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THE COVID-19 EDITION #2 

NEW ALUMNI CO-ORDINATOR 
I write to introduce myself as I’ve recently 
started as the Alumni program coordinator at 
Geelong High School . Tanja has passed over 
the reins and I’m excited to be involved and a 
part of the team! It’s a part time role and I’m 
working Wednesday and Thursday at this 
stage. 

A current teacher, Ben Langdon, is organising 
an exhibition and is calling for past teachers 
and students to answer six questions which 
will then become exhibits in the Kroger 
building. I haven’t formally met Ben yet as I’ve 
just commenced in the role which means my 
knowledge about the art is limited but would 
you be able to assist Ben in gathering people 
who could answer questions and contribute to 
the exhibition? 

I’m wondering if you know of any alumni 
who’s put themselves to work by making face 
masks. I’d like to know about them and their 
thoughts about is because I could use it for 
content to show that Geelong High School  
alumni are contributing to the community etc. 
Even better if they could supply a pic or two.  

Kind regards, 
Zoe McCubbery  
Alumni Program Coordinator  

We thank Tanja Dunat-Timms for her work as 
our previous Alumni Co-ordinator. Tanja was 
responsible for many exies returning to school 
to speak to current students. 

ALUMNI EXHIBITION 
Hello Alumni, both near and far, recently 
graduated and distantly graduated! 

Two senior classes are currently planning an 
exhibition of former Geelong High students and 
we need volunteers to receive some interview 
questions. Ideally, we were going to conduct 
interviews face to face, but with COVID-19 
restrictions in place, we will need to interview 
former students via email. 

If you would be interested in being matched up 
with a student who will ask you six questions 
about what life was like for you in school, as 
well as what life has presented to you AFTER 
school, I would love to hear from you. 

The exhibition will be your answers to those 
questions, as well as a photo from your time at 
school, as well as the present day. 

I hope you'll have a think about being part of 
this opportunity. We are hoping to connect 
with around 100 former students and to 
establish the exhibition in the atrium which is 
part of the newly refurbished Kroger Wing - a 
testament to the school's history in one of the 
oldest parts of the building. 

The project itself will run this term and the 
exhibition will be in term four. We've already 
got around 50 names confirmed but we're 
looking for over 100. I think this idea could be a 
recurring project for the VCAL classes, possibly 
rotated every year or two. 

Please pass this on to any other former 
students, no matter how old or young they are. 

Thanks, 
Ben Langdon 
GHS student 1987-1992 
GHS teacher 2018-current 

WANT TO BE INVOLVED? 
If you’d like to be part of Ben’s Alumni 

Exhibition, or tell Zoe about what you’re 
contributing to your community during this 

crisis, please contact Ben 
ben.langdon@education.vic.gov.au and/or 

Zoe 7855-alumni@schools.vic.edu.au 

mailto:ben.langdon@education.vic.gov.au


PAGE  2 

TERM 2020  

UP, UP AND AWAY! 
The removal of the last of the relocatable classrooms marks 
the end of the project. At a total cost of $24 million, it has 
been the biggest refurbishment/re-build project in the state. 
We are very proud of what we have achieved since we 
commenced with the design and development stage five years 
ago. 

The GEELONG 
SALVO OUTREACH 
VAN visited to talk 

to Year 9 students at 
Geelong High 
School, answering 
questions about 
homelessness and 
struggles our friends 
experience everyday 
around Geelong. 

The GPEP students 
from Semester 1 came 
together after school at 
the end of Term 2 to 
cook meals for people 
experiencing 
homelessness in the 
Geelong region. Fifty 
serves of Spaghetti 
Bolognese and Fried 
Rice were then taken 
directly out to people 
experiencing 
homelessness by the 
Salvation Army Out 
Reach Van. Word back 
was that the meals 
were greatly 
appreciated! 

One of the students 
donated some much 
needed items to give 
out, which were also 
very much appreciated.   

Did you know…That in 
Australia there are over 
116,000 people 
experiencing 
Homelessness every 
day of the year. This 
number equates to one 
in 200. That includes 
24,800 Victorians, 
which is approximately 
1000 people in the 
Geelong Region, or the 
equivalent of five 
people from our 
Geelong High School 

Community. 

DEBATING 

The A-Grade team debated Trinity Grammar 
Melbourne over the Round 3 secret topic 
‘That the last decade has been bad for the 
world.’ The topic was released only one hour 
before the start of the debate. It was a tough 
topic, but our debaters did well to prosecute 
their arguments for the affirmative. 

Trinity’s seasoned debaters, however, were 
too good, especially at commandeering the 
definitions within the topic.                         
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DANCE 

In July Motion Dance Company’s dance 
instructor Shelley Skinner visited 
Geelong High School to work with our 
Years 7 and 8 dance students. Students 
were guided through a fast paced 
dance warm-up, technical dance 
movements and learnt an energetic 
jazz routine. Most students in Years 7 
and 8 have little to no dance 
experience and Shelley was able to 
engage them all in what was a very fun
-filled class.   

COMMUNITY SERVICE 
Late last term, the Year 9 GPEP class went to work on the gardens at Geelong High 
School  as a way to contribute to our community. Ornamental plants, citrus plants, 
herbs and edible native plants were all planted near the Winstanley Wing . Food 
classes will use the herbs, citrus and native plants in their cooking, making for more 
sustainable food. A lot of hard work went into the gardens and we all learnt plenty 
about gardening. Thanks to Assistant Principal Ken Stewart, Tim and Alex from the 
grounds staff team for their support and guidance.                                                        

Back To Back Theatre Visits Year 8 
Drama 

Since 2019, Geelong High has been in 
an educational partnership with 
Geelong’s internationally acclaimed 
and awarded Back To Back Theatre. 
Artistic Associate Tamara Searle ran a 
fast-paced, creative workshop with our 
current Year 8 Drama elective 
students. In just over an hour, students 
were guided through various activities 
involving movement and spoken word 
to eventually present a short piece of 
instant theatre.   

Following a tip-off from our one of our architects, Ian Bentley, that there were some 
plants available for recycling from the site of the Geelong Civic Precinct, our 
Maintenance and Grounds Team, Tim and Alex, with the support of two of our VCAL 
students, Tom O’Keeffe and Luke Massey, went to work. Luke and Tom are doing their 
work placement at Geelong High School due to the restrictions placed on other work 
places by the Covid-19 restrictions. Our VCAL students have also helped install new 
stainless steel balustrading to protect our new kitchen gardens which were planted by 
our Year 9 GPEP students.                                                                                                       

DRAMA 
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SPORT 

FOODS 

The Year 10 Bakers made Cinnamon 
Scrolls. The kitchens smelled delicious.                                 
                

Senior Students enjoying the 2020 Cross Country Challenge.  

The kitchens smelled better than a 
Bunnings a Carpark. The Year 10 bakers 
made Cheesy Onion and Bacon Loaves 
and the Year 8's made Carrot and 
Banana Muffins.                                        

A sweet week ahead for families of 
Year 9 Food Lovers, who are baking 
and decorating cupcakes in Week 8 of 
Term 3. No excuses for the cakes not 
making it home!  
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ART MEDIA 

VCE Media students wrote, directed 
and edited their own short films or 
series of photographs for their SAT 
projects.  

Prior to the recent lockdown VCE 
Media students were busy taking 
photographs in and around Geelong. 

 

Every five weeks the Year 7s change their art/tech rotation. As you can imagine this is 
a big challenge for all students and staff, teaching and learning a new class 
completely remotely, never having met the teacher or students. Well done to Hugo in 
7BB for creating this amazing artwork titled ‘faceless selfie.’                                                                                                                 

More Art work from Year 7 students during remote learning .                                       

Moorabool Daffodil Day 

As it was not possible to run the usual Daffodil Day fund raiser, casual dress day and 
the sausage sizzle were swapped for Wear It Yellow Day. a yellow photo competition 
and positive message creative competition. Ordinarily, funds would be raised 
through the casual dress day, barbecue and merchandise sales. This year a fund 
raising page was set up through the Cancer Council and the generous donations from 
staff, students and their families and $588 was raised for the Cancer Council. 
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ROD MACKENZIE’S GEELONG HIGH SCHOOL DAYS 1945 – 1948  

1945  

 The first Tuesday in February 1945 was for me a day of 

excitement, today was to be my first day at Geelong High 

School, having at the end of the last year passed the 

compulsory entrance exam allowing my attendance.  

 In those days, all sixth-grade students were obliged to sit 

for an entrance exam before secondary school. Boys 

sat to enter Geelong High School or Geelong Junior 

Tech which only went to Year 10. If unsuccessful boys 

then attended either Swanston Street or Geelong West 

Primary Schools which at that time went to eighth grade. 

After completion they could receive a Merit 

Certificate. Girls sat to attend Geelong High School and 

if unsuccessful attended Matthew Flinders Girls School 

which went to Year 10.  

 I lived with my mother, sister and brother in Wimmera 

Street, Belmont, my father being in the R A.A.F. and 

serving in the Pacific at that time.  

In my new navy-blue High School jumper and school cap 

with the silver gull school badge attached I headed down 

the street to board the 8.10 am tram waiting at the High 

Street terminus. My mother had bought me a student 

monthly ticket for 4/-. This entitled me to travel each day 

from Belmont to the CBD and from there to school via 

the Eastern Park tram.  

 When I entered the school gate I was grabbed by some 

third or fourth formers, dragged protesting to the gully 

tap and had my head doused thoroughly and then carried 

to a nearby small boxthorn bush and laid upon it by my 

laughing assailants. This being first-formers initiation to 

their new school.  

 Then several shouts rang out - “Fight!” “Fight!” -

 and everyone came running to a ring of boys 

 surrounding two 14-year-olds that were engaged in an 

all-in fist fight. I had been in a few primary school scraps 

but this was the real thing, heavy blows and bleeding 

noses as the two antagonists belted each other to the 

cheers of the watchers for every telling blow struck, then 

two sixth-formers broke through and separated the two 

who stood glaring at each other.  

Then the bell rang, and everyone departed to 

the “quadrangle”. The Geelong High School quadrangle 

was the feature of the school. Placed centrally and 

surrounded by classrooms I would estimate it at being 

some 40 metres  square, open to the sky and 

asphalted. Here the whole school formed up in their 

forms on three sides whilst the staff occupied the fourth 

and general assemblies were held. As new students we 

were welcomed by the Headmaster, Mr Alf 

Bateman, we saluted the flag and repeated the oath 

of allegiance to the King, our teachers and the law 

and then sang the National Anthem and “Advance 

Australia Fair”.  

After assembly we first formers were taken aside and 

asked firstly if we intended to study Latin or French. 

Those choosing Latin were placed in 1A and the rest of 

us that chose French were in 1B and 1C, me being in 

1B. We were also picked at random for our respective 

school “House”. At that time, the girls had four houses, 

Barwon, Leigh, Corio and Moorabool the boys 

two, Corileigh and Barrabool. I was picked 

for Corileigh   

 Our form teacher was Mrs Rogers who was a retired 

primary school teacher who was brought out of 

retirement due to the acute shortage of teachers because 

of the War. She was an excellent teacher and took us 

for Maths and Geography. We then assembled as a class 

in our form room and spent the day getting  

textbooks, obtaining our lockers, and being 

indoctrinated into the High School format of learning.  

My subjects for the year were English, French,  

Arithmetic, Algebra-Geometry, General Science, 

Geography and History, and Drawing.  

 At that time, I was over-weight due to the fact I had 

spur problems in my heels which prevented me 

from walking far or playing much sport. Within a matter 

of a few days my newfound school mates had christened 

me “Fat” Mackenzie. It did not take long to find friends 

and I was beginning to really enjoy this High School 

life.  

Lunch time and recess were filled with a number of 

activities: some played cricket at the nets which were in 

the yard, there were some hand-tennis courts played 

with a tennis ball, tic-tac, saddle-me- nag. Marbles  

or allies as we called them was also popular with less 

active boys like myself.  

Although it was a co-educational school with twice the 
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number of girls than boys, we were only together during 

class. The girls' locker room was as far away as possible 

from the boys and there was a fence between the boys' 

and the girls' yards. We did however travel together on 

the trams to and from school, so some limited 

friendships occurred.  

 I was not a good student. My first term report indicated 

that I was “Inclined to play otherwise conduct is 

good” my best subjects being Science and Arithmetic.  

 The year drifted happily on, the War was still going 

but the Allies were now close to overcoming Germany 

and Japan. My heels had improved, and I was able to 

participate now in sport mainly football.  

Our class rooms were very traditional with two person 

with lift-up top and inkwells which were filled each day 

or so by the “ink monitor,” always a boy, black-board 

cleaning was also the responsibility of a “board  

monitor”. The teacher sat at a desk on a raised platform 

with a large blackboard behind. Boys one side, girls on 

the other.  

I gained a reputation as a humourist and joke teller and 

was sometimes asked to entertain the class if our teacher 

was detained or called away.  

Great excitement on the 8th of May. The war in Europe  

ended, Germany surrendered and now all was focussed 

on the defeat of Japan.  

We were given a half holiday.  

Because of the war, clothes  were rationed and 

clothing in short supply requiring ration coupons to 

buy, as a result full school uniforms were not 

compulsory. Almost all the girls seemed to be able to 

have their tunics, white shirt, tie and white socks whilst 

there were quite a few boys with only school jumpers, 

ties and caps. Caps were compulsory travelling to and 

from school.  

Then the day that we had all waited for arrived, the 8th 

of August, 1945, Japan was defeated and the war was at 

last over. My Dad was coming home, my not having 

seen him for two and a half years. We had the day off 

and took part in the celebrations that were going on 

everywhere.   

I really enjoyed going to High School. There were 

mates on the tram to chyack with and girls, some of 

whom were now becoming interesting. Then the school 

yard activity at recess and lunch time always some-

thing entertaining going on. Our teachers were all strict 

but fair, and all had nicknames and their idiosyncrasies 

were all subject to impersonation in the school yard. 

The year seemed to speed by, and Summer came and 

my first year ended my report card read, “Has reached 

a good pass standard. Still inclined to play and disturb 

others”. My best subjects being French, arithmetic and 

history. My Mother was quite pleased.  

Then mid-December my Dad arrived home at last thin 

and yellow looking from the anti-malaria tablets he 

had been taking but wonderful to have a whole family 

again.  

Summer holidays, my Dad home and a brand-new bike 

for Christmas. What more could a 12-year-old boy 

want.  

1946  

School resumed as always on the first Tuesday in 

February and I was looking forward to getting back, 

catching up with old mates and now being able to ride 

my bike from Belmont to school. As motor traffic was 

so scarce at that time one could ride to school with 

complete safety.  

I was placed in 2A form and again had Mrs Rogers as 

my form teacher. My subjects this year were English, 

French, Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry, General 

Science, Social Studies, and Drawing, General Science 

being my best with an 88% pass.  

As I had lost a lot of weight due to playing sport and 

bike riding, I was glad to lose the "Fat Mackenzie" 

nickname having it replaced by “Snick” for some 

forgotten reason.  

School life continued in its usual way. There were a few 

events that year. In March the whole school as well as 

every primary and secondary school, practiced 

and marched through the main streets of Geelong for a 

special R.S.L. Gala Day celebration and again in 

October for the annual Hospital Gala Day.  

 On the 10th of June, the whole State celebrated 

“Victory Day” when we all received a silver 

medal commemorating the end of the World War 

2. Also, an additional classroom was added to the 

West Wing and two ex-army hut classrooms were 

added. The new front building of the school 

commenced a two storied addition.  

 The House swimming sports were held for the first 

time at Eastern Beach, the only event I participated in 

was the “Greasy-Pole” event where I wrestled with my 

opponent my mate John Tremain from Barrabool  

house sitting out over the water on a four inch diameter 

pole.  

 Although enjoying school life generally, my scholastic 

achievements needed improvement. Mrs Rogers 

insisted I sit in the front desk on my own and this 

improved my results in her classes a great deal. I was 

elected form captain which was a bit of a surprise.  

I managed to pass my exam with a 53% average 

therefore attaining my Merit Certificate.  

The year again passed quickly and enjoyably. I had 

made some very good friends at school and at the 

church I attended and had been invited by some Church 

of England friends to spend a fortnight of my Summer 

holiday at the “Toc-H” holiday camp at Point Lonsdale. 

This was a former Army base adjacent to the Point 

Lonsdale lighthouse. It proved to be the best Summer 

holiday I had spent.  

1947  

I had a wonderful Summer holiday. My sister and I 

stayed in Melbourne with my Aunt and my uncle Jack 
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who was a keen sportsman and took my sister and I to 

the boxing-day Ashes Test Cricket between England 

and Australia. We saw the whole five days and the 

privilege of seeing Bradman, Hassett, Morris, 

Lindwall, Miller, and the English Hammond, Wash-

brook, Compton, Wright.  

Back at school the first Tuesday in February and 

welcomed at assembly by our new Principal Mr T. I. 

Higgins. Mr Higgins or "T.I." as we called him, was 

highly respected and a stern disciplinarian. He was a 

veteran of the first World War and had fought in 

France.  

I was now in form 3A with Mr J. Arthur as form 

teacher. Mr Arthur taught Latin and English and was 

known as “Old Johnny Arthur” in the school yard. To 

my surprise I was elected form captain.   

My subjects this year were English, French, 

Arithmetic, Algebra, Geometry and Trigonometry, 

Physical Science, Geography, History and Drawing. 

This year we also had woodwork or “Sloyd” as it was 

called. For this subject we attended the Swanston Street 

State School one half day a week.  

This year we had four young ex-servicemen attending 

to achieve their Matriculation Certificate and they  

fitted in very well.  

That summer I lost several weeks school having to have 

my appendix removed.  

I had always been a lover of sea stories and had a dream 

of going to sea. As a result I applied to join the Navy as 

a 13-year-old Mid-Shipman. This entailed passing a 

written exam, a medical test and an inter-view. I 

studied hard, sat and passed my written exam (the only 

Geelong boy to do so) then my medical. Next was 

the interview held at H.M.A.S Cerebus in Melbourne.   

 I stood nervously in front of three high ranking naval 

officers in full uniform. The first question was “Which 

school do you attend” when I replied Geelong High 

School their eyes dropped, and I knew then this was for 

private “public” schoolboys only.  

I was leading an active life. I had now a paper run in 

Belmont delivering over 200 papers a day six days a 

week for 13 shillings and six pence ($1.35).  

Up each morning at 6.15 AM then riding to school. 

After school to practice football with the West Belmont 

Football Club a club comprising about 25 boys of 

similar age in the area who had formed their own club 

and played on a large block of undeveloped land off 

Scott Street, Belmont. There were no under-age football 

competitions in those days except under 18.  

It must have been Spring because the school yard was 

soft and covered with clumps of green grass. One lunch 

time a slight altercation arose and a clump of grass was 

pulled from the ground and the clod was thrown, this of 

course required retaliation and soon more joined in. 

Then suddenly it seemed it had developed into form 

against form and the whole schoolyard was being 

pulled up clod after clod. The prefects emerged from 

their pavilion to intervene and were immediately 

set upon by the rest. As they ran to the protection of the 

pavilion they were pursued by the mob of clod-wielding 

assailants who then flung their clods at the building. 

This is when teachers appeared after hearing the uproar 

and restored order. Hardly a boy was not covered in 

dirt.  

 This event became part of school history and 

remembered by all students at the time as “The Great 

Clod Fight of 47”.  We were denied our Friday sports 

afternoon for the next two weeks.  

This year saw the completion of the new front building 

that provided new staff and office accommodation, a 

new library and two classrooms on the first floor.  

I was lucky enough to be picked to play in the school 

under-14 football team which included three future 

V.F.L. players -  Bernie Crowe, Noel Rayson and Les 

Borrack. We played two interschool games against 

Queenscliff High and Colac High.  

So, the year passed My report card read, “With more 

concentration could achieve better results." 

A fair assessment. I now had my 'Proficiency 

Certificate.” This meant I could now leave school 

and start an apprenticeship, a job at the post office, 

work in retail. Bookkeeper, and a vast range of other 

non-skilled jobs.  

1948  

The 3rd February back at school now in 4A with form 

teacher Harold Muntz. Our only school uniform was our 

cap and we were now in sports coats and long 

trousers, collar and tie. My subjects this year 

were English Literature, English Expression, French, 

Maths B, Science B, Geography. History, Drawing, 

Woodwork.  

 Fourth Form, or Intermediate Certificate year if passed,  

meant the opening to the professional world. A job in 

a Bank, in the Public Service, an Accountant,    

General Office, Wool classer, Local Government, 

Nursing, etc, etc.  

In March, the visiting Indian cricket team were to play a 

match in Geelong at Kardinia Park against a 

combined Victorian Country team. The temptation was 

too great. On the Friday they played over half the boys 

in the school ‘wagged it” and went to watch the great 

Indian cricketers like Armanah Mankad. At next 

Monday’s assembly all those boys who were absent the 

previous Friday were to bring absent notes from their 

parents. I was in a lot of trouble at home and told to take 

the consequences which was no sport for two weeks. 

Biro ball point pens had been invented and cost 6/- or 

60c each and much discussion took place as to whether 

we would be allowed to use them but eventually their 

use was approved.  

The Geography Teacher Mr Heggie died suddenly, and 

the school provided a guard of honour along Ryrie 

Street as the funeral procession passed . He was replaced 

by a Mr Clarke.  

The Army huts were removed, and tennis courts 
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 constructed, and a public address system was installed.  

 I tried to study harder this year despite all the 

distractions that seem to come with fourth formers 

 mainly in the form of girls. Sport was taking up a lot of 

time not only at school, but I played Junior Tennis with 

the church on Saturday mornings and cricket in the 

afternoon.  

For Speech Night we performed a Gilbert and Sullivan 

Medley at the Plaza theatre and I had a small part as 

one of the Pirates of Penzance.  

However, I struggled enough to obtain my Intermediate 

certificate with seven subjects.   

I had spent a happy and enjoyable four years at Geelong 

High School. Had been taught by dedicated and 

supportive teachers and made lifelong 

friends.  

I have always taken pride in saying:  “I attended 

Geelong High School”.  

 Footnote  

On leaving school in December 1948 Rod Mackenzie 

went on to be a plumbing apprentice, a licensed 

plumber, six months National Service in the RAAF, a 

foreman plumber, a plumbing inspector, an Antarctic 

Expeditioner (six expeditions) , a plumbing 

designer, a commonwealth public servant with the 

Antarctic Division, a self-employed plumbing 

consultant, a member of State Parliament 

being Shadow minister for Public Works, Minister for 

Conservation Forests and Lands, President of the 

Legislative Council, an Independent back bencher.  

He retired in 1992 and in 1999 was awarded the Order 

of Australia for his service to the Geelong Community 

and Antarctic Service.  

He is a committee member of the Silver Gulls, the 

Geelong High School Alumni Association. 

  

 

Rod’s story forms part of the Alumni Exhibition 

scheduled to be displayed in Term 4. 

to the Editor 

Thanks again for putting together a most informative, 

colourful and encompassing Newsletter in a time of 

shutdown and social isolation for most of us. 
 

In the obituary section, I was reminded that I was at 

school with Anton Van Doornik and kept up with him in 

his Rotary life. He certainly did a lot of good in the 

world. 
 

Probably too late for the newsletter, was the 

announcement a couple of weeks ago of the death of a 

former teacher, Max Kent. Max was an excellent 

Geography teacher in the year he taught me (1961), the 

year I think he first started at the school. He was a very 

good Churches’ cricketer. His nickname was Thumper 

because he could thump a cricket ball a country mile. He 

was  still at the school in 1964 when he taught my sister, 

Jean. 
 

Ross Taylor 

Former Student (1956-1961) 

 

[See Obituaries, p.11] 
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IN THE NEWS 

From the Geelong Independent, 26th June, 2020. 

▲This photo was taken to celebrate the return to school from the first COVID-19 lock-down. Staff and students were excited to 
return to a school completely refurbished over the past five years at an overall cost of $24 million. Principal Glenn Davey is 
committed to making this year especially memorable for Year 12 students. A number of special events and celebrations which 
may be different to the more traditional activities. 

PROPOSED LANDSCAPING 

Volunteer, Deidre Moss ▲, has won a 
national award from EdConnect, a 
charity which trains, supports and 
places volunteers in local schools to 
improve the lives of vulnerable 
students. Deidre volunteers at Geelong 
High School and was named Learning 
Support Volunteer of the Year. 
EdConnect benefits schools and their 
students by providing skilled retiree 
volunteers with a wealth of experience 
in their respective fields and keeps 
volunteers engaged directly with the 
community. 

▲ VCE student, Jack Couchman, visited Deakin Uni’s virtual Open Day event. 

MELISSA CADWELL (1989) has announced her candidacy for the City of 

Greater Geelong Council election in October.   
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SUZANNE DAVIS REDDICK [d. 23rd June, aged 75) taught 
Legal Studies, Accounting and Textiles at Geelong High School 
from 1987 to 1989. 

From Suzanne’s eulogy: 
Suzanne had three daughters and five granddaughters, all of 
whom she adored. 

She was inspirational, intelligent; she had a sharp wit and a 
wicked sense of humour. Suzanne was a high achiever with a 
sharp mind that was interested in news and politics.  
Determined and strong, she encompassed traditional values 
and ideals; she was kind and caring. Her family was everything 
to her along with her music, piano and singing.  

Suzanne loved being a teacher. She had studied at Monash 
University and attained a B.Economics.  

Just for the fun of it, she applied to MENSA and missed out 
only by one point. In recent years she wrote her family’s 
history as well as stories for her granddaughters. 

Sooz (as I called her) became a friend at Geelong High School 
and we continued the friendship when she relocated to 
McLaren Vale in South Australia. We used to write real letters 
to each other and the advent of email made that much easier. 
An email from Sooz was the signal to down tools, make a cup 
of tea and prepare to be right royally entertained. Even when 
her health became increasingly precarious, she never lost her 
sense of humour and, although I knew she was struggling, she 
hid it and it was a shock to learn that she was gone. I still think 
of mostly silly things I know she would appreciate and I’m 
shocked all over again realising that she’s not there to 
respond. 

The opportunity to attend her virtual funeral was wonderful, 
as I wouldn't have been able to attend in person.  

MAX J. KENT, B.Co., T.P.T.C. [d. 14th June, aged 87] taught at 
Geelong High School from 1961 to 1964, and then 1968. Max 
is pictured below with his son Rohan not long before he 
passed away. 

NORMA HIGGINS CANT (d. 28th June, 2020) 
Norma attended Geelong High School from 1947 to 1949. 

A letter from Peter Wills in the Geelong Advertiser gave 
details of Norma’s theatrical life starting in 1955 when she  
joined the Geelong Musical Comedy Society. Norma 
progressed to principal roles in many shows including 
Oklahoma, South Pacific and her favourite, Eliza Doolittle in 
My Fair Lady.  

In 1973, she and husband Michael joined the Gay Nineties 
Theatre Restaurant and performed in 700 shows over eight 
years. In the 80s, Norma returned to theatre appearing in 
Annie, Brigadoon, Hello Dolly and as Mama Morton in 
Chicago. 

Helen Baum remembers that at about five years of age, she 
and Norma were to sing a duet at a Sunday School concert. 
“The curtains were drawn back,” says Helen. “Two nervous 
little girls stood together. Norma said, “You start.” I replied, 
“No. You start.” This was repeated several times until the 
curtains closed.” Fortunately, Helen concludes, this did not 
stop her entertaining Geelong. 

▲ Norma Higgins Cant was among 

the Deb Set in 1950. 

 

 

 

 
  Norma played Miss Hannigan in 

Annie. 

 

JACOB McCARTHY (1998—2003) 
Jacob died in August, 2018, after suffering a brain injury. He 
was just 32.  He had worked with people with disability, 
enjoyed running, swimming and music. He had travelled the 
world and often ran to raise money for research into 
Huntington’s disease which had claimed the lives of multiple 
relatives. 

Jacob was an organ donor and his lungs, liver and kidneys 
enhanced the lives of four other people. 

 

GEOFF WILLIAMS [d. 20th July, 2002, 89] 
Geoff attended Geelong High School from 
1942 to1946. He was in Barrabool House 
and represented Geelong High School in 
both football and cricket. He won the 
senior Cross Country Run in 1946. 

His brothers, Bruce (1947— 1952), Ian 
(1950—1955) and David (1953—1958) 
attended Geelong High School as did their 
sister, Jennifer (1963—1965). 

[see p.12 for more about Geoff Williams.] 
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GEOFF WILLIAMS played 121 games for the Geelong Football 
Club (1952—1959), including two Grand Finals, one being the 
1952 Premiership. Geoff won the Best & Fairest  in 1952 and 
1955. He was awarded the Reg Hickey Award in 1984, and an 
Order of Australia medal in 2016. He was also a life member 
of the Geelong FC Hall of Fame. 

SCRAPS FROM THE 1940s 

THE NEW BUILDING 
Alterations and additions to our School were commenced in 
July, 1945, and the photograph on the front page will give 
parents an idea of how far work had progressed by October, 
1946. After many and varied delays, the latter half of this year 
has seen an increase in the construction rate, as more 
material became available. Now that the second floor has 
reached its full height and is beginning to emerge from its 
maze of scaffolding, we can gain some idea of what an 
imposing facade will be seen from Ryrie Street; more so since 
the huge palm tree has been removed from the garden. 
The plasterers are now at work giving the inside walls a 
spotless white lining, and we are allowing faint hopes to arise 
that the beginning of the 1947 school year will see us in 
occupation. We will almost miss the clang of hammers, the din 
of the concrete-mixer, and other noises to which we are 
becoming practically immune. 
 
 

THE NEW BUILDING 
The faint hopes expressed in the 1946 issue of “Flotsam” that 
this year would see us in occupation of the new building were 
not expressed in vain since, for a few months, the senior 
forms have delightedly invaded the new section which, 
although not lacking in essentials, has not yet, however, 
received final finishing touches. The piece de resistance is the 
Library which is on the way to being one of the best-equipped, 
although not best-stocked, school libraries in Victoria. Lighting 
arrangements are magnificent, and seating accommodation 
more than adequate, both of which are very conducive to 
earnest study. The soundproof discussion rooms meet with 
the unanimous approval of the students, although we fear that 
their original end has been defeated in that, although originally 
intended for discussion, lest the silence of the Library be 
disturbed, many seek refuge from the noise of the Library in 
the sweet silence of the discussion rooms. The Library and 
two additional classrooms comprise the new upper storey 
whilst, below, the new Art Room, Staff Room and Principal’s 
Office keep up the high standard of modernity and luxury. 
Other alterations to the School, including the installation of 
central heating, have been completed during the year, while 
others are still in progress. By the time the workmen finally 
leave the School, we feel sure everything possible will have 
been done to improve the School, if not for us, at least for 
future students. 
 
 

IT MAY WORK SOME DAY! 
Early in the second term I noticed with hopeful anticipation 
that the central-heating system was nearing completion. Ideas 
raced through my mind of cold winter days being transformed 
into warm. pleasant weeks. Each day I arrived, hoping that the 
rooms would be unusually warm; but as the days turned into 
weeks, still only very few received warmth from the small 
wood fires in some rooms. Then, one day, to my great delight, 
the rooms were a few degrees warmer than freezing-point, 
and I soon discovered that my hopes had been realised. But, 
alas! this luxury lasted only for a few hours, and we poor, long
-suffering and sometimes even hard-working students again 
lapsed into a state of cold misery. From then on, at infrequent 
intervals, the system was brought into temporary operation; 
but it always seemed to break down on the coldest days.  
What we poor students suffer in the cause of science! 
Anyway. future generations may benefit from the almost 
modern system of heating. 
 
 


