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in hand? It is a bittersweet 
feeling, truly. During the time 
for prayer and communion, it 
certainly would have been in 
the forefront of all attendees’ 
musings. And for those of us 
who grew up in more times of 
peace than war, it could often 
be a notion far removed from 
us; this type of sacrifice a 
thought that rarely crosses our 
minds. 

History itself often only 
talks about war as a series of 
nameless faces, unless said in-
dividual played a major role in 
the conflict. This makes ser-
vices such as Anzac Day even 
more important in small com-
munities like Donald, as we 
are the ones left who remem-
ber the other names, the local 
names, and can only show our 
appreciation by continuing to 
remember them. 

As such, following in the 
sentiments of Fr Prunty, let us 
give thanks to all who have 
made the ultimate sacrifice in 
the name of their land and fel-
lows – you shall not be forgot-
ten. 

Let us send prayers to 
those who in the midst of 
fighting, in the hopes that it 
shall soon end and peace shall 
settle. 

Let us be mournful of their 
passing, yes, but let us also 
feel honoured and humbled at 
the fact that they loved us – 
their people, their country, 
their home – so much, that 
they were willing to give their 
lives to protect it.

1970/’71 High School 
Class Reunites

• Continued from page 1. 

Bendigo, mine host Budge 
Russell, the perfect person to 
welcome everyone, reserved 
room, meals all day, TAB,
footy on the TV, and accom-
modation readily available.  

How to let everyone 
know? Facebook was the go. 
Details were posted on the 
Facebook page “Friends of 
Donald High School”, the 
word quickly spread. The
Facebook post went up the 
first week of February 2023. 
Although Facebook has its 
critics, and rightfully so, it 
was a great handle available 
to get this reunion moving to 
notify all. Through the
months of February and 
March, news spread across 
Victoria, then across Australia 
– excellent. 

Date Set 
By Easter 2024, all was 

set. Date, venue, list of ex-stu-
dents coming were all in 
place. Fast forward to April
20, 2024 – day of the reunion. 
Meeting at 11:30 a.m. with
mine host, Budge, room look-
ing good, welcome sign at the 
room’s door, tables set up for 
meals, TAB, footy on TV, 
music being piped through, 
cold beer, bubbly and vino.
By 12:30 p.m. the room was 
full of ex-students some with 
their partners, hugging, laugh-
ing, some quite emotional. 
Everyone was happy and 
plain to see that the reunion 
was going to be a success.  

The 1970 Year 12 ladies 
set a cracking pace with the 
bubbly, Val McClelland, 
Robyn Trollope, Christine 
Rhodes, Heather Browse, 
Gaye Pearse hugging, then 
sipping. The blokes settling
into a beer or three, talking; 
much talking. Partners who 
were also known to some 
were also enjoying the atmo-
sphere.  

Teacher, Cricketer, 
Footballer 

The presence of John 
Hendry was greatly appreci-
ated. John has now retired 
from teaching residing in 
Geelong; looking over the 
room, he was always talking 
to a group, all eyes fixed on 
him, his words full of humour 
and passion. Val McClelland 
brought along her hubby, 
John Leyshon, who started his 
teaching career at Donald in 

1972. They now own a winery
in Yass and both certainly 
know their product.  

The writer although not 
taught by John, played foot-
ball with him. John had the 
“best” moustache, twirled 
each end. The Marnoo ex-stu-
dents were very well repre-
sented by Mick Kelly, Marg 
Hancock, Marilyn Johnson, 
Faye Cooper, Laurie Young
(yes, he could play footy), 
Beth Anderson, and Gaye
Twyfold, Lorraine McKay
keeping all her classmates 
under control.  

Special mention to Chris 
Marshall, another Marnoo ex-
student who travelled from 
Gippsland, 6 hours away, 
Chris mentioned that he has 
not seen his Year 12 friends 
and Marnoo bus companions 
driven by Mr. Falla for over
50 years – well done Chris.  

Litchfield was represented 
by Julie Ackland and her
hubby Dooby Melican and all 
were kept entertained by Kevin 
Willey with his many photos
and their form’s history.  

The ladies’ group of Dianne
Stevens, Dot Weaver, Helen
McKenzie, and Pauline 
Raven moving from table to 
table catching up. The after-
noon went on and on, Budge 
Russell reminding us that the 
room was to be vacated by 5 p.m..

Five o'clock came, some 
went to the bar for one final 
drink, others said goodbye 
with a hug, then another hug. 
The 1970/71 reunion was a 
resounding success, the day 
showing much joy to all who 
attended. These days where
we all seem to be so busy 
doing this, doing that. The
writer realized that he will 
probably never see these ex-
students again, which is sad.  

The only time we seem to 
catch up these days with 
schoolmates, footy mates, ex-
work colleagues is at some-
one’s funeral, which is also a 
tad sad. Finishing off the day, 
enjoying a final beer, thinking 
about what had just happened, 
realizing that the writer was 
indeed a lucky lad to have at-
tended the Donald High 
School, taught by great teach-
ers and schooled with a group 
of wonderful students and 
friends. The writer is very
proud to be called an ex-pupil 
of the Donald High School.

• John Hendry, Kevin Darcy, John Leyshon.
• Fr Gerry Prunty leading communion, featuring Jean
Hogan’s hand-knitted poppies in front.

St. Mary’s Commemorates
It is perhaps a sad similarity that everyone, no matter who you are or where you’re from, can 

understand the pain of sacrifice.

honour those sacrifices and 
ease our own pain at the cost 
of them, commemorations 
such as Anzac Day are a way 
for people to both mourn lives 
lost and to celebrate the citi-
zens and land that the Anzacs 
believed was worth their sac-
rifice in the first place.  

As everyone has personal 
traditions surrounding such a 
day, on the misty morning of 
April 25, Donald’s Catholic 
Church saw a gathering of 
East Wimmera Parish atten-
dees at 8.30 a.m., holding a 
special Anzac commemora-
tive mass. 

Being intimately familiar 
with themes of sacrifice, the 
service was conducted with 
the utmost respect. And with 
the interior of the church fit-

tingly outfitted with Aus-
tralian flags, candles for the 
fallen, and poppies – the latter 
of which were lovingly cro-
cheted by Jean Hogan – it 
truly was a memorial filled 
with deepest gratitude. Once 
everyone had taken a seat in 
the pews, Michael Flagg led 
the parish in the readings, be-
fore Fr Gerry Prunty took his 
place at the pulpit to speak. 

To honour and pray for the 
souls of those who have 
served and died in wars, in-
cluding members of the 
Catholic community; this ser-
vice provided an opportunity 
for the parish to reflect on the 
sacrifices made by soldiers 
and to offer prayers for peace 
and reconciliation. 

How come it seems as 
though love and loss go hand 

Though it is an act borne 
of love – for one’s fellows, 
home, everything – it is still a 
loss, and losses hurt. As such, 
as a way for the living to both 

• The Anzac Day commemmorative mass.




