À dix heures moins vingt, je m’assieds à 
mon bureau et commence la journée.

By Grace Hewitt

Les jours d’école, avant de confinement je me 
réveillais à six heures vingt mais maintenant je 
me réveille à sept heures vingt parce que je n’ai 
pas besoin de prendre le bus parce que je ne vais 
pas à l’école. Pendant la semaine, Je me lèvais, je 
m’habillais et j’étais prête, puis je mangeais mon 
petit déjeuner et je quittais la maison. Maintenant 
je ne quitte pas la maison. Le soir après l’école, 
je faisais mes devoirs mais maintenant je n’ai pas 
beaucoup de devoirs. Ce soir comme d’habitude, 
je vais probablement courir, manger mon dîner et 
dormir parce qu’il n’y a pas grand-chose d’autre à 
faire. Le week-end, je me réveille généralement plus 
tard et je me couche plus tard. En ce moment, le 
week-end est un peu ennuyeux.

Sophia Button

Avant le Corona virus, j’étais très occupée, et 
j’aimais cela, parce que je ne m’ennuyais jamais. 
Autrefois, je faisais beaucoup de clubs et j’allais à 
l’école cinq jours par semaine.

Maintenant, tout le monde doit rester à la maison. 
J’ai cours cinq jours par semaine mais, je ne dois 
pas me lever tôt. Je me lève à 8 heures et je prends 
mon petit déjeuner à 8 :30. Le week-end, après 
avoir aidé mon père dans le jardin, nous allons faire 
une promenade en famille. 

La semaine prochaine, pour l’anniversaire de mère, 
nous allons avoir une soirée pizza et cinéma. 

A la fin de la quarantaine, j’attends avec impatience 
de voir mes amis et revenir à la normale. Je déteste 
l’isolement, parce que c’est solitaire et ennuyeux, 
mais bien sur j’adore le temps que j’ai passé avec 
ma famille. 

By Maddie McGloin
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Our A Level Mathematicians enjoyed great success 
in the United Kingdom Mathematics Trust 
(UKMT) Senior Maths Challenge with three 
students gaining a gold award, eight a silver and 
eleven a bronze. We were delighted that three of 
our students’ results were in the top five thousand 
nationally and so they were invited to take part in 
a follow on round, the senior Kangaroo. Pictured 
are Yvette Gong, Yunjia Chang and Katharine Pu. 
In the Kangaroo the top 25% highest scorers are 
awarded a certificate of merit; both Yunjia and 
Katharine achieved a merit.

The Year 9, 10 and 11 girls achieved fantastic 
results in the United Kingdom Mathematics 
Trust Intermediate Maths Challenge achieving 
7 gold, 8 silver and 14 bronze certificates. Over 
200,000 students from the UK sat the challenge 
and nationally, the top 6% are awarded a gold 
certificate, the next 13% silver and the next 21% 
bronze. The UKMT offer two follow on rounds, the 
Kangaroo, to 8000 of the highest scoring students 
nationally and the Olympiad for the top 500 in 
each year group. We are delighted that 9 of our girls 
qualified for the Kangaroo competition and one for 
the Olympiad. Pictured are the girls hard at work 
on the follow on rounds. These took place on 19 
March, the day before the College closed due to the 
Corona virus, we are still awaiting the results. 

Here is a question from the 2020 UKMT 
Intermediate Maths Challenge:

Farmer Fatima rears chickens and goats. Today she 
returned from market and said “I sold 80 animals 
and now there are 200 fewer legs on my farm  
  than before!”

How many goats did she sell?

A 15, B 20, C 25, D 30, E 35
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Komal Khan asks the question - Is a healthy body more important than a healthy mind?

I am going to be discussing the ongoing debate on what is more important, a healthy mind or a healthy 
body. However, before we go any further, I think it is important for us to understand what the terms 
a healthy mind and a healthy body mean. A healthy mind means being able to love yourself and have 
a positive attitude towards life, which increases the oxygen level in the body and increases the blood 
circulation, it helps to keep a person energised. A healthy body means having a good diet, getting a 
reasonable amount of exercise, being fit and most importantly being disease free. I personally think that 
having a healthy mind is more important, you will soon find out why. As well as this, you will also find out 
why some people may disagree with me.

It is important to listen and understand the opposition’s view. So, let us take a closer look on why some 
people believe that a healthy body is more important than a healthy mind. A popular point is that a healthy 
mind requires a healthy body. This point is then explained when one person argued, a healthy mind 
requires a healthy body for the proper functioning and beneficial output. A healthy body helps a person to 
be mentally strong. It helps in the growth of the mind. A healthy body can relieve us from mental stress, 
whereas a healthy mind cannot provide relief from physical illness. Here you can see that this person has 
elaborated on this point by comparing it to when we are feeling under the weather. Another point that is 
commonly used is that a healthy body increases our life span. A healthy mind also stops working when the 
body is not healthy. Here the theme of wellbeing is also used. I think both these points are well explained 
and quite persuasive, although, despite this, I still think a healthy mind is more important.

Now that we have had a closer look and got a better understanding of the opposition’s views, I can talk 
about why I think a heathy mind is more important. There are many different reasons as to why I believe 
this. One being that when you have a healthy mind it will allow you to maintain your body and keep 
it healthy and because of your positive attitude towards life, you will actually have the motivation and 
determination to keep fit. 

Take Stephen Hawking, for example, who was paralysed and spent most of his life in a wheelchair and, 
not only that, he also lost the ability to speak, but this didn’t stop him. He went on to be one of the most 
phenomenal scientists the world has ever seen. Moreover, do you know why this is? This is because his mind 
was his identity, his mind was a healthy one, he had positive attitude towards life, he believed in himself 
and he was determined to not let his body define him so he looked for new ways to achieve things. Stephen 
Hawking is proof that a healthy mind is powerful and can go a long way. 

To conclude I think both are very important for everyone but having a healthy mind is a little more so due 
to it being the thing that influences us the most as human beings.

Mathematics Masterclasses

During the Autumn Term, Ilinca Popescu and 
I were invited to a Mathematics Masterclass for 
Year 9. It was held every other Saturday at the 
University of Hertfordshire. We listened to talks 
about certain aspects of maths and did some work 
on them. The subject topics were: 1. ‘The story 
of pi’, 2. ‘Prime Numbers’, 3. ‘The power of 2’, 
4. ‘Welcome to Polytopia’, 5. ‘Who gets the ice-
cream?’ and 6. ‘Modular Arithmetic’. The ‘story 
of pi’ was literally the history of pi and how it is 
used, ‘Prime Numbers’ was the usage of them and 
some not-so-reliable ways to work them out, ‘The 
power of 2’ was how it was used in the Josephus 
Problem (involving a toy plastic sword), ‘Welcome 
to Polytopia’ focused on 2D, 3D and 4D shapes, 
‘Who gets the ice-cream?’ was a statistics lesson 
on reading and displaying data, and ‘Modular 
Arithmetic’ explained the modulo n. 

The last lesson, ‘Modular Arithmetic’ was my 
favourite. In it, we first worked out how 12 and 
24 hour time worked – using modulo 12 and 24, 
respectively. This used the numbers 0 to 11 only 
in mod 12, so 12 was 0, 13 was 1, 14 was 2, etc., 
just like converting 24 hour time to 12 hour clocks! 
However, you can use really big numbers like 560, 
and turn them into mod 12 numbers. So to turn 
560 into mod 12, you find the easiest multiple of 
12 (that is less than 560), like 480. 560 – 480 = 80. 
The next could be 72, and 80 – 72 = 8. Therefore 
560 ≡ 8 (mod 12). We investigated modulo 2, 3, 
4 and 7 as well. Most of these also have a practical 
purpose, like mod 12 and 24. Mod 2 can be day 
and night, mod 4 can be seasons, and mod 7 can be 
days of the week. 

Overall, I really enjoyed the Maths Masterclasses 
and would love to do something like that again!

By Katya Verzhbitskaya

HEALTHY BODY / HEALTHY MINDMATHS
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The Pitmen Painters’ Challenge

Year 9 studied the play, The Pitmen Painters, by Lee 
Hall and decided when lockdown began that they 
would paint a day of their lives, real or imagined, 
in lockdown.

Year 11 English Examination Help Sessions 

This year, two Year 12s, Ciara Rushton and 
Thusharani Rubendra, set up a weekly, after-school 
help session for Year 11 to assist them with English 
Examination techniques and advice. It was very 
popular and really helped Year 11 to develop their 
skills further in English Language and in English 
Literature. Their assistance was greatly appreciated 
by all! 

The Canterville Ghost Theatre Trip 

On Saturday, 7th December, the Year 12 English 
class went to enjoy the theatrical production of 
The Canterville Ghost at The Unicorn Theatre 
in London. This tied in with the genre of Gothic 
Literature currently being studied in Year 13 
English and familiarised students with Oscar 
Wilde’s work, which is studied in Year 12 English. 
Everyone had a fantastic time! 

The Canterville Ghost review 

To aid our studies of Oscar Wilde (my all-time 
favourite author) the Year 12 A Level English class 
headed to the Unicorn Theatre in London to see 
their production of his short story, The Canterville 
Ghost. This story tells the tale of an American 
family who move to England due to the father, Mr 
Otis’, diplomatic career. They move into a mansion 
at Canterville Chase despite warnings from the 
previous owner, Lord Canterville, that it is haunted 
by a hellish ghost. However, although the ghost 
seeks to scare the family by clanking chains and 
causing bloodstains to appear on the rug, the family 
are humorously not scared of the ghost, who grows 
depressed and confused at this.

My personal favourite character in the production 
was the ghost, who we see grow incredibly 
frustrated with not being able to terrify the 
Americans. In a rather raw scene, he begs Virginia, 
the teenage daughter of Mr and Mrs Otis, to weep 
for him and pray for him so that he can find peace 
and sleep, as he has not done so in 300 years. I felt 
that, although the production had to be tailored to 
a younger audience, this particular section retained 
the emotion and meaning of Wilde’s original work.

As previously mentioned, the production was 
adapted to be suitable to older children, as the 
theatre itself focuses on performances for children 
and young people. Yet, it was still very enjoyable 
and reflected well the wit and storytelling of Oscar 
Wilde, with the narrator donning one of his 
more famous outfits towards the end. Overall, the 
performance was really well done and will help  
us in our studies and understanding the mind of 
the author.

By Ciara Rushton

Touching the Void Theatre Trip 

On Wednesday, 29 January 2020, most of the Year 
9 students went on a theatre trip to see ‘Touching 
the Void’ at the Duke of York Theatre in London. 
This was a highly-valued trip, because Year 9 study 
this book, in preparation for their future studies in 
GCSE English. 

The adventures of Joe Simpson and Simon Yates 
captivated their attention, as they discussed the 
predicaments of challenging human endurance and 
the ideas of having challenges in life, that really 
do push people to extremes. Famously, these two 
mountain climbers climbed the north face of Siula 
Grande, in Peru. After reaching the summit, these 
two climbers had some troubles and it was only 
because they were both determined to survive, that 
they overcame unbelievable challenges. 

From our seats near the roof, we had a frightening 
perspective of Joe’s fall and had an idea of the 
heights and lengths to which people go, in order to 
achieve personal satisfaction. 

ENGLISH
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The Third-Floor Bedroom 

“It all began when someone left the window open,” 
said the Inspector. “A body had been found on a 
quiet Tuesday morning in the third-floor bedroom 
of the only hotel for miles. The window must be 
how the murderer got in.”

The body lay there, knowing the truth of how he 
died, but unable to tell them. To warn them.

Let’s start at the beginning.

Professor Horatio Anemed had just finished typing 
up his last research paper. “This’ll prove I’m right,” 
he murmured, stuffing it into his leather satchel 
for the next day. Then he opened a copy of The 
Times and started reading. “Suspected Murder in 
Stratford: Victim Missing Heart” shouted  
the headline.

“I told them,” he said to himself, “but what 
did they call my research? A child’s fantasy. The 
Nightmares are real.”

He opened his window and sprinkled the frame 
with salt. “That should keep them out.” Or so  
he thought.

The clock struck midnight. Professor Horatio had 
gone to bed and was soon fast asleep. He couldn’t 
hear the sound of metal clanking against the wall 
outside, getting louder and louder. He couldn’t 
hear the slight thump as something slipped inside 
through the window. He only heard the steady 
beating of his own heart. The Nightmares  
had arrived.

Closer and closer they came to the slumbering 
professor, creeping through the piles of books and 
paperwork. Their long metal fingers were practically 
touching him. Snap! They pulled his heart free 
of his body, and into the grinning mouth of the 
hungriest Nightmare it went. Just like that; the 
professor was dead.

The monsters crawled out of the window, their 
beady eye slits looking around for another meal, 
then they disappeared into the pitch-black night.

As I look over the research the late professor has 
done, I cannot help being afraid for my life. The 
Nightmares are coming for me, and now you know 
the truth of his death, they will come for you too. 
They know, they always know… 

By Scarlett Sharma

Three Year 9 students reached the top 40 for the 
2019 Betjeman Poetry Competition. 

MY DARK 

At day, the land gleams with lonely shine.  
The waves crash against the walkways 
And light flecks the water crests as they align 
With the dazzle of the white sun’s rays

But as the sky’s blue paint comes chipped 
And stretches, long, a shadow’s silhouette 
The sunny, attractive façade is stripped.  
While the sun begins its steady descent

At last, when darkness leaves light undone 
And the nightly stars begin to cluster,  
Is when building turn to gutted skeletons 
And a mere bridge to a crouching monster 
Palm trees stretch down sharp claws instead  
of leaves 
Reaching for prey beneath night’s eerie cloak 
Whilst in dark, murky water, interweave 
Gliding, shadowed creatures of blurred smoke

After the moon has had its fun,  
My nightly sightings have left their mark  
And if imagination answers to none,  
No one knows what’s in my dark. 

By Olivia Bailey

THE STONEHENGE SENTINELS 

Rocks. 
Giants. 
Giant rocks. 
Sentinels, looking down upon the world, 
lost in a state of solitude. 
They have conquered all the elements this world 
has to offer. 
Battered, sombre faces, 
whose eyes feast on any visible life, after an eternity 
of isolation. 
Sentinels, looking down upon the world. 
They have led long, solemn lives. 
Shrouded in mist and mystery, they stand. 
Their whisper just goes around and around  
and around. 
Their longevity is pronounced in their deformed, 
but wise and proud form, like elders of a tribe. 
Sentinels looking down upon the world, 
like sentries guarding their innermost thoughts. 
There, they have stood for centuries and there, they 
will stand for centuries to come.

By Cicely Bradley

ALIVE

Blinding sun, lapping waves, cooling breeze. 
Dancing palm trees, singing birds, relaxing 
ambience.  
Tantalising food, mouth-watering drinks, 
captivating sunlight. 

This is how most people describe their favourite 
place, don’t you agree?  
Let me tell you something…not me!

Howling wind, sickening silence, desolating 
loneliness.  
Crunching sound of steps on dried leaves, snapping 
twigs, disappearing rays of sunshine.  
Soul-wrenching grief, tear-brimming eyes, heart-
breaking loss. 
Caving-in graves, crumbling tombstones,  
waning epitaphs. 

This is the favourite place for me.  
As it helps dampen my misery.  
Makes me feel alive.  
Surrounded by my beloveds who had thrived  
when alive. 

Every breath that soars through me.  
And the blood that flows in me.  
Helps me to fight the demons within me. 

When I am in my favourite place 
I feel alive…for now. 

By Komal Khan

Thick air that mingles like musk,

Thick air that mingles like musk, 
the rattled sound of swings that rust. 
Black school shoes shine like black beetles, 
small cold hands on play ground metal.

Dew that dances on overgrown grass, 
shiny, pink noses lining up for class. 
Baggy coats and long, woolly scarves, 
Eyes that light up like little sparks.

Runny noses and oversized mittens, 
Turns in to parties and girls that are smitten. 
The silly game they used to call love, 
Makes them act like it is some kind of drug.

Behind the mask they’re still the same, 
‘We’re adults now!’ They exclaim.  
The ink of their future pulses through their veins, 
but adulthood seems like very tough terrain.

So it remains that kids grow up, 
But aren’t we always just on the cusp? 
bikes turn into cars and stories into dust, 
But precious years must not be rushed.

By Jess Bryant

ENGLISH
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Poetry Competition 

We are very proud to announce the winners of our 
College’s ‘The View From My Window’ poetry 
competition. The standards were spectacular, 
so deciding on the final winners was almost 
impossible. It brought to mind a quote by Virginia 
Woolf, ‘that the past is beautiful because one never 
realises an emotion at the time. It expands later, 
and thus we don’t have complete emotions about 
the present, only about the past.’ In these poems, 
the students really showed their skills at writing 
eloquently, effectively and meaningfully; they 
have all coped admirably during these difficult 
times. Their poetry expresses their past and present 
experiences, as well as their hopes for a safer and 
better future for everyone. Thank you to all of them 
for a job well done! 

The winners are as follows: 

Year 7 - Lucy Jefford  
Year 8 - Prisha Sinha  
Year 9 - Sofia Barbour 
Year 10 - Emily Munns  
Year 11 - Catherine Haddleton

The winners will each receive a £20 pound Amazon 
gift voucher, thanks to a kind and generous 
donation from the Nuha Foundation, who have 
been impressed with our dedication to writing. 
Their name epitomises their vision; it combines the 
acronym for ‘Nurturing Human Activity and the 
transliteration for the Arabic noun, meaning ‘mind 
and intellect’. St Francis’ College is very proud to 
have been selected to benefit from their support and 
we thank them very warmly for their generosity. 

YEAR 7 

Red brick, white washed houses stand before me,
With slightly slanting chimneys bursting through 
tiled roofs.
As calm as the morning, the green leaved trees, 
gently swaying,
Stand passively tall beneath the brightly  
shining sun.
Then, I spy the dull-grey road, sitting, quietly 
waiting,
Where small children skip along the turfy pavement 
on either side.
Over the road, a lean lamp post is ready,
To let loose its glimmering light. 
Beyond that, far away, the fields are full of crops, 
While pathways snake through the swishing, 
emerald hills.

Now, that is today, but what of the past
When a storm was raging, howling and crashing,
When lightning flashed and thunder roared,
Awakening the world from its slumber,
When the trees seemed so hostile,
As they clattered against my window,
When the heat was surging around me,
Frustratingly full of sweating energy,
When, although the storm was upon us,
No rain dared to fall?

Then, I think of times to come,
The future I might see;
People are dancing, singing, laughing
And flags are hung to brighten the day.
Hugs are exchanged as a joyous feeling,
Which causes the world to hum with excitement.
In the fields, under the blue sky,
Groups are gathering for the first time in months.
They plan a route and whizz off,
Ecstatic on their bikes.

I flicker back to the current day
And hope with all my heart,
That those celebratory times will come soon,
Filling us with a burst of glee.

The happy times will surely arrive,
When the lockdown has dissolved into nothing.

This thought I keep inside my mind,
Turning it over and over with longing.

Until then, we sit and wait,
To see our loved ones once again.

By Lucy Jefford

YEAR 8 

The view from my window is empty,
At the same time, far from it.
Not a soul roams the streets;
No cars are found.
Yet, there are the sounds of a bike’s bells and the 
feet of runners hitting the floor,
Whilst the luscious forest of trees in front of me  
fills the void.

The view from my window is silent,
So quiet your footsteps echo;
You can hear every chirp of the birds,
Every tree brush,
Every blow of the wind,
Every pebble from my driveway being crushed  
by approaching cars,
And every pattering sound of rain colliding  
with the ground.
Almost, it isn’t silent at all!

The view from my window is lonely;
You walk down the street.
There isn’t a face to be seen,
But of course, the beautiful sight of the magnolia 
Right outside my window is enough for me,
With its ever-changing colour,
Signalling the arrival of the warm seasons.

The view from my window may reverberate  
some sadness.
Looking at all of the houses,
Like jail cells lined up along the streets,
I know that inside those houses, families  
are bonding,
Spending quality time together.

The view from my window is clean;
The absence on the streets,
Results in a cleanse for the earth.

With open arms, let’s invite the new normal 
And embrace the positives as we carry on.

By Prisha Sinha 
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YEAR 9 

I could recall the feeling of cold wind, brushing 
against my feeble arms,
The air gushing through my hair, breathing through 
each strand.
The sun was gazing brightly upon me,
Luminating my eyes’ reflections, amongst its 
bashful rays.
I reminisced about the times, when I could hear the 
birds chirping blissfully,
Their sweet sound of sorrow, smoothly harmonising,
With the buzzing sound of nature,  
murmuring simultaneously,
Knowing that only the simple pleasures in life,
Made up for the hatred surrounding the world.

All of my emotions bubbled up into one,
Feeling trapped, as if there was no escape from the 
clutches of boredom.
I wish that I could go outside again, being swept off 
of my feet,
Appreciating the fondness of the earth.

Instead, my life has been stolen away from me,
As I mumble lowly, staring outside of the icy-
looking glass panels.
The constant view from my window,
Reminds me about how times used to be:
Vibrant and invigorating.

I wish I could run freely, like the clouds that drift afar.

Instead, I am a victim of torture, sitting in my chair 
with wheels,
Putting a fantasy of happiness into my head.

The view from my window used to be floating with 
imagination and light;
Now that memory is no more.
For the view outside is a small, yet taunting cottage,
Abandoned and derelict, much like myself.
A sense of realisation fills me, as I peer  
outside cautiously,
Being aware of the deepened, black crow, 
Who flutters his wings close by.

The hut was old; its tangled wings rubbed harshly 
against it.
Cobwebs and vines hugged themselves amongst the 
tattered wood,
Hiding and masking its pristine, original beauty.
The damaged and deranged beams towered down, 
giving off a noisy rattle.
The door shook itself in a tumultuous manner.
Dust and dirt had sprung off in every direction.
A deafening sound grabbed my head up high,
As the gargantuan tiles launched themselves to  
the ground.

Besides being bashed up and no longer in use,
This little cottage was special to me.
Its stone-sealed windows were closed shut
And its patterns were slowly fading away.

This little hut of liveliness was no more,
Although once it had stood tall and strong, 

It collapsed beneath my contained view.

Now, once more, the view in my window had been 
shadowed and forgotten,
Like me, simply a void in existence,
Looking out of the blank and spacious window;
The gaze outside was a reminder of my own sorrow.

By Sofia Barbour

YEAR 10 

I look out of my window onto the street,
Watching the people walk by, watching them meet.
Children running, they’re happy and free; 
Seeing their smiles, fills me with glee.

I can smell baking from a nearby shop,
I glance from my balcony, right at the top.
But I am interrupted by the aggressive fumes,
Polluting the sky from the nearby factory’s rooms.

My fingers release themselves into the sky;
I want to touch everything, but I know I’m  
too high.
I imagine my fingers scraping along the concrete,
Only it feels like miles away from my rooftop suite.

The noise from the crowds overwhelms my ears;
I notice children crying. I can almost hear  
their tears.
I can sense the squeaks from the  
perambulators’ wheels;
The babies are whining, desperate for their meals.

My taste buds yearn for the pleasure of fresh bread;
The scent leaps out of the bakery and begins  
to spread.
My mouth waters, just watching children buying 
sweets,
Promised by their mothers as treats.

I wish I was within the comfort and warmth of  
the outside;
I could play all day if I tried.

I want to be far from my room and on the street,
Spending time with whomever I greet!

By Emily Munns 

YEAR 11

When you look outside my window,
Some might say, “What a pretty view,”
While others might complain and say,
“There isn’t much to do.”

But when I look out of my window,
Happy memories come flooding back
Of playing in the open fields
Or running down the beaten track.

The trees touch the clouds
and birds fly in groups of four;
Sometimes the sun comes out,
Casting a warm glow upon the floor.

However, my favourite part about the view,
Is not the sun, birds or trees;
It’s the changing colours of the sky
Which I wish I could just freeze.

By Catherine Haddleton
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Never let go

Posted on November 9, 2019 by the Editor

By Christa Bonuah. Christa, 13, lives in Stevenage, 
UK. She is a student at St Francis’ College.  
Please read her article and leave your thoughts and  
comments below.

Nothing is perfect. Something always has to be 
imperfect, flawed or damaged. You can’t always 
have the best parents, who give you everything you 
want. You can’t always have the best gadgets and the 
newest games. But what you can have is hope. Even 
if things are not going well and there is nothing 
you, or anyone can do to change it, everyone still 
has that little bit of hope that they cling to. They 
don’t realise it, but they cling onto it with all their 
strength. They won’t let it slip out of their grasp and 
into the wrong hands.

I am sitting on a couch with mum and dad, 
watching our favourite movie. Laughing and 
singing along to the words. Dad and I making 
funny faces to each other, while mum scolds us, 
and tells us to keep watching the movie quietly. The 
first time I learnt how to ride a bike without any 
training wheels. Dad reminding me to be resilient. 
Mum shouting from the side lines, giving me hope 
that I can win the battle between my bike, balance 
and myself. I won. Dad running around the park 
like footballers do when they score a goal or win a 
game. Mum crying tears of joy and sadness. Tears 
that show how proud she is of me, but also tears 
that show how grown up her little boy is. We were 
all so happy that day.

August 24th. My seventh birthday. Balloons and 
streamers all over the house. My best friends and 
family all around me, singing happy birthday in 
their loudest voices. Some of them straining their 
voice just to make me happy and give me the best 
birthday I could possibly have. Dad trying to smash 
my face in the cake, but I was too smart and he 
missed. Everyone laughing and cheering me on. 
Dad with his face full of defeat, but, of course, he 
still managed to crack a smile.

Now, I am eight and my whole life has flipped.

Mum got into an accident. Dad and mum were in 
an argument and mum decided that the best thing 
for both of them was if she went for a walk, alone. 
But they didn’t think about what the best thing for 
me was. She got hit. Policemen came knocking at 
our doors and dad’s face was a mix of emotions. 
Puzzled, pain and longing. Those emotions and that 
face was exactly like mine when my pet fish died. 
I didn’t really understand why mum wasn’t home 
until dad explained to me what had happened a  
few days later.

The annual blogging competition by an international organisation, NUHA (Nurturing Human 
Activity and the transliteration for the Arabic noun meaning mind and intellect), celebrated the 
work of two of our students. Christa Bonuah and Thusharani Rubendra both ranked within their 
age categories on this international writing competition. Here are their excellent blogs: 

this is inevitably sometimes confused with having 
an innate gift.

Just because someone can play the ‘Flight of the 
Bumble-bee’ at lightning speed, does not mean that 
they are naturally talented; nay, it could mean the 
exact opposite. Perhaps that pianist finds  
playing the piano challenging, but has managed 
to master this piece, purely due to hours, or even 
years, of practice.

Now this leads us to question: what do we  
mean by talent? Is it due to innate ability or 
is talent the result of relentless hard-work and 
unwavering curiosity?

Albert Einstein, a genius whom we can all look 
up to, said: ‘I have no special talent. I am only 
passionately curious’. Now, this is where I can say 
without a doubt that Albert Einstein, indeed, had 
one of the greatest minds that has ever thought in 
our world!

These two short sentences are both a true 
inspiration and great explanation. Imagine what 
our world would have looked like if Thomas Edison 
had given into his teachers and felt talentless. You 
probably could not, because you are more than 
likely to be reading this with the aid of a light bulb 
and without one, you may not have been able to 
read this statement! Thomas Edison’s name would 
not necessarily be in our Physics textbooks, had 
he not possessed the level of curiosity that led to 
eventually creating the light bulb.

Now, just by using these two great men to prove 
my point, that curiosity is indeed the root of most 
forms of talent, I may have rendered my argument 
to be seemingly inaccessible for the average person, 
but this is simply not the case.

Take me, your average (perhaps a little short for 
my age, but nevertheless, average) seventeen-year-
old; I strongly believe that whatever people refer 
to as a talent of mine is simply due to my intense 
curiosity for the subject. I just choose to cultivate 
that which intrigues me. Having said that, I am not 
fully disputing the fact that some people are born 
with talents that they need not pursue to be perfect: 
for example, having perfect pitch recognition or 
possessing the ability to contort his or her fingers 
into new positions.

I believe that Albert Einstein’s humble, yet 
inspiring, words have great weight. Most perceive 
talent to be just a result of pure curiosity, a feat I am 
sure that we can all accomplish. We are all talented 
in our own way; I refuse to believe that anyone is 
untalented; those talents are mainly a product of 
passion and curiosity.

Some of us are naturally talented, yes, but the vast 
majority of us are just curious!

So, I challenge you, go out and kindle a fire of 
curiosity within yourself; you never know… It 
might be your new talent!

Dad started drinking. It started only in the 
evenings, but then it got worse and worse and 
became the whole day. It is crazy how things can 
change for someone in a matter of a year. 365 days. 
8760 hours. One day I got fed up. I needed to 
think, so I came here.

The tallest skyscraper in Tokyo. The view of the city 
is captivating. It relaxes my mind instantly, taking 
me into a trance, where situations and things are 
great. The colours and lights aren’t something I have 
seen elsewhere. They are unique. I find warmth 
and comfort every time I am here. When I am 
here, there is something new about it. Whether one 
light has flickered on, or one light has turned off. 
The anticipation and the excitement send a rush 
through me.

But this time I am here for something different. 
Hope. This is where I remind myself that there is 
hope. Even though things aren’t as amazing as they 
could be. Even though things aren’t perfect, hope is 
the one thing that I know I can trust. I just have to 
hold on to hope. Never let go.

The Curiosity of Talent…

Posted on October 31, 2019 by the Editor

By Thusharani Rubendra. Thusharani is a student at 
St. Francis’ College. She lives in Letchworth Garden 
City, UK. Please read her article and leave your 
thoughts and comments below.

What is talent? Most people perceive talent to be 
the innate ability to perform a specific task, while 
others see talent as simply a well-mastered skill. As 
for me, I feel that talent is a bit of both; it is a give 
and take between skills and the desire to succeed at 
a task. I suppose talent is that ability to capitalise on 
an acquisition that you excel in.

Now for curiosity – what a curious concept! I 
suppose one could say that curiosity involves the 
perpetual desire to learn new pieces of information, 
or the unceasing dissatisfaction of only knowing as 
much as you do right now. Curiosity is the burning 
fire within you, which keeps you learning and 
mastering skills forever. Without curiosity,  
we would be doomed by the curse of  
boredom: we would be stuck in a phase of  
constant procrastination.

Therefore, one may conclude that curiosity must 
play an important role in developing a so-called 
talent. I do agree with this concept. Curiosity often 
drives you to pick up a skill or a hobby, constantly 
making you brush up your skills in that particular 
field, resulting in becoming an ostensible expert; 
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Code-Cracking Classicists - The Story of the Postcard

As Latin A Level students, Rosalind Mackey and I wrap our heads around 
jumbles of unfamiliar words every day; we puzzle over Cicero, wrangle Virgil 
and study the stories of ancient historians, all the while fortified by our resident 
Latin Genius, Mrs O’Mahoney, and her beloved 20lb translation dictionary 
(which I believe is older than I am). Towards the end of the Autumn term, 
having grammar-ed the last grammar and vocab-ed the last vocab, the three of 
us (excluding the dictionary) were in high spirits, so of course Mrs O’Mahoney 
had to stretch our linguistic skills even further – with a coded postcard  
from 1908. 

When presented with such an item, the contents of which is completely 
unknown having never been decoded before, it is helpful to at least know the 
base language. We did not. 

Our first assumption was that the postcard could be in English. It had been sent 
from London to Paris, so this was a reasonable guess. We decided it couldn’t be 
French due to the infrequency of two-letter words; writing an entire message 
using “il”, “le”, “la” or “et” once each seemed impossible, so English it was. 
However, very quickly we noticed that if our three-letter words were “and” 
or “the”, it lead to unlikely letter combinations of double “a”s or double “h”s. 
Of course, the code could have been discussing hitch-hiking aardvarks, but 
nonetheless it felt like a dead end. 

There are more than 7000 languages spoken across the world, and between us 
we knew 8. After deciding not to pursue Russian (which was widely spoken 
in Paris at the time) since none of us spoke it, we looked at the name of 
the addressee, Helene Huber. Noticing the German origins of the surname, 
Rosalind suggested we try German. And that is when the fun began. 

Our three-letter words quickly became “der” and “die,” two versions of “the” in 
German. From there it was a whirlwind of high-fives, excited squeals and frantic 

scribbling as to our utter astonishment the pieces fell into place. Even still, we 

were thrown off by certain letters for a good while. The coded symbol “i” posed 

many challenges, as it appeared in places where one character would not fit, but 

once we decided it was a combination of two letters…

Mr Carr, curiosity piqued by the sudden commotion, dropped in to find three 

ecstatic code-breakers, overjoyed at the discovery of “meine liebste Helene” or 

“my darling Helene” at the beginning of the postcard. Using these letters, we 

translated (into German, then English) the entire message over one triple-lesson. 

We found ourselves reading a regular correspondence between siblings (we 

assume). The writer tells Helene about a mutual friend’s mother who had been 

ill, and a marriage in London. On the back of the postcard, a smaller coded 

section tells us that the writer is now headed to see a German play in London. 

Indeed, at the time there was a German Theatre in London, which closed in l 

ate 1908. 

Initially it seemed strange that the message had been coded – it was regular and 

inoffensive – but after looking into Edwardian postcards, it makes sense.  

Picture postcards had just come into fashion, which meant that suddenly 

anybody could read your correspondence. This, coupled with the popularity of 

the Sherlock Holmes novels, meant that encrypting personal messages became 

more common.

So, what are our next steps? While Mrs O’Mahoney looks for more mysterious 

messages, I begin my search for the descendants of Helene Huber. Rosalind, 

having since solved one of the hardest challenges in the National Cipher 

Challenge, is moving on to more competitions. One thing is certain - this is not 

the end of our adventures with codes. 

By Amy Gilbride and Rosalind Mackey

LATIN & CLASSICS
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On the 14th September 2019, fifteen Unison World 
School students from India arrived with two of 
their teachers to join St. Francis’ College’s students 
and to see the best of Britain for two weeks. They 
were welcomed at Heathrow airport by Ms Bryan, 
International Partnerships Coordinator and Head 
of English at St. Francis’ College. The visitors 
were introduced to a welcome programme, which 
would see them enjoying St. Francis’ College, 
as well as Wimpole Hall, Grafham Water, the 
Harry Potter Studios, the Houses of Parliament, 
Madame Tussauds, Letchworth, The National Space 
Museum, the Natural History Museum, a west-end 
theatrical production of Wicked, the Museum of 
Zoology and punting in Cambridge, as well as 
Thorpe Park. 

 Every year group in the senior school were 
involved, as well as Prep IV, who were studying 
India. A special thank you goes out to all of 
the staff, who worked hard to make this visit a 
special one for our partnership school. Another 
special thank you goes out to all of their St. 
Francis’ College buddies for their friendliness and 
welcoming kindness: Emma Avent, Genevieve 
Barrow, Mya Bhandal, Melody Chai, Hannah 
Chilton, Alex Diedrick, Seyi Dosunmu, Alice 
Green, Phoebe Haywood, Emily Hughes, Anna 
MacDougall, Chloe Moss, Alev Osman, Sophie 
Penn and Erica Peter.

On October 17- 30, 2019, Ms. Vicky Bryan and 
Mrs. Julia Glanville took nine students to India for 
the experience of a lifetime. Seyi Dosunmu, Alice 
Green, Phoebe Haywood, Emily Hughes, Anna 
MacDougall, Chloe Moss, Alev Osman, Sophie 
Penn and Erica Peter had a wonderful time visiting 
the Unison World School in Dehradun, India, 
seeing their UWS friends, as well as enjoying a 
myriad of other fun-filled activities and sightseeing 
adventures. Their highlights were participating in 
the dances at UWS School, visiting Mussoorie, 
enjoying a henna workshop, seeing the sights of 
Jaipur, Agra and New Delhi, as well as learning 
about Indian culture. It is a time that will be 
recalled fondly, and a good time was had by all.

UWS UNISON WORLD SCHOOL
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It has been a pleasure to join the St. Francis’ 
College community and become Head of PE here 
this year and I have enjoyed seeing the direction we 
are heading in with sporting opportunities for all at 
the College. Throughout my teaching career I never 
thought I would be delivering summer sports and 
fitness sessions from my garden online, but there is 
a first for everything. The girls adapted admirably, 
apologies for all the toilet rolls and balls of socks 
that were overworked this summer.

Year 7 & 8 Hockey 

The Year 7 girls made a fantastic start to their 
hockey playing careers at the College, debuting 
against Highfield where they managed a 1-1 
draw. Unfortunately, they were beaten by a very 
experienced Hitchin Girls’ School team in the 2nd 
game, 0-8 but then beat Knights’ Templar School in 
the final league game 1-0. 

In the tournament, Megan and Lucy’s A team 
fared much better and were able to beat HGS B, 
HF, KTS, SFC B. They held HGS A team to a 
1-2 defeat finishing in 2nd place overall. Many girls 
made their debut in this tournament playing for 
the B team. Although they were not able to secure a 
win, they gained invaluable experience playing their 
first hockey matches. Well done to the girls who 
represented the College, especially those playing 
for the first time and we look forward to continued 
success next year. 

The Year 8 team also enjoyed a good season’s 
hockey, beating Highfield 13-0 and KTS 8-2 
in league games but coming up short against 
a very slick HGS losing 0-6. In the Indoor 
Tournament, Tilda Haywood’s A team were able 
to beat 4 of the 5 teams entering resulting in a 3rd 
place finish. With enough players for a B team, 
Georgina Mannall’s B Team were also able to enjoy 
competitive hockey and gain experience of  
match play.

This is vital, as next year, hockey moves to the full 
11-a-side competition. Like the Year 7s, the Year 
8s played better in the North Herts Tournament 
beating KTS, HGS, Highfield, HGS B and JHN. 
A 0-2 loss to HGS A left them in a very respectable 
2nd place overall. Well done to all the girls and 
Captain Tilda Haywood, who have all played so 
well this season. 

Year 9, 10 & Senior Hockey 

The Year 9 girls play the full 11-a-side competition 
at this age group, some for the first time so there is 
a period of adjustment for those less experienced 
players who do not play for an external club. We 
also welcomed two new girls into the squad, Felicity 
and Anna. Anna has proven to be an incredibly 
valuable goalkeeper! They also competed in the 
North Herts League drawing against KTS 1-1 and 
losing to JGS in a close 1-2 game. They managed a 
3rd place position at the Indoor Tournament, but 
came back fighting at the North Herts Tournament. 
Alexa Montgomery and Maddie McGloin’s team 
fought hard to beat KTS 2-0 and hold HGS to a 
0-0 result. This resulted in an exciting recount of 
short corners won, with St. Francis’ able to take 
the title having won four short corners to HGS 2. 
An amazing conclusion to a very busy season. Well 
done to all the girls who represented The College. 

Tilly George’s Year 10 team trained with real 
dedication throughout this season. They played an 
amazing game in the North Herts Tournament, 
holding HGS to a draw in the final, thanks to 
Hannah Chilton making some excellent saves in 
goal. This was then followed by a nervous round 
of Penalty Strokes during which HGS finally 
overpowered St. Francis’ College and they narrowly 
lost, thus finishing 2nd overall. 

Many girls stepped up and assisted the Senior 
Team. This team, made up of players from Year 
10, 11 and 12 and captained by Holly, had a start 
to the season playing in the Herts County Hockey 
Tournament in St Albans. They faired very well 
against very experienced teams and played some 
excellent hockey, narrowly losing two games and 
drawing another. In the North Herts Tournament, 
they also suffered narrow losses to both HGS and 
KTS but fared better in the Indoor Tournament 
beating HGS A & B teams along with KTS B. 
With just one loss, to KTS A, they finished in a 
fantastic 2nd place overall. 

We really look forward to continuing this journey 
next season and well done to all the girls who 
represented The College this season.

Team Achievements 

Year 7

District Hockey Runners Up 
District Indoor Athletics 3rd Place 

Year8

District Hockey Runners Up 
District Swimming Winners 

Year 9

District Hockey Winners  
Hertfordshire Netball Emerging Schools Plate 
Runners Up

Year 10

District Hockey Runners Up 
District Netball 3rd Place 

Senior  

District Indoor Hockey Runners Up 
District Cross Country 3rd Place 
District Netball 3rd Place  
District Hockey 3rd Place  
District Swimming 3rd Place 

Individual Recognition and Achievements

Maddie Hayes U15 County Cricket 
Tilda Haywood U14 County Hockey 
Alice Seymour U16 County Hockey 
Gemma Welsh U15 County Netball

Sports Captain: Holly Dingemans - 2020/21

Holly’s passion for sport is evident and she is a 
natural born sports leader. She has led the Senior 
Hockey team this year and has been pivotal 
in helping Mrs Baxter (along with Alice H) in 
coaching and umpiring the younger years. 

She even led the girls in an online Hockey training 
session during lockdown. 

Thank you for all your help this year, Holly.

PE
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Cross Country 

During a blustery winter’s day, competitors from Year 7-11 took part in the District Cross-country 
competition at Fairlands. The course consisted of one or one and a half laps of the perimeter of the lake. 
The girls had worked hard during their lessons to practise their technique and tactics for the race, and they 
competed admirably against the competition. The Senior girls finished 3rd overall which was fantastic.

 We have been using Strava to track runs over the summer term and it has been great to see girls improving 
their times on their longer runs, showing promise for next year’s competition.

Swimming 

The girls continue with their excellent commitment to swimming club, and this was evident at the District 
Gala this year. Girls from Year 7-12 took part and there was a real buzz in the pool arena with pupils from 
12 local schools competing. Our junior girls (Years 7&8) swam brilliantly with two relay wins and an 
individual win; this combined with other top performances meant the girls won the junior title.

Our Inter girls (Year 9&10) performed admirably with some girls competing in their first gala for the school. 
The Senior team (Year 11&12) produced some excellent swims with a medal in the butterfly individual and 
a medley relay 2nd place, they came 3rd overall with only 2 points splitting them and 1st. The girls were a 
credit to the school and their teamwork and resilience meant we finished 2nd overall, a  
tremendous achievement. 

Notable performances: 

Alice G - Junior Breaststroke - 1st

Ashwarya M - Junior Butterfly - 2nd 

Holly N - Senior Butterfly - 3rd

Junior Medley relay: 1st (Ashwarya M, Morgan A, Alice G, Erica P) 

Junior Freestyle relay: 1st (Ashwarya M, Morgan A, Alice G, Erica P)

Senior Medley relay: 2nd (Sophie S, Mary M, Catherine H, Holly N) 

Evie B, Alice G, Ash M, Emily H and Sophie W were selected to represent North Herts in the Hertfordshire 
Inter-district County Schools Gala, an excellent achievement. Sophie W was part of the Senior team who 
came 3rd overall.

Football

Every week an incredibly spirited group of girls 
dedicate their lunchtimes to football club and this 
year they were able to participate in their first set of 
fixtures. The U15 team only managed one fixture; 
however, they enjoyed the experience and will carry 
on with building on their performance. The U13 
girls played outside of school and enjoyed more 
fixtures, with top goal scorer being Captain Holly 
M. There was great improvement in their passing 
and tactical awareness and we look forward to 
seeing further development next year. 

Virtual House Olympics 

With no Sports Day this year, we chose to run a 
virtual competition so that girls could compete 
in a range of activities; this was encompassed 
within our Sport week. The competition involved 
5 cardiovascular challenges and 5 skill challenges 
available to students, staff, and parents. We had 
over 1000 challenges completed which was fantastic 
to see and we really enjoyed seeing the videos and 
photos that were shared with us. The results were 1st 
– Athene 2nd Artemis 3rd- Selene 4th- Hera. Well 
done to everyone who took part! 

Indoor Athletics 

Once again, Year 7 and Year 8 girls enjoyed 
representing the College in the Indoor Sports hall 
Athletics Competition. Many of the Year 7s had 
represented the Prep School and the step up to the 
Senior competition was a big challenge! The team 
captained by Petra Popescu, fared fantastically well 
competing in indoor track of varying distances 
and field events of standing long jump, triple 
jump, vertical jump, indoor shot and speed bounce 
finishing in an incredible 3rd place overall. Claudia 
Schreuder’s Year 8 Team competed for the 2nd 
year running and also enjoyed some fantastic 
performances but narrowly missed out placing 
finishing in 4th. Well done to all those girls who 
represented the College.

PE



48

PE

Netball 

In the last year, the positive progress on the netball 
court has been pleasing to see. The girls have been 
motivated, as every team worked hard to improve 
individual skill, fitness and game play.

Year 7 had a great start to the season with nearly all 
the girls in Year 7 taking part in a fixture, hopefully 
everyone will take part in one next year. We took 
two teams to the B teams’ tournaments this year 
and produced some great results with both teams 
securing two wins. The Y7A team made great 
progress with their movement and passing, with 
the girls producing some excellent results, beating 
St Chris’ 14-0 and Kingshott 15-7. The weather 
meant they only played a handful of games but the 
potential in these teams is exciting. 

Year 8 started the season with a great 17-0 win 
against St Chris’, however, they also had a mixed 
season with the weather. The girls have lots to 
work on to continue to make the progress they 
showed at the start of the year. Chloe has led the 
team brilliantly this year, and the girls’ flexibility to 
change positions on court has been encouraging. 

Year 9 had the best attendance at Netball club 
this year with around 30 girls turning up to 
training. They started the season with a draw and 
a narrow loss, but their commitment to training 
meant they won the next two matches. They also 
took part in the Hertfordshire emerging schools’ 

Netball tournament and narrowly missed the 
plate by one goal, taking home the runners up 
medals. Well done to Maddie McGloin for leading 
the team this year and Maisie Dingemans for 
taking on the lead in the defensive end. The girls’ 
tenacity and maturity to Netball throughout the 
day was excellent to see and look forward to the 
improvements next year. 

Year 10 went from strength to strength this season, 
and despite losing their first two matches at the 
very start, the girls worked hard in training, going 
on to win their next three matches convincingly. 
Gemma’s leadership and encouragement on court 
mean the girls were always keen to give their best. 
They finished 3rd at the district tournament and 
will endeavour to improve on this next year. 

The senior team quickly gelled with girls in Y11-
13 playing together. The experience and tactical 
understating from the girls shone through in the 
majority of their games and they came away with 
many victories this year. Phoebe Bunce’s accuracy 
in the shooting circle was outstanding and down 
the defensive end, Alice S made sure balls into 
the oppositions circle were limited. The district 
tournament was a highlight of the year and despite 
the narrow 7-8 loss in the semi-final they came 
back strong to finish 3rd place winners. Well done 
to Captain Lauren Howland for leading the team 
this year.

The general election at St. Francis’ saw an overall 

turnout of 167 students out of a potential 246. 

The Conservative party won a plurality of votes 

which was 34% overall.

The remaining results were: 

• Liberal Democrats (29%)

• Green party (17%)

• Labour party (14%)

• Monster Raving Loony Party (6%) 

• Brexit Party (0%).

However, this does not seem to be in line with 
the predicted result for the whole population for 
the 2019 general election, which could mean the 
Conservatives and the Lib Dems have directed their 
campaign mainly at the young causing their strong 
electoral success. Greens have also have an increased 
percentage of votes with our general election. 
This could show environmental issues such as the 
climate crisis are ones that younger people feel more 
passionate about.

The year with the highest turnout was Year 12 with 
96% overall and the lowest was Year 11 (33%) 
which was surprising seeing as their form rooms 
were so close to the polling station. This proves that 
proximity to the polling station had little to no 
impact on the overall result. The other explanation 
could be voter apathy or lack of knowledge on who 
to vote for. It is also possible that the students felt 
that their vote would have no effect on the overall 
result of the mock election. 

The Monster Raving Party won a shocking 6% of 
the vote. This could be as a result of protest voting - 
where the electorate vote for a party they know have 
no chance of winning as a form of protest as they 
feel that no party will properly represent their  
voice or if they disagree with the policies of the 
dominant parties. 

The Brexit Party won zero votes. This is interesting 
considering the fact that the Conservatives won our 
mock election and this is a party that wants to “Get 
Brexit done." It is possible that despite the salience 
of Brexit, the students are not issue voters and 
would rather have a government that has plans to 
resolve a range of issues within the country. 

The electoral system used in the mock election 
was ‘First-Past-the-Post’ which is used for the 
UK general elections. This is often seen as 
disproportionate as from the results we can see 
that more people have voted have voted against the 
Conservative party than for them, however if St. 
Francis’ was a real constituency the Conservative 
MP would still go to Westminster and the other 
votes simply ignored. 

MOCK ELECTIONS
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Dr Nichola Fox from NASA talks Year 9 students

In September, the Year 9 students were given an 
inspiring talk by Dr Nichola Fox – an old girl of 
St. Francis’ College and the current Director of 
Heliophysics at NASA. She is responsible for all the 
work that NASA does in regards to studying the 
sun and its interaction with the Earth and the rest 
of the Solar System.

Dr Fox gave us an overview of her academic and 
career progression before talking in detail about the 
project she has worked on most recently, the Parker 
Solar probe. The probe is in an elliptical orbit 
around the sun and gets far closer to our nearest 
star than any other probe before it. It is designed to 
study the outer atmosphere of the sun and is trying 
to answer several unknown questions about the 
sun’s atmosphere including why the temperature of 
the Corona increases as you get further away. The 
probe beats several records including the fastest 
human-made object – it will eventually reach 430 
000 mph!

The Year 9 were captivated by the talk and there 
was time for a number of questions at the end, 
including how the mission avoided space-junk 
orbiting the Earth and the difficulties of putting 
humans into space. Many of the students stayed 
behind to ask further questions and were clearly 
inspired to think about a possible career in the 
space industry.

The Prize Giving celebration is always a fabulous 
event at St. Francis’ College. It is lovely to see 
girls recognised for their achievements in a whole 
range of fields. The Head’s Award presentation is 
always an exciting moment as no one knows who is 
going to receive it. This year it was given to Louise 
Frohlich for her enthusiasm, commitment and 
dedication to St. Francis.’

PHYSICS PRIZE GIVING 2019
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The amazing ‘1917’

1917, directed by Sam Mendes and starring George Mackay and Dean-Charles Chapman, was released in 
the UK on 10 January 2020. I, like many others, rushed to see it as soon as I could, having heard about the 
fantastic cinematography, the stellar acting performances, and, overall, what a fantastic film it was thought 
to be. By the time I saw it, it had already received its ten Academy Award nominations and great critical 
acclaim. Moreover, I have to say, I was anything but disappointed by this film. 

One of the stand out parts of the film, as many others who have seen it will surely agree, is that the whole of 
1917 is just one camera shot. This makes the whole film seem like a continuous story, and helps us to really 
feel connected to the characters and to the scene as a whole. Cinematographer Roger Deakins told the New 
York Times of the various challenges he faced when Mendes first presented him with the script, as he was 
unaware that the intention was to film in one continuous shot. Yet, undoubtedly, he succeeded in embracing 
this throughout the film, and I would be surprised if he didn’t win the Academy Award for it this year.

George Mackay and Dean-Charles Chapman are also fantastic. Their characters really came to life and, 
combined with the cinematography, I became truly engrossed in their story and their mission. There were 
many heart wrenching moments throughout the film, not least when Richard Madden’s character is found 
at the end, but touches of humour too, showing the real camaraderie between soldiers that grew from their 
mutual experience of being caught in wartime. Furthermore, I genuinely feel that Mackay’s running scene 
towards the end of the film and the tense build-up before it is one of the finest pieces of cinema I have ever 
watched. The concern we feel for Mackay’s character comes to its peak at this point in the film, yet we know 
ultimately that he isn’t truly safe after this.

I could speak about this film for hours, and it might even rival ‘Jojo Rabbit’ as my favourite film of 2020 
so far. Indeed, it may be one of the best films I have ever seen. I was certainly delighted to see it perform 
well at the BAFTAs, winning seven awards and having Mendes win Best Director. I would wholeheartedly 
recommend that anyone see it, regardless of your interest in war films or in history whatsoever; there is 
something that everyone can enjoy or gain from such an outstanding film.

By Ciara Rushton

Frozen 2’s much anticipated release!

Frozen 2 came out on 22 November 2019, and 
as soon as news of this came to my friends and I 
we were immediately prepared to go and watch 
it. Especially as it brought back memories from 
Frozen, which to me feels like it only came out a 
week ago rather than all the way back in 2013.

During the movie, I found myself falling in love 
with the characters all over again. However, I did 
find myself most attached to the character of the 
fire spirit, which took the form of a salamander. 

Despite the fact that the film takes a slightly darker 
tone to Frozen, in some ways I preferred it. The 
story was gripping. Set up from the first scene 
where Anna and Elsa’s parents tell a tale of the 
Enchanted Forest, bringing to life the plot, which 
would then unfold. Again, Disney have managed to 
bring us some songs to remember; which was quite 
the task coming from the songs of Frozen.

The film involved some gripping moments where 
my heart went out to the characters whilst having 
some humorous moments and even a song, which 
referenced to the layout of a familiar Queen music 
video (Bohemian Rhapsody). The directors even 
included a scene in which images from the previous 
scenes from Frozen appear; even the infamous ‘let it 
go’ song managed to weave its way into this movie. 

The story line had a good moral, of collaboration 
between groups of people and harmony with the 
earth around us. Which is something that everyone 
could take something away from.

By Katie Holman

REVIEWS
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Jojo Rabbit

‘Jojo Rabbit,’ a film directed by Taika Waititi 
exploring life under the late Nazi regime for a 
young boy, came out in UK cinemas on 3 January 
2020. Focusing on the story of a young boy and a 
virulent young Nazi who has Hitler (Taika Waititi) 
as his imaginary friend and dreams of joining 
Hitler’s personal guard, Jojo Betzler (Roman 
Griffin Davis), the film sees Jojo discover that his 
mother is housing a Jewish girl in their house and 
eventually confront his blind nationalism.

Waititi certainly didn’t pull any punches with 
this movie, reflecting the wit and sharpness of his 
entire filmography (including several of my own 
favourite pictures, specifically ‘Thor: Ragnarok’ 
and ‘What We Do in the Shadows’). A scene of a 
child following a butterfly would be followed by 
a scene showing the public hanging of members 
of the underground resistance to Nazi rule. One 
second I would be laughing, the next I would be 
close to tears. The deep emotional connection 
you feel to the characters in Jojo Rabbit made 
this switch ever more heartbreaking, and simply 
exacerbated the excellence of this film.

Though some critics have remarked that the film is 
in ‘bad taste’, or that it is ‘ill-conceived’, I walked 
out of the cinema firmly believing I had seen 
one of the best films I had ever seen. Waititi was 
able to interweave serious themes of Nazi racial 
beliefs and dictatorship with comedy and hope 
for the future, relying on our youth. Some have 
remarked that this sentiment is naïve, but I think 
it is something incredibly important to remember 
throughout our lives; there is always hope to 
make things better and for things to change. 
Furthermore, Waititi’s use of satire is specifically 
what makes Jojo Rabbit such a poignant film; 
it is incredibly difficult to take a subject like the 
Holocaust and to make a film that is equally 
hilarious at times and able to teach us something 
important about the past and about ourselves. 
I have seen several movies and shows that are 
arguably insensitive or even historically inaccurate 
when discussing the Holocaust and the Nazi 
regime, whereas Jojo Rabbit deals with themes 
well as well as showing us ridiculous truths of the 
late regime, such as children being sent to fight 
in paper uniforms. Ultimately, it may not be to 
everyone’s taste, which is inevitable. However, to 

call the film in ‘bad taste’ is a real insult to  
the manner in which serious themes have  
been tackled.

The film ends with a beautiful quote from Rainer 
Maria Rilke: ‘Let everything happen to you. 
Beauty and terror. Just keep going. No feeling is 
final.’ Moreover, I believe that this quote perfectly 
summarises the message of the film there is always 
hope, and you can always keep going. 

Therefore, I personally believe that Jojo Rabbit 
is a genuine masterwork and a testament to 
Taika Waititi’s genius and wit. I would profusely 
recommend that anyone interested in German 
history, or in fact anyone at all, see this movie and 
see for themselves the truly excellent work it is. 

By Ciara Rushton

REVIEWS
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A Review of ‘An inspector Calls’  
Milton Keynes Theatre

I will freely admit that my sentiments surrounding 
An Inspector Calls were less than positive, perhaps 
because of the ever-looming threat of GCSEs 
and sheer amount of knowledge I would have to 
ingest to do with this very play. However, Stephen 
Daldry’s version of An Inspector Calls by JB Priestly 
managed to renew the enthusiasm I first had for 
the play. Daldry uses a mixture of impressive set 
design, fascinating costumes and a unique and 
modern twist on staging to engage and relate with a 
younger audience. The Innovative and truly creative 
ideas put into every aspect of the creation of this 
play helped to explain and unravel the societal 
metaphors set deep in the play to a more neoteric 
audience whilst also remaining true to JB Priestly 
original frame.

The set design was truly something to behold; 
it consisted of beautiful backdrops, realistic 
cobblestones and a huge lamppost but the most 
interesting feature of all would have to be the 
fantastical and strange house set right in the centre 

of the stage. There was something magical and odd 
about the house as seemed like something right 
out of Alice and wonderland with its irregular and 
bizarre proportions. At first the house stayed shut 
up and tight with the actors on the inside and us 
the audience trying to peer in through the small 
windows but soon the house sprung open on 
hinged doors and let us into the world JB Priestly 
wanted us to see. The inside of the house just like 
the rest of the set was different to anything I had 
seen before. It was like a dolls house, this combined 
with the fact it was a town house that should have 
been surrounded by others but was left alone makes 
the audience wonder if the set too was a metaphor 
for the class divide and social injustice of the time.

The costumes were brilliant. I loved the detailed 
and surprisingly historically correct costumes used 
in this production, as often when watching a play 
of this time period the costumes tend to be just 
a prop but not in this version. Daldry used the 
costumes again as another path to showing the 
audience the inequality of the class divide and the 
capitalist society of that time but this time through 

the contrast between the costumes for example Mrs 
Birling’s beautiful mauve, satin, corseted dress and 
that of her servants which was cheap, worn and not 
a quality piece of clothing.

The actors brilliantly conveyed the feelings and 
emotions of each of their characters and added 
something more to the play that you just couldn’t 
get from only reading the play. Each actor made 
you empathise with their character especially Chloe 
Orrock who was my personal favourite.  
Orrock played Sheila Birling and she completely 
changed my view of her character, which she did 
in a very surprising way showing her character as 
more than the two-dimensional character I read 
about in the play. Orrock’s Shelia changed slowly 
throughout the play, which made her character arc 
more spectacular.

To summarise my thoughts on Stephen Daldry’s 
version of An Inspector Calls I would say that it 
was invaluable to my learning and helped me too 
understand the play in a deeper way.

By Amelie Peters
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‘Come From Away’ 

Phoenix Theatre, London

The extracurricular trip to see Come From Away 
started mundanely, with everyone travelling up 
to London and having some on-the-go dinners 
before the evening performance. None of us knew, 
however, that sitting in our seats, we where to be 
transported by the immense emotional power that 
this musical held. 

Described as ‘emotionally transcendent’, by Jay 
Irwin of Broadway World, Come From Away is 
the true story of the residents of Gander, a small 
town on the Canadian island Newfoundland, who 
unexpectedly housed and fed people from 38 planes 
diverted from American airspace because of 9/11. 

Watching this small town band together to help 
so many strangers (and their pets!) is the most 
cathartically positive experience I have ever had 
watching a musical. Watching the citizens of Gander 
cook breakfast for 7000, take people into their 
houses, and try and restore people’s spirits while still 
themselves reeling from the devastation following the 
September 11th attacks reminds the audience of the 
human drive towards kindness, and how the worst 
situations can bring out the best in people. 

Hearing this though, I could understand if you 
objected to the idea of it. A heart-warming musical 
about 9/11 sounds deeply insulting in concept, and 
the show could definitely be dangerously sugary if 
it wasn’t so sharply written. It is a nuanced musical, 
and never romanticises the tragedy, but rather 
focuses on the fragmented emotional reactions 
to the news that the wide cast of characters feel, 
and their collective search for meaning. The many 
moments of human kindness feel important and 
real because of the backdrop of chaos, tragedy, and 
a constant effective, edge-of your seat tension. 

The music plays a huge role in this. Unlike the sound 
of many modern musicals, Come From Away draws 
from the traditions of folk music, with the rich 
tapestry of identities (Irish, Canadian, and English) 
of Newfoundland reflected in the music. The music 
can reduce to only a drumbeat to emphasise the 
words spoken or sung, or swell in moments of joy or 
tragedy. In ‘Prayer’, passengers seek out the library 
and church, and softly start to sing prayers from 
their respective religions. The harmonies are enough 
to move you to tears, and like everything else in the 
play, it emphasises how similar we all our, searching 
for quiet meaning in a tragedy. 

Come From Away also has fantastic choreography. 

Robert Kahn of NBC talks about ‘the feelings of 

loneliness and fear that will always be connected 

to that time’, referring to 9/11, and this is shown 

through the motif of the news and the telephones. 

The actors all look to a ‘screen’ (the back of the 

stage), showing the news throughout the play. 

Characters constantly try to call loved ones, but 

with limited numbers of phones and many lines 

unavailable, the characters feel powerless with only 

small scraps of information. 

The play doesn’t shy away from the fallout of the 

forever-changed political climate that 9/11 left, 

either. While the play has many touching - and 

hilarious - scenes of emotional connection and 

understanding across the language barrier, we 

also see both subtle and unsubtle ways in which 

Ali, an Arabic chef, suffers under the jumpy 

islamophobia of the other passengers. In a time 

when immigrants are increasingly stigmatised, a 

play about a community working to accommodate 

a lot of scared people from ‘away’ could not be 

more relevant.

By Eira Bagenal

REVIEWS
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Trip to the Palace of Westminster 

On 19th September, the Lower Sixth A Level 
Government and Politics class visited the Palace of 
Westminster, along with girls from Unison World 
School. The day consisted of a tour around the 
Houses of Parliament and a workshop aimed at 
helping us and the UWS girls to better understand 
the law-making process.

Our tour guide led us through the Houses, as well 
as explaining to us all of the political processes. 
Unfortunately, as it took place during prorogation, 
we couldn’t experience a working day in Parliament, 
however it was incredibly interesting to learn about 
the Houses as well as to see what they actually look 
like; any one of us will tell you that the Commons 
is an awful lot smaller than it appears on the 
television or on a laptop screen. It also really helped 
us in understanding the role of lobbyists in the 
political process, which is a part of our A-Level.

Then, we moved onto the workshop, where we were 
taught about the processes involved in making a 
law; it’s incredibly complex! We also all took part in 
a mock parliamentary debate, on which we chose 
to debate the issue of whether or not to abolish the 
monarchy. Everyone had really interesting ideas 
and put forward excellent points throughout the 
debate. I particularly enjoyed being able to act as 
the Speaker, yelling ‘ORDAH!’ whenever things 
got rowdy.

Overall, the trip was really interesting and has 
certainly helped me with my Politics studies, as I’m 
sure my classmates would agree.

By Ciara Rushton

Farewell to Year 13 

As the threat caused by the Corona virus increased 
and schools up and down the country were ordered 
to close their doors by the government, we had 
to say a very sudden and impromptu goodbye to 
our Year 13 students, some of whom have been 
at the college for most of their lives. Amid much 
uncertainty, it was brilliant to see the girls come 
together one last time, as we hurriedly enjoyed 
some of the formalities that girls enjoy upon leaving 
the College. The girls had fun dressing in their old 
school uniform, including some prep uniforms, 
which still fit! They played and won a rounders 
match alongside the staff, playing against Year 11, 
before having a takeaway pizza lunch, which was 
enjoyed by all. As the College gathered one final 
time before temporarily closing its doors, the girls 
sang the College hymn with gusto before having 
the honour of processing out of the Chapel one last 
time. Whilst other formal events were not possible 
in this unprecedented time, we do hope to still 
come together one more time when conditions 
allow to say a proper farewell.

School Council Handover

 In February this year, at the end of a busy half-
term, which included the magnificent Sixth Form 
Revue, we took time to enjoy one of the most 
anticipated assemblies of the Year, as the School 
Council and prefect positions are handed over 
from Year 13 to Year 12. Having gone through a 
detailed application process which elicits feedback 
form all members of the College community, 
girls are accepted in to their new prefect roles 
and they prepare to lead the pupil body for the 
next 12 months. Having listened to the outgoing 
Head Girl, Mehar, reflect on the past year, Mrs 
Goulding announced the new roles and girls came 
up to the stage to take their place, thanking and 
replacing their predecessors. There is always much 
excitement and anticipation as the new roles are 
read out. The last announcement is the position of 
Head Girl, which was awarded this year to Emily. 
We would like to thank Emily and her team for all 
that they did in engaging and leading the College 
community during lockdown and wish them luck 
for the months ahead as we return to College.

SIXTH FORM

Sixth form trip to Barcelona

On 28th September 2019 at 10am, girls in our Sixth 
Form set off to visit Barcelona for the weekend. We 
flew from Luton Airport and were in the city by 
about 4pm local time, giving us a good amount of 
time to enjoy the evening! Our dinner was at a tapas 
restaurant, where we all enjoyed copious amounts of 
food, from deep-fried aubergine to patatas bravas, 
which soon became the staple food of the trip. 
Afterwards, we visited Casa Batlo, one of Gaudi’s 
houses in Barcelona, and saw it lit up magnificently 
at night. Then, after a long day, we headed back to 
the hotel in time for us to get some well needed rest 
before a jam-packed Sunday!

The next morning we had breakfast at the hostel and 
then headed off to see Park Guell, another of Gaudi’s 
creations. I speak for everyone on the trip in saying 
that the walk up to the Park, with its steep roads and 
often out of order escalators, was pretty exhausting. 
However, it was worth it for the stunning view it 
gave us of the city, and the architecture we were able 
to see in the site.

Afterwards, we walked past Casa Vicens to 
L’Aquarium de Barcelona, where we had the 
opportunity to get some lovely group photos and 
see the animals. Then, we headed over to the Picasso 
Museum, where we saw hundreds of Picasso’s works 
and learned about his life story; we were all a fan of 
his unique way of painting dogs. 

Our next destination was the Gothic Quarter, where 
we had some free time and were able to admire the 
beautiful buildings (and, in my case, get lost and 
end up at the building of the Catalan Assembly!). 
After dinner we travelled to see the Font Magica light 
show, which was an amazing experience, even if we 
got absolutely soaked by the water.

The next morning began with a trip to the Olympic 
Stadium, where Mr Mashiri told us about his 
memories of students competing in the 1992 
Barcelona Olympics. The next stop was the cable 
cars, which suspended us over the city (which I was 
certainly not a fan of) and carried us over to the 
beach, where we bought lunch (and ice cream). The 
final stop of the trip was La Sagrada Familia, Gaudi’s 
masterpiece. It was such a breathtaking building; 
one I will never forget and one I hope to return to as 
soon as the building is complete!

We had such an amazing time, full of ice cream and 
lots of dog watching. Thank you so much to the 
teachers for helping us have such an amazing time!

By Ciara Rushton

Head Girl Hustings 

The Head Girl hustings held each February in the 
Chapel is fast becoming one of the great traditions 
of the College. Prospective Head Girl candidates 
in Year 12, who have already written letters of 
application the Headmistress, and attended a 
formal interview with the Senior Leadership 
Team, now have the platform in Chapel to speak 
to the College community about why they would 
like to be Head Girl and what they would like to 
bring to the role. This year we had five excellent 
candidates for the role of Head Girl. Jin, Rosalind, 
Thusharani, Emily, and Ciara all spoke brilliantly, 
engaging their audience in their plans for the role, 
before answering questions from both staff and 
pupils. Importantly, girls then fill in a voting slip to 
indicate their preference for Head Girl, as leading 
the pupil body is one of the key aspects of the role.
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SIXTH FORM REVUE
After weeks of work and collaboration between 
the year. The day of the review finally came. Final 
touches to the decorations were prepped, sweets 
were placed. The lights went down and the show 
began. Stepping out on the stage; the atmosphere 
felt amazing. Starting with my favourite dance to 
a perfectly chosen song, Mamma Mia. The dance 
really got me raring to go for the rest of  
the performance. 

The Revue was Mamma Mia but with a twist. 
Starting with a well-known scene from the movie, 
which then led into the death of Donna and a 
murder mystery. A well-written script meant that 

many references and comedic moments occurred; 
my favourite being the detectives’ handshake  
and interviews. 

I was very happy with my part as a planted  
witness to the murder; who even had an 
opportunity to sing. It was fun to see the reactions 
of the audience as I stepped out from my seat 
hidden in the audience. 

The review went smoothly, and the acts were all 
incredible. I hadn’t seen any of their rehearsals 
before the Revue so it was great to see them all 
perform for the first time. Some great songs were 
performed. Not only this but we were even lucky 

enough to have Amy Wong perform again with her 
amazing skipping routine. 

Prep VI were also part of the audience this year, and 
my hidden seat was near them. It was great to hear 
their reactions to all of the scenes; they seemed to 
really enjoy the performance. It was great to create 
another connection between the Prep school and 
the Senior school.

It was bitter sweet to see the Revue end. I still had 
the adrenaline from the performance going as we 
took the final bows. I had a great time performing 
in something which I had seen many other years do 
over my time in the school.
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Mrs Bassnett ..................................................

Mrs Glanville ................................................

Mrs Jackson...................................................

Mrs Hostler ...................................................

Mrs Moore ....................................................

Mrs Kroon ....................................................

Mrs Coles ......................................................

Mrs Hayes .....................................................

Mrs Fryatt .....................................................

Ms Roberts ....................................................  

Mrs Godfrey ..................................................

Miss Dickinson .............................................
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Pupils at St. Francis’ College had another successful 
year in the Springboard FutureChef competition. 
After a school heat held at the end of September, 
Katie Pritchard in Year 10 and Teyte Baker in 
Year 9 represented the College at the Springboard 
FutureChef local final at Peterborough Regional 
College in November. Both girls cooked a two 
course meal for two people in 90 minutes with 
great results. They worked in catering kitchens and 
there was stiff competition from other competitors.

After a long wait, Katie was announced as the 
winner with her menu of Roast Cod with  
Squash, carrot and almond purée and pickled 
radishes followed by hot Banana Soufflés with 
Blueberry Coulis and she excitedly received her 
prizes and certificate. 

This meant that she moved on to the next stage of 
the competition, the East of England Region Final 
in February. Between November and February, 
Katie worked hard to reformulate a suitable menu 
with many practice sessions at home and after 
school. Thank you to Alison Cullin Woodcock, 
Director at Clifton Foodservice Consultants Ltd  
for her support as a mentor chef, towards the end.

Katie worked so hard to produce two superb 
dishes in 90 minutes - Pan-fried venison steak with 
parsnip puree, cranberry compote, charred Brussel 
sprouts and red wine jus and lemon meringue pie 
with a raspberry coulis. 

The standard of dishes produced by all the finalists 
was phenomenally high and the chef judges 
admitted that they were not able to produce food, 
to that standard, at the age of fifteen. Although 
Katie did not win, it was a fantastic experience as 
she kept her embroidered chef ’s whites and apron 
as her prizes. Well done Katie.

SPRINGBOARD 
FUTURECHEF 
COMPETITION 2019-20
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Lockdown Art

Our girls created virtual galleries to enjoy and 
share, which showed what they had experienced 
during lockdown. The girls made butterflies with 
hopeful and uplifting messages, Year 9 developed 
portrait drawings exploring proportions through 
drawing, collage and distortion, and some of 
our photographers produced a typology series, 
expressing nine things they could not go without 
during lockdown.

ART
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Prep VI Landscapes

Prep VI experimented with landscapes, and creating 
an infinite collage. This process is highly effective 
and the outcomes are colourful and uplifting.

Recycled Fashion Show

As waste continues to rise, it is recorded that each 
year we produce 3 per cent more than the year 
before. The need to recycle existing materials is 
increasingly pertinent. Recent studies warn that 
by 2050 there could be more plastic in the oceans 
than fish. With these warnings in mind, the fashion 
industry is putting itself on the front-line of the 
battle against waste.

The Recycled Fashion Show highlights this shift 
and works in tandem to raise awareness of this crisis 
whilst being increasingly adventurous, creating 
stylish, beautiful designs from an array of waste 
products. Re-using materials such as plastic bottles, 
paper, card and plastics is a form of mechanical 
recycling. The 2019 theme was ‘RETRO’ and saw 
outstanding creations from our girls in Prep VI, and 
Years 7, 8 and 9.

This year saw the first audience vote, and a 

huge congratulations to the following girls for 

outstanding creativity:

Beth Hawthorne 

Charlotte Henry 

Megan McGloin 

Jasmine Bagenal 

Jemima Hewitt 

Scarlett Sharma 

Grace Hewitt 

Lucy Jefford 

Claudia Schreuder 

Esther Akinbami 

Saya Kachiwala

1st Place: Alice Green 

2nd Place: Katerina Verzhbitskaya 

3rd Place: Eloise Brown

ART

1st Place 2nd Place 3rd Place
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Mrs Wilson has been painting during  
lockdown; she has been working on a series of 
works reflecting on the Greenway. She combines 
abstract painting with photography.

The Letchworth Garden City Greenway is an  
area of open land that follows a pathway 
surrounding the perimeter of Letchworth. It is  
used by many residents for exercise such as; 
running, walking, cycling and it has grown in 
popularity during the lockdown. 

“I have been documenting the space for a 
couple of years now, recording photographically, 
sketching, noting sounds and the play of light 
changing throughout the seasons. My family, 
like many others use this space for respite and a 
place to reconnect. I noticed, during lockdown 
how new behavioural patterns were emerging 
and forming a new rhythm to the space with the 
heavier footfall. I continue to make drawings and 
paintings of the journey, through abstract painting 
and photography. During lockdown, the extra-
time gained from the postponement of the many 
clubs my children take part in, has enabled me to 
dedicate time to reading, drawing and painting. 

I hope this investment of learning will help me to 
offer inspiration, and a deeper experience in our 
creative subjects to our girls.”

www.discover-letchworth.com/greenway

LETCHWORTH 
GARDEN CITY GREENWAY
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HERE IS A SELECTION OF SOME OF THE WORK PRODUCED 
BY OUR Y11 AND Y13 ARTISTS & PHOTOGRAPHERS
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RELIGIOUS STUDIES
Yr 13 RS Candle Conference 

It was a bitter November morning as the Religious 
Studies trip gathered at the Letchworth train station 
for the upcoming Candle Conference, on the 
theme of ‘Language’. Warmed by hot drinks, we 
sat in the platform waiting room discussing what 
the conference would be like, and then began our 
journey to Cambridge. 

Arriving, the conference room was freezing, due to 
the church’s heating breaking down shortly before 
the conference itself. We settled down into our seats 
(opting for ones close to a mildly effective heater), 
and resisted the temptation to immediately eat our 
lunch for warmth. The church was high ceilinged, 
modern, with a worn carpet, and spacious-yet-cosy 
design perfect for giving speeches.

The first session was called ‘Piercing the Veil’, 
and was a fascinating look into theologians and 
philosophers attempts throughout history to talk 
about God. Although often-religious statements 
about God are simple and direct, for example, 
‘God is Love,’ some philosophers have objections. 
In saying that ‘God is Love’, are we equating God’s 
love to human love? Many philosophers think that 
this anthropomorphises God, or gives him human 
characteristics, when God is considered divine and 
transcendent. To speak of God is, on some level, 
to claim to know Him, and several philosophers 
including Pseudo-Dionysius (5th-6th century CE), 
Maimonides (1135-1204), and influential catholic 
theologian Aquinas agreed that God is a mystery to 
humanity. This lecture was fascinating, additionally 
touching on the history of Language about God 
from Islamic and Jewish theologians. 

The next session- ‘What does meaning mean?’- 
brought the discussion of religious language into 
the 20th century, where the perspectives on God’s 
existence had broadened and new, radical ideas 
about language where being formed. One of the 
most famous, and controversial, examples of this 
was the ‘verification principle’, proposed by Moritz 
Schlick and expanded by A.J Ayer, where language 
is only meaningful if verifiable by the senses or 
true by definition. Other philosophers thought 
differently however; Karl Popper developed the 
Falsification principle, and Wittgenstein thought of 
language through the lens of it’s usage in different 
groups. After this, we had a fun online quiz, and all 
braved the wind to warm up at the local Costa and 
have lunch. 

Finally, we returned for the last session before the 
final debate; ‘Meta-Ethics: what does ‘good’ mean?’ 
This was about whether moral standards are real 
and absolute, existing independently of humans, 
or a human construction, based on the ideas of 
individual people or societies. Ethical theories, 

for example utilitarianism and situation ethics are 
discussed under this topic. Most religious people 
connect morality to God, but this brings up the 
Euthyphro Dilemma- is something good because 
God says it is, or does God see good and approve of 
it? Either options have issues. We wrapped up this 
seminar with a greater depth of knowledge about 
the difficulties of morality. 

Finally, we had a short debate, were we applied 
what we had learnt about language to debate 
the meaninglessness of the statement ‘sex before 
marriage is wrong’. This was a cleverly deceptive 
debate question, as it was about whether the 
statement had meaning linguistically rather than 
anything to do with sexual ethics. Feeling as though 
we had gained a much greater depth of knowledge, 
we walked back to the station and headed home. 

By Eira Bagenal

The Jewish Museum 

On 12th November 2019, Year 7 went to the 
Jewish Museum in Camden, North London. The 
coach hadn’t arrived on schedule because the A1 
was closed and the teachers were getting anxious…

 Finally, we were on our way. When we arrived, 
Shareen, Tony and Zipporah greeted us warmly 
and we began our morning session – Torah, the 
way of life. As a part of the morning session, we got 
to handle some Jewish artifacts and ask questions 
about what they were and what they meant to the 
Jewish people. Some of us tried on kippahs – the 
hat that some Jews wear as a sign of respect to 
God. As well as that, we got to write our names in 
Hebrew, which showed us just how hard it would 
be to write a whole scroll containing 79,847 words.

 One of the most interesting artifacts that we saw 
in the gallery was an Aron Kodesh (holy cupboard) 
that was originally used to keep the Torah in. This 
object would have been in a synagogue once but it 
had somehow ended up in the hands of a very rich 
person who had bought it while out on a very long 
holiday to Europe and they had been using it as a 
wardrobe for clothes! 

 In the afternoon, we learnt about Shabbat 
(Sabbath) and Zipporah, an orthodox Jew spoke to 
us about the importance of their holy day and how 
they prepare for it. She told us about the rules of 
the day of rest and what she eats and drinks with 
her friends and family.

Everyone thought the day was amazing and (as 
Shareen would say) the experience was incredible! 
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Shri Swaminarayan Mandir Visit

On the 6th March Year 8 went on a trip to Shri 
Swaminarayan Mandir in London. It was all round 
a great trip. One of the best things we did was 
going through the temple’s amazing expedition. 
We learned a lot about the temple’s history and we 
went deeper into the religion of Hinduism. I really 
enjoyed sitting in the prayer hall and listening to 
some prayers and attempting to sketch some of the 
detailed patterns on the walls and pillars. When you 
really looked at the designs, you could see that each 
one was different and had some sort of meaning. In 
the arti ceremony it was very interesting to watch, 
you could feel the connection and unity as everyone 
sang and clapped along; everyone connected with a 
deity in his or her own way.

 The temple gave us a piece of red and yellow thread 
to put around our wrist, it symbolised friendship, 
holiness and the strength of the religion. Walking 
around was an experience in itself as each room was 
different and even more beautiful and fascinating 
than the other. I thought it would be a small 
community temple, but I was thoroughly mistaken. 
It is a really big area and some of the rooms were 
massive; we found out that three similar assembly 
halls, when the walls were opened up, they would 
become one big hall that could accommodate up to 
5000 people. 

At the end we were in an assembly hall where 
we watched a short presentation and then asked 
and answered questions, we then went to have a 
look around in the shop. After looking around 
the Mandir, we left and entered the restaurant, 
Shayona. There was a variety of traditional Indian 
food options for everyone to try in a buffet 
orientation. After having a good meal and going 
to the little supermarket, it was time to go home. 
I had a great experience at Shri Swaminarayan 
Mandir and will forever remember it.

By Prisha Sinha



64

Take Four Photos 
Supporting SFOGA in lockdown

I think it fair to say that we all love looking at 
photographs. Most of them are probably on 
our phones in 2020 and of things we have done 
recently, but during this pandemic I have noticed 
more old photos appearing on Facebook as people 
look back to happier times. 

Covid 19 and the current lockdown have posed 
many challenges to us all. It has been a bewildering, 
emotional and confusing time. When we went into 
lockdown in March I decided to use my knowledge 
of the school archive to share four photos with our 
former students and staff via our SFOGA Facebook 
pages to support people, raise spirits, remind 
them of happy times and help us all navigate these 
unprecedented times. Little did I realise the success 
of the project.

The response from members of St. Francis’ College 
Old Girls’ Association was truly staggering. For 
many people the photos have reminded them 
of happier times and rekindled their love for St. 
Francis’ College. Some former pupils have got in 
touch again with friends they were at school with, 
some have commented on the photos providing 
valuable information for the archive and others 
have shared some of their own photos. All have 
enjoyed the opportunity to look back on the school 
they attended and see how it has changed over the 
last 87 years. I have been fascinated by some of the 
stories that have been shared and have selected a 
few photos and memories to share with you.

Dining Room

A photo of the extended dining room in the 1960s 
inevitably generated a huge number of comments 
about the food served in the College – many 
comments made me realise how lucky we are today 
to be served such excellent food and some like 
this first one reminded me of my own experiences 
of school dinners! On Friday day girls had fish 
and cold beetroot and a strange mashed potato 
which may have had black pepper in it – one 
former student has never eaten beetroot since. 
Bread and jam, which was red, were served for 
tea for boarders, pilchards were a regular feature 
on the menu, cake only served on a Sunday and 
the hard boiled eggs could have been used to play 

tennis with according to one student! In the Infant 
classes in the 1980s and 90s all girls had to show 
their plates to Mrs Rayner to prove they had eaten 
everything. One girl tried to hide a broad bean 
under her knife but it was quickly spotted. Only 
when everything was eaten were girls allowed a sip 
of water. 

Life in the boarding house was hard. Some girls 
remember being slightly cold and hungry most of 
the time. Boarders from Hong Kong told stories 
of surviving on Mars bars and instant noodles 
which they shared with other boarders. Other girls 
broke into the kitchen to take bread to make toast. 
Late night toast escapades were common place, 
but one night the Sisters found them with the hot 
chocolate machine going and the toaster glowing. 
Punishments ensued.

New Broadway Building before opening in 1939

Not all the memories were positive. One photo I 
shared from the Letchworth Garden City collection 
of the Broadway building being built in 1939 took 
me by surprise as it unleashed comments about the 
school looking like Colditz. It does beg the question 
about what the residents of Letchworth must 
have thought about the new imposing four storey 
building when it was opened in 1939. Without the 
beautiful Broadway trees the building does indeed 
look stark and imposing.

Needlework room

Sewing or needlework is not a topic taught today, 
but a photo of a sewing class in the 1950s with 
Sister Margaret brought back a flood of memories 
about these lessons. In the 1950s all sewing was by 
hand and pupils began their sewing by making and 
embroidering a sewing bag and handkerchief case. 
Gradually they progressed onto making nightdresses 
and A line skirts. One former student has kept 

her embroidery as a stool covering which she still 
has today. The arrival of the first Singer sewing 
machines in the 1960s was an event many people 
remembered even if for some girls trying to thread 
them successfully was a constant battle. Many girls 
loved their sewing lessons and several even went on 
to be professional dressmakers, for others the skills 
learnt enabled them to make all the clothes for 
their young children. For students doing O Level 
needlework the practical elements of the course 
required them to make a dress for themselves and a 
baby dress with hand smocking which proved very 
difficult as it was tiny with puffed shelves.

Boarding house

There aren’t a huge number of photos of the 
boarding house for obvious reasons but this rather 
ordinary photo of the younger girls’ dormitory 
in the early 1970s was shared one day. The only 
comments I expected were from recent boarders 
who might recognise the room as our Games’ 
Room but how wrong I was. There was an almost 
immediate response from former boarders who 
recognised the room as their dormitory and even 
spotted their beds. This then led to a recollection 
of who else was in the dormitory with them even 
though this was almost 45/50 years ago. The room 
was very cold and those girls who had beds under 
the windows remember this and being tucked up 
under blankets and eiderdowns to keep warm. The 
table in the photograph was for sorting washing in 
particular socks!

Pupils in 1951 

The Uniform has changed hugely over the years. 

Many, many photos of groups of former students 
like this one brought back memories of what 
uniform people used to wear in decades. Girls 
and their parents used to have to go down to John 
Lewis on Oxford Street to get their uniform. It was 

SFOGA
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expensive to buy and one lady remembers being 
given her uniform as her birthday present because 
it had been so expensive for her parents to buy. 
One girl was kitted out wrongly by staff at John 
Lewis and remembers being given a mixture of 
prep and senior uniform when she turned up as a 
Prep Boarder. She also had no hockey stick, tuck 
box and dressing gown. However one of her most 
vivid memories was the look of horror on staff faces 
when she turned up for her first swimming lesson 
in the pool in a blue and white polka dot bikini 
when everyone else had a bottle green swimming 
costume. She was not allowed in the pool. She was 
also mystified by the thick bottle green knickers 
with a pocket which no-one told her was for PE.

The school boater was used for carrying lunch to 
school and girls coming by train also tried hard to 
get them to blow away out of the train window! 
Girls used the linings to record autographs of 
friends and many had broken brims as they threw 
them onto the top of their lockers or rolled them 
along the station at Letchworth . In winter girls 
wore brown felt skull caps which had to be fixed 
on their head with hair grips. A conduct mark or 
demerit was awarded if girls did not wear their  
skull cap. Wendy Bailey, former pupil and Prep 
School Teacher, still has hers today and shared 
photos of them.

Health and safety and risk assessments did not exist 
for previous decades of students. One girl was the 
Stage Manager for a performance of Pinocchio 
in the 1980s and she remembers climbing up the 
flying hights in the theatre and lying on the wooden 
slats to pull up the monkey tree. It was very dusty 
and a long way up and the monkey tree kept 
rotating and wouldn’t fly between the backdrop 
which was really frustrating. There have also been 
some funny stories of the fun that students got 
up to particularly on April Fool’s Day. One year 
students opened all the doors onto the Loggia and 
swapped their desks between all the classrooms. 
When it was time for registration they sat at the 
right desk but were not necessarily in the right 
classroom. Even worse on another April Fool’s day 
girls put jam on the door handle of the German 
room. The very strict Mrs Holloway opened the 
door to come in getting covered in jam. When she 
closed it with the other hand she got covered in 
marmalade. Girls all stood up with a straight face 
and chanted Good Morning, Mrs Holloway.

It has been a fascinating and really rewarding 
project which has really brought the SFOGA family 
together in these unprecedented times. For most 
people the photos have reminded them of their 
happy school days. St. Francis’ College is indeed a 
unique and special place we should all treasure.

Mrs Purchon

School Librarian and Archivist

On Friday 5th June was World Environment Day. 
Normally, as Environment Prefect, I would have 
been very busy organising events and making 
suggestions and doing all sorts of things that the 
current situation does not allow me to do at the 
moment. So, I racked my brains for something 
I could do from home, to make the lives of the 
College community that little  
bit greener. 

I came up with these suggestions: five easy (and 
mostly free) things that you can do at home, 
which will benefit wildlife and the environment. 
Here they are. 

1. Try not to print everything. There will 
inevitably be some documents you have 
to print, but many things can be done on-
screen. It’s often actually easier, once you 
have got the hang of it, and it might also 
help to preserve those dwindling  
paper resources. 

2. Shower instead of taking a bath. As long 
as you don’t literally spend hours in the 
shower, you’d be amazed how much water 
it saves. Each drop of hot water you use 
has been through an intensive screening 
and filtering process to make it safe to 
drink, and has been heated up, more often 
than not, by burning natural gas. This is 
a huge amount of energy, not to mention 
greenhouse gases, so that little bit less water 
every day can make a world of difference. 

3. Try to eat less meat. Yes, I know you’ve 
heard it before, but it can really help. You 
don’t have to go fully vegetarian or even eat 
completely vegetarian meals, but it really 
helps just to swap some of it out. There 
are plenty of recipes available online. I 
can certainly vouch for the ‘allotment pie’ 
on Jamie’s Keep Cooking and Carry On 
(Channel 4), which is truly delicious. If 
you use less meat, you might even find your 
shopping goes further, too.  
You can also reduce your plastic use at the 
same time, by searching around online 
and seeing whether there is a company 
that can deliver veg boxes to your door. 
We personally use Seasons Fruit and Veg, 
who are based in Southill, but I know that 
Abel and Cole are good too. We also have 
milk delivered to our door by a milkman, 
meaning we don’t have to go shopping as 
frequently for fresh milk, as well as using 
fewer plastic bottles. 

4. Turn down your phone and laptop 
brightness. I am serious. Do you really need 
it up on full all the time? The battery lasts 
so much longer and it might even help you 
sleep better, because it will emit less  
blue light. 

5. Make your garden wildlife-friendly. You 
could sow some pollinator-attracting 
wildflower seed, if you have any, or sink 
a large bucket into the ground to create 
your own mini pond. At the time this will 
be published, in early September, it is the 
perfect time to plant spring bulbs. If the 
lockdown allows it, why not buy some for 
the bees? Alternatively, if you are feeling too 
lazy to do any of that, just don’t mow part 
of your lawn. Wildlife loves the unkempt 
and ‘messy’ places. 

Finally, just enjoy nature’s medicine. Watching 
wildlife is a wonderful way to de-stress; all you 
have to do is just go outside, slow down and 
enjoy life as it happens, even if it’s in your own 
garden or on a balcony. I have also found an 
amazing live-streamed safari online every day 
between 5:30 and 8:30 am and, luckily for those 
of us who are not early birds, also between 3pm 
and 5pm, BST. It can be found here: 

www.wildearth.tv/safarilive/

I have no idea what the world will be like when 
you read this. Perhaps COVID-19 will be a 
distant memory, or perhaps we will all still be 
confined to the boundaries of our own homes. 
However, whatever happens, spare a thought 
for the other inhabitants of this blue and green 
planet. There is always something you can do.

By Rosalind Mackey

MAKING LOCKDOWN GREEN
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LOCKDOWN LETTERSLOCKDOWN 
HOBBIES

Every year I want to grow veg but never get round 
to planting the seeds I buy. I’m not sure where we 
are going to find space for the radish, spring onions, 
lettuce, cucumber and tomato seedlings which we 
still need to plant out! This is just the sweetcorn 
and 1/3 of the peas!

Mrs Baxter

 I haven’t learnt any new skills throughout 
Lockdown, but I have been using my time to 
try and ‘finish’ things. I finally finished my son’s 
bedside lamp that I started making for him 12 
years ago!!

Mrs Hayes

Lockdown hobbies - apart from acquiring new IT 
skills at high speed. I have been reviving my love of 
baking bread at weekend.

Madame Ryan

Letter to Mary Poppins

Dear Mary Poppins

There is a virus called Covid19 on Earth at the 
moment. We have to stay at home. It’s called 
Lockdown. Covid19 has helped our family be 
together more. We have watched lots of films and 
eaten lots of bad food. We go on walks every day. 
Once we dressed up as pirates for the day!

Mum cut my hair on 22.6.20! It’s really short! I 
love it!! 

We have lessons on Zoom. They are good and 
bad. Good because we can finish work in our own 
time if we have not finished. It’s bad because it’s 
tempting to play.

We have seen lots of robins with red breasts, 
blackbirds and wrens.

Lots of Love Imogen Ratibb

PS I’m a big fan!!!.

Letter to Harry Potter

To Harry Potter,

I am writing this letter today to tell you how lock-
down has been for me. We all had to stay inside 
because of a Virus and lots of people were getting 
very poorly. 

The changes have been very different. The roads 
were as quiet as a mouse as people had to stay inside 
and less cars were on the roads. Every Thursday 
clapping for the NHS, to show our appreciation, 
we stood on our doorsteps and clapped, that was 
the only time we saw anyone other than our family. 
We had to wear masks to shops and on trains etc.

It was quite funny when my dad, brother and 
cousins’ hair/beard (beard only for dad since 
cousins and brother are too young) grew taller than 
usual. They now all have massive Afros as the hair 
dressers were all closed for months. Also, when my 
Nanny wore a mask it made her glasses steam up.

Events were cancelled like my Uncle Max’s 
wedding and me and my Mummy were going to be 
bridesmaids, parties, our holiday to Abu Dhabi had 
to be postponed, play dates (this is when we meet 
up to go to a play centre or watch a movie). My 
Grandma and Grandad got stuck out in Jamaica 
and couldn’t come home for 3 months as no planes 
were allowed to fly. 

I sometimes had to help drop food off at my Great 
Nanny and Grandad’s house as they are old and 
couldn’t go shopping. I had to wear a mask and 
leave the food on their doorstep.

School was closed for most of us. We had to stay 
home and do our school work. We had Zoom 
lessons sometimes, this is where you could see and 
talk to our friends and teachers on the computer, 
it was nice to see all my friends. My Nanny helped 
me and my Mummy helped my brother with 
school work. 

I hope from this information you can understand 
what’s happened in these unfortunate times. 
Hopefully everything will get back to normal soon 
and I look forward to playing with all my friends 
again and going back to school.

Kind Regards

Laila Melodie Leslie

Letter to Justice Jones

How are you? How is it like at home? I bet you’re 

glad that you don’t have to eat the disgusting slop 

that your school serves? Though you are probably 

missing Stella and all your other friends…

I wish I was back at school full time – I go in on 

Mondays and Thursdays, it is extremely difficult to 

keep 2 metres apart though! On a Monday we have 

lessons on a regularly used app called Zoom, then 

we have sport all afternoon! On Thursdays, we have 
drama and music games in the morning, and then 
sport in the afternoon again! Tomorrow, which is 
Thursday, we meet the new girls who are coming to 
Senior school, and we find out which classes we are 
in next year – I am so excited! 

Schooling, at home, is another matter! We have 
many more lessons, on Zoom, which means the 
Internet can crash a lot, and can cause loads more 
problems! I am writing to you in my computing 
lesson now, and I have had Humanities and Latin 
lessons today. How have you been learning at home?

Outside of school, I have been going on many bike 
rides and walks – everyone is trying to be as active 
as possible, and since the roads are a lot less busy, we 
can go on the roads and try new and longer routes. 
Our trampoline is being used a lot more too; I have 
learnt lots of new skills, but I have to remember to be 
careful as we don’t want to go to hospital and waste 
the NHS’s time any more than we can. I have also 
been having my singing, ballet and modern lessons 
on zoom. For ballet we have to use chairs as a bar, 
and we have to make do with the space we have, 
as some dances use up a lot of room. I was a bit 
disappointed because we had a dance show coming 
up near my birthday, but obviously it got postponed 
like our end of year play. 

As I said, my birthday was in lockdown – it was 
definitely one to remember! My whole family and 
family friends joined a meeting on Zoom, to wish 
me happy birthday whilst I blew out my candles! 
Have you or your family had a birthday  
in lockdown?

Can’t wait to hear from you soon… But for now, 
stay safe!

Love from Hannah Jefford
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LIFE IN LOCKDOWN
Since Lockdown, ‘School’ has a new meaning.

When I was younger, I would sometimes come 
home from school and get asked the same  
question, “How was school?” Sometimes my 
response was detailed but most of the time I  
simply replied “school.”

What I realise now, in lockdown, is how school 
is so much more than the lessons that you go to. 
Despite knowing that already, I feel that lockdown 
has enhanced that feeling and brought me to think 
about all of the little things that happen at school, 
so often, that I had begun to take them for granted. 
It has taken a global pandemic for me to sit down 
and write about it. 

When I think about school now I think of every 
little part of it that brightens my day. I always say 
hello to reception as I walk in in the morning. I 
love walking into the common room to be met 
by my friends. I enjoy the mad dash at the end of 
break to get into the next class. I am thrilled by the 
random bursts of cheering when in a class someone 
has delivered a good presentation I delight at the 
glorious smells coming from the food and nutrition 
corridor. I find my toes tapping to the small 
snippets of musical pieces coming from  
music lessons.

I realise I really miss the smiles in the corridor, 
going to lunchtime clubs (especially the buzz I 
get from singing with the choir!) I miss the school 
lunches and the nice chats that I have with the 
kitchen staff.

I have really missed the excitement of finding 
which role you have in the school play and going 
to the library where I can find new books or just 
take some time to study I realise the walks back 
to the common room were a great break between 
lessons (and even helped me to stop my back from 
hurting). I even now miss the cold when you brace 
for the walk across the courtyard sometimes. 

Online school may have lost some of these aspects, 
but the effort that the teachers put in has made 
lockdown lessons the best that they could have 
been. School has so much to it, I will be sad to  
see my time at school end, with only one more  
year left.

So really, the reply ‘school,’ has a new meaning now.

By Katie Holman

Lockdown Poetry 

I am Happy 
I’m social distancing 
Constantly fiddling 
Fun idea deficient 
Even chocolate isn’t sufficient. 
My time is well managed 
I’m somewhat undamaged 
Too much of a perfectionist 
Everything’s on a checklist.

I’m losing track of days 
Weekends are a laze 
Lack of conversation 
Leads to social frustration 
Keep waiting for the holidays 
But they’re all cancelled anyways. 
Yet with the boredom, 
I’m still smiling.

I spend time drawing,  
And painting and cycling 
The situation isn’t ideal,  
But maybe beneficial. 
To learn something new,  
To live in the now 
To be resilient 
And to be happy.

By Ilinca Popescu

Lockdown Poetry

It’s Quiet, Quiet,

The roads are empty and the streets are silent.

Workplaces are dead, their windows vacant, staring 
fearfully at the outside ghost towns.

And yet, in all this silence, I get these headaches 
from the rings

And the noises and the dings.

Of constant alerts of my iPhone

And the blue light of screens 24/7.

There was an old myth, if you stare at screens too 
long your eyes become square……..by that logic, I 
think mine are cubes by now!

Being stuck at home is hard.

There’s no longer a difference between school  
and home.

No cut off point, just stress and tiredness and 
wondering when it will end.

I get hopes and glimmers occasionally from  
the news.

But I don’t see change. I watch the abandoned, 
desolate buildings and dead and dying businesses 
encroach on the “locked down” living, like a 
cancerous growth.

So, I’ll continue to get up, switch on devices and 
work from home.

The virus’ spread shown by the creeping silence, 
until Boris finds a way for this madness to stop.

I’ll try not to get my hopes up.

By Katie Holman
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BLACK LIVES MATTER
Black lives matter. Today. Tomorrow. Forever. 

The death of George Floyd brought a much needed 
reminder that we, (black people), still don’t live in 
an equal society. Black people are still treated as the 
‘other’ race.

Simone De Beauvoir conceptualised this idea of 
otherness. She spoke in terms of feminism, but 
the same concept can be applied to racism. Black 
people are not treated to the same human standard 
as white people. They are seen as a secondary race. 
It’s disgusting and sad to see that after all these 
years, racism is still an issue we combat daily.

A lot of people may be thinking ‘how can I help?’ 
so here are some tips:

1. Educate yourself. Listen to TED talks, read 
books, watch series. Learn about black history. 
Learn about the oppression we face worldwide. 
Don’t allow yourself to be ignorant to the racial 
difficulties in society.

2. Sign petitions. They have more impact than you 
may think. Sign them and share them with as many 
people as you can.

3. Be the change you want to see in society. It all 
starts with YOU. Speak up for those who can’t 
speak for themselves. Dispel stereotypes. Stand for 
those who can’t.

#blacklivesmatter Today. Tomorrow. Forever.

By Esther-Tofi Williams

Black Lives Matter Protest in Hitchin

On 8 June 2020 a peaceful, socially distanced 
seated protest was organised by Bob Dha in 
Hitchin. Families, police officers, local business 
owners and more came together on a rainy Saturday 
afternoon, to stand in solidarity with those 
protesting against police brutality, systematic racism 
and George Floyd – whose death sparked protests 
across the globe.

Protesters were asked to kneel for eight minutes 
and 46 seconds – the amount of time Minneapolis 
police officer Derek Chauvin had his knee on 
Floyd’s neck. During this time, we heard a poem 
that was written by Anthea Anthony and Sadbh 
O’Reilly entitled ‘What do you choose to see?’ 

I was very moved by the poem and asked for their 
permission to publish it in our magazine.

Mrs McDermott

What do you choose to see?

A brown banana, fallen soggy autumn leaves, the 
crayon no one wants. 
Even three-year olds think brown is not quite right! 
Not surprising then, when some of my light friends, 
call themselves White!

Sometimes people see me and say, ‘Beautiful skin,  
I wish I had your colour’. I always wonder,  
Really? Why? 
I guess I’m learning to like it too. 
It’s not easy though when in the Magazines, adverts, 
films I see, 
there’s not many people who look like me!

People spend thousands on products to get brown 
but many of my own say, 
I’m just too brown...

Let’s talk beauty- 
The shampoo on the shelf will dry my hair out, 
The nice smelling lotion from secret Santa leaves 
my skin grey, 
The tights on Sale make my legs look pale, 
The foundation available only shades of pink  
and beige, 
I can’t even buy prescription glasses to fit- 
Who makes this stuff, anyway?

If I put them on together I’d be dressed for 
Halloween, not a work day!

I’m the lady in a scarf, 
Too scared to take my kids to the park, 
I see a group of teenagers and cross the street 
I’m the mum walking with my son, being shouted 
at- ‘Go back to your own country!’ by a man in  
a suit 
Is it just me, or is that wrong! 
Do you stand by and let them treat me this way?

Do you see me and fear me? 
Do you accuse me, suspect me, Stop and  
Search me? 
I’m the man taking the stairs, too afraid to be alone 
with you in a lift, 
for a false accusation? No, it’s just not worth it! 
I can’t slip up, mess up, 
I’m burdened by expectation- I represent my  
entire race

Out on my own I feel vulnerable, often alone, no 
one like me 
Sometimes I’m invisible- Queuing for a coffee, are 
you the one who walked right through me? 
Am I not even here?

Out in a group I feel exposed! People staring, 
judging and whispering! 
Is it because we stand out? 
Are we threatening?

It’s sad to admit but I find myself gravitating to 

people who look like me, when I find them in 
school and work I feel secure! 
They don’t get us, we say but I got you now, I  
feel okay 
I’m overlooked, dismissed, just humoured,  
less than, 
because of my skin, and my accent.. 
Oi, have you seen him- the new vicar?

He’s a Muslim!

Do you prejudge me, think I’m incapable, 
undeserving? 
That promotion- perhaps next time then? 
I’ll work on my code-switching 
or was it my name? 
Call me Richard, it’s all the same

I’m the girl at school pushed out of line?  
The one that steps aside 
The one bullied, called bad names 
I dare not tell my mum for fear, of the rage it will 
stir in her, 
will only cause me more pain 
So I’ll just keep my head down and feel ashamed

I noticed we get along when I smile and agree 
I think you prefer me quiet and passive? 
Because when I speak up, challenge or disagree- 
you call me aggressive!, 
and that’s just not me

Do you put up barriers, build walls, lay before me 
hoops and hurdles- block me? 
What do I need to pay to succeed? I have  
no leg- up! 
all my parents can do is push me, insist that I never 
give up! 
I promise that I’ll work harder and harder 
But my ransom has been paid like yours by Christ, 
the ultimate equaliser

Seek to know me, my experience, reach out to me, 
if you dare 
Just because he looks like me doesn’t mean we feel 
the same 
I can’t promise you’ll fully get it but at least I’ll 
know you care

But I’m not like that, I don’t see colour you say 
Friends, when you claim to not see colour 
You fail to see what has shaped me 
This armour that envelops me 
of which I’m beholden to and driven by 
The reason for what makes me me

But for now I rest, weary from the day’s battle, 
Never-ceasing, that ebbs with the path 
History has laid for us, a present that sculpt us 
Tomorrow, I will soldier on 
But for now I rest.

By Anthea Anthony & Sadbh O’Reilly
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Black Lives Matter Protest photos by kind 
permission of Bellanova Photography, Hitchin.
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PPE DONATIONS
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VE DAYPPE DONATIONS THANK YOU
VE Day 75th Anniversary Cooking Challenge 

At the beginning of May, whilst in lockdown, 
pupils and staff were challenged to cook a dish to 
celebrate the 75th Anniversary of VE day. It could 
have been for a picnic, family meal or an afternoon 
tea but cakes were a very popular choice! 

Well done to everyone who took part.

The Science Department at St. Francis’ College is 
pleased to be able to support our frontline NHS key 
workers at this very challenging time. By donating a 
range of much needed PPE, we aim to support staff 
at Foxholes Care Home in Hitchin/Garden House 
Hospice. In total, 106 safety spectacles, 60 splash-
proof goggles, 10 boxes of protective gloves and 
some disposable aprons from St. Francis’ College 
will now protect care home staff, who are playing a 
vital part in the fight against corona virus.

Thanks from our parents

I am usually pretty rubbish at sending in comments 
and feedback to school but before the end of term I 
wanted to send a message of thanks to you and all of 
the fantastic teaching and support staff that make up 
the college community. We have been so impressed by 
your collective hard work and dedication to the cause 
of continuing to provide an inspiring and uplifting 
education for our daughter in these challenging and 
difficult times.

Just a short note to say thank you, to you, and all 
of your staff without exception. This has been an 
experience, which in some ways has been positive. We 
have always been very pleased that our girls have been 
able to attend St. Francis College’, but even more so in 
the last few months. I can quite honestly say from all of 
our friends and colleagues across the country, none of 
their children have received the level of schooling that 
you have provided, which is rather sad in itself. Your 
daily quotes have also kept me going and made me 
smile. Please pass on our gratitude to all of your team. 
I liked the tiktok video by the way - fabulous! As did 
the girls - they think the teachers are all really cool!

If any, this year is probably the best year to send a 
special thanks to you, your leadership team and all the 
staff at SFC. What a year and what a performance. 
From what I can see each and every staff member, 
teaching and support, have shown tremendous 
commitment to the girls’ education and well being, 
have done all they can to upskill themselves in almost 
no time, learning and implementing on the hoof, 
engaging and communicating all the way through. I 
sincerely hope that all the girls realise this mammoth 
effort going into their foundation years. The passion 
and energy has been incredible. Large corporations 
take years to switch to a digital working environment, 
yet, the school pulled it off making it all look like a 
planned roll out.

Thank you card from the pupils

Staff were very moved by Emily Rumley’s wonderful 
effort and initiative in ensuring that every member 
of staff got a thank you card during lockdown with 
personal messages from the girls.

Thank you Emily!



St. Francis’ College 

Broadway 
Letchworth Garden City 
Hertfordshire 
SG6 3PJ

01462 670511 

www.st-francis.herts.sch.uk

Cor Unum Anima Una - One Heart One Soul


