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WE REACH BEYOND…
AND THE N SOME!

Putting the Yearbook together has been a gargantuan task. Gargantuan in 

that so much wonderful happened and the difficulty is showcasing this brilliant 

place with amazing staff and students in such a way that the true picture of 

courage, excellence, rigour, happiness, intense learning, creativity, wonder, and 

friendships are evident.

This school is different. It stands out. People ask us why. How have we become 

such a sensation virtually overnight? We follow the CAPS and IEB curricula, we 

have teachers, students, and classrooms – just like virtually every other school 

out there. It’s not buildings or content that make a difference. It’s people!

We have people all around us who have solid values. We respect one another. 

Good natured behaviour abounds, and we keep the school as litter free as 

possible. We grow people and plants. We play. Helpfulness and friendliness are 

valued attributes. An interested, considerate community makes the difference. 

We are led by titans in the education world. Brian Mitchell and Juliet Glover have 

immense experience and are held in the highest esteem. How lucky we are!

I thank all of the staff who added to the making of this magazine. I am especially 

grateful to Natasha Desai for collating the EYC pages, Kerryn Bowen for collating 

the Foundation Phase section, Cari-Ann Ali for the Grade 7 pages, Alison Wilson 

for her work on the College pages, and Bronwyn Gordon for giving up so many 

hours to put together all of the co-curricular pages.

Enjoy paging through our second Yearbook and note the busy and happy 

place where your children spend their days. 
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THE HE ADMA STER ’S 
FOUNDER S’  DAY ADDRE SS

Mr and Mrs Plumari, members of the Board of Directors, honoured 
guests, parents and friends of Steyn City School, and the members of 
staff and students who make up this vibrant community, welcome to you 
and thank you for your presence here today. This is our second Founders’ 

Day celebration. Last year saw this celebration combined with the official 

opening of the school, and during that ceremony we reflected on our first day 

– 17 January 2018 – and placed a part of each of us, in one form or another, 

into the Time Capsule that is now embedded in the pillar directly outside the 

Plumari Hall. So, too, we etched the names of the Founders on to the door 

of this hall, as a permanent tribute to those who, in our first year, began the 

historical narrative that will define the excitement, the joy, the rigour, the 

curiosity, and the traditions of this school. By the time we closed the year 

in December of 2018, 203 young people made up the student community of 

Steyn City School, and so we added the additional names to the door and 

we rang the Founders’ Bell 203 times in their honour on that final day of the 

school year. And today we have rung it 203 times again. And shall do so at 

the end of every term to come. There is our tradition. 203 young people and 

203 peals of that Founders’ Bell.

A year has passed and much has happened in that year and it is again time 

to honour our Founders. Today, our Founders Bell was rung by those students 

who are new to our school this year. Such has been our growth over one year, 

that we shall have to give some students the chance next term. That, in itself, 

speaks to the huge contribution that our pioneer students and staff have 

made. In but one year, we have more than doubled in size and we continue 

to grow. Few schools, if any, can boast of this. These young people have lived 

out the expectations and dreams of our founders. 

It is my delight to know that Mr 
Plumari, the CEO of Steyn City 
Properties and the man who has held 
the vision of this school so close to 
his heart, joins us again this year. 
It is equally gratifying to see the 
members of the Board and those who 
manage the Steyn City Parkland at 
this celebration. It is a sadness that 
Professor Links, the Chairperson of 
the Board, is not able to be with us. 
The founding of the school rests first 
and foremost in the hands of these 
courageous people and this is the 
day on which we acknowledge them 
with heartfelt gratitude. It is no small 
vision, this, and no small enterprise. 
We have to salute those who have 
created this environment in which our 
school can thrive. 

But it is also important that we turn 
our hearts to all who have walked 
through our doors to join this vibrant, 
curious, and considerate community 
of learning, play, performance, and 
compassion. We owe so much to each 
other, because founding a school 
is not a single action caught in a 

single moment. Schools live. Schools 
breathe. Schools change. Schools 
engage. Founding our school doesn’t 
just happen on one day and end on 
the next. People plan and work for 
years to make a school and people 
continue to work and plan throughout 
the life of a school. All of us here 
today and all who are yet to arrive 
will do that. We are all founders, 
because we found for the future. In 
the words of Professor Links at the 
Board meeting two days ago, we plan 
for a future in our present.

It has been said that if a person 
who lived as a young adult in the 
1920s were to return to earth today, 
all that would be familiar to her or 
him would be jails and schools. 
Jails and Schools. That is a sobering 
thought for those in my profession 
and, I believe, in many respects and 
in many schools that holds some 
truth. Schools – and the bureaucrats 
who control education - are often 
slow to move and slow to understand 
change. That is emphatically not the

case here. We are all but brand new 
and so we have been able to create 
a school around the energy of an 
experienced and innovative staff, a 
dynamic and creative student body, 
a knowledgeable and supportive 
Board, and an enthusiastic body  of 
parents and friends who trust in 
our vision and trust their children 
to our care. Last year we introduced 
our School Song to our community. 
Nine young people sang it in public 
for the first time and the lyrics from 
the pen of Queen Pippa echoed 

around the title and the refrain, 
“We Reach Beyond”. After all, our 
house names look to the heavens 
for inspiration and action, and our 
motto, established subsequent to that 
ceremony and taken from the song, 
calls us to “Reach Beyond”. In every 
way, this school is a place where our 
thoughts and actions reach forward 
to a future where these young people 
seated here – and all who follow 
them - will lead, inspire, contribute, 
and be global citizens – all the while, 
rooted in our African continent and in 
our country. That 1920s dude would 
never recognize this is as a school, I 
assure you.

Last year I also spoke of the Ubuntu 
sculpture that stands in the grounds 
of our Parkland. I asked whether 
those silent and still elders would 
approve of the school that we are 
creating. I sought from them the 
wisdom that is necessary to found 
a school where young people can 
become honest and valid members 
of their society, and I asked them 
to look forward with me to provide 
the courage and the creativity to 
allow Steyn City School a great and 
influential future. I believe we should 
revisit those elders every year at this 
time and hold ourselves accountable 
to them. While they do not move; 
they certainly judge. And every 
time I pass them on my walks about 
this extraordinary place, I pause to 
account. It is my way. It should be the 
way for all of us.

But there are other sculptures in 
the Parkland and each has a different 
significance. Charles Gotthard is 
a prolific artist and, fortunately, 
will provide me with themes for 
Founders’ Day addresses for years 
to come! Today I turn to a different 
creation. On the path leading to The 
Lakes, there is a sculpture shaped to 
be a bench. It is crafted as an open 
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hand and it welcomes the weary, 
the pensive, the thoughtful, or 
perhaps just those who crave peace. 
This open hand brings yet another 
moment where I see the school and 
the Parkland so perfectly entwined 
in vision and in action. As we seek 
wisdom from elders, so we seek 
community from that open hand. It is 
a moment of welcome and welcome 
is at the heart of all that we do here. 
I say often that all educational theory 
can be summarized in three words: 
“happy children learn”. And for 
children to be happy and learn, they 
and their families need to know they 
are welcome among us. They need to 
know that they are free to sit on our 
collective bench and rest in the open 
hand of our extended family. This is 
not a place just for the academically 
brilliant; not a place just for the 
sportingly talented; not a place just 
for the artistically creative. This is 
a place for everyone – a community 
school built to serve and built to 
understand that when a welcoming 
hand is extended and accepted, in 
that act there begins a relationship 
that allows all of us to become 
citizens of this place.

Our founders understood that when 
they created the school we are in. 
They understand it again as they build 

our magnificent college. The very 
architecture of this place mirrors that 
open hand in the parkland. We learn 
in a place where we are embraced 
by the hands of friendship and safety 
and creativity. We learn differently 
here and we learn well. We learn 
because here we are allowed to learn. 
Here we are allowed to consider, 
to contemplate, to calculate, to 
configure, and, above all else, to care. 
Here we are a community held in that 
metaphoric hand. 

And so, today as we celebrate the 
pioneers who founded our school, 
we also recognize that we now have 
many more welcoming hands and so 
an even greater capacity to extend 
that pioneering spirit. Each of these 
young people will add to our tradition 
and enrich our school; all will join 

together and walk into the future with 
an unimaginable confidence, knowing 
that, just as those hands hold them 
as one in this school, so their hands 
will reach out to those who will join 
us through the course of this year and 
into the future, and they will forever 
be a part of the Steyn City School 
community, whether they be three 
years old now, or 65 years old in 
years to come. I look forward to the 
day when returning students arrive 
at this ceremony and say the words 
all returning students do – “In my 
day, we did things differently…” and 
those who run the school then will 
say, “Of course we have changed, 
because change is what we do and 
understand here. But, in your day, 
as now, the hands of this school 
welcome you.”  

For that, we can only but nod in 
deep gratitude to the men and women 
who saw the future and stepped into 
it, when they conceived and built 
Steyn City School. I am certain that 
I echo the thoughts of all here, when 
I say to you, Mr Plumari and the 
members of the Board, thank you for 
allowing us the immense privilege to 
be a part of the founding of this great 
institution. And thank you for allowing 
us to continue to walk its paths and 
rest and learn in its hands.

We acknowledge our Founders on 
this day and it is right that we do so.
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All about Me
The year began with wide-eyed children and a few tears from 

students and parents alike. The Bees soon settled and we launched 
into the wondrous journey of getting to know one another.  What did 
we learn this term? Me: my family, environment, skeleton, muscles, 
blood, and senses. The students drew pictures of themselves and 
their families, created bodies made from shapes, made fabric 
collages of bodies, and made skeleton hands using black paper, 
chalk outlines, and craft sticks for the bones. Each student, with 
much help from parents, created a “Me” bag containing photos, 
special things like favourite toys, mementos of happy events, and 
anything else they wanted to share about themselves. 

Easter
Great excitement reigned in the classroom as we prepared for 

Easter. We read the Easter story and the students asked many 
questions. Following this, we enjoyed a number of Easter-related 
activities. The children made chick nests out of paper plates, 
crafted little chicks, completed collaged Easter eggs, and rolled 
plastic eggs in paint to create an interesting array of colours. 
Anticipation mounted as we eagerly waited for the big day when 
we could enjoy the Easter egg hunt. Sadly, on that day it rained, 
and the eggs had to be hidden along the corridors. The children 
were undaunted and were delighted by their haul of sweet treats. 
What a marvelous surprise they had when the Easter Bunny made 
an appearance! A few of the children were a little unsure of this 
bunny but as soon as they realized that there were Easter eggs to 
be handed out, they lost their trepidation. They went home tired 
and filled with sweetness!

The Nurse Visits
We had a visit from Sister Liz Willson-Chandler who came to teach 

the students the importance of washing their hands as the first 
defence against infections. She spent some time in the classroom 
telling us about what a nurse does. Liz listened to the students’ 
chests using a stethoscope and allowed them to hear their own 
heartbeats as well. Her aim in this part of the visit was to allay 
any fears the children might have regarding medical professionals. 
After explaining the method of hand-washing to the students, we 
went outside for a practical demonstration. Happily, in the Third 
Term we still remembered the rule: wet hands, apply soap, make 
bubbles by rubbing vigorously between the fingers and on the tops 
of the hands, rinse, and dry.

Helen Farrell
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Mother’s Day
We joyously helped our children to express their love for their 

mothers when we celebrated Mother’s Day at Steyn City School. It 
was a morning filled with love, laughter, and some competition, as 
the mothers leapt on to the netball courts to play a game with their 
children. We saw moms in action helping, protecting, and guiding 
their children. Every time a child was picked up to score a goal, 
everyone celebrated the achievement. This was a special morning 
with our mothers. We really appreciate them for being our warriors 
and champions. 

Projects and Play
We have had a year packed with projects, challenges, and play! 

We have learnt new skills, we have played new games, but most 
importantly, we have grown together. We explored the layers of the 
ocean and found out where the different sea creatures live. We also 
investigated habitats of other animals as well as our environment 
and where we live! We enjoyed playing numeracy and literacy 
games, extending our knowledge, and learning problem solving 
scenarios. The emphasis in our year is always about learning 
through play and that is exactly what we have done. 

The Hive
Blu-Bots, Cubetto, tablets, and books have kept the Grade 000s 

busy this year. They can program a Blu-Bot successfully and this 
is their first step towards the mastery of coding. They have played 
Cubetto in groups and enjoyed learning to program the robots to 
their needs. It has been a magical experience.

The Hive is also the place where the children learn more about 
books and how to treat them. Reading is such an important part 
of a child’s journey to adulthood and The Hive gives them that 
experience. Our young students have read books alone or with 
their friends as they relaxed in the pods. 

The Hive is a great place to be!

Meagan Godfrey
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The Rainforest
The children loved learning about the animals and plants in the 

rainforest. They explored the various plant layers that make up the 
rainforest and the animals that live within them. The animals were 
the highlight of the theme, as the rainforest has some of the most 
beautifully coloured creatures in the world. The children created 
their very own butterflies through blob painting and so gained a 
better understanding of symmetry. The butterflies all turned out to 
be unique. We discussed toucans and they were able to draw, cut 
out, and create their very own versions sitting within the rainforest. 
The children were given the opportunity to view many pictures 
of the rainforest and then created the most beautifully detailed 
pictures, which they painted with watercolour paints. The final 
results were amazing! 

Baking
Baking was one of the highlights of each week! It gives children 

so many learning opportunities, such as developing their number 
and collaborative skills, makes use of various senses, and is just 
like a science experiment. Everyone had a turn to take part in 
the mixing steps in order to create the end result.   We used our 
senses of touch to knead the ingredients, we had to measure the 
ingredients correctly by counting the scoops, and then we mixed 
everything together. We had to waited in great anticipation to 
taste the end result and the aroma that lingered was always divine! 
Yummy!

Julia Greyling
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Nature Walk
The Grade 00s went on an adventure and discovered different 

continents and biomes along the way! 
The first biome we chose to explore was the Savannah; with 

vegetation, climate, as well as the different inhabitants who call 
this biome home, being our focus points. 

To support our theme, we took our children on a nature walk in 
the Steyn City Lifestyle Estate. On our walk, we taught our children 
about the different types of grasses that we collected for our 
classroom display. 

Show-and-Tell
To practise communication skills and encourage confidence in 

our Grade 00 students, we tasked them with a rainforest animal 
show-and-tell.

Each child had to find out as much as she or he could about her 
or his favourite rainforest animal, after which they were given an 
opportunity to present their findings to their classmates in our 
morning ring. Our children loved learning all about the different 
animals their friends had chosen and were particularly interested 
to discover the layer of the rainforest in which these animals lived 
and whether they were carnivores, omnivores, or herbivores.

Theme-related Art
The children displayed great enthusiasm when it came to our 

theme-related art. Our observational drawing of a lion was a 
highlight for all of us. For this task, we placed pictures of a male 
lion in front of the children and asked them to draw the lion exactly 
as they saw it. We held back on direction and assistance, keen to 
see what they would create. They all produced masterpieces!

Another task worth mentioning was our collaborative art piece, 
“Zulu the Zebra”. Children were given the opportunity to test their 
knowledge of vertical lines, with each child contributing to painting 
a part of Zulu the Zebra’s body. Our children loved working together 
as a team!

Natalie Peacock
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A Picnic in the Park
On a warm winter morning in early August, elation and 

anticipation were felt in the Steyn City School bus as we embarked 
on our short, but exciting ride into the Steyn City Lifestyle Estate. 

As we approached the skate park the children could not hold 
back their joy. When the bus door opened, they ran towards the 
playground, leaving all inhibitions (and a lone shoe!) behind.  The 
skate park, being new to some and not-so-new to others, offered 
the children a myriad of opportunities to explore and engage in 
imaginary play to their hearts’ content. They played, they ate, they 
danced, and then they played until they could play no more! The 
quiet bus ride back to school was evidence of the energy expended 
at the park. The children welcomed our wonderfully air-conditioned 
classroom, where they lay on the carpet and we reminisced about 
our most exciting adventure.

Space
The mystery of the Solar System captured the minds of the 

Grade 0 children and allowed their imaginations to run wild 
when presented with the possibility of space travel. We looked at 
exploring outer space, determined the pros and cons of living on 
other planets, and we included ways in which we could protect 
our own planet. Mars was of particular interest to the children, as 
their curiosity was ignited by the rovers that roam Mars. These 
rovers collect data to determine whether life can survive on the 
Red Planet. In line with protecting our own planet and the curiosity 
created by the Mars rovers, each child constructed her or his own 
Mars rover out of recyclable materials. Each rover was given a 
name and, in show-and-tell style, was presented to the class. The 
results were spectacular!

Natasha Desai
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The Solar System
We discussed that we are a part of the solar system because 

we live on planet Earth - the only planet that is able to sustain 
life. In line with this, we came to the realization that we need to 
protect and care for our planet and so we discussed ways in which 
we could do this. We used finger-painting to create a huge Earth 
and each student in our class had the opportunity to paint a self-
portrait, which we then stuck around the Earth and made a pledge 
to protect and care for our planet.  
“No job is too big and no action too small, the care of our Earth is 

a job for us all.” -  Planet Learning Preschool

The Dinosaur Show
The Dinosaur show took us on a trip back to prehistoric times 

where dinosaurs roamed the Earth. We wore 3D goggles to 
experience a virtual reality experience of how dinosaurs lived. We 
also had the opportunity to put on some cool scientist coats and 
made our very own quicksand and miniature erupting volcanoes! 
We learnt about the sizes of dinosaur eggs, how big dinosaur bones 
were, and about layers of the Earth in which their fossils are buried. 
What an experience it was! 

 “A T-Rex has short arms so that everything it holds is close to its 
heart.” – As seen on a T-shirt

Book Ed. Lessons
Grade 0J children jump at any opportunity to visit The Hive for 

their Book Ed. lesson. For us, Book Ed. is not just about reading 
books but is also about using our imaginations and going on great 
adventures together, where we can live in the stories. From story 
time with Ms Mabhena, to reading our own books in The Hive’s 
awesome reading pods, our Book Ed. lesson is a very important 
and exciting part of our week! 

“Reading is a passport to countless adventures” 
- Mary Pope Osborn 

Charlene Jeffrey
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I cannot believe that our Grade 0 year is over. I remember our first day 
together. Oh, the excitement then and the excitement now!

Grade 0s, I know that every one of you is ready to pass through that 

gate into the Foundation Phase and take with you something unique to 

you. This evening, we honour and celebrate you! You, who, we believe, will 

change the world one fingerprint at a time.

It is as your teachers that we laugh, we cry, and we work harder than 

we ever thought we could. Some days we are trying to change the world 

and some days we are just trying to make it through the day. Our wallets 

are light, our hearts are full, and our minds are packed with memories of 

students who have changed and impacted our lives.

Thank you for working so hard, for learning so much, for playing so long. 

Thank you for sharing your kindness and showing off your good manners. 

Thank you for learning letters and numbers, for your creativity in craft 

time, and your class spirit in circle time. Thank you for coming through 

the classroom door every morning and reminding us of the incredible 

privilege we have of teaching you! 

Teacher Denika, you have supported me through this year in a way that 

has allowed me to see to many important things at once. You have been 

instrumental in the amazing growth and development that these special 

children have made this year. You know every one of them like the back 

of your hand and I know that, as you learn and grow in your role, you are 

going to make a terrific teacher.

Charlene Jeffery 

To Teacher Natasha and Teacher 

Princess; working as a team together 

to make the best possible learning 

experiences for these children has 

been a privilege and joy and, as you 

also walk through those gates into 

the Foundation Phase, I know that 

you are going to impact and teach 

with your whole heart.

To the parents: without you, we 

would not have a reason to celebrate. 

Thank you for the support that you 

have given us throughout the year 

and for entrusting us with the learning 

journey of your children. It has been a 

real pleasure.

Boys and girls, thank you for 

teaching your teachers more than 

anything we could ever teach you, 

for all the laughs, all the learning, 

the discovering, the drama, the 

pretending, and the playing. The 

journey has been full of fun and 

memories. 

Superheroes, you have shown 

us that laughter is timeless, 

imagination has no age, and dreams 

are forever.

The EYC is a better place for 

having had you in it, your teachers 

are very proud of you, and we wish 

you nothing but success as you make 

your way into the Foundation Phase 

and a little closer to changing the 

world.

Be kind
Keep your word
Encourage others
Pursue excellence
Live with intention
Be upfront and honest
Be authentic and genuine
Give thanks and be sincere
Observe without judging
Give without expectation
Clean up your own messes
Live with integrity and honour
Smile sincerely and generously
Be the change you wish to see
Treat people with respect 
and dignity
Take the time to truly listen 
to people
Strive to add value wherever you 
may be
Offer to help without waiting to 
be asked
Do what you know is right, 
even when no one is watching

Zero Dean
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They tiptoed on to stage behind the 
curtain and took their places and 
when the curtain opened, nobody was 
prepared for how they sparkled. The 
stage came alive and the audience 
enjoyed one of the cutest Nativity Plays 
I believe has ever been performed. 
Nelson Borrageiro delighted with his 
performance of Joseph and handled 
the heavy bucket and the donkey with 
obvious skill, only sometimes forgetting 
about his expectant wife. Mia Saffari 
sparkled as the expressive and always 
excited angel Gabriel, and Xiva Maharaj 
was a peaceful and patient mother. 
We can easily excuse the fact that the 
tiny baby Jesus was mostly hidden and 
forgotten in the manger, as the children 
focused all their energy on singing 
their hearts out to well-known carols 
and some new favourite nativity songs. 
Our shepherds and wise men did not 
disappoint and delivered their lines with 
loud, clear voices, and the narrators 
carried the important job of reminding 
their parents of the wonder-filled story 
of the birth of Jesus Christ. 

The thunderous applause for “Busuku 
Obuhle” ended the play and our 
appreciative audience led their tired and 
happy children home to bed, where I am 
sure they dreamed of stars, lowing cattle, 
and a contented and ‘meanly wrapped’ 
baby doll lying peacefully in the hay.

The  EYC 
Nat iv i t y  Play

Pippa Clegg 

This year, the performance of the Nativity 
Play fell to the EYC and we were treated to the 
most wonderful rendition of the story of Jesus’ 
birth. It was a warm evening and excitement 
was in the air as our fabulous three-year-old to 
six-year-old students started to arrive. Many 
had not ever been to school in the evening and 
were obviously in awe of the magic that their 
little playground exuded at dusk. 

As the parents moved to the 
Plumari Hall to find their seats, the 
EYC teachers hurried to get the 
children dressed. Lines of angels 
and shepherds waited patiently for a 
touch of glitter on their cheeks and 
even our youngest little shepherdess, 
Enhle Nkosi, was all smiles. It did 
not seem to faze any of the students 
that they were about to perform for 
an audience full of their excited, 
smartphone-wielding parents, 
who were ready to blind them with 
their flashes and deafen them with 
enthusiastic applause. 
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Victoria Lewis

From the unknown to the known… our journey began with a quest 
to find the magic keys we could use to unlock any challenges that 
came our way. Who knew that those keys would be as simple as 
knowing our letters and their sounds!  We went “On Beyond Zebra” 
with Dr Seuss as we learned the many turns and tricks that come 
with the so-called A-B-C. 

Our Grade 1s have reveled in the idea that we can work magic if 
we just know these simple letters and all the sounds that can be 
made with them. “We can read ANYTHING!”, they exclaimed. The 
challenge was set – what can you read?  

It has been so rewarding to see how these little ones have put their 
magic to the test and can now read anything and everything that 
comes their way! From the classroom to The Hive and beyond – no 
matter where we were, there was always something to read.  I look 
forward to seeing how the foundations we set this year will forever 
stick with them as they move from learning to read to reading to learn!  

As Dr Seuss says, “You’re off to Great Places! Today is your 
day! Your mountain is waiting, So... get on your way!” 

“Dr Seuss says that the 
more things that you 

read, the more things 
you will know! So I 

always read so I can 
learn new things!” 

- Yinhla

Reading is 
exciting because 

you can learn 
about new things 

like the Pygmy 
seahorse which 
is the smallest 

seahorse 
in the world! 

- Jeonghu

Reading is 
important 

because when 
you read, 

it teaches you 
new stuff! 

- Zelig

Reading is the 
best because 
it brings you 

knowledge 
and it is fun! 

- Loyiso

I love reading 
Dr Seuss’s 
books because 
he teaches 
us big and 
crazy words! 

- Callum

When you 
read, it also 
teaches you 
how to write! 

- Mary-Jade

Reading and 
listening to 

stories is 
important 
because it 

teaches you all 
kinds of things! 

- Makai
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Reading is 
good for you 
because you 
can learn! 

- Kherington 

You need to learn 
to read because 
then you can also 
teach your friends 
and it is fun to 
read together. 

- Moahi

Reading 
is helpful 

because then 
every single 
day you can 

learn new 
things that you 

need to know. 
- Krish

I love reading – 
especially in the 

reading corner 
with my friends 

because we 
teach each other 

and learn new 
things together. 

- Andrishka

I love sounding 
out the words 
to learn new 
words that 
I don’t know! 

- Christian
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Touch a wall 
and it turns 

into a rugby ball. 
- Jonah

Turn into any 
animal I want. 

- Hope

Move things 
with my mind. 

- Bradley 

I would turn 
my house into 
diamonds and 
emeralds. 

- Reneetswe 

Nadia Mavrokordatos

Touch 
something and 

it turns into 
a soccer ball, 
even people! 

- Alex 

Turn things 
into money. 

- Oratilwe

When you 
read, it also 
teaches you 

how to write! 
- Mary-Jade

Q:

If you could 

do any magic 

trick, what 

would it be?

A world of wonder and mystery, science, and magic – this is 
what Grade 1M has been about. 

We have had a fun-filled and exciting year. We have loved being 
involved in all aspects of school life, but we have especially enjoyed 
science, where we have completed experiments and even made 
elephant toothpaste. There was much enthusiasm and anticipation 
when we completed our weekly science experiments. The joy and 
surprise seen on all of our faces was magical and it was wonderful 
to witness these first-time moments and experiences. 

I am so proud of the progress each of these amazing children 
has made. They worked hard and have opened an exciting world of 
reading and writing, where imaginations can run free and anything 
can happen.

To the students of Grade 1M, I am so excited to see the wonderful 
things you will do in the future and I hope you always remember 
that “I believe in you, and your magic!”

“Believe in yourself and all that you are. Know that there 
is something inside you that is greater than any obstacle.” 

- Christian D. Larson

Make 
everything 

look like 
nature. 

- Joshua 

Make 
myself 

invisible. 
- Jordan 
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Make myself 
have any 

superpower. 
- Anza 

I will fly and 
build houses 
with my super 
strength and 
move to 
the moon. 

- Zaba

I would like to be 
invisible and pull 
a bunny out of an 

invisible hat. 
- Fenja Make a card fly 

and make a 
9 appear on the 

joker card. 
- Christopher 

Make myself 
invisible. 

- Jordan 

Hold up any 
heavy object. 

- Eva

Turn soccer 
balls into 
other balls. 

- Erin

I would put a 
coin in one ear 
and make it 
come out the 
other ear. 

- Dalia

Turn things 
into money. 

- Oratilwe

I would 
make things 

disappear. 
- Diya

Clap and 
make a soccer 
ball appear. 

- Cooper 

Lebese Zaba

I will fly and 
build houses 
with my super 
strength and 
move to 
the moon. 

- Zaba
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Taryn Brooke

Image: Associated Press

Two things have happened this year in Grade 2B:
1. We had an amazing year 
2. We are proudly South African
We participated in “Bok Friday” with pride as we wore our “green 

and gold” and supported our team in Japan. We also studied The 
Rugby World Cup, where we looked at the teams, the history of the 
tournament, and learnt interesting facts.

During the Third Term, we learnt all about South Africa and the 
many beautiful and amazing facets that each province holds. 

Couple this with a WIN from our Springboks, to make us the 
World Champions, and you have 23 of the proudest 8-year-olds in 
the country. This ended our year on a high!
“Sport has the power to change the world. It has the power to 

unite in a way that little else does. It speaks to youth in a language 
they understand.” - Nelson Mandela 

Go and change the world my precious Grade 2s. 

It’s always 
sunny and you 
can have nice 

parties. 
- Aidan 

It’s always sunny 
and it’s nice to swim. 

- Adam 

Of the wildlife 
and the people 

that smile. 
- Gareth 

South Africa 
is a cool 
province, I 
mean country. 

- Ubuntu

It’s cool. 
- Blake 

I love 
being in 

South Africa 
because…
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It’s the best 
place I’ve 
ever lived. 

- Zaba 

Of my 
school. 

- Bokang 

We have a lot 
of cultures. 

- Phashe 

It’s a 
beautiful and 
kind country. 

- David

Of nature in the 
woods of my complex. 

- Ucabango 

It has Happy Island, Gog 
Lifestyle, and my best 

friends Bokang and Phashe. 
- Ofentse 

It’s a beautiful 
country and people 

are friendly here. 
- Sanvi 

My family and my 
friends are here. 

- Arya 

There are lots of 
places to go and 
it’s lots of fun.

- Kairav 

I was born here, and 
my parents were 
born here. 

- Olivia 

It’s the best place 
where I can live. 

- Ruva 

It has a lot of cool 
interesting stuff 
like nature. 

- Riley 

It is very 
interesting. 

- Alan 

It’s nice, the weather is 
nice, and I do like all the 

different sights to see.
- Catherine 

It’s nice and peaceful. 
- Pheobe 
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Liesel Marshall

I look back and reflect on the year we have had in Grade 2M.
Whilst academics are important and remain a focus, the children 

have grown in so many other ways. Watching them flourish has 
truly been a privilege.

Friendships are an important part of a child’s life. Throughout the 
year, friendships in our class have flourished and evolved. There are 
many life skills that children develop as they learn to navigate the 
pathways of true friendships. Friends understand each other, share, 
support, laugh, and cry, and give one the freedom to be oneself. 

Grade 2M has been an amazing group of children. We have 
worked hard, laughed, and bonded.

Friends are 
loving and 

kind and 
support you in 
the best times. 
Friends teach 
you when you 

don’t know 
how to do 

something. 
- Zemyrah 

Friends love 
each other and 
take good care 
of one another. 

They help a 
friend in need 
and trust one 

another. 
- Nonjabulo

Friends laugh 
together. 

Friends play 
together. 
- Keegan 

Friendship is 
important to us 
and friendship 

is love. A friend 
is loving, a 

friend is caring. 
- Poloko

Friends are so 
cool because they 
do care about you 
and because they 

give you company. 
- Olivia

Friendship means 
you can always 

trust your friend. 
- Ben

A friend is 
kind, trusting, 
loving, caring, 
helpful, sweet, 
and a friend 
will keep 
your secrets. 
- Alexis 

Friends are kind. 
A friend is not 
rude to you. 
Friends are loving. 

- Khumo 

Friendship is 
laughing, being 

friendly, kind, 
and helping your 
friends up when 

they fall. 
- Alex 
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A friend is kind, 
loving, and helpful. 
They’ve always got 
your back. If you 
are crying, they 
will make you feel 
better. Friends are 
there when you 
feel down. 
Friends are for life. 

- Inika

A good friend is 
someone who 
cares for you, 

loves you, and 
plays with you. 

- Langa

Friends help 
when I cry. 

- Ronewa 

I love my friends 
because when 
I am sad, they 

always help me 
feel better. 

- Bailey

A good friend 
is fun, kind, 
and funny. 

- Sebastian 

Friends 
support 
each other. 

- Zoe 

Friends help 
each other. They 
laugh with each 

other, love 
each other, care 

for each other, 
and have fun 

together. 
- Jemma

My friend 
is loving. 

- Adi

A friend is kind and 
caring. A friend is 

helpful. A friend is 
there for you. 

- Khalisha    
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Kerryn Bowen

As a class that has reached for the stars, Grade 3B has had a fun-
filled year. We have fostered a love for learning, for questioning, 
for exploring, and for discovering. The year has been filled with 
great excitement and the Grade 3s thoroughly enjoyed all aspects 
of school life. Grade 3B loved learning about Space and using the 
virtual reality goggles to explore the Universe. They were astronauts 
exploring the unknown and discovering what it would be like to live 
on the International Space Station. They learnt that life is much like 
Space: it is full of excitement, full of surprises, and filled with the 
unknown. They learnt that they, too, could go through life like an 
astronaut, being brave, questioning, exploring, and being present in 
the moment. It was an absolute joy to watch the Grade 3s develop 
enquiring minds and I wish them success in all they do.

I want them to remember to continue to be dreamers and to 
dream big! 

“Every great dream begins with a dreamer. Always remember 
you have within you the strength, patience and the passion to 
reach for the stars, to change the world” – Harriet Tubman

Space

Big universe full of suns and the 
closest one to Earth is our one.
Mercury, Venus, Earth, Mars, Jupiter, 
Saturn, Uranus, Neptune
Orbiting our planet is the moon.
Our Galaxy is called the Milky Way and 
other galaxies are light years away.
Saturn with its amazing rings and 
Jupiter’s Great Red Spot, but of all of 
these amazing things
Is Earth, the planet that we live on.
Astronauts zooming up into Space, 
these are big leaps in the Human Race.
Stars are the dots in the night sky, the 
lights which really catch my eye.
Space, Space, Sun and Stars. Mercury, 
Venus, Earth, and Mars.
Alexander Dallimore 
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My biggest 
dream for 

myself would 
be...

To be a 
professional 
sports star.

- Khumo 

To always 
follow my 
dreams. 

- Sanam

To fight for 
the rights 
of women. 

- Aynara

To become 
an astronaut. 

- Tre 

To always 
do the 
best I can. 

- Zharia 

To do the 
best I can. 

- Aharon 
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To be the 
best person 
that I can be. 

- Alex 

To have all 
that I need. 

- Omolemo 

To be 
smart. 

- Enzo 

To do the 
impossible. 

- Bomi 

To be a 
professional 
soccer player. 

- Morena 

To become an 
astronaut. 

- Alexander 

To be 
uniquely me. 
Isabella

To be 
able to do 
things that 
I couldn’t 
previously 
do. 

- Zoey

To never 
doubt myself 
and to be a 
professional 
dancer. 

- Lily 

To 
accomplish 
more than 
I think 
possible. 

- Jade 

To work 
harder and 
be efficient. 

- Matias 

To be a 
YouTube 
star. 

- Mosa 

Isabella Kruger &
 Sanam

 D
esai
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The Grade 3s in Ms Seitz’s class had an adventure-seeking year. 
We explored the environment in which we live and looked at the 
world through the “compound eyes” of our incredible insects. We 
were busy bees and thoroughly enjoyed going on a bug hunt where 
we searched our school gardens for insects and examined them 
through magnifying glasses. Our insect world has opened our eyes 
to just how special our small animal creature kingdom is. We have 
decided it is a bug’s life and we need to take a leaf out of their book…

• Bee bold enough to trust your wings and fly.
• Bee busy…. doing what you love to do. 
• Bee sure to taste the sweetness of each day.
• Bee silly…giggle lots. Take off and play.
• Bee-lieve in yourself.
• Bee happy, bee yourself...bee- cause, 

You really are a honey!
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“Dragonflies can 
eat up to 100 
mosquitoes in a 
few seconds.”

- Tamsin 

“Butterfly 
wings are 
transparent.”

- Molebogeng 

“The Orchid 
Mantis can 
lay many eggs 
at once.”

- Rocco 

“A caterpillar 
can shed its skin 
4 to 5 times.”

- Benjamin 

“Mosquitoes like 
rainy and hot 
weather.”

- Rahil 

“A chrysalis is brown 
and green so that it 
can be camouflaged 
and look like a leaf or 
a branch of a tree. ”

- Zolwandle 

“Grasshoppers 
can eat half 
their body 
weight.”

- Dirk 

“The saliva from 
lice is what 
causes your hair 
to itch.”

- Daniel 

“Next time you 
play with a stick, 
make sure it is 
not an insect!”

- Nate 

“A luna moth 
has 4 spots 
on its back.”

- McKenzie 

“Ladybugs are very 
important because 
they eat the garden 
mites. Mites are 
bugs that are harmful 
to our plants.”

- Layla 

“Honey bees flap their 
wings 230 times per 
minute, except when 
they are carrying 
their pollen load.”

- Connor 

“The Queen Alexandra 
Birdwing butterfly is 
the world’s largest 
butterfly. It has bird 
like wings.”

- Thasanya 

“A dung beetle 
rolls its dung 
and puts it in a 
hole.”

- Rufus 

Beachy H
ead Tam

sin 

D
um

a Zolw
andle

H
usband Trent

Kihn Layla

M
athekga Reaboka

M
puru M

olebogeng

M
ohotji Kabo

Sharm
a Rocco

Tobias G
em

m
a

W
ali Yasm

een

“Rhinoceros 
beetles have 
a horn to dig 
into the soil to 
escape from their 
predators.”

- Letago 

“A fruit fly eats 
bacteria off 
decaying fruit 
and veg.”

- Trent 

“If you kill the 
queen bee, the 
worker bee will 
sting you.”

- Lulama 

“The praying 
mantis looks 
like it is praying. 
That is why it is 
called a praying 
mantis.”

- Lulama 

“A velvet ant is 
actually a wasp. 
The female velvet 
ant can sting, and 
the male velvet 
ant has wings.”

- Gemma 

“A wasp’s habitat is 
a paper like nest. 
Unlike bees, a 
wasp can sting you 
multiple times.”

- Yasmeen 

“Mosquitoes have 
compound eyes 
and can fly quickly, 
making them very 
difficult to swat.”

- Reaboka 

“A butterfly 
will sadly die 
after it has 
laid eggs.”

- Hlumelo 

N
aidoo Thasanya

O
gunlade Ayo

“Female 
wasps will 
sting you.”

- Avo 
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What do you do when trolls become 
so negative and full of moans that their 
tree loses all of its lights and their 
clothes lose colour and turn grey? 
Why, you call Colour Queen of course! 

The trolls embarked on a journey to find 
Colour Queen, who would help their true 
colours return and shine through again. 
They encountered thunderclouds, flowers, 
and DJ trolls along the way, as they were 
swept up in a magical and vibrant setting 
of music and storytelling. 

The students performed their roles 
with heart, making this not only a 
performance to remember, but one that 
left everyone sharing the delight of the 
superb actors. 

Taryn Brooke

Preparatory Foundation Phase Play
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Jennifer Cosslett

Buhle Moyo

In Grade 4…
True learning goes way beyond the curriculum and content and the 
school and classroom. To become a lifelong learner and seeker, we 
need to encourage the natural curiosity of children. Their playful 
energy sets the stage for perfect ingestion of knowledge. 

Children also require freedom. The freedom to listen to the needs 
of their bodies, the freedom to think differently, the freedom to 
express themselves, and the freedom to be.

The Grade 4s of 2019 wrote letters for the Grade 4s of 2020. 
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Dear Future Grade 4s. 

Here are some ground 

rules for Grade 4.

1. Always be kind.

2. If Jennifer says shhh, 
you shhh!

3. If someone does not have anyo
ne 

   to play with, you play with them.

4. Be generous.

5. Do not backchat

Ph
ot

o 
by

 A
nd

re
w

 N
ee

l o
n 

U
ns

pl
as

h

Leah Le Roux

                Socialization is one 
          of the 5 Core Skills required 
        for 21st Century learning. 
          Looking after the class pets, 
  caring for others, and being 
      generous, are prime examples 
                      of the goodness 
                            witnessed daily.

Dear Grade 3s. 
Grade 4 is awesome! Our classroom is magical. We have fairy lights, books, animals, jobs, and we have lots of fun. We have very cute mice named Rapadash, Pax, Mazy, Picachoo, and Cinnamon. We look after them really well. In Grade 4, we go on tons of outings such as the transport museum, the dairy and milk farm, and the carrot farm where we ate a lot of carrots. For P.E we learnt how to mountain bike. We do everything in groups like the go-karts that we built. Our teacher is lovely.

Morgan Mackenzie
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Lauren

Kedhar
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ukoni
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Liam

Carter

Jenna
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Atahlya Essop

Eva-Bella Bonomi

Eva-Bella Bonomi

The students in Grade 4 are also expected 
to be curious, adventurous, and brave. 
We explore beyond the walls of the classroom 
which are restrictive. Outdoor Education 
forms a major part of teaching and learning. 

Cogmotics, a teaching methodology devised by Dr Bruce Copley, 
advocates a hands-on learning approach. He states that people 
need to “do” to learn. Apprenticeships are a successful case in point. 

Science requires that the children do the experiments, do the 
thinking, and do the finding out. The Core Skills of Thinking and 
Research are at the fore in these classes.

When we went to Croc City, we had the o
pportunity to

 

learn about 
and to spen

d time with crocodile
s, snakes, a

nd 

tortoises. W
e wore civvies 

because it w
as Maths Day. It 

was a great o
uting for m

e because I
 didn’t like r

eptiles at 

the time but Jenni
fer convince

d me to touch t
he snake 

and I did. I 
had no prob

lem holding the
 baby croco

dile 

because it w
asn’t fully g

rown and it was cute. I d
idn’t 

want to carry
 the big boa

 constrictor.
 It was huge! We 

also got to 
touch a croc

odile’s egg, 
head skeleto

n, and skin. 

We were all so yo
ung then, w

e’ve grown up so much.

On the day that we dissected owl pellets, we were detective scientists opening the pellet to find their last meal. We found skulls, feet, teeth, and legs of mice. It was slightly gross but super interesting. 

Owl pellets are no
t what they sound

 like. 

Owl pellets are pol
ite words for owl vomit! 

It sounds disgu
sting but it’s no

t that gross. 

The owl pellets were basically flu
ff. Did 

you know that owls don’t chew their food? 

They swallow it whole and then h
ave to 

vomit up the bones
 and fur that t

hey can’t 

digest. We looked to see
 what the barn 

owls ate by taking
 all of the bone

s out of 

the fluff. Most of the bone
s in my pellet 

were broken but 
I’m pretty sure that the

 

bones belonged
 to a rat. Did you know 

that owls don’t drink? 
They get all of

 their 

nutrients and li
quid needs from

 their food.

OWL PELLET 
DISSECTION

CROC CITY

Croc City was fun 
because we got to explore 
and play. We saw reptiles 
and lots of snakes like 
black mambas, cobras, 
and puffadders. We even 
got to hold a 24kg python 
and a crocodile. It was so 
much fun.

Troy Robinson

Croc City was interestin
g. 

We saw crocodiles 
and 

tortoises an
d took photo

s of 

them. The zipline
 was so 

much fun. All of the boy
s 

did backflips
 while sitting 

on it. We found bab
y turtles 

where we were playing. 

They were so small and so 

cute. When I picked
 one up 

it felt so lig
ht. Eating lu

nch 

with my friend was fun; 

we even shar
ed with one 

another.

Mukoni Lende

THE DOUGLASDALE 
DAIRY FARM

At the dairy farm we learnt 
how milk is transported from 
a cow to our fridge. The lady 
showing us around was very 
nice. They had two calves and 
we got to feed them milk from a bottle. We then went into the factory where we watched the 
workers put on their boots and 
go into a washing system to 
clean any diseases that might 
be on their shoes. We saw 
how they package the milk and store it in big crates. They then transport it to the shops where we buy it for use in our homes.

Morgan Mackenzie

Photo by James Toose on Unsplash
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Atahlya Essop

For Geography, we went to different farms to be able 

to complete an assignment. One of the farms was 

Rugani. We went there to learn about 
carrots. We went 

to different places on the farm
 that were at different 

stages of growing the carrots. The first 
place that we 

went to was to see the ripper working. We learnt that 

the ripper rips up the soil
 so that all the soil that w

as 

clumped together was broken apart to make it easier for 

the carrots to find water and nutrients. The o
ther stations 

were also fun. My favourite one was where the conditioner 

was demonstrated. It’s like a rippe
r except it does a better 

job. We also learnt how to pull carrots out of the
 ground. 

You have to grab all of th
e leaves, then push the c

arrot 

down to loosen up the soil, m
aking it easier to take the

 

carrot out of the ground. 
Once we got the carrots out, 

we had to clean them with the leaves of other ca
rrots 

and then we could eat them. They were delicious! Fresh 

food is the best. I couldn
’t believe when we were told 

that it takes 4 years to p
repare the land and grow

 carrots 

for harvest. We had to listen carefully t
o what we were 

told because we were going to write a test based on the 

outing. I found the trip ve
ry interesting.

What a beautiful farm. When 
we arrived, we stopped at the 
first pivot. There we met a man called Vincent. He told us that 
it takes 4 years to prepare the soil for planting. We saw how 
they take the rocks out of the 
sand using a tractor. Vincent 
allowed us to play in the wheat fields. We all ran and Ruri and I fell because the wheat was 
slippery. To pull out carrots, 
Vincent told us to push it in and then you pull it out easily. We 
all pulled out so many carrots. 
Then, Jennifer said that we had all had enough carrots for one 
day. We got back in the bus and went back to school.

Liam van Rooyen

Liam van Rooyen

Eva-Bella Bonomi

Mia Groeneveld

Rugani Farm was a blast! We went running through the wheat fields and a baby carrot nursery. We also picked our own carrots. We went through a big juice factory and saw how juice is made. The machines were huge!

The Sammy Marks Museum was a lovely place to visit. The house was very old and beautiful. The garden was huge. It was fun having a treasure hunt and a picnic. 

T H E  R U G A N I 
C A R R O T  FA R M

Am
u

THE SAMMY MARKS 
MUSEUM

We went on an outing to S
ammy 

Marks’ house as part of
 our History 

assignment. One of the activ
ities 

there was learning about and
 using 

Semaphore flags. It was like an 

orienteering hunt. We had to read 

the clues to find out 
where the 

next place was where we would 

find a photo and Semaphore flags. 

We had to look at the e
xample and 

photograph our partne
r posing in 

the same way using the flags. On
ce 

we had found all of th
e places and 

clues, we returned to school, 
printed 

our photos and figure
d out the 

hidden sentence as e
ach pose was 

a different letter of the Semaphore 

alphabet. We were each given a 

whole slab of chocolate
 for working 

out the answer.

Atahlya Essop

Atahlya Essop

At the beginning of the Th
ird Term, we started training by ridin

g our bikes so that we would 

be fit enough to cycle to
 the Equestrian Centre. We had a choice to ride or

 take the bus but 

everyone wanted to take their bike b
ecause it’s a lot of fun a

nd we had worked hard in P.E. 

When we were making our way to the Equestrian Centre, there was a cool breeze and a f
ew 

raindrops. We all got to choose the pa
ce at which we wanted to cycle. When we arrived, we put 

our bikes in a place where they would not bother anybody. 
Then we set off to the horses. I was 

paired up with Nathan and the bay horse, 
Royal. We learned how to groom and to put on a bridle. 

Even though I know how to do all of these things
, I still had fun working with a new horse at a 

different stable. We also took our horses on
 a long walk. At the end of the day we went back to 

our school with our bikes, but this tim
e it was hotter. We all got back to school e

xhausted.

THE EQUESTRIAN 
CENTRE

Going to the stables was really fun. But before you think we took an old, stinky bus, let me tell you that we rode our bikes there. It was downhill going to the stables but that meant that it was uphill the whole way back! Once we got to the stables we went straight to the horses. We were put into pairs of two to work with the horses. We didn’t ride them though, but that didn’t mean we couldn’t have fun. My partner was Jenna and the horse we were working with was called Lady. Lady was very dirty. Ha! Isn’t that ironic? Lady was very calm when we were grooming her but very naughty when we were walking her. All she wanted to do was eat! After a while we started heading back, and you know what? The cycle back was not so bad after all.
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At the beginning of the year, the Grade 4s went to the Steyn City Estate. We had blankets and our lunch. We soon found a place where there was a dam and a nice patch of grass. We set our blankets on the grass and started exploring the area. We took off our shoes to feel the grass and the water. The grass felt freshly watered, soft, newly cut, and a bit ticklish. The water was cold and a little bit muddy. It was a hot day, so the cool water felt really nice. We then went to the Ubuntu Statue which represents the eleven cultures of South Africa.

On our outing thro
ugh the 

Steyn City parklands we noticed 

amazing views. We passed 

gorgeous artworks made of rock, 

stone, and pebbles
. There were 

loads of leeches i
n the dam. We 

had lots of fun an
d laughter and 

everyone had a sm
ile on their 

face. Communicating with nature, 

peace and quiet, l
ying on the soft 

grass, you couldn’t
 ask for more!

Atahlya Essop

Tannah Proctor

It is extremely important for children to commune with nature 
and to find the stillness inside of themselves. The Steyn City 
Parklands make our school unique in that our playground and 
classroom are enormous. In Grade 4 we make use of every 
opportunity afforded to us to get into the great outdoors.

Aesthetic interests are vital and students should be encouraged to learn 
through means of acting, painting, dancing, story writing, poetry, magic, 
singing, and sculpting. Dressing up, creating, and using imagination are 
special skills that set humans apart from AI. Communication, Socialization, 
and Self-Management Core Skills were prevalent when the children headed 
to the Parklands to make their own movies.

THE UBUNTU STATUE 
AND ECO SYSTEMS

Eva-Bella Bonomi

We went to find the 
Ubuntu Statue, explored 
the streams full of leeches, 
and looked at different 
ecosystems. Walking from 
statue to statue, I realized 
how much time it must 
have taken to carve and 
mosaic each one. Relaxing 
in the sun was calming. 
You can find out so much 
from being in nature.

Leah

Tannah

Carter

M
ia

TALES OF A FOURTH 
GRADE NOTHING

Future Grade 4s, I’m pretty 
sure that some of you want 
to become famous pop stars, 
directors, and actors, and “Tales of a Fourth Grade Nothing” is 
your big break! In the Second 
Term, you will read a book 
called “Tales of a Fourth Grade Nothing”. After reading the 
book, you will be assigned to 
groups of 4 or 5 people. You 
and your group will choose a 
chapter. My group chose, “My 
Brother the Bird”. Then we 
scripted and acted out the 
chapter. It was really fun!

Sphelele Xulu

The Grade 4 class read a book called “Tales of a Fourth Grade Nothing”. After that, we decided to make a movie out of our favourite chapter of the book. I was in a group with Sphelele, Leah, Mukoni, and a spend-a-day called Mpho. Our favourite chapter was called “My Brother the Bird”. The chapter was 
about a boy named Peter who went to the park with his friend Jimmy. When they got there, they saw a girl from their school reading on their rock. Her name was Sheila. After they had a big fight, Peter saw his brother, Fudge, running towards the jungle gym, followed by their mother. Jimmy, Peter, and Sheila were told to look after Fudge for a little while. They were still fighting 

and didn’t see Fudge fall off the jungle gym, while trying to fly. He lost his two 
front teeth and their mom was furious! And that’s where we ended our movie.

Troy Robinson

Atahlya Essop

Our assignment was filming a movie based on the
 

book, “Tales of a 
Fourth Grade Nothing”. We went to the 

Skateboard Park i
n Steyn City to film our movies. There 

is a park, a forest
y area, and of cou

rse, the skating 

grounds. These w
ere the main locations where filming 

took place. The lu
cky draw chose our groups

. We had to 

dress up as our c
haracters and som

e people even bro
ught 

wigs and other fun
 props. We had to script an

d record a 

few pages of a chapt
er. We then had to put

 the clips into 

iMovie, edit it, and a
dd music which we created in Garage 

Band. Jennifer was happy with our movies.

Kara

Kayle

N
athan
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We have to step out of our comfort zones to try new teaching 
methodologies and ideas. The children played “Dungeons and Dragons” 
at the Steyn City Dinosaur Park as part of their creative writing in English. 
They came up with fantastic ideas and stories.

Going on tour for 3 days and 2 nights is a wonderful bonding 
experience. Night walks, sleeping in dormitories, new games, 

singing, and lots of swimming, make for a fun adventure.

DINOSAUR PARK

At the Dinosaur Park we saw T-Rex, a Pterodactyl, Brontosaurus and other creatures. We had to write a story about our adventure in a jungle where we were surrounded by dinosaurs. My character’s name was Meghan and I was a psycho in the game. We had tons of fun!

Morgan Mackenzie

Alessio

Jenna

Saif

It was a sunny afternoon. 
The sky was as clear as ever. We were walking through the beautiful scenery of Klein Kariba. We arrived at a dam and carried logs, weird plastic tubes, and rope from out of a shed. We started making rafts. Then we raced across the dam and back. My team was in the lead. When we reached land, we tried to take the raft apart, but we struggled to untie a knot. Unfortunately, we came second. Then we swam in the dam. I kept on splashing people and then fleeing. That was most probably the most fun day ever.

Morgan Mackenzie

What I loved about c
amp 

was that I saw so many 

new things and had lo
ads 

of different experiences.
 

We had many adventures. 

It felt like a very 
long 

sleepover with all of my 

friends. We learnt about 

friendships and tha
t was an 

amazing feeling. 

Morgan Mackenzie

TOUR!

Sphelele
Tannah

Karla

Eva-Bella
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DRESS UP

Dressing up, puppet shows, crafts, and design, are vital to 
happy learning spaces, pupils, and teachers. Our Grade 4s 
built the most amazing go-karts. The teamwork was incredible to 
witness. They became ace drivers and the improvement in both 
their fine motor and gross motor skills was distinctly noticeable. 
They also learnt to compromise and think laterally. Planning was 
prevalent and essential to a great final product.

Taylor-Paige

The day was hot and perfect for adventure!
 

Clothing our characters was my favourite 

part. When you rolled a dice, the number you 

landed on was the decider. You looked at the
 

paper and it told you what to be. For instance, 

I rolled a 3. It read “ragged”. So “ragged” 

was my appearance. We went to the park all 

dressed for the part and we played until it was 

too hot to carry on. Then we walked back to 

class and finished writing our stories there.

Tannah Proctor
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GR ADE 5

In the Blink of an Eye, that was Grade 5
And in a blink of an eye, the year is over. Reflecting upon a wonderfully productive adventure with 
amazing students, it was a fun and exhilarating ride.

To our 42 students, we are honoured to have been a part of your academic journey in 2019. 
Your emotional and academic growth have been phenomenal. Thank you for the laughs and the memories!

Kerry-Ann van der Merwe and Jabulisile Mtshweni

Jabulisile Mtshweni 

Kerry-Ann van der Merwe 
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The Grade 5s were partnered with the Grade 9s for a 

Maths lesson and picnic. W
e all walked up to the 2nd floor

 

and sat down at the outdoor whiteboards. We were then 

put into groups. I was in a group with Cairo, Jesse-Lee, 

Madi, Nxalati, Tsheola, Anaya, and Bomgyeol. The Grade 

9s we worked with were Nemo, Holly, and Jenna. We were 

lucky enough to be able t
o work in Ms Naidoo’s classroom. 

When we entered, we all sat down and introduced 

ourselves. Then we took out our snacks and
 had a quick 

bite. We started with the basics of fraction
s, like the 

numerator is the top number and the denominator is the 

bottom number, which, according to Nemo, is “Ned sits on 

Donkey”. We learnt how to add and subtract frac
tions as 

well as the differences between proper fractions, improper 

fractions, mixed fractions, and equiva
lent fractions. They 

gave us a worksheet that had everyth
ing we needed 

to know on it. We went through it together an
d did the 

sums. After completing the worksheet, we played some 

Math Bingo. I managed to finish first and
 so I got a bag 

of wine gums as a prize. My mom kept on asking me for 

some as they were really yummy and chewy. They also 

gave us a “Spongebob Squarepants” themed test that we 

could do at home. We had loads of fun and t
he Grade 9s 

in our group were really funny and grea
t to work with.

On 11 October, Miss Mtshweni, Mrs 
Van, and Mr Dunn took us to The 
Cradle of Humankind. We went to the 
Homo Naledi Origins Centre where 
we learnt about fossils and how life 
happened on Earth. It was great to 
learn about our ancestors. We then 
went to the Sterkfontein Caves. It was 
rather exciting to don hairnets and 
hard hats so we could venture into 
the deep, dark depths. We heard about 
the researchers who had once tried to 
see how deep the cave lake was, but 
owing to an unfortunate accident, the 
depth of the lake is undetermined, and 
nobody has attempted this dive again. 
Thank you to our teachers for taking us 
on this exciting excursion.

The Global Learning Connect was great fun! Participating in all of the Mystery Skype games was exciting. We got to skype with Poland, Wales, Egypt, and India. On 6 November, we skyped with the Global Vice President of Microsoft Education, Mr Anthony Salcito. Our school was selected as the representative from South Africa. Students were wearing their traditional clothes and Springbok rugby jerseys to represent “Proudly South African”. We greeted in all of the eleven languages. After the Skype call, I was called upon to talk about what I had enjoyed about this 48-hour event. 
Cairo Josias

Ava Fourie

Phindulo Ramakhetha

Simran Narainsamy

EXCURSION TO 
WALTER SISULU 

BOTANICAL GARDENS

Our trip to the Botani
cal Gardens 

in April was very interesting. W
e 

learnt a lot about anim
als, plants, 

and trees. We saw a waterfall and 

eagles. We did an assignment where 

we had to draw a picture of a tree. 

The Guide asked us questio
ns about 

the different types of trees 
and 

plants. I really enjoye
d the trip to 

the Botanical Gardens.

Joshua Edwards

MATHEMATICS 
PICNIC

MICROSOFT GLOBAL 
LEARNING CONNECTION 2019 

This excursion was a really amazing and educational 

experience. One of the things I loved about it was the 

boat ride as it demonstrated the five elements of earth, 

ice, fire, wind, and water. We also learnt about Ms Ples, 

and that she is actually a “he” but the scientists did not 

want to change the name to Mr Ples. This was because 

people would think that they discovered Mr Ples as a 

second discovery. We went through the vortex and it 

seemed like we were going upside down! After we passed 

the vortex, we watched a short video about the formation 

of Earth as we know it today.
The Sterkfontein Cave was so interesting. The tour 

guide told us that the cave would eventually close forever. 

When you go to the entrance, you can see that the 

entrance is not the original one because it was blown up 

in the nineties. 

EXCURSION TO 
MAROPENG AND 
STERKFONTEIN 

CAVES

World Literacy Day on 13 September was a blast! We got to dress up as our favourite book characters. I saw so many different book characters; Mapula was Mini Mouse, Cookie was Fancy Nancy, and I was an Oompa Loompa. I looked so funny but I loved seeing people’s reactions. The Hooked on Books Show was very funny. I laughed so much! I’ve always loved books and reading, so I really enjoy these types of experiences. Thank you to all the teachers that planned this!  

Naledi Mabe

I was put in a group with Didi and Otsile. I was so happy because they are
 

some of my friends. It was a fun task where we had to design and build 

prototypes according to some design challenges. We built a speed boat, 

an aeroplane, a car, race car,
 and a speed boat. Then we had a race! 

Ryan and Bomgyeol won the first race and we won the second race because 

Ryan and Bomgyeol’s car got stuck on Germ, our Lego Boy character.  

Jesse-Lee Wilkinson

The Tinker Journal Task

HOOKED ON BOOKS SHOW AND 
LITERACY DRESS UP DAY 
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I really had fun preparing for the Science Fair. 

The preparation took more than 4 weeks. We all had to 

make a presentation of at least 25 slides 
and had to 

include the information and images that we used. 

We could choose to participate in any of t
he competition 

areas of Innovation, Experiments, or Research. 

The most common choice was “experiments”. Simran and 

I worked together and we made solar-powered batteries.  

Andrea de Boer

THE SCIENCE FAIR  

Emilia Dallimore

MY YEAR IN GRADE 5

Although I have only been here for one term, I feel like I have been here the whole year. Joining a new school is always hard but joining this school has been very easy for me because everyone is so welcoming. The Maths Picnic was fun. We also had Character Book Day where we all dressed up as a book character. We had the best class party where we went into the Steyn City Estate and we ate lots of candy and chips.

Mahdi Ghoyzel

My year was good. I have great frien
ds and I am happy with the marks I achieved 

this year. I studied hard fo
r every subject, especially 

Maths and English. I had a lo
t 

of fun with my friends. I enjoyed particip
ating in the Science Fair – I worked very 

hard to prepare for this ev
ent and I learnt many new and different English words.

Bomgyeol Lee

My year in Grade 5 has been FANTASTIC with all my friends and my register teacher, Ms. Mtshweni. I loved everything we got to do! Some of my favourite things were the start-of-year camp, 67 minutes of reading for Mandela Day, the Hooked on Books show for World Literacy Day, the dress-up as a book character, and the excursions that we got to attend. I met some new teachers, too. At first, we didn’t know each other, but within each lesson we got closer and closer. Now, we are best friends. I look forward to the new challenges awaiting us in Grade 6!

Mapula Gadebe

My year in Grade 5 was a 
blast! When I came to Steyn City School, I was scared. 
Soon I made new friends, had fun at camp, and learnt many new and exciting things. 
We had FUN with Mrs Van. 
She would play music, we 
would dance, play outside, 
and race with the class.
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GR ADE 6

In the United States schooling system, the 6th Grade is the first year of middle school. 
Being in the “middle” seems significant. In Grade 6, most of the students are no longer children 
but not yet teenagers. They are the “tweens” – the in-betweens. It is often an awkward year. 
One, where the students need support but are also wanting to experience more freedom.

Academically, it is a year of significant transition as they use the skills previously learnt to 
apply them to more complex and independent learning in deeper and more rigorous ways.

Despina Jones 

Potso Tsotetsi 



83ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K82

Klein Kariba

One of the first exciting events was when the 
Grade 6s joined the Grade 4s and 5s at Klein 
Kariba for camp. On the way there, a stop 
was made in Cullinan to visit the diamond 
mine and to have lunch at the Wimpy. 

Camp allowed the students to have a 
feeling of autonomy and independence as 
they shared fully equipped flatlets in groups 
of about 6. They laughed, played, looked 
after one another, and made many memories. 
One the way back home, we stopped off at 
Mystic Monkey for lunch.

Life Orientation is a very important subject at Grade 6 level because this is the time 
that students need guidance, to voice opinions, to try things out (even if just verbally), and 
to receive non-judgemental feedback from a significant adult.

Life Orientation always starts with developing an understanding of our personal identity 
and then moves to an understanding of our community and society. The Grade 6s started 
the year by exploring their personal identity and then they learnt about other students in 
their grade. Steyn City School is richly diverse and our Grade 6s were able to explore a 
range of South African heritages, cultures, and belief systems by interviewing each other.

We also explored rights and responsibilities in our society with a special focus on bullying and we worked 
on personal strategies to ensure that our school is a safe space for all our students. The issue of gender-
based violence was raised across South Africa in August and we spent time in LO discussing the idea that 
gender stereotyping may lead to one gender being perceived as inferior to the other and how this may lead to 
gender-based violence. In the Third Term, we focused on climate change and our environment. After watching 
Trevor Noah interviewing the teen climate activist Greta Thunberg, we learnt about why climate change needs 
immediate attention and how we can help in our homes and at school.

We invited a social media lawyer to talk to the school about the dangers of social media and how best to 
protect ourselves on social media. This talk was followed up in the LO class by an exploration of digital citizenship, 
protecting oneself on social media platforms and an understanding of the reasons for age restrictions on social 
media platforms such as Whatsapp and TikTok.

The Fun Times

From Maths picnics, 

to fun times on the 

field, free swims in 

the pool, Science 

Fairs, experiments, 

sports, cultural 

activities, creative 

pursuits, friendships, 

and growth, the Grade 

6 year was amazing!

Alvar &
 Jaden

Taye &
 Aryan

M
ax

D
eclan, Reese, &

 Jack

D
om

inique Ferguson

Grade 6T dwarfs Ruby, Amber-Rose, Nina, & Emma

Casey, Charlotte, & Reese

Solomon, Katleho, Kaylim, & Aqil

Casey, Keira, Jenieka, Kiara, & Bhavishka

Gerhard, Noah, Ethan, & Hayden

G
rdae 6T
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Farewell Grade 7s...

Andrew Dunn

Cari-Ann Ali
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CHARACTER DAY FUN

AT THE KELVIN POWER PLANT

TOUR AT  MEULSTROOM

Adri Smit 

In the lab, the Grade 7 students enjoyed themselves learning about how sound travels through solids. They also tested the strength of a hair and did some amazing field work about plant biodiversity on the school grounds. Amongst other things, the Grade 7 students also studied a giant African snail and had to learn the various parts of the snail. They experimented with acids, bases, and indicators, looked at potential energies, and had a wonderful outing to the Kelvin Powerplant. 

Ms Steyn, Ms Jones, Ms Ali, & Mr Bhengu
Anesu teaching m

ultiplication

FLEUR HITCHCOCK

MATHS PICNIC

IN THE SCIENCE LAB
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FAREWELL DINNER

A MESSAGE FROM THE TEACHERS…

Grade 7s, the Dinner is a celebration of what you have achieved, a thank you, and good luck on behalf 
of all your Grade 7 teachers. An even bigger thank you must be extended to Ms Ali and all that she has 
done. I know that I would be lost without her, as without her guidance throughout the year, everything 
would be very different.

So, where to begin? I pondered as I was writing because thinking, where to begin, is a contradiction, as 
this is in fact the end of a journey for you. A journey that has culminated in many years. For some of you, it’s 
been many different schools, early morning drives, different teachers, sports practices, cultural activities, 
homework, excursions, good times and bad times but in the end, you have made it. Most importantly, it is 
the friendships you have forged along the way. Next year, you will be moving on to the College. You will be 
small fish in the pond again, and it is the friendships you have forged that will carry you through. It is also 
an opportunity to forge new friendships with other pupils who have made the wise decision to join our 
wonderful school. Do not be shy, embrace them. Show them how much fun is to be had here. 

You, the Grade 7 class of 2019, are the second group of Grade 7s to go through Steyn City School. You 
had the difficult task of taking the baton from the previous class and raising the bar. In my short time 
here, I can quite easily say that you have done so and then some more! To name individual achievements 
would only take away from what you have achieved as a group. You have excelled in all the different 
spheres that Steyn City School has to offer. You did it together, you competed with one another, you 
laughed, you even cried, but more importantly, you have pushed one another and, in turn, grown up in a 
short space of time. Grade 7 is a special year; it is a rite of passage. 

I love quotes. They help to inspire and motivate. They also remind us of what we can be as individuals 
as well as a collective when times get tough. In College, you will endure tough times but also very good 
ones, so hear me out. The quote I found for you, and I believe it is very appropriate for this time in your life 
is, “It is choice, not chance, that will determine your destiny.” 

It is you alone who is the decision maker of what you would like to achieve on your journey throughout 
High School. The opportunities that you will have at your fingertips will enable you to make many 
choices, some that are easy, and some that are difficult. However, embrace it knowing that what you 
have accomplished throughout your preparatory school years and now, your Grade 7 year, has prepared 
you for the road ahead. Help each other along the way, lean on your friendships with each other, your 
teachers, as well as your family. We all want to see you achieve your destiny. 

So, where to begin? Begin by saying thank you to everyone who has helped you get this far, begin by 
remembering the journey, begin by looking forward to what the future holds while looking back at how 
far you have come. Begin by reflecting and do not be scared, enjoy the moment and have fun.

So, THANK YOU, the class of 2019. You have been simply the best; you have reached beyond!

Andrew Dunn
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T H A N K  YO U ,  O N  B E H A L F  O F  T H E  ST U D E N T S  AT  S C S

Good evening teachers, staff, and 
fellow students. On behalf of the Grade 
7 class of 2019, I want to welcome you 
to our Grade 7 Dinner. This is a special 
occasion on this journey of ours, as 
we stand on the dawn of graduating 
from the Preparatory School into 
the College. Tonight, we celebrate 
victories, and memories passed, and 
look forward to new adventures and to 
creating new memories.

Allow me to reminisce about our 
journey from pre-school to today. 
Some of us started our school careers 
almost straight out of diapers. Once 
upon a time, about 3 years ago, when 
our preparatory journey started in 
Grade 4, we could still be called cute 
and adorable. I know my parents 
thought as much. We could look at the 
Grade 3s and say, “I miss the good old 
days.” Some of us could start wearing 
blazers and ties and feel really big 
and important. If having the biggest 
and best pencil case was a reflection 
of importance, then certainly we were 
it. I am sure you can all remember 
having almost every sort of coloured 
pencil, pen and highlighter. It was 
also the year when stuff got real with 
Cycle tests and some of us even started 
writing exams. Officially, we were 
called the Junior Prep students.

In Grade 5, we were deemed 
less important as we did not have 
as many coloured pens, pencils, 
and highlighters. We were forced to 
abandon our more colourful writing 
tools for more practical blue or black 
pens. We were told that we were more 
grown up, we were in the double-digit 
age, and finally received our official 
pen licences. 

Toward the end of Grade 5, and a 
much lighter pencil case in hand, big 
decisions were being made by our 
parents. The following year, Grade 6, 
would be an important year as they 
had to start considering options for 
college. Were we going to stay at our 
current schools or move to another 
one? My parents made the decision 
to enrol my sister and me at the new 
school, Steyn City School. Teachers 
and students alike, whether you joined 

The Johannesburg Mini Council is an 
organization based in Johannesburg and 
is made up of Grade 7 and 11 students 
from all over the city. 

The Johannesburg Mini Council’s 
main function is to make a difference 
in our community. We have many 
different committees which all serve 
various causes. The Leadership 
Committee organizes events which 
involve team building, dinners, and 
any other get-togethers throughout the 
year. The Special Projects Committee is 
responsible for coming up with new and 
innovative ideas and their committee 
oversees the collection and distribution 
of all the donations. One of the most 
popular collections is the Easter Egg 
collection – seeing the children’s faces 
light up when they receive an Easter 
Egg is something we will never forget. 
Then last, but not least, there is the 
Smile Committee. We were tasked 
with carrying out most of the outreach 
projects. We went to charities, old age 

SCS in 2018, or this year, I am sure 
you can all remember interviews with 
Mr Mitchell. As a student, it was quite 
scary watching Mr Mitchell perusing 
your report, analysing you, looking 
at you with that knowing look. I was 
praying that my parents would say the 
right things to impress the principal 
so that we could finally be accepted at 
SCS and not totally embarrass us. 

I know we all have vivid memories 
of the first day at SCS, but as a pioneer, 
allow me to reflect on our first day at 
SCS in 2018. As we walked through the 
gates, a photographer was snapping 
away. It felt like being at a red-carpet 
event. The excitement and nervousness 
were indescribable. My mom kept 
telling my sister and me to “just smile 
and wave”. Parents, a confusing species! 

We were ushered towards 
Ms Hulme’s old classroom, asked 
to introduce ourselves when Ms 
Schlebusch threw a beach ball at us 
to lighten the moment. Meeting Mr 
Mitchell for the second time in the 
school environment, was pleasantly 
surprising with his hilarious sarcasm 
that had everyone, first stunned, then 
laughing. Some of us were looking 
forward to Mathematics because of 
the math memes posted everywhere. 
Looking back, I realize that those 
memes were of no use! 

In Grade 7, with a pencil case that 
now includes mostly black and blue 
pens, a pencil or two, as well as a 
Mathematics kit, we embraced a hectic 
year filled with excitement and hard 
work. The year was amazing, but also 
exhausting. My “sleepy time” as my 
mom calls it, moved from 08h00 at 
night to 09h30. 

We have so many memorable 
moments, from the sports fields, to 
the classrooms, to the powerplant 
with Mr Langley. 

This year we made new friends 
and cemented lasting friendships. 
More importantly, we learnt more 
about who we are as individuals, 
respecting and appreciating our 
heritage and belief systems. SCS has 
truly allowed us to discover who we 
are and to be ourselves. 

homes, and schools. And, just like the 
name suggests, it was our job to put a 
smile on someone’s face.

The first event in which we 
participated was the annual Christmas 
party. It was held in December 2018. 
Many of the children had never had 
their face painted or even iced a 
biscuit and the delight on their faces 
when they received a proper school 
bag and Christmas gift is something we 
will remember for the rest of our lives.

Another special event was when 
we went to visit an old age home in 
Vereeniging. Some of the old ladies 
had been abandoned by their own 
families. We sang songs and massaged 
their hands. It was so sad, and I 
don’t think anyone left there without 
having shed a few tears. Our singing 
was awful, but they were so happy 
and crying just because it showed 
that someone cared about them, 
even if it was only for a little while! 
Communication was a challenge owing 

I can confidently say that SCS is the 
best school in the world and has that 
status because of the amazing teachers 
and staff. On behalf of the Grade 7 
students, I want to express our immense 
gratitude to our teachers for extending 
our knowledge, and for encouraging 
us to become critical thinkers. We will 
dearly miss Ms Jones’ “Give me eyeballs, 
quickly!”, Ms Steyn’s, “Ja, nee, nooit”, 
Mr Tsotsetsi always trying to find the 
philosophy behind a statement, Mr 
Dunn’s, “I want you to understand not 
for you to regurgitate information.”, Ms 
Smit, our walking Google search who 
in a matter of seconds, talks about the 
Phases of Matter then tells us about 
scientists who have invented small 
cyborgs to kill cancer cells, Queen 
Pippa’s happy dance when we do 
something well, Ms McAnda’s famous 
saying that Grade 7A and 7B know so 
very well (it will remain a secret), Ms 
Ali’s luxurious balcony seats, Mr Purdon 
starting his sentences with, “My child…”, 
Ms Glover starting her sentences with, 
“Darling...”, Mr Mitchell’s, “Why?”, 
Ms Wali’s great art ideas, Coach AJ’s 
emotional assemblies, Coach Bronwyn’s, 
“Do with pace and purpose.”, and finally, 
Mr Bhengu’s, “Let’s debate!”. 

We also want to thank our first 
SCS contact as we walk through the 
security gates, our security staff, who 
always greet us with warm smiles in 
the morning, and who know us all by 
name. Thank you to Ms Patrick-Brown 
and her team, for organizing this 
magical evening. 

Finally, next year in Grade 8, we 
will not necessarily start with a bigger 
pencil case, but with a new pencil 
case. The contents of the pencil case 
will be more practical and less fussy, 
more target orientated, be it a blue 
pencil or a calculator. As we embark 
on this new journey, we acknowledge 
everyone who assisted us on this one; 
past and current teachers, our parents, 
family, God. We will be the pioneers, 
the first Grade 8 class entering the new 
SCS College. As befitting the theme of 
the night, Space, the last frontier, let 
us see this new exciting journey as an 
opportunity to discover new worlds, 
debate more, think more, pose more 
questions, and find more answers.

Thank you. 
India Josias

to the language barriers and many 
were hearing impaired, but through 
song and human touch, we were able 
to make a difference in someone’s life. 
It’s the little things that count!

These are just a few of our 
memories that we will carry with us 
forever and the valuable lessons we 
learnt. It doesn’t take much to make 
someone’s day – be it a hug, a smile, or 
even terrible singing!  

Luke Groeneveld and Jessica Lloyd

PREP STUDENT COUNCIL

JOHANNESBURG MINI COUNCIL 
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Benjamin Wood 

Three Blind Mice

GRADE 8 SPEECHES 
Based on Nursery Rhymes 

For centuries now, nursery 
rhymes have had the uncanny 
ability to be imprinted on young 
brains. To the young mind, these 
rhymes are sung with glee and 
innocence, but deeper insights 
into some of these rhymes reveal 
scary and sinister meanings.  

I have chosen to examine 
the line, “who cut off their tails 
with a carving knife” from “Three 
Blind Mice”. This rhyme is about 
a farmer’s wife who finds mice in 
her kitchen and tries to kill them, 
or at least that’s what I thought.

I think that the mice could 
be representative of problems 
or difficulties in life, and that if 
there is a problem, you should 
always go and chop its tail off, 
and by that I mean try to face 
and defeat the issue.

This farmer’s wife had some 
real guts. If there was a mouse 
in my kitchen, I would use my 
simple strategy of see and run.

This line is also telling us to 
be brave. Life can surprise you 
with scary events but you must 
always be heroic and know that 
you will eventually get through 

these obstacles.
When I researched this 

rhyme, I was shocked by the 
actual meaning. This rhyme is 
about 3 men who were accused of 
threatening the queen and were 
therefore sentenced to death.

I decided to find out the 
meanings of other nursery rhymes 
and couldn’t believe what I was 
reading – nursery rhymes are 
supposed to be songs of happiness 
and blissful ignorance but in 
actual fact the blissful ignorance is 
the very thing needed to mask the 
real-life horror stories that these 
tales actually portray.

Here is my own nursey rhyme:

Old Mother Hubbard
Went to the cupboard,
To give the poor dog a bone;
But when she got there,
The cupboard was bare,
And so the poor dog had none.

The cupboard was bare!

The Cupboard was Bare

Don’t you just despise it when you’re 
starving and there’s nothing in the 
cupboard to eat? At least nothing you 
want to eat. This was like poor Mother 
Hubbard’s dog who so desperately 
wanted a bone. I can picture him 
being so excited at the thought of a 
bone, wagging his tail, only to become 
instantly forlorn when he realizes 
that the cupboard is bare; his tail 
would lose momentum until it became 
completely still and his ears would 
droop. Can you think of a situation 
when you were so expectant of 
achieving something or fulfilling your 
dreams or goals, only to have all your 
hopes dashed?

Or, in other words, has your 
cupboard ever been bare?

I feel that old Mother Hubbard and 
her bare cupboard from the classic 
nursery rhyme, describes much more 

than a dog without a bone. I see the 
hungry dog as representing all our 
hopes, dreams, and desires, and 
the bare cupboard representing the 
times in our lives when we were let 
down or when things didn’t go the 
way we wanted them to. We are left 
disappointed and, like the dog, hungry 
– because we have not been fed. 

Did you know that research 
concludes that only 8 percent of 
people achieve their dreams and 
desires in life and the others are left 
hungry? 

You may feel like you’ve opened 
enough cupboards that have not fed 
you and that you would rather stay 
hungry than search through more. But 
it’s always important to remember 
that you can find your filled cupboard 
through perseverance, hard work, and 
determination.

I can relate to this nursery rhyme 
line in many ways; one of the ways 
being when I go to various auditions. 
Just like anything else, the auditioning 
process is hard and nerve-racking. 
You could say that me auditioning 
with the hope that I will get the role is 
like the hungry and excited dog and, 
when I am told ‘no,’ it’s like opening 
a cupboard that I want to be filled 
with my favourite food but instead I 
find it empty. Unfortunately, defeat 
and empty cupboards are found and 

opened throughout life; it’s how we 
deal with our hunger that counts.

I auditioned for a musical last 
year that I truly wanted to be a part 
of, but after 3 call-backs and my video 
being sent to London, I was dismissed 
because of my height.

That was an empty cupboard 
experience for me but in instances 
such as “The Sound of Music”, I was 
blessed with a cupboard packed with 
mouth-watering bones for me to enjoy. 
The question is, what do you do when 
confronted with disappointment and 
loss? What bare cupboards have you 
encountered? More importantly, what 
have you done to fill them again? 
Eventually, in the longer version of this 
nursery rhyme, the dog was ecstatic 
as a result of new experiences. How 
will you let your bare cupboards shape 
your future? 

It’s okay to open bare cupboards 
in your life because one day you’ll find 
the right one and then you won’t be 
left hungry and sorrowful and feel like 
a certain American president without 
a cheeseburger. There is a quote that 
I believe sums up my thoughts on old 
Mother Hubbard which is: “although 
a cupboard might be bare, you can 
always just go to the shop!”

A pink flamingo stood on one leg,
While trying to eat a hard-boiled egg,
I gave her some money to go on and spend,
And while she is gone, I must say the end.
I would just like to say,
With a little bit of a sway,
Thank you for listening
While the sun is still glistening.

Mehreen Ahmed



99ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K98

If You’re Happy…

Untitled

“If you’re happy and you know it clap your 
hands: CLAP CLAP!”
Come on guys… aren’t you “Happy and you 
know it and you really want to show it?” I get it, 
not everyone can relate. The unfortunate thing 
is, some people aren’t happy and that’s okay, 
right? Sadness is just another emotion.

We are always encouraged to be happy but 
for some, it’s not that easy.  Circumstances and 
low serotonin levels can lead to depression. 
Happiness might receive claps but when one 
is feeling sad, people tend to turn their backs. 
Possibly because we don’t know how to deal 
with this feeling.

That brings me to my next point. In the 
nursery rhyme, the line: “and you know it” has 
always confused me. Sometimes, I don’t know 
HOW I’m feeling…. 

The Urban dictionary best describes this 
ambiguous feeling as “MEH”… Not up, not down, 
just indifferent. I call it, “The Sunday Feeling.”

Let me explain: Monday to Thursday usually 
provides a controlled, busy and productive 
atmosphere for me. Friday and Saturday are a 
celebration of a job well done but Sunday is a 
day with mixed emotions coming off the high 
from the weekend and getting back into the 
grind. There are many ways to move on from 
your borderline-sad ‘Sunday feeling.’

Exercise is my GO-TO Tonic for those not-so-
happy-days. During a good workout, your body 
releases endorphins. This chemical reduces 
your perception of pain and triggers a positive 
feeling in you, similar to the feeling of morphine. 
Another go-to is music.. Try NOT smiling when 
blasting your favourite feel-good song.

In conclusion, I would like to assure you 
that you are not alone. Let us all change that 
nursery rhyme to: If you’re sad and you know it, 
raise your hands… because there will always be 
someone out there to lend a helping hand.

The following story was written by 
Khumo Molefakgotla for the SACEE 
writing competition for which he won 
an award. There was no theme or 
topic; Khumo wrote an original piece 
based on his own choice.

I am still, unmoving, painfully 
aware of the world around me yet 
completely unable to interact with 
it. This is my existence now – living 
but not living, experiencing the most 
convoluted reality possible, all as a 
consequence of decisions I’d made 
over the course of a week. A week that 
was, in essence, the last of my life.

It started on a pretty 
inconspicuous day, no different to 
any other. I was lying on my messy, 
unmade bed, thinking about the 
endless downward spiral that was my 
life. I had just been dumped by my 
partner of 3 years because I “never 
made any effort.” I suppose she was 
alluding to the fact that I never made 
time for her, hadn’t really had a 
conversation with her in 4 months, and 
consistently mistook her for my mom. 
My friends had stopped associating 
with me and, as the cherry on the top, 
I’d been bedridden for the past few 
weeks after having an incident with 
some spoiled milk. As I did everyday, I 
eventually got tired of swimming in a 
pool of my own sorrows and got up to 
get on with my business.

It was on my morning commute to 
work, however, that things began to get 
a bit strange. I was seated next to a man 
who seemed different to the person 
one would usually see on an ordinary 
day out. He was tall, thin, unnaturally 
pale and had strange black tattoos on 
his face and arms. He was completely 
motionless during that 20-minute train 
journey I heard nothing from him. Not 
even the sound of a breath.

My day at work was uneventful 
and I managed to get my mind off the 
mysterious figure I had seen in the 
morning. As I was at the exit to my 
office building, it was nearing 11pm 
and the office was deserted. I turned 
off the lights and hurried into the dark 
streets, looking to get a taxi to take me 
home for some rest. While I stood on 
the sidewalk waiting for a ride, the man 
from the train suddenly materialized 
out of nowhere and started walking 
purposefully towards me and said in 
a raspy tone, ‘’We can help you with 
your problems.’’ By this time my tongue 
felt like it was glued to the roof of my 
mouth but I still managed to utter a 
meek, ‘’What do you mean by that?’’ 
The tattoos on his face started shifting 
before my eyes as he informed me that 

he was a member of a little-known, 
benevolent organization called the 
Maklash. All I had to do was to pledge 
my loyalty to the group and I would 
receive comfort and immortality.

I agreed to the deal thinking it 
was complete nonsense, and shook 
the cold, clammy hand of the being 
who disappeared as fast as he’d 
come. My sleep that night was filled 
with terrifying images of dark rooms, 
strange script that I didn’t understand, 
and rituals involving chants in the 
harshest speech that I had ever heard.

The next morning, I was utterly and 
completely terrified so I decided to call 
the one friend who could help me with 
my issue. Her name was Sophie and 
we had been friends since childhood. 
We hadn’t spoken in a while but I 
remembered that she had an extensive 
knowledge of the paranormal, so I 
messaged her and begged for her to 
meet with me at the coffee shop we 
used to hang out at a lot. She replied 
saying that she would be there in 20 
minutes.

We met and briefly caught up with 
each other on what had been going on 
in our lives but after about 5 minutes 
I told her about my predicament. As 
soon as I did, she became instantly 
and extremely agitated and pulled me 
by the arm to the exit and into her car. 
She drove at top speed down the road 
and across the city. I asked her what 
was wrong, and she replied by telling 
me that by interacting with the being 
I had told her about, I had basically 
signed my own death certificate. ‘’You 
promised your allegiance to it and its 
cause, meaning you’re probably being 
followed right now.’’ As she said this, 
the car stalled for no apparent reason. 
We leapt out, frantically searching for 
a problem, but we couldn’t find one; 
our only option was to take off and run 
into the city.

Once we reached the square, 
we could tell that something was 
wrong; the usually crowded area was 
completely empty besides one familiar, 
tall, pale and preternaturally creepy 
being seated in the middle of the 
square. I turned to Sophie but she was 
nowhere to be found “Your friend has 
gone and she is never coming back. 
You will forever walk the earth invisible 
to everything in it as a punishment for 
the harm you have caused society.” 

And it was so. Since then I have 
been in that same square, invisible to 
everyone around me. It is there that I 
shall remain for as long as the demon 
sees fit. A fair punishment for my own 
decisions.

Ethan Borrageiro 

Khumo Molefakgotla
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years. Ice caps would be larger, 
fewer terrorist groups would 
exist, climate change wouldn’t be 
threatening future generations, 
there would be less deforestation, 
and the oceans would be cleaner.

All of this sounds great but 
with this comes issues too.

The human race was more 
racially divided then, than it is 
now. Women are closer to enjoying 
completely equal rights now, than 
they were 50 years ago.

And although technology 
seems to be tearing us apart, it 
makes our lives so much simpler. 
The truth is, every day the world is 
getting more and more advanced 

– with the revolution of artificial 
intelligence creeping upon us. But 
change is good and even though 
50 years ago sounds pretty cool, I 
can’t wait to see which revolution 
the next generation – our 
generation – leads us into.

Have you ever wanted to be a cool kid, 
but you don’t know how to achieve this 
status? Well, don’t worry – I’m here to 
help! Except there’s one tiny change 
– I’m not going to be giving you tips 
and tricks on how to be a cool kid in 
2019; I’m going to be giving you tips 
and tricks on how to be a cool kid in 
the 1970s (that’s more or less 50 years 
ago). So, let’s begin!! 

Tip number 1: Know your music. 
For a long time, music has been 
extremely popular with people and it 
still is, but back then, if you listened 
to Bob Dylan, Alice Cooper, Aretha 
Franklin, The Beetles, or a group 
called Credence Clearwater Revival, 
you were considered the bees knees. 
People used to listen to music on audio 
cassettes and vinyl records which 
developed over time.

Tip 2: Fashion was everything. 
Nowadays Gucci, Nike, Prada and 
many other brands are all in style, 
but back in the 70s, the styles were 
extremely unique. If you owned a 
pair of bellbottoms or platform shoes 
(which were extremely high wedges) 
and some bright, colourful hippy 
clothes, that was all you needed to 
become a level one cool kid; those 
things alone already boosted your 
social status.

Tip 3: The gathering area. Back in the 
day, the places where social groups 
used to gather were pretty similar to 
the places where we meet our friends 
today. The popular places to meet 
up were typically a pizzeria or just 
a normal café. A lot of social groups 
would meet up at these places after 
school or on the weekends, and if you 
were invited to join in, your options 
were to join in, or forever be a social 
pariah. If people or young social 
groups would go to the movies, it 
was considered a very formal event 
and people would wear their fanciest 
clothes and prettiest pearls, but 
nowadays, when people go to the 
movies, they slap on a pair of pants 
with a plain shirt and a pair of crocs. 
The reason movies were such a formal 
event in the 70s was because television 
only came to the RSA in 1976 and not 
many people could afford it, so they 
would go to the movies instead when 
they got their monthly pay.  

Tip 4: Private phone calls. In the 
70s, smart phones weren’t a thing; 
in fact, phones weren’t very smart at 
all. You see, people had these strange 
devices called “landlines”. These 
‘landlines’ were attached to walls and 
so you’d have to stay in one place 
when talking to someone! Imagine 
your best friend from school called 
you; obviously you’d want to go into 
a private room and continue the call 
but in the 70s you couldn’t do that. I 
for one, don’t really like having private 

conversations in front of other people. 
There was, however, another option. 
If you wanted a private call, you could 
go into a telephone booth away from 
your house but this was pretty pricey. 
So instead, while kids were at school, 
they would pass notes to one another 
and write down everything they had to 
tell each other. Nowadays, we still pass 
around these notes.

Tip 5: Have more than one gear. 
Now this is my final tip for being a cool 
kid, and so I have saved the best for 
last. If you had a bicycle with more 
than one gear, you were the king of 
cool, especially if you brought the bike 
to school .But nowadays, if you have 
more than one gear on your bicycle, 
no one really cares; I know I wouldn’t. 
And when you were old enough to get 
a car and you were given a VW with a 
bunch of flowers, well then you were 
considered a saint!

And so, my friends, that concludes 
my tips and tricks for being a cool kid 
in the 1970s.

Alara Naidoo

GRADE 8 SPEECHES 
If I were alive 50 years ago…

Being a teenager in the 21st 
century isn’t easy – having to 
perfectly balance your academics, 
sporting, and social pursuits. 
Sometimes I can’t help but wonder 
how my life would be different if I 
was alive fifty years ago instead.

My dad might have ended up 
as the local milkman – refilling 
glass bottles and leaving them on 
doorsteps at the crack of dawn. Or 
maybe even a policeman –fighting 
to balance the scales of justice. 
My mom would probably still be a 
teacher, enriching children’s lives 
by teaching girls how to cook and 
sew, and teaching boys how to do 
ties and to be able to head up a 
steady household. 

If I lived fifty years ago, I 
wouldn’t have to worry about 
simple things such as safely 
walking on the streets alone, or 
even about my phone being on 
10% charge at the start of a school 
day. We wouldn’t be facing such 
drastic global warming issues. We 
would be able to walk outside 
and see a dodo, a West African 
black rhino, or even a Bayji white 
dolphin. These are just some 
of the things the human race 
has demolished in the last 50 
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Imagine a world where you don’t have to 
worry about gun violence, house robberies 
and hijackings, or a world where you can 
just leave home and go wherever you want 
with your friends and only come back late 
that night without anyone worrying about 
your safety. This world doesn’t only exist in 
our imaginations; in fact, this world was a 
reality for teenagers back in the 60s. 

Let’s begin with what was better about 
being a teenager in 1969, when my gran 
was a teenager, versus how it is today.

We live in a more knowledgeable, 
technologically-advanced world that is 
working towards clean energy sources, 
with better medical and educational 
facilities. But is everything better than it 
was before?

With only a 20% divorce rate, many 
families were much happier than they are 
today. 

• It was a much safer environment to live 
in with basically no violence or crime 

• The world was cleaner with no talk of 
global warming and certainly no plastic 
islands in the sea 

• Life was more carefree with less pressure 
on kids to perform in school because jobs 
were plentiful

I don’t know about you but that seems like 
a pretty decent world to me.

Although many things have improved, 
leaving me with a vast range of topics 
to cover, I have decided to focus mainly 
on technology. Compare your full colour 
high-definition television that has up to 148 
channels and Netflix, to a box television 
that has one channel and is black and white. 

Hardly anything was electric. People 
used to use gas, steam, or coal and 
microwaves didn’t exist. The only place 
you could make or receive calls was on 

a landline fixed to a wall at home and you 
couldn’t move more than half a metre away 
from it never mind streaming music and 
listening to it with airpods! To listen to music, 
you either needed a record player with vinyl 
records or you needed to listen to the one 
hour music slot on the radio.

What do these differences tell us about 
the society we live in today? Our world has 
changed both in positive and in negative 
ways. Our self-worth has become determined 
by others’ opinions which they glibly share 
on social media platforms such as Instagram 
and Snapchat. Your bank balance is another 
determining factor in how well accepted you 
are and how good you feel about yourself. 

We are more technologically reliant – 
most of us can’t imagine a life without our 
phones, iPads, WIFI and WhatsApp. 

Our surroundings have become very 
dangerous with the prospect of robbery 
becoming more and more likely each 
day. People worship money and we have 
become a very materialistic society, 
obsessed with labels and our image in 
general.

When asked: which era would I prefer 
to live in: 1969 or 2019, I thought it was a 
no-brainer, but then I delved deeper and 
subsequently changed my mind. In 1969, it 
was easier to find a stable job; usually only 
one parent had to work and life was more 
carefree. There was a lot less pressure on 
teens to do well in school and life in general 
was less rushed. The world was under rather 
than over-populated. If someone made a 
mistake, it wasn’t captured and posted all 
over social media to haunt them forever. 

However, unless I invent a time machine 
with all my technology, 2019 is where I’ll be 
and I intend to make the most of it.
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handle.’ Or the athletes who 
have trained their whole lives 
to compete but get turned down 
because of the colour of their 
skin. I think of all these people 
who put in blood, sweat and 
tears towards their dreams, but 
were never able to fulfill them 
and it leads me to conclude 
that maybe I don’t agree with 
Powell’s quote, because I think 
there is a small amount of magic 
needed. I’m not talking about 
the magic from fairy godmothers 
or genies in bottles. I’m talking 
about the fact that the world 
needs the magic of acceptance, 
where we judge pure talent and 
determination and not image 
and social standard. I think 
we need the magic of love and 
appreciation of one another 
and all our different talents. We 
need the magic of equality, so 
that opportunities will arise 
for all people and so that all 
people can work to achieve their 
dreams rather than watch them 
fade away. 

If I could live in any period, I would 
live in 1800s. I would be at the birth 
of science and the turning point for 
equality. I try to imagine the world 
at this time in colour, but black and 
white images persist. Everyone would 
be wearing old-fashioned clothes 
and using colloquialisms of the day 
like “rawgabbit” and “lanspresado”. 
Computing at this stage didn’t exist 
which I’m struggling to comprehend 
and thus, social media wouldn’t exist. 
Once nightfall hit, the world went dark 
and quiet – imagine that! The 1800s 
were the end of slavery in America, 
and the birth of democracy. It was a 
time period when people of colour 
were finally allowed to roam the streets 
and do as they pleased rather than 
conforming to laws that were in place, 
laws which oppressed.

Imagine being in one of the most 
important time periods science has 
ever seen. The periodic table had 
seen its 3rd draft. The science behind 
magnification had been discovered. 
Without this 3rd edit we wouldn’t have 
as great an understanding of elements 
and their capabilities as we do today. 
The 1800s were a very historical time 
period and we should be grateful for 
what we have as a result.

I am walking down the alley-way with 
only one light at the end of the alley 
in between two building blocks. I see 
the door that I am looking for and fix 
the beaded frills on my short black 
dress, adjusting the faux coat that 
is slipping off my shoulders to cover 
myself from the cold.

I knock on the door only to be 
greeted by a tall man in a suit. He 
smiles when he recognizes me and 
opens the door wider, while handing 
me an elastic bedazzled hairband 
with a feather attached to it. 

As soon as I walk through the 
door, the familiar smell of booze 
and cigarettes hits my nostrils and I 
already feel at home. The music and 
the lights just add to the very familiar 
feeling I experience when I come here 
every night.

I am relishing every moment until, 
suddenly, I am interrupted by my boss 
saying: “I pay you to be a dapper, not 
to look like a lost puppy; get a move 
on!” after which he takes a long drag 
of his cigarette before blowing the 
smoke into my face.

I suddenly wake up, gasping for 
air, only to find myself lying in my bed 
in 2019. Oh, how I wish I could have 
lived in the 20s! 

Holly Allen 

D R E A MS

“A dream doesn’t become reality through magic; 
it takes sweat, determination, and hard work” 

– Colin Powell

IF  YOU COULD LIVE IN ANY TIME PERIOD, 
WHICH PERIOD WOULD IT BE ,  AND WHY? 

Recently I have 
been contemplating the 
meaning behind this quote. 
Contemplating whether I agree 
with this statement or not. I 
mean, yes, sure – you have to 
work towards your dream. You 
need to invest your time, heart 
and soul in your dreams. You 
need to give of yourself if you 
ever want to go anywhere. But 
then, I think of the amount of 
people who sacrificed their 
whole lives, only to watch their 
hopes and dreams get crushed 
and never fulfilled. I think of 
the actors and musicians who 
didn’t get the job because of 
the way they looked and who 
watched their dreams being 
given over to some mediocre 
pretty-boy or conventionally 
beautiful woman. I think of the 
woman who studied her whole 
life, only to be turned down 
at her dream job interview 
because ‘this job might just 
be too tough for a woman to 
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Skydiving – oh what a thrill I imagine 
it to be! The terror of having no 
control but the freeing feeling which I 
can only imagine as exhilarating! 

I must admit, however, that I have 
an inexplicable fear of heights, a fear 
I have never come to terms with but 
which I know exists. 

You see, what I’m so afraid of 
is the unknown – I presume that’s 
what a person with a fear of the 
darkness would feel. As humans, we 
enjoy having at least the tiniest bit 
of control over situations, so imagine 
the shock it would be on not only my 
mind but my body as well if I let go of 
that control. 

But I feel it is necessary because 
with every high comes relief, with 
every thunderstorm comes a rainbow. 
I imagine the wind blowing into my 
tightly-held-up hair, my eyes shut 
closed as if the sky is displaying scary 
scenes of a horror movie, and my 
hands in fists. But I can also imagine 
the incredible amount of adrenaline 
I’ll eventually feel when I realize I’m 
safe. When I finally open my eyes to 
an unusually beautiful scene of the 
earth. I will have a new lease on life 
and walk with unwavering pride and 
the knowledge that I have conquered 
one of my biggest fears. Scratch that, 
two of my biggest fears – my fear of 
heights, and my fear of losing control.

I recently had a nightmare about the 
“haunted” abandoned house in my 
estate where the last man who stayed 
there was slaughtered. Nobody had 
been interested in it until an old and 
suspicious lady had moved in. While 
I was jogging passed the house, I saw 
the old lady wearing a floral dress, a 
bead necklace and Birkenstocks. She 
waved me over and gave me a crooked 
smile. Something just didn’t seem 
right about her but I told myself I was 
probably being paranoid. 

“I’m Margaret,” I remember her 
telling me. She invited me in and 
although I was resistant, she insisted 
and so eventually I relented. After all, 
she looked well over 70 and I was 
sure she couldn’t do me any harm!

I was sitting in the dining room 
waiting for her as she fixed me tea. I 
looked around the house and noticed 
a lot of candles, two black cats, exotic 
plants, moonstones and a broom. 
Margaret was finally finished with the 
tea and sat down directly in front of 
me. Her pale, grey eyes sent a shiver 
down my spine. We spoke casually for 
a while until she started murmuring 
words under her breath. She pulled 
out a dangerous dagger, grabbed me 
by my arm and engraved a pentagram 
on the palm of my hand. I yelled at the 
top of my lungs but no sound came 
out. Blood spilled out of my hand like a 
waterfall. She told me that I was ‘one of 
them’ now and that if I killed someone, 
I could have anything I desired, 
anything from a pet spider to becoming 
immortal. I ended up doing the deed 
but I don’t remember what I wanted.

If I learnt anything from this 
nightmare, it was to avoid watching 
horror movies before bed! It also 
highlighted the fact that people are 
willing to do evil things for their own 
gain. 

It was 03:06 in the morning and I had 
woken up from a dream that I’ll never 
forget. I sat up from my bed telling 
myself to never, ever forget this movie-
like dream that played in my head.

I had closed my eyes and all of a 
sudden, my life had changed. I was in 
the arena with all my friends, ready for 
the Hunger Games. I stood there with 
tears in my eyes, scared of death but 
afraid of being a murderer.

Naledi was from district 12 too, 
(dreams have a way of changing 
the rules). After Peeta and Katniss’s 
experience, we were allowed to 
join forces with other districts, the 
consequence being that the prize at the 
end was lessened.

This dream was violent and filled 
with blood. My close friends quickly 
became my enemies. I came face to 
face with death numerous times. 

Naledi and I went through terror 
and halfway through the horrific dream, 
all my competitors were no longer 
friends and classmates. They were now 
me and I was fighting against myself; 
Naledi was no longer my partner. 

This dream really stuck with me 
because it made me realize that I could 
be my most valuable team-mate but I 
could also be my greatest enemy. 

It reminded me of Hamish and 
how he experienced inner conflict 
and fought a constant battle against 
himself. I feel like we are our greatest 
competitors and teammates. We make 
or break ourselves with our mindsets, 
thoughts, conversations and points of 
view. This dream has thus made me 
resolve to be my own best team-mate; 
I will endeavour to cheer myself on 
and fight every battle with the utmost 
determination. I am my greatest 
resource! 

F E A R
T H E  H U N G E R 
G A M E S

T H E  H A U N T I N G
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gave him life. Time happily sped along 
as numerous people caught the train and 
left once again to continue in their own 
direction. Dr Williams was in his element. 

A little girl in a blue dress entered with 
her mother. She had golden wavy hair, 
infinite green eyes and a smile that held 
all the world’s kindness. They locked eyes 
and she waved. Thomas’s heart burst with 
contentment and rang with pure bliss. A 
tear rolled down his cheeks as he watched 
the little hand wave through the air.

Suddenly the light vanished, and the 
world spun into a blur. He could see nothing 
other than the little girl. He desperately 
tried to grab hold of the only happiness 
that remained. However, his exuberant 
thoughts disappeared, and the constraints of 
desolation came snarling back.

You see, Thomas Williams was never a 
psychologist.

He had a rare mental disorder and 
experienced extreme hallucinations. The 
characters created in his incredible, 
abstract mind allowed him to live his 
dream. Yet sadly, as his feet dangled off 
the empty cargo train, the wind swept up 
against his face, unraveling his mind of 
turmoil and sweeping it all away. 

Once the old train slowly creaked to a 
stop at the railway station, it sat in silence 
and so did Thomas Williams. Left with 
nothing but a fiery passion and a numbed, 
blank mind, he waited for the roaring 
metropolis to come buzzing back the next 
day. 
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but that’s just a hypothesis

Deafening grinding of machines and shouting 
rings around the poorly-lit factory. Pounding 
and scraping sounds of metal on metal forge 
familiar patterns onto bare and unpolished 
discs. Hundreds of thousands are pumped 
through, stacked and sent without a touch. 
Arriving at an imposing white building, they 
complete the first step of their journey.

This is the story of a coin.
This particular coin is a carefully 

constructed mix of silver and brass, with fine 
etches and prints creating two creatures on its 
back: a wildebeest and a bird. Although it could 
be considered artistic and beautiful, it is so 
common that the majority of people don’t even 
notice the design.

After being hauled out of the armoured 
vehicle, it is dumped alongside its twins in 
a vault. It won’t stay in there for very long – 
destined for its first day outside.

It is collected and placed in a till after a 
few days. It is jolted back and forth with the 
mechanical sliding in and out of the drawer 
before finally being selected to be put into 
the hand of an elderly gentleman. His hand 
is coarse and brown, with a slight tremble, 
smelling of soap and the roses that he holds in 
his other hand. It is stuffed into a wallet almost 
matching the weathered hands as the old man 
bumbles outside. 

After only a few minutes, the wallet is 
opened again. The coin is felt around for before 
being placed gently in the hands of a much 
younger person. He swiftly drops it in his pouch, 
uttering a “thank you” before sprinting to the 
next reversing car in the parking lot.

The coin stays in the pouch for a while after 
this, joined and left by many similar discs of 

metal. As the harsh sky begins to soften, the 
coin is brought out again. Then put back in. 
Then brought back out again. Smells that seem 
to burn the throat drift around. A decision is 
made. The man drops the coin into a crying 
teenage girl’s hands as her face lights up with 
realization and glee.

The coin is jolted around as its new owner 
sprints to a small, dark shop with yellow flashing 
signs above the entrance. As the coin gets there, 
exclamations of “airtime”, “please”, “apply”, and 
“medical school” are spoken from the owner of 
the hands. The coin is bartered once again and 
dropped into a squeakier, less used till.

The coin is brought out only a few hours 
afterwards. A snickering teenager struts away 
with his new pack of cigarettes in one hand, the 
coin in the other. The coin is slipped into a pocket 
before a lighter is slid out. A shout rings through 
the parking lot, and he begins to run – the coin 
falling out of the hole in his pocket. It rolls 
around before finally resting on the pavement. 

A man with a large grey beard runs towards 
the coin, swooping it up in an instant. His messy 
dreadlocks bounce around as he jogs towards 
the shop once again. Without hesitation, he goes 
straight to the liquor aisle, adding several other 
coins together to afford the cheapest bottle he 
can find. The coin rejoins the others in the till.

The following morning, the coin is lifted 
once more as change - this time to tiny, sticky, 
outstretched hands. Her grandmother stands 
behind her, chuckling lightly. She turns to exit, 
leaving a faint smell of soap and roses behind 
her. The little girl’s face gleams with excitement 
as she skips happily towards a crowded vehicle, 
coin in one hand, and her grandmother’s hand 
in the other.Mikayla Nel

R U N AWAY  T R A I N A R T I F IC I A L 
I N T E L L IG E N C E

VA L U E

Photo by Christopher Burns on Unsplash

Karen van der Merwe

Silence tried to grasp onto the early 
hours of the day, before the roaring 
metropolis bombarded the train 
station. Thomas Williams crept in 
before that silence broke and sat in 
his usual spot, the yellow seat at the 
back corner of train 1A - the very first 
train to depart on the day’s journey. 
With his jittering right foot and his 
eyes fixed on the doors, he could not 
contain his excitement.

Dr Thomas Williams had aspired to 
be a psychologist since he was a boy. 
He was obsessed with the intricacy 
of the complex human mind and with 
human behaviours. Observing people’s 
mannerisms had always been his 
greatest passion. That passion lit a fire 
within his heart. He used his off days 
to sit on that train, from the arrival of 
the day and its buzz, until it all ended. 
He sat and sat, and took it all in. 

Thomas was fascinated by the 
unique characteristics of every being. 
He viewed people as individual 
delicate pages of one immense book. 
Each page being exclusive, containing 
their own collection of letters and 
beauty. They are all precious and 
of value, adding to the grand story. 
Thomas read these pages, admiring 
each one in awe.

With every soul that stepped foot 
on the train, he could feel their own 
pains and sensed their fears. He felt a 
deep connection with every character, 
as if they were in his own mind. With 
every encounter, dark or joyous, it 

Erin Bergh
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Shrivar Naidu

if she were hiding something dark that no 
one was aware of. There had even been 
rumours that she had murdered one of 
her older brothers, so I tried my best to 
avoid her. 

Ronin finally returned from what felt 
like an eternity of waiting. We placed our 
orders and left to continue our training 
on the gym bikes. I didn’t talk to Ronin 
about much other than how surprised 
I was that Marina had changed from a 
mysterious emo to an outgoing, confident 
woman, which I found rather odd. Ronin 
had heard of Marina back when we were 
in high school, but he wasn’t in the same 
class as I was with Marina, so he didn’t 
really care much. 

We spent the entire day at the gym, 
only deciding to return home at 7 p.m. It 
was closing time at the Cafe. However, 
something felt odd. Usually all the waiters 
and waitresses leave early on Fridays, 
but Marina was still there. She was 
standing motionlessly and looking at us 
both longingly, surrounded by a plume of 
purple smoke. Just as Ronin and I were 
about to leave, Marina began approaching 
us. Her maniacal smile, foul stench, and 
the sight of violet vapour surrounding 
her were enough for us to know that she 
had been on Purple Rain, a potent mental 
stimulant causing its user to have an 
unquenchable desire for human flesh. Just 
as I clenched my fist, she launched at the 
both of us, pinning Ronin to the ground, 
gouging out his eye just as I blacked out 
from the impact of hitting my temple on 
the side of a table. 

When I came to, I was horrified by the 
sight of Ronin’s mutilated corpse beside 
me, with no sign of Marina ever having 
been there. The sight of her ominous grin, 
her “smile” while she murdered Ronin, 
permanently ingrained into my memory 
was enough to give me sleepless nights 
for eternity. I also felt that I was indirectly 
responsible for Ronin’s death – deep down, 
I knew something wasn’t right about her, 
especially from the way her smile never 
really seemed authentic. I have been 
haunted since that day, and his death has 
served as a reminder of the power of a 
smile. Smiles are either a window into a 
person’s good intentions or a veil used 
only to conceal one’s true darkest self. 

I was sitting at the Viva La Vida Café 
within the Dragon’s Den Gym about a year 
ago after an intense cycling session with 
my close friend, Ronin. We were both 
training for the Tour de France 2082 that 
was to follow later that month. When Ronin 
told me about the idea, I was reluctant 
as I hadn’t even found a proper job and 
was spending much of my time working 
as an assistant janitor at the Jade Dragon, 
Tokyo’s finest sushi bar where the wealthy 
tantalized their taste buds with the finest 
delicacies. It was the eventual persuasion 
from my close friend, Crystal, that gave 
me the drive to honour my father’s legacy 
of winning the competition 3 times for 
successive years back in his youth in 2025. 
So, by working late nights and with a pool 
of inheritance and life savings, I purchased 
a brand-new Neo-cycle to complete the 
race with, paid the entrance fee and 
bought all other supplies. 

There I was, sitting and waiting for 
Ronin, who had promised to pay for 
our meal, while he went to draw some 
Neo-dollars. My thoughts were, however, 
suddenly interrupted when our waitress 
arrived to take our orders. She was a tall, 
bronze-skinned woman with platinum 
white hair and eyes that looked like 
shallow waters whilst the sun radiated 
vitality into them. Her smile was enough to 
bring new life to one’s barren soul. At first, 
I was awestruck, for I had never seen a 
woman as beautiful in my life before. 

“May I take your order?” 
I stuttered, before I eventually said, 
“Sorry, I’m waiting for a friend of 

mine to return. He’ll be back in 5 minutes 
I’m sure.” 

“Ok, no problem. I’ll return in a few.” 
Before she walked to another 

customer, I noticed her name tag on her 
chest – Marina. Something was rather 
“off” about her as she smiled at me, but 
I didn’t think much of it. Her name also 
sounded familiar to me, but I wasn’t 
entirely sure why.  

The next few minutes I spent 
pondering why the woman’s name was 
so familiar until it finally occurred to me 
that this was the same girl I knew in high 
school. “Morbid Marina”, my friends used 
to call her. A typical “goth”, she always 
had her nose buried in some novel or she 
was sitting in a corner writing about her 
feelings in her notebook. I never really 
attempted to talk to her; I always felt as 
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The Grades 8 to 10 
students enjoyed a camp 
at Elandskloof Trout Farm 
in Dullstroom, hosted by 
Project Summit Schools 
from 18 to 20 February. 
Although all grades 
travelled together, each 
grade followed their own 
individual programme 
for the duration of the 
camp. This camp was 
thoroughly enjoyed by 
students. They gained 
a better understanding 
of leadership, 
team development, 
communication, friendship, 
and grit. Students took 
part in various activities 
such as obstacle courses, 
tyre soccer, shelter 
building, potjie cook-off 
competitions, and hiking, 
to name but a few. 

Thank you to all staff 
who went on camp: 
Ms Hulme, Ms Wilson, 
Ms McAnda, Ms Naidu,  
Ms Van der Merwe, 
Mr Hampton-Cole, 
and Mr Purdon. 
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COLLEGE CAMP

G R A D E  8  – 
TA K I N G  Y O U R  T E A M 
T O  T H E  X T R E M E

In the Xtreme Team Challenge, participants bonded and united behind 
a common goal as they competed for the title of “Team Xtreme”. The 
teams had to have a competitive edge to succeed in the challenge. In 
this case, the competitive edge meant a good understanding of the 
challenge, clear-cut communication, effective teamwork, flexibility, 
and the ability to think outside the box - and this was a big box! 
The total challenge consisted of different tasks that needed to be 
completed, giving all the teams a fighting chance. As they rotated 
through the tasks, the students acquired a range of skills. These skills 
were transferred to other tasks to ensure success.

In February, the SCS College students 
embarked on a camping trip we shall 
never forget. Our journey started with 
a fantastic bus ride – big thanks to 
Mr Purdon for organizing the yummy 
sandwiches. We were welcomed by our 
friendly councillors who helped us set 
up dorm. Soon thereafter, we engaged in 
various team-building activities which 
taught us valuable lessons and helped 
us form new friendships. We took a long 
hike to the top of a mountain, where we 
had the opportunity to swim next to a 
waterfall. We also swam the next day 
in a freezing cold pool. In an effort to 
warm ourselves, we decided to take a 
shower but, to our despair, the showers 
were even colder than the pool – 
someone had used up all the hot water! 

Camp was slowly coming to an end 
and we had to say goodbye. We are sure 
we speak for everyone when we say that 
we had a great time.

“Camp was a fun experience 
where I was able to bond with 
all my classmates. The hike 
was tiring but the view was 
gorgeous. I enjoyed myself 
and had tons of fun.”

“Camp was really fun… We hiked, 
swam and took part in team-building 
games. We had a great time and 
bonded as a group. The venue was 
really beautiful; I love Dullstroom!”

“I personally enjoyed camp 
because it gave me the 
opportunity to bond with my 
new friends. The activities 
were also fun. My favourite 
activity was hiking. I also 
enjoyed the evenings laughing 
with my friends.”

“Wow! Camp was incredible. We 
formed new friendships with our 
class and were challenged to step 
out of our comfort zones, especially 
when swimming in murky water and 
in a muddy dam. I laughed a lot!”

“Camp was a great experience. It was 
cool to get to know everyone better 
and I feel we learnt good team skills.”

“Camp was a good bonding experience 
with my grade. We took part in 
activities that we have never done 
before. We didn’t only make new 
friends; we became a family.”

Mehreen Ahmed

Lala Mabunda

Amanda Plummer

Lala Mabunda

Benjamin Wood

Hasandi Ramabulana

Lala Mabunda

G R A D E  8  C A M P  R E P O R T
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G R A D E  9  – 
S u r v i v A L L  Te a m  C h a l l e n g e

The Grade 9s were challenged to survive in the great outdoors and the 
concrete jungle. Team SurvivALL used experiential outdoor activities to 
create a platform for the students to develop life skills to survive in the 
concrete jungle.

The Grade 9 class really enjoyed camp 
and learned many interesting new 
things. We learnt how to tie different 
types of knots, such as the bowline 
knot and the reef knot. We also learnt 
how to build shelters. We had a great 
time at camp and enjoyed cooking in 
the woods, where we made raw bread, 
boerewors, kebabs, and a salty potjie 
because someone got too excited with 
the spices. We also started to appreciate 
our creature comforts back home – hot 
showers, warm beds, and comfortable 
modes of transport. But most 
importantly we grew together as a class 
and helped one another to achieve our 
goals. We learnt a lot about people and 
created and strengthened friendships. 
We are all grateful for the experience. 

“The camp taught me that 
it is easier to work as a 
group than by yourself.”

“I realized that I am able to make a 
fire and hike up mountains.”

Oliver Lewis

“I learnt to keep pushing and to 
never give up, because when 
you get to the end, it’s glorious!”

Demica Zaayman

Hasandi Ramabulana

Nqobile Cele

“I thoroughly enjoyed climbing 
up the mountain and making 
our own dinner.”

“I enjoyed building shelter and 
spending time with our class. 
We built strong relationships”

Nqobile Cele

Naledi Gadebe

COLLEGE CAMP
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The Grade 10 teams were rotated between activities designed to assist them 
to be stretched mentally as well as physically. The activities were adventure-
based. Students hiked for a day and slept outdoors. They were taught how to tie 
appropriate knots and also to set up camp with what nature had provided. 

Every night as the sun went down, students were entertained with fun and 
exciting evening programmes that were enjoyed by all. The stimulating evening 
programmes ensured learning continued.

Camp – my favourite few days of the 
year. I feel a sense of belonging to 
be with all the Grade 10s. These few 
days are what bonds us and makes 
us a stronger grade. A few years from 
now, we’ll all look back and cherish the 
memories we made together. 

Camp was an unforgettable 
experience. It tested our strengths and 
weaknesses, mentally and physically. 
The most mentally challenging thing that 
we experienced was, while on our long 
and arduous hike, we passed our base 
camp several times when that was our 
end goal. The most physically challenging 
part would be when we hiked up a steep 
rocky hill. At the end of our first day, we 
set up our tents and started the fire. We 
braaied steak, chicken, sausages, and 
vegetables on the fire. 

The sun pierced through the sheets 
of our tents, waking us up. The sound 
of the stream and the freshness of the 
air made the morning pleasant. We 
then had a long journey ahead of us to 
base camp. Although the group split up, 
experienced extreme hunger resulting 
in eating raw noodles and fish out of the 
can and became emotionally challenged, 
we eventually reached base camp. Our 
memories of camp will be bittersweet, 
but we will certainly cherish the 
opportunity it gave us to bond as a grade 
and get to know one another. As the 
Steyn City School family grows, we need 
to keep our close bonds from the past but 
also create new bonds, which is exactly 
what camp allows. Camp was an absolute 
blast and the Dullstroom survivors look 
forward to our last camp next year!

“I’ve learnt that I shouldn’t restrict myself 
from obstacles I don’t think I’m capable 
of achieving. I was able to conquer my 
fears and become braver.”

Sienna-Jade Naidoo

Nehã Ganpath

COLLEGE CAMP G R A D E  1 0  – 
 T H E  U LT I M AT E  E C O  A M A Z I N G  R A C I N G

“The best part was 
hiking up the mountain.”

Cameron Canha

“I’ve learnt to push past my 
boundaries, and that I’m capable 
of a lot more than I thought.”

“I learnt that despite our 
differences, our grade can 
still get along as a group.”

Erin Bergh

Umeyyan Hawley
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An excited group of 16 College students 
and two teachers (Ms Hulme and Ms 
Naidu) met at O.R. Tambo International 
Airport on Sunday 9 August to set 
off on the first SCS overseas trip! The 
students were from Grades 8 to 10 and 
were full of anticipation, with a touch 
of nervousness. The aim of the tour 
was twofold – to introduce students 
to a taste of the history and culture of 
Europe, and to show students how to 
be travellers and not just tourists.

We were met early on Monday 
morning at Charles de Gaulle Airport in 
Paris by Kerith Hulme, our Tour Manager 
from Soldiers Group, and set off for the 
French countryside. Our first stop was 
in Rouen, capital of the northern French 
region of Normandy, where we visited 
the magnificent Rouen Cathedral, one of 
the most impressive displays of Gothic 
architecture ever built. We wandered 
through the medieval centre of the town 
and admired the Gros-Horloge, meaning 
“Great-Clock”, an astronomical clock 
dating from the 14th century. We also 
went to the spot where Joan of Arc was 
burnt alive in 1431 and learnt of the 
Hundred Years’ War.

From Rouen we drove to Caen 
where we spent our first two nights. 
We explored the Château de Caen and 
St Peter’s Catholic Church and after a 
busy first day and a good meal we had 
a good night’s sleep!

Tuesday was rainy and sombre; 
fitting for our visits to the beaches of 
Normandy and important sites of the 
D-Day landings of 1944. A local guide 
took us to Pointe du Hoc, Omaha Beach, 
the American Cemetery, Longues-sur-
Mer, and Arromanches-les-Bains. Lunch 
was had in the quaint Norman fishing 
village of Port-en-Bessin.

On Wednesday we left for the 
WW1 Somme Battlefields, stopping 
to pick up a local guide and visit the 
Musée Somme in the town of Albert. 

We visited the Lochnagar Mine Crater 
at La Boisselle, The Delville Wood 
South African National Memorial at 
Longueval, the Thiepval Memorial 
to the Missing of the Somme, and 
the Beaumont-Hamel Newfoundland 
Memorial. It was chilling to see the 
scars of war that are so evident in 
these parts of France – from cratered 
landscapes to battered buildings 
pockmarked with shrapnel. In our 
evening debriefs our students were 
able to relate these far-off places to 
events closer to home and became 
acutely aware of the futility and waste 
of war anywhere in the world.

The next three nights were spent 
in Paris. Many selfies were taken with 
the Eiffel Tower and Les Invalides 
on Thursday and students enjoyed 
free time on the Avenue des Champs-
Élysées where they “shopped till they 
dropped”. They also learnt how to use 
the Paris Metro and to plan our trips 
around Paris. The evening was spent 
at the Amusement Park in the Tuileries 
Gardens.

Other highlights of Paris included 
a visit to the Catacombs of Paris, a 
guided tour through The Louvre and 
selfies with the “Mona Lisa”, a walk to 
Montmartre and stopping for dinner 
en-route, a scavenger hunt in the 
Musée d’Orsay, and a bicycle ride 
through Paris to lesser-known sights. 

Then it was off for two nights in 
Rome, the Eternal City! Students walked 
to the Trevi Fountain, the Pantheon, and 
Piazza Navona, all in the first afternoon. 
On Monday 19 August, we visited the 
Colosseum and the Roman Forum, and 
even did some Mathematics in St Peter’s 
Square before visiting the awe-inspiring 
St Peter’s Basilica. Highlights included 
more shopping on Via del Corso, and 
then a gelato and pizza making evening. 
Everyone kneaded dough and separated 
eggs and then had the reward of eating 

their own masterpieces.
The last city that we visited 

was Berlin. Here we saw sights 
pertaining to the Nazi era and the 
Cold War during the coach ride into 
the city and stopped at the Memorial 
to the Murdered Jews of Europe. 
On Wednesday, we set off on a 
walking tour “Along the Wall” from 
Brandenburg Gate, through Potsdamer 
Platz, and ending at Checkpoint 
Charlie. In the afternoon we visited the 
Memorial and Museum Sachsenhausen 
where students were given time for 
reflection. Our last evening in Berlin 
was spent at the Hofbrauhaus where 
the students saluted each other with 
steins of cooldrinks. We then walked to 
Alexanderplatz to create a 60 second 
video showing the energy and edginess 
of this incredible city!

We landed back in Johannesburg 
on Friday 23 August, replete with 
lifelong memories and as a closely-knit 
group. Our students were superb at all 
times; many of the guides remarked 
most favourably on their behaviour 
and interest. They engaged in our 
daily debriefs with enthusiasm, often 
astounding us with their perceptions 
of the places we had visited. I cannot 
fully express my deep gratitude to our 
excellent Tour Manager, Kerith, who 
devised, managed, and led the tour 
superbly, ironing out challenges as they 
arose, and using her vast experience 
in making our first time trip to Europe 
astonishingly easy. Thanks also to Ms 
Anitha Naidu – to have a like-minded 
travel companion with empathy and 
humour to assist with a group of 
teenagers is a great privilege. And to 
our students – you left Johannesburg 
for a great adventure and came back 
as confident and independent young 
travellers. You were magnifique!

Karen Hulme

ST E Y N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  O N  T H E  M OV E  - 
E U R O P E  TO U R  2 0 1 9
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THE COMMERCE DEPARTMENT

GRADE 9S PLAY BINGO!

ENTREPRENEURSHIP 
AT ITS FINEST

The Grades 7 and 8 Economic 
Management Sciences students were 
introduced to the dynamic world of 
finance, entrepreneurship, business, and 
micro-economics. Students participated 
in a business simulation game that was 
facilitated by the Johannesburg School 
of Finance.

In each round of the simulation game, 
the teams had to make important pricing, 
marketing, and purchasing decisions. 
After each round, decisions were fed into 
a computer programme that has been 
designed to recreate a “real life” market 
environment and which produced instant 
results. Based on their results, teams had 
the opportunity to adjust their strategies 
for the next round. The day was thoroughly 
enjoyed by all students. 

Accounting is the language of business, 
and so we decided to play Bingo during 
our Grade 9 Accounting lesson. 
This gave the Grade 9 students a chance 
to grasp the vocabulary associated with 
the discipline and to have a fundamental 
understanding of Accounting. Josh 
Wilkinson won the most Bingo games and 
walked away with a heap of sweets! This 
activity was thoroughly enjoyed by all 
students in the class. 

The Grade 10s were taught SCAMPER 
in Business Studies. SCAMPER is an 
acronym which provides a structured way 
of assisting students to think out of the 
box and enhance their knowledge through 
brainstorming. 

The students were given a box of 
smarties to come up with different ideas 
for the product. The tool is used by 
asking questions about existing products, 
using each of the seven prompts. These 
questions help to generate creative ideas 
for developing new products, and for 
improving current ones. They were given 
the opportunity to present their ideas to 
the rest of their classmates. 

The JSE Investment Challenge is a game 
that aims to teach South African students 
about investing on the JSE and the larger 
role that such investment plays in the 
country’s economy. The Challenge helps 
those participating to learn about the 
fundamentals of investment strategy 
and encourages them to research and 
strategize issues surrounding the trading 
of JSE-listed shares. Students have 
thoroughly enjoyed the simulation game 
and have been active with their portfolios.

23000 students and 425 schools 
participated in South Africa this year. 
Shrivar Naidu, Sienna-Jade Naidoo, 
Lesedi Leshika, and Kgothatso Mabe 
were ranked amongst the Top Achievers 
in the country, putting Steyn City School 
on the scoreboard as one of the top four 
performing schools in the Equity Shares 
Portfolio. 

GRADE 10S SCAMPER!

JSE CLUB

Back Row: K. Coskey, K. Joyini, S. Naidu, J. Narinsamy, L. Leshika, C. Maud, K. Mabe
Front Row: N. Mabunda, S. Naidoo, E. Borrageiro, Mr D. Purdon, B. Wood, M. Ahmed, K. Barker

THE JSE SIMULATION GAME

Darren Purdon
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College geographers explore important 
themes related to the interconnectivity 
of the world in a hands-on, student-
driven fashion. Whether it is exploring 
the effect of landscapes on human 
activities (or exploring human population 
issues) by creating a collaborative 
wiki, or understanding urban land-use 
zones by creating Lego cities, or even 
understanding plate tectonics by using 
Oreo cookies, Geography students are 
always encouraged to question, debate, 
and to make connections. Geography 
students explored a range of pertinent 
issues this year – including globalization, 
global warming, the overuse of resources, 
as well as poverty and inequality – all with 
the aim of encouraging them to become 
responsible, active global citizens.

Steyn City School participated in the 
2019 Bragging Writes High School 
Book Quiz at Skoobs Theatre of Books 
in Montecasino. We competed against 
four other schools: Fourways High 
School, Brescia House School, Reddam 
House Helderfontein, and HeronBridge 
College. Steyn City School reached the 
quarter-finals of the competition. The 
quiz questions covered all genres from 
fantasy to mystery books, classic authors, 
and African literature and it aims to 
encourage students to read more.

On 2 August the Grades 8, 9, and 10 
isiZulu classes spent the day at Lesedi 
Cultural Village. 

We were welcomed with beautiful 
singing and marimbas. There were beads, 
traditional clothing, and hats on sale 
everywhere you looked – it was a great 
celebration of our South African heritage! 
We were then directed to a theatre where 
we watched the story of our heritage and 
understood four different types of people 
and cultures. We learnt about Ndebele 
people, Pedi people, Sotho people, and 
most importantly, we learnt about the Zulu 
people. We understood how we came to 
be, the battles our ancestors fought and the 
relationships between different nations. 

After watching the video, we went on 
to watch dances and celebrations and got 
to understand the different rituals in which 
these nations participated. We visited 
their villages and greeted everyone in 
the village in their mother tongue. It was 
a wonderful and flavourful experience. 

We learnt a lot about our past and got 
to understand the cultural diversity of 
South Africa much better. We learnt about 
gender roles and understood the role of 
children too. We were offered Mopane 
worms, which most of us kindly declined, 
and a few enthusiastically devoured. 

We ended the day with some 
delicious food – pap and wors – a true 
South African staple! We really enjoyed 
spending time together, learning about 
our very important heritage and we hope 
to impart this knowledge to others. 

We are all very happy we had the 
opportunity to learn about these different 
cultures and that we could understand 
them in such an interesting way. We felt 
as if we were living in the mountains 
of the Drakensberg with the baSotho 
people, down at the coast with the Xhosa 
and in the heat of Limpopo with the Pedi. 
It was a beautiful experience!

HIGH SCHOOL BOOK QUIZ

LESEDI 
CULTURAL
VILLAGE

Robotics at the College challenges 
students with a series of engineering, 
navigational, or task-oriented problems 
to be solved. Students are asked to 
create novel and elegant solutions to 
these problems using their Lego Robots 
and programming software. But it is 
really about the young minds behind 
the robots and computers. It is about 
students learning the value of teamwork 
and collaboration in dealing with time 
constraints and high-pressure situations. 
It is about understanding the value of 
consequential thinking. But mostly it is 
about embracing the joy of invention, 
tinkering, and figuring things out. Through 
robotics, our students learn to elevate 
their aspirations. Why not make something 
from scratch and get it to do something 
amazing? Why not take up the challenge of 
trying to conquer a difficult problem? Why 
not aim to compete nationally? 

COLLEGE ROBOTICS
GEOGRAPHY

Sean Hampton-Cole

Seam Hampton-Cole

Thethelela Mabhena

Nqobile Cele



125ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K124

In the Grade 10 Life Sciences classes, 
the students enjoyed a practical year. 
Projects that they enjoyed most were 
learning how to make temporary 
microscope slides, looking at the lung 
capacity of boys versus girls, and a 
biodiversity study in the Steyn City 
Lifestyle Estate. They also classified 
animals using a dichotomous key and 
designed their own key. They were 
well prepared for the practical exams 
and could do the experiments with the 
greatest of ease. Grade 10 students even 
used Minecraft Education to build one big 
protein in the same world.

During the course of the year we had a number of opportunities to extend 
our understanding and experience of History.

Nehã Ganpath’s poem, “What the Hell”, was a response to Holocaust survivor 
Fred Diament’s testimony. Nehã’s poem was selected as one of four finalists in 
the 20th Annual Chapman University, Art and Writing Holocaust competition. 
The theme of this year’s competition was, “Through Memory to Action”.

In August we attended a dramatic musical show, “The Children of 
Willesden Lane” at the Linder Auditorium. Mona Golabek told the story of her 
mother, Lisa Jura, who travelled on the Kindertransport from Vienna to London 
during World War II. The combination of Mona’s engaging storytelling and her 
masterful piano playing ensured that we lived the experience of Lisa Jura.

During the Post Examination Period the Grades 9 and 10 students visited 
the Apartheid Museum and had an opportunity to see apartheid era artefacts. 
A significant amount of time was spent exploring the Nelson Mandela 
exhibition, where we reflected on his life and work. Poignantly we visited the 
museum on the sixth anniversary of Mandela’s death. 

LIFE SCIENCES HISTORY BEYOND THE CLASSROOM

Nehã Ganpath

What the hell?
My mother says
1939 society is propaganda
The holocaust is depressing; 
highly improbable
Fred Diament is dead
Berlin wall fallen, swastika banned, 
Let bygones be bygones
Switch it off….

What the hell?
Mum listen, do you hear Fred’s words, 
do you feel his anguish?
His vivid memories and recollection 
is not contrived
1938 Jewish students – expelled 
9th September 1939 Torah 
believers arrested – freighted to 
Sachsenhausen
Beaten, branded, butchered, burnt
Transcends horror stories, an 
unforgettable atrocity
6 million annihilated…6 million 
humans
Morose but true, a reality of mankind, 
we cannot
Switch it off…

What the hell?
Fred…how did you survive 5 winters? 
Befriending the camp cook. Your 
ferocious mind. Never killed.
Your emblem…a rare small number 
tattoo - emblem of survival
Cyklon B is theirs backed by 
innovations of human degradation
Your agony resonates, your strength 
beyond belief
Punk! The Persecutor’s words to you 
10 000 looked on as your brother Leo 
hanged in icy gallows. Im Sterben
I feel your heart bleeding when your 
father was death beaten 
Switch it off…

What the hell?
Your life, outlasting sub animal 
humiliation
Tells humankind that anti-semitism, 
genocide may never be repeated
Plundering, purging, punishing
A CV of a 15 year old. Bootpolisher, 
cookpal, bunkcleaner, 
personalassistant
Defeats the tail of an ox. Rolling as 
their steel boots hit your bones.
Emaciated corpses lay next to you as 
you wondered why your sister and 
mother were gassed
Your hope held strong, your soul 
never wavered
Switch it off…

What the hell?
Sachsenhausen
Auschwitz
World
All this
ForJustBeingA 
Jew
Anti-semitism
Switch it off….

W h a t  t h e  h e l l ?

Adri Smit 

Karen van der Merwe
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The City of Gold – one of the best places for any person 
to go! The rides are exhilarating and even if you’re not a 
thrill-seeker, it’s an awesome place to be. We went there 
to complete various mathematics activities but, more 
importantly, to have fun.  

Soon after we arrived, we began our mission to solve 
tasks. Gold Reef City is quite spectacular as all of the 
architecture and roads give it an “old-worldly” feeling. 
As we wandered around, many of us took short stops 
to experience the thrill of the rides such as the Golden 
Loop or the Anaconda or to experience the serenity of the 
calming water rides. 

The many stalls dotted around provided plenty 
of nourishment to keep us going throughout the day. 
The theme of this Mathematics excursion was mainly 
trigonometry; we used our clinometers to find out the 
heights of different buildings and objects. We were 
given about two and a half hours to complete the tasks. I 
thought this was the perfect amount of time if you go just 
for fun but quite a lot of us struggled to complete all of 
the challenges! 

We were placed in groups of five or six students and 
those groups were chosen at random. In my opinion this 
was a good idea because we had the chance to get to 
know one another and forge new friendships. 

This was a great day, enjoyed by everyone! 

Tatenda Mhunduru Karen Hulme

Audrey Harrison

THE GOLD REEF CITY 
MATHEMATICS ADVENTURE

MATHEMATICS

Karusin Reddy

MATHEMATICS PICNICS

∏ DAY
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All the Grade 8s were packed in a bus, heading to the heart of Jo’burg for our 
graffiti tour. Although none of us really saw graffiti as true art or significant in any 
way, we were just excited to miss school! We got off the bus, split into 2 groups, and 
met our guide, who was a graffiti artist himself. The minute we started walking, we 
could already see the bright, vibrant colours. 

One of the most common things we saw were tags – where graffiti artists would 
write down their names. Some were painted on huge walls with vivid colours and 
others were tiny and written with a marker. No matter how big each one was, they 
were all uniquely special and showed that people wanted to be remembered. We 
saw some of the most beautiful paintings and sculptures of faces and animals. At 
first, we were a bit confused by some of the artworks, but after our guide explained 
a bit to us and we took a step back, we were able to see the actual meanings and 
really capture the essence of graffiti. Some were to convey a political message or 
advertise; some were just tags; others were to make a wall look attractive and a few 
were to let people know to follow them on Instagram. There were a few which were 
monumental, for example, a depiction of Nelson Mandela which served as a way to 
remind people to be grateful to Madiba. Before going on this trip, we assumed that 
graffiti simply involved spray cans, but we learnt that there are many different types 
of graffiti which involve paint, pen, plaster, and even paper. We also noticed that 
some of it was not on the wall but rather hanging off or beside the wall. 

This outing taught us that graffiti isn’t just some random people vandalizing 
walls; it’s really about people expressing themselves through art and trying to send 
a message to the world. 

The Grade 9s and 10s were lucky enough to have a chance to experience 
the Johannesburg Art Gallery on 9 April. We left school at eight o’clock and 
arrived at the gallery soon thereafter. 

Upon our arrival, a friendly tour guide greeted us and took us through the 
gallery. He showed us how South African art has evolved over the decades 
as the museum contained pieces from the 19th to the 21st century. We were 
exposed to apartheid pieces, traditional paintings, and classical sculptures 
that highlighted the difference between South African and European talent. 
As we walked into each room, we could see unique themes that expressed the 
artists’ individuality and how each exhibition hall had its own unique decor 
that reflected the artworks inside. 

In total there are 9000 works of art in the gallery with extraordinary 
artworks by many famous artists. Walking through the halls of the gallery was 
a truly magnificent feeling. I was able to engage with different artworks from 
various cultures and to allow my mind to explore the way art is used in different 
instances. The Johannesburg Art Gallery is a beautiful and peaceful place. 

Thank you to Ms Wali for organizing this trip and for allowing us to 
experience different styles of art that we are not used to appreciating; this 
really allowed us to let our minds explore beyond our comfort zones.

Soledad Wali

JOHANNESBURG GRAFFITI TOUR

ART

Mehreen Ahmed and Nhlalala Mabunda

Sienna-Jade Naidoo 

“Some people become 

cops to make the world 

a better place. Some 

people become vandals to 

make the world a better-

looking place” - Banksy

“Graffiti is one of the few 
tools you have if you have 
almost nothing.” - Banksy

OUT AND ABOUT 
IN THE WORLD OF ART!
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FEDA is considered to be the most prestigious High 
School One Act Play Festival that celebrates excellence 
in Dramatic Arts from the best drama departments. 
The Festival is adjudicated by professional theatre 
practitioners and takes place annually at the Joburg 
Fringe Theatre. 

Steyn City School College entered FEDA with an 
original workshopped production, “MADE TO BE”, that 
involved 30 students. The process began in February 
with auditions, followed by an extensive and rigorous 
rehearsal schedule followed in March and April. Finally, 
we excitedly performed to a full house on 24 May on the 
Joburg Fringe Theatre stage. 

It was the College’s first production and their debut 
entry into the festival. The adjudicators commented on 
how brave, courageous, and exceptionally professional 
our work was and they nominated “MADE TO BE” for 13 
awards, two of which we won – Best Newcomer and Best 
Cutting-Edge Theatre. 

Karen McAnda

FESTIVAL OF EXCELLENCE IN DRAMATIC ARTS

DRAMATIC 
ARTS

FEDA Production

Back Row: N. Gadebe, T. Kgaphola, C. Wide, K. Molefakgotla, G. Mpore, B. Wood, U. Hawley, R. Miller, M. Ahmed
Middle Row: Ms K. McAnda, B. Masongwa, D. Padiachy, K. Joyini, J. Soonder, N. Xulu, E. Bergh
Front Row: N. Mabelo, K. Lethola, C. Paddy, N. Cele, K. Reddy, N. Mabunda, M. Mtshweni

The other awards for which we were 
nominated were: 

• Best Lighting
• Best Production Design
• Best Original Music
• Best Comedy
• Best Original Script
• Best Ensemble
• Best Actress
• Best Actor
• Best Direction
• Prolific Contribution to the Festival 

This is a phenomenal achievement 
by our students and one that we 
shall constantly seek to follow and 
improve upon. 

Karen McAnda
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For the first time ever, Steyn City School had the 
exciting opportunity to participate in the Shell Eco-
marathon Africa competition. The competition was held 
from 12 to 15 September at Swartkops Raceway, where 
other high schools, as well as universities from Africa, 
competed against one other.

Shell initiated and sponsored this worldwide 
competition, where participants built automotive vehicles 
to try and achieve the highest possible fuel efficiency. 

A team of Grade 10 students (Team SCS), consisting 
of the pit-crew (Nkosazana Ndlovu, Sienna-Jade Naidoo, 
Shrivar Naidu, Erin Bergh, Sarah Nettleton, and Kemello 
Joyini) and two drivers (Nehã Ganpath and Kgothatso 
Mabe), took on this challenge by using a battery electric 
propelled system for their car. 

The prototype ultra-energy-efficient car could reach 
a maximum speed of 54km/h and had to finish a 9,6km 
route with the least amount of energy. Team SCS did 
phenomenally well in the competition by receiving an 
award for being the best prepared team and ultimately 
finishing second in Africa, even beating the University 
of Johannesburg, with a result of 260.7 km.kWh. This 
converts to driving to Cape Town and back on only one 
litre of petrol! 

Well done, Team SCS!

E. Bergh, S. Naidu, N. Ganpath, K. Joyini, J. Naidoo, S. Nettleton

Shell 
Eco-marathon 
Team

THE SHELL ECO-MARATHON

Adri Smit 



135ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K134

COLLEGE STUDENT COUNCIL 

Back Row: N. Gadebe, T. Kgaphola, C. Wide, K. Molefakgotla, G. Mpore, B. Wood, U. Hawley, R. Miller, M. Ahmed
Middle Row: Ms K. McAnda, B. Masongwa, D. Padiachy, K. Joyini, J. Soonder, N. Xulu, E. Bergh
Front Row: N. Mabelo, K. Lethola, C. Paddy, N. Cele, K. Reddy, N. Mabunda, M. Mtshweni

THE COLLEGE CHALLENGE

The College Challenge is held annually and provides an 
opportunity for all College students to test themselves 
against a physical challenge that provides for exercise, 
endeavour, and entertainment. 

This year the competitors ran or walked a course that 
was mapped out in the Steyn City Lifestyle Estate over 
a distance of approximately 15 kilometres. With prizes 
for the best-dressed participants and the best-prepared 
water stations to be had, along with uniquely crafted dog 
tag medals for all successful finishers and water stations 
that rocked with music and encouragement, the students 
braved the heat and acquitted themselves remarkably 
well. Ultimately, Carris Davison won the girls race and 
Ethan Borrageiro won the boys event - but all who met 
the Challenge were undoubtedly winners.
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The club was an exceptionally popular activity with the participation of more than 
30 enthusiastic children. The children explored a range of Dramatic Arts concepts 
such as improvisation, elements of a story and storytelling, poetry in performance, 
characterization, non-verbal communication skills, and verbal communication skills.

Other than in the creation of a performance, these concepts were explored using drama 
games and play where children developed their confidence, creativity, collaborative 
skills, concentration, communication, and commitment. Activities were intended to be 
enjoyable and introduced children to a variety of real and imaginary situations each 
week, sparking their interest in the world in which they live. 

It was a “dramatically-spectacular entertaining” year in the Drama Club!

Karen McAnda

Photo by Lawless Capture on Unsplash

PREPARATORY

Laugh, 
Learn, 
and 
Grow

We have helped to make Steyn City School a cleaner, greener place. This year, we won our first award 
with WESSA - a bronze award for completing one school project in 2018. We won this award for creating 
two butterfly gardens. We hope to receive our Silver award in 2020.  Our efforts this year have included: 

• Collecting plastic bottles
• Collecting paper
• Organizing paper and plastic recycling for our school
• Learning about the 3 Rs in our Eco Club sessions
• Using recycled materials like newspaper and cardboard to create art
• Learning about healthy habits and trying out new healthy fruits and vegetables
• Learning about underwater creatures and how we can save them by eliminating plastic waste
• A trip to the dinosaur park in the Steyn City Lifestyle Estate where we learnt about fossils 
 and how dinosaurs lived millions of years ago

Nadia Mavrokordatos 
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The Book Club undertook a lot of awesome literary activities. The 
students read “Pete the Cat” and the all-time favourite Dr Seuss 
story “Fox in Socks” and created craft work based on the themes 
of the books. For Roald Dahl month, the students read and enjoyed 
acting out scenes from the book “The Twits”. The Book Club also 
had an opportunity to host Top Dogs, an organization that has 
trained reading dogs. Our students enjoyed reading out loud at 
their own pace to the dogs. 

Thethelela Mabhena

Thethelela Mabhena
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Excitement, energy, determination, but most importantly, enthusiasm!
Jumping, hopping, and skipping with excitement, we opened the 

curtains to our first Steyn City School Dance Show. It was loved by 
all. Every student participated with enthusiasm and excitement. Hard 
work was put in to deliver the phenomenal performance. We covered 
a wide variety of modern music to get the audience involved.

“Dancing with your feet is one thing, but dancing with your heart 
is another.”  - unknown

Meagan Godfrey 
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Siyabonga GasaAdri Smit

ANIMALS IN THE LAB

SOUTH AFRICAN 
GUIDE-DOGS 

ASSOCIATION 
FOR THE BLIND

In the Lab, things were quite hectic for our 
animals and their caretakers!

• Mr Potter (the skinny pig) and Mrs Daisy 
 (the guinea pig) had a baby named Nutmeg and
 Dominique and Keona look after them

• Ms Steyn knitted Mr Potter a jersey in the winter,
 because he was very cold

• Albert (the tenrec) won himself a girlfriend
• Cupcake (the tarantula) is being taken cared of 
 so gently by Ryan Naude.

• Radish (the fish) is still alive… phew
• Brian (the bearded dragon) is still judgemental 
 and Joshua still tries to tame him…

• And Bubbles (the ball python) is her old joyful 
 self, loving everybody who visits us during the year.

The South African Guide-Dogs Association 
for the Blind came to visit Grades 0 to 4. 
The students loved learning about guide dogs 
and their owners. We even had a service 
dog that picked up keys when dropped!
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FOUNDATION PHASE 
SCIENCE CLUB

SENIOR PREPARATORY 
SCIENCE CLUB 

Every week, the Foundation Phase experienced 
Science Club in the comfort of their own 
classrooms. Students loved doing experiments 
where they created islands with lava lamps, 
made burning volcanoes, learnt the importance 
of soil with Oreos and cupcakes, and even 
planted their own plants! They also made 
elephant toothpaste.

Mr Hogan, the beekeeper brought his 
mobile hive to show the Foundation Phase just 
how important bees are to our survival.

Adri Smit 

In the Senior Preparatory Science Club, students 
prepared and collected carbon dioxide and hydrogen 
gas. They made bath bombs, slime, and designed a 
hydroponic system for the Lab. Science Club students 
also enjoyed designing a new shelter for Mr Potter 
and his family. They learned how to properly measure 
and use measuring units when they had to interpret 
a “special” mathematical flapjack recipe, which we 
baked to see if they had converted correctly. They tested 
various indicators to see what colour the change was 
when exposed to acids and bases.

Adri Smit 
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NOSEY NEWTONS

Grades 000, 00, and 0 enjoyed Nosey 
Newtons tremendously! They especially 
enjoyed learning about:

• Density
• Thermodynamics
• Surface tension
• Testing lung capacity
• Static electricity
• Acids and bases
• Phases of matter
• Making elephant toothpaste!

Adri Smit
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In preparation for the Science Fair, the 
Grades 5, 6, and 7 students worked very 
hard. They produced many very good 
projects of which they were really proud.

Adri Smit
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 Photo by Daniel Spase on Unsplash

Polite Ngwenya

Bronwyn Raaths

Olga Korvink

Dewald Spangenberg

Amarillie Ackerman 

Simone VenterFaith December

Pippa Clegg

Mark Trump

Aukse Trinkunaite

We are so proud of our talented students and 
phenomenal teachers. Another year has passed, the 
music department has doubled in size, and the students 
are progressing steadily on their instruments. Many 
of our students entered the Trinity examinations this 
year with fabulous results, and we had many students 
receive several awards at the National Eisteddfod of 
South Africa and “Kids with Talent” competition. 

This year we welcomed new instrument teachers 
to the team and now offer tuition in nine different 
instruments. What better way to introduce our new 
teachers to the school but to have hosted a beautiful 
soirée in the First Term, with amazing performances 
from the teachers and students. 

It was a gift to watch all our music students 
participating in our Steyn City “Adjudicated Performance 
Sessions”, and even those who had just started taking 
lessons were included in this event. Gold, silver, and 

Music is My First Love… bronze certificates were handed out at the end of each 
session by our adjudicators and the students received 
constructive feedback about their performances. 

Our Barnyard evening was a resounding success and 
we enjoyed performances from the Preparatory Rock Band, 
both Senior and Junior Preparatory choirs, our a cappella 
singing group, as well as several spectacular solo items. 
The Grades 4, 5, 6, and 7 classes entertained us with cover 
versions of “Somebody That I Used to Know”, “Stand by 
Me”, “Sweet Child of Mine”, and a “Razzmajazz Recorder” 
arrangement using ukuleles, glockenspiels, xylophones, 
and various percussion instruments. 

In between all of these internal music events, 
there were also bumpy bus rides to far away marimba 
competitions and invitations to choir festivals at 
neighbouring schools. The students really did have a lot of 
fun this year. 

Pippa Clegg 
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Djembe Band and Percussion

Junior Choir

College Marimba Band

A Cappella Group

Back Row: Mr S. Gasa, L. Bhengu, K. Joyini, B. Masongwa, Ms D. Jones
Middle Row: T. Cele, C. Torres, Ms A. Dakada, Ms P. Clegg, A. Chagonda, N. Cele
Front Row: M. Mtshweni, C. Oshry, A. Mweli, C. Paddy, K. Gwebu

Back Row: Y. Wali, H. Ngeleka, A. Cooper, J. Ferreira, M. Mitchell, M. Mpuru, Z. Duma, J. Emmanuel, G. Tobias
Middle Row: Z. Naidu, Y. Shirilele, S. Salian, R. Proctor, E. Heeley, Ms P. Clegg, K. Henning, I. Sewpal, A. Sewpal, A. Ramthol
Front Row: R. Tobias, O. Fourie, N. Vilakazi, E. Fourie, D. Wali, A. Lende, A. Reddy, R. Matlhaga

Back Row: Ms P. Clegg, M. Mathebula, B. Wood, K. Joyini, L. Leshika, K. Mabe, P. Ngwenya
Middle Row: N. Cele, N. Mabunda
Front Row: D. Padiachy, N. Mabela, A. Naidoo, L. Mogodi, R. Motaung

Back Row: Ms D. de Lange, Ms P. Clegg, B. Egenamba, L. Hlatswayo, B. Weir-Smith, O. Phaswana, I. Sewpal, E. Heeley, Z. Lebese, Mr P. Ngwenya
Middle Row: R. Nel, C. Marshall, A. Sewpal, R. Proctor, E. Fourie, C. Weir-Smith, O. Motaung, P. Mofokeng, O. Fourie, A. Keble
Front Row: M. Hawley, Z. Bouwer, M. Walstra, D. Wali, S. Salian, B. Kgobane, E. Williams, A. Reddy
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Preparatory Rock Band

Junior Marimba Band 1

Junior Marimba Band 2

Back Row: M. Mitchell, M. Groeneveld, J. Wilkinson, Ms P. Clegg, Mr P. Ngwenya, A. Soonder, T. Proctor, T. Modiba
Middle Row: A. Fourie, C. Josias
Front Row: K. Sehloho, N. Mabunda, L. van Rooyen, Y. Wali, T. Oshry

Back Row: I. Josias, L. van Rooyen, Ms P. Clegg, A. Fourie, T. Proctor, J. Lloyd
Front Row: M. Mtshweni, C. Oshry

Back Row: M. Singo, A. Bodlak, Ms P. Clegg, M. Mackenzie, Mr P. Ngwenya, A. Glass, A. Mogale
Middle Row: K. Mohotji, K. Madisa
Front Row: M. Leshika, J. Lloyd, B. Ntsokolo, D. Glass, R. Mathekga

 Photo by Jakob Owens on Unsplash
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Senior Preparatory Choir
Senior Preparatory Marimba Band

Violin Ensemble

Back Row: B. Kgobane, I. Josias, Ms P. Clegg, K. Naidoo, O. Motaung
Front Row: R. Proctor, R. Tobias, E. Balloy

Back Row: A. Soonder, C. Oshry, R. Boardman, C. Torres, T. Naude, L. Bhengu, 
A. Chagonda, B. Naidu, L. Groeneveld, H. Pott, I. Josias, R. Wide
Third Row: T. Cele. A. Mweli, T. Kgaphola, K. Gwebu, J. Lloyd, T. Molefakgotla, 
L. Khosa, L. Groeneveld, E. Groeneveld, A. de Boer, D. Borrageiro
Second Row: K. Sehloho, M. Mackenzie, L. van Rooyen, A. Fourie, M. Mtshweni, C. Josias, 
K. Hlatswayo, Ms P. Clegg, J. Wilkinson, A. Naidoo, L. Mashigo, T. Gwebu, T. Proctor
Front Row: A. Ngonyama, A. De Simone, T. Oshry, K. Brown, S. Xulu, M. Groeneveld, 
T. Modiba, A. Singo, N. Mabunda, M. Lende

Back Row: T. Cele, Mr P. Ngwenya, J. Lloyd, R. Wide, C. Torres, C. Oshry, J. Kainga, L. Naidu, P. Clegg, A. Mweli
Middle Row: T. Kgaphola, T. Molefakgotla
Front Row: T. Barker, K. Maistry, A. Naidu, N. Mabunda, M. Mtshweni

 Photo by David Beale on Unsplash
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The Hive Highlights

We had an action-packed year in The Hive. It 
started off with Ms Viviers and Rethabile travelling 
to the Microsoft Global E2 event in France to 
showcase the work we have been doing in Virtual 
and Augmented Reality in Minecraft. It was a 
huge success and “Ms V” won the International 
Educators’ award for the best Inclusion Lesson in 
Technology.

The Hive launched the Drone Club with a well-
attended Drone Build-a-Thon. This was a fun event 
that introduced the mechanics involved, as well as 
basic flying skills. 

The annual Interhouse Robotics was nail-biting 
and set the standard for the World Robot Olympiad, 
which was hosted in the Plumari Hall for the first 
time. Our teams did exceptionally well, winning the 
Junior Explorer category and achieving eight gold 
medals and one silver in the other categories.

We also participated in the Global Connect, 
an International Skype-a-Thon. We enjoyed 
Mystery Skype sessions with students from all 
over the world. At the annual Edu Day, Steyn 
City School was awarded permanent Microsoft 
Showcase Status and we also presented at the 21st 
Century Library symposium at the University of 
Johannesburg.

A huge thank you to the Striver squad for the 
selfless service that always ensured that everything 
ran smoothly in The Hive.

Chanille Viviers

Chanille Viviers

Building drones
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ROBOTICS

Back Row: K. Coskey, J. Narinsamy, C. Maud, K. Barker
Front Row: E. Reddy, K. Reddy, L. Naidu

M. Schumacher, L. Groeneveld

SCS College Interhouse 
Robotics Winners

SCS Prep Interhouse 
Robotics Winners

Preparatory Robotics Team

Hive Strivers

College Robotics Team World Robot Olympiad Team

Back Row: H. Pott, R. Howard, C. Lund, J. Kainga, E. Groeneveld
Front Row: T. Mabela, A. Naidoo, Ms C. Viviers, T. Barker

Back Row: Y. Wali, M. Serithi, M. Groeneveld, L. Groeneveld, M. Schumacher, T. Robinson, N. Busfy
Front Row: D. Coetzee, K. Ragoobeer, Ms C. Viviers, N. Johnson, T. Husband
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Every year, the Hooked on Books 
gang arrives in a whirlwind of 
madness, magic, adventure, and 
thrilling imaginative storytelling. 
Our children dress up as their 
favourite book characters and 
we have a day filled with wild 
fun and laughter. Ms Mabhena is 
inundated with book requests in 
The Hive straight after the show, as 
our students cannot wait to read 
the book started for them in the 
Hooked on Books performance. Our 
children look forward to this special 
day and really go all out with their 
fabulous costumes.

Jennifer Cosslett 
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On 18 July we celebrated Madiba’s birthday. We 
dressed up in our finest Heritage clothes and read 
for 67 minutes after which we donated our books 
to the Lesedi Trust Library that will find its place in 
our College library. The older students displayed 
great patience when reading to the younger, very 
enthusiastic students. What a beautiful way to 
instil a love of reading and to honour a great man!

Jennifer Cosslett 
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MOZAMBIQUE FLOOD 
RELIEF INITIATIVE

Cyclone Idai hit Mozambique in March and caused a humanitarian crisis of 
epic proportions. We worked alongside the 67 Blankets for Nelson Mandela 
Day organization to collect clothes, toys, non-perishable food items, shoes, 
and blankets to send to the people in distress.

The generosity of our Steyn City School families was astounding and we 
thank everyone for their contribution. 
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The most harrowing news that a 19 year old woman student 
from the University of Cape Town was brutally murdered in 
a post office a few blocks from the university led to gender-
based violence being highlighted in South Africa through 

protests and vigils at schools and universities in August.

Of course, this is not the first time a young woman has been brutally assaulted and murdered and sadly, it will not be the last time. What this event did do was create a united and very public outcry about the levels of violence that women experience in public and private spaces everywhere in South Africa. South Africans all over the country stood up in protest. School children, university students, and adults lined the streets and marched to parliament to demand an end to gender based violence in our country.

Juliet Glover

Steyn City School held a special assembly to stand in 

symbolic solidarity with the thousands of South African 

girls and women who have been assaulted and hurt through 

gender-based violence. This is a human issue, not a women’s 

issue or a man’s issue but a human one and, as such, we are 

all required to take responsibility for treating each other 

with equal respect and dignity.
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INTERHOUSE 
TENNIS

INTERHOUSE 
PUBLIC SPEAKING

THE INTERHOUSE 
CRICKET 

TOURNAMENT

This year the competition took place in a knockout 
format, where if one loses the point, one is replaced 
on court by the next member of one’s team. This 
format allowed many students to participate and 
they were given opportunities to take to the court 
and put their tennis skills to the test in an attempt 
to win a point for their house. Luna came out tops in 
both the Preparatory School and the College. 

AJ Rudman 

It was an emphatic day of cricket, where all 
cricketers from the ages of seven to sixteen 
played their hearts out, not only for their houses 
but for each other. Runs were smashed and 
wickets tumbled. The most exciting part of the 
day was when there was a mix of genders within 
teams. Boys bowled to girls and vice versa. It was 
wonderful to see the gender gap being closed. 

AJ Rudman 

TRITON - Interhouse Public Speaking 
Preparatory Winners

ATLAS - Interhouse Public Speaking 
College Winners



181ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K180

INTERHOUSE 
DODGEBALL 

The Steyn City School inaugural Interhouse 
Dodgeball competition took place on 17 May. 
Ten dodgeball courts were set up on the 
field. This high-energy event was loved by 
all the students and everyone participated 
with enthusiasm and determination. Atlas 
house was victorious with Luna second and 
Triton third. Luna kept up their tradition 
with banging drums and loud chants to be 
awarded the Spirit Cup. 

Bronwyn Gordon
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INTERHOUSE 
FOOTBALL

INTERHOUSE NETBALL

Fun in the sun! It was a lovely day with great 
commitment from students and staff and 
the College kicked things off early with some 
exciting and fast-paced games.

There was great team spirit from all the 
houses throughout the morning. Smiles and 
laughter were the order of the day. The staff 
came together for a thrilling encounter against 
the students. Ultimately, experience prevailed, 
and the staff ended up running away with the 
game. After some respite, the Prep school 
resumed playing their games. We saw some 
classy football and snazzy dance moves. The 
heat didn’t deter the players and the spirit was 
amazing. 

Zen Gowar

Triton, Atlas, and Luna’s netball players took to the courts 
on 21 June, in an attempt to win the Interhouse Netball 
Trophy. A round robin format was played and each team had 
the opportunity to play two matches. In the Preparatory 
School, Luna placed first with Triton and Atlas in second 
and third places respectively. In the College, Luna was also 
victorious with Atlas and Triton tied in second place. The 
highlight of the day was when the staff took to the courts 
playing the Grades 7 to 10 students. Just as in the previous 
year, the staff team remains undefeated!

Bronwyn Gordon 
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INTERHOUSE 
TRAIL RUNNING

On the third day of the new academic year, 
students were challenged to a trail run through 
the hilly Steyn City Lifestyle Estate. The EYC 
took to the course first, as they raced around 
the field and over jumping castle obstacles to 
reach the finish line. The distances increased 
for the senior students, as the route entered 
the Estate. Triton was victorious, with Luna and 
Atlas in second and third places respectively. 
The iconic Luna drums rung out across the 
estate all day, which resulted in them winning 
the Spirit Cup on the day. 

Bronwyn Gordon 
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INTERHOUSE 
SWIMMING

FOUNDATION PHASE

INTERHOUSE 
SWIMMING

COLLEGE

The Foundation Phase gala can best be described by a 
quote from Nelson Mandela. “It always seems impossible 
until it’s done”.  Swimmers swam four races: a kick board 
race, pool noodle race, backstroke, and freestyle. No 
swimmer was left behind as our swimming teachers 
helped everyone across the pool. Determination and 
perseverance were demonstrated by all the swimmers 
as they swam to the best of their ability to win points 
for their house. Each swimmer received a point for 
participating in each race. The last race of the day was 
the staff race where moms, dads, and teachers dusted 
off their costumes and gave their best efforts across the 
pool. Luna placed first with Atlas in second and Triton 
third. After an exceptional display of spirit and many 
hoarse voices, Atlas was awarded the Spirit Cup. 

Bronwyn Gordon

The lightning put a damper on the day as the 
College gala had to be postponed. Luckily, we 
received the “all clear” and students could 
eventually take to the pool to compete in a variety 
of races. Many swimmers had to swim multiple 
legs of the relays but were happy to do so. The 
final event of the day was the magic carpet race 
that required houses to get as many swimmers 
across the pool at once on a rubber “carpet”. Atlas 
came out tops in the points, with Luna in second 
and Triton in third. Luna won the spirit cup as 
their chants echoed through the Aquatic Centre. 

Bronwyn Gordon
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INTERHOUSE 
SWIMMING

SENIOR PREPARATORY 

Our Grades 4 to 7 students were buzzing with excitement 
as they made their way down to the Aquatic Centre 
for the gala. This would be the first time in the new 
school pool for many of our students. Spirits were high 
as swimmers participated in freestyle, breaststroke, 
backstroke, and butterfly races. The Aquatic Centre 
echoed with war cries and chants as each house cheered 
on their swimmers in the pool. After a hard-fought battle, 
Luna were the winners of the spirit cup, while Triton took 
top spot in the swimming.

Bronwyn Gordon
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 Photo by Chris Chondrogiannis on Unsplash

Tholang Hlalele

Samantha Schutte

Chris Matlhakola

Skhumbuzo Bombela

Prince Ngwenya

Tebogo Nchaupa

Zandre Meyer

Cameron Gerritz

Desmond MtwesiLauren Palmer

Kyle Aling

AJ Rudman

Rachel Langley

Bronwyn Gordon
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This page, from left to right: A. Ahmed, T. Mabela, Mr A. Dunn, J. Myburgh, K. Gwebu, T. Ahmed, A. Salian, M. Mtshweni, E. Balloy

BOYS CRICKET

First Team Boys Cricket

The boys’ teams have grown from strength to 
strength with a very successful season. It is a 
wonderful sight to see three matches of cricket 
happening at the same time on one field. We are 
encouraged to see the interest in cricket, and 
this is evident in the number of boys involved in 
the afternoons.

AJ Rudman
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Mini Cricket Team

U11 Boys 
Cricket Team

U9 Boys 
Cricket Team

Back Row: E. Fourie, D. Adeyemo, K. Ragoobeer, A. Vesely, C. Weir-Smith, K. Mahlamvana
Middle Row: S. Salian, A. Sewpal, Ms T. Brooke, I. Sewpal, O. Fourie
Front Row: C. Brooke, Z. Lebese, C. Marshall, A. Brooke

Back Row: Mr C. Matlhakola, S. Naicker, R. Pretorius, K. McAnda, J. Edwards, O. Molefe, K. Turner
Middle Row: M. Vesely, K. Peacock, A. Dhookie, T. Robinson, L. Parley, N. Busfy
Front Row: R. Molefe, A. De Simone, K. Ragoobeer, J. Paddy, M. Lende

Back Row: J. Fagri, L. Khosa, M. Leshika, R. Sharma, R. Mathekga, N. Johnson 
Middle Row: D. Kainga, J. Lloyd, B. Eaton, Mr C. Gerritz, A. Stevens, C. Edwards, A. Dallimore
Front Row: Z. Bouwer, R. Behari, A. Brunnock, M. Serithi, T. Husband, G. Ferguson, D. Coetzee

 Photo by Alessandro Bogliari on Unsplash



This page, from left to right: T. Modiba, T. Molefakgotla, A. de Boer, J. Jeffery, Ms R. Langley, C. Josias, E. Groeneveld, C. Lund, T. Gwebu, Jenieka Nel, N. Mabunda

GIRLS CRICKET

First Team Girls Cricket

What a wonderful season it has been for girls’ 
cricket, as there has been a steady growth of skills 
and great enthusiasm within the Preparatory Team. 
It was a glory season for the College Team with 
trophies in the Steyn City School Girls Cricket T20 
League, Northern Gauteng B League, and a second 
place finish in the Central Gauteng A League, where 
we lost to Jeppe High School for Girls in a most 
exciting final, which went to a Super Over. 

AJ Rudman
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This page, from left to right: D. Ferguson, A. Fourie, M. Gadebe, Y. Wali, B. Naidu, J. Lloyd, T. Naidoo, Ms B. Gordon, T. Proctor, A. Soonder, K. Naidoo
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This page, from left to right: N. Gadebe, L. Alberts, K. Sengo, J. Evans, K. Reddy, Mr A. Rudman

U16 Girls Cricket

This page, from left to right: Ms S. Schutte, R. Zhang, T. Alberts, N. Cele, S. Nettleton, B. Masongwa, D. Zaayman, R. Motaung



 Photo by Alessandro Bogliari on Unsplash
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THE CRICKET TOUR 
TO DURBAN –  ANOTHER 

HISTORIC MOMENT!

The first ever Steyn City School sports tour took place in 
October, when the U11 and U13 boys cricketers travelled 
to Durban. We were able to take to the field against 
the Crawford La Lucia side, where we lost both the U11 
and First XI games, and the Clifton Preparatory School 
Second XI, where no results were achieved as a result 
of inclement weather. The focus turned to enjoying 
Durban’s hospitality and we made full use of a trip to 
Ushaka Marine World and to a coaching session hosted 
by the Dolphins. 

The tour was all too short but the friendships 
that were made are lifelong. We shall certainly be 
remembered for our out-of-the-ordinary Player of the 
Match trophies and we know that a return tour is being 
planned. This is but the start of our sporting ties on a 
national basis.

We thank all who hosted us with such kindness, all 
who played with and against us with such sportsmanship, 
all who accompanied the tour with such care, and, 
especially, those who did so much to arrange it.

200
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CHESS

College Chess Team

Our chess season got off to a flying start when 
we participated in Dainfern College’s High 
School Chess Challenge in the First Term. We did 
exceptionally well, beating almost all of the schools; 
drawing one game and losing one game. Similarly, 
towards the end of the year, our Preparatory School 
Team had several victories in the Dainfern College 
Preparatory School Challenge.

Another highlight of the season was Layton 
Naidu’s performances at the district tournaments. 
He placed second and was chosen to represent 
Gauteng in the Provincial Team.

Mdu Msomi

From left to right: T. Tarantino, L. Mdletshe, N. Futshane, L. Naidu, T. Khutsoane, K. Coskey
Back Row: C. Hall, A. Glass, T. Proctor, A. Dhookie, A. Fourie, E. Bonomi, R. Sharma, K. Madisa
Middle Row: K. Sharma, G. Tobias, D. Glass, L. Hlatswayo, D. Coetzee, C. Marshall, Z. Bouwer
Front Row: D. Chetty, O. Motaung, O. Fourie, R. Proctor, R. Nel, E. Fourie, B. Kgobane, Y. Shirilele

Preparatory Chess Team
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CROSS COUNTRY EQUESTRIAN

Cross Country Team

Equestrian Team

Cross Country has a short season 
of league competition and is 
supplemented by our morning 
trail running sessions, which, in 
turn, allow our runners to be 
competitive. This year, we entered 
three events. Our team travelled 
to local schools and parks to run 
distances of approximately 3km. 
Our runners did exceptionally well 
in our first year of competition. 

Bronwyn Gordon

Horses are magical creatures. They choose who they want 
to befriend. Ruby Tarantino and I were very fortunate 
that we developed such amazing bonds with our ponies, 
Linyante Nibbels, Dusky, and Honey Crisp.  Ruby, with 
Linyante Nibbels and Dusky, did phenomenally well, 
placing in almost every single class that they entered. Ruby 
competed in 80cm and 90cm classes throughout the year, 
winning most of her shows. My horse, Honey Crisp, and I, 
competed in Equitation at 80cm Intermediate level, Level 
7 Working Hunter which is the highest level with the Rustic 
Course sitting at 90cm. We competed in show jumping 
courses ranging from 90cm to 1m. I was also fortunate 
enough to make it through to SANESA Nationals, and South 
African Nationals. 

Horse riding, just like any sport, requires work to get 
where you want to go. You can’t compete your horse at 
shows without practice. Horse riding is a little different to 
other sports though, because when you are competing in 
tennis, swimming, soccer, or cricket, you stretch yourself 
before practising skills. In riding, you have to stretch out a 
400kg horse, as well as yourself. 

Sometimes the horse just doesn’t feel up to jumping 
or working with the rider that day. This uncertainty means 

that you often don’t have a clue as to 
what will happen and that, I believe, 
is what I enjoy most about this 
sport. It is unpredictable, frustrating, 
aggravating, and beautiful. You have 
got a partner for life and that’s what 
everyone should cherish. 

I am so excited for what 2020 
holds and love that our Equestrian 
Team is growing.

Jessica Lloyd

From left to right: R. Reddy, A. Salian, A. De Simone, L. Le Roux, M. Vesely, R. Wide, R. Tarantino From left to right: M. Sayers, J. Lloyd, R. Tarantino
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This page, from left to right: J. Ahmed, Mr Z. Gowar, R. Reddy, M. Mtshweni, L. Bhengu, S. Mathekga, K. Gwebu, A. Ahmed

BOYS FOOTBALL

First  Team Boys Football

Following on the success of last season, many 
of the teams managed great results. The youth 
ranks produced some tremendous talent, with 
many players excelling at a club level as well. 
Our younger players were able to play in the 
College teams to help bolster their squads. We 
saw vast development in the bulk of the players, 
which is testament to the hard work put in 
by the staff and players on and off the field. 
Preparation for this season will be even more 
exciting, as many teams will be touring in 2020 
and SCS will be launching our own football club.

Zen Gowar 

This page, from left to right: A. Salian, J. Myburgh, O. Monyeki, C. Torres, T. Matimba, T. Ahmed, A. Chagonda, H. Ghozayel, L. Groeneveld
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U10 Boys 
Football Team

U12 Boys 
Football Team

U9 Boys 
Football Team

U11 Boys Football Team

Back Row: R. Molefe, M. Lende, N. Busfy
Front Row: A. De Simone, K. Ragoobeer, K. Turner, Mr D. Mtwesi, M. Vesely, C. Elmira

Back Row: Mr C. Matlhakola, E. Balloy, K. Canha, C. Elsey, J. Carey, S. Omowele
Front Row: J. Elmira, T. Mazwai, L. Le Roux, T. Matjila, N. Miller, K. Motaung, R. Eaton

Back Row: Mr C. Gerritz, B. Ntsokolo, R. Sharma, A. Ogunlande, D. Kainga, M. Serithi, N. Johnson, M. Leshika
Middle Row: D. Coetzee, O. Molefe, J. Fagri, L. Khosa, B. Eaton, R. Mathekga, C. Edwards, A. Brunnock
Front Row: Z. Bouwer, R. Behari, J. Lloyd, M. Singo, T. Husband, G. Ferguson

Back Row: K. Phaswana, M. Ghozayel, R. Pretorius, T. Ogunlade, J. Edwards, P. Ramakhetha, S. Nala
Front Row: L. Parley, T. Lethola, S. Naicker, B. Batchelor, Mr C. Matlhakola, A. Dhookie, O. Molefe, R. Naude, J. Paddy

 Photo by Travis Jones on Unsplash



Back Row: B. Wood, A. Hassam, H. Ramabulana, J. Soonder, N. du Preez, K. Molefakgotla, N. Futshane
Front Row: K. Reddy, L. Mdletshe, Mr T. Hlalele, L. Naidu, T. Tarantino
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This page, from left to right: U. Hawley, L. Leshika, L. Mabela, E. Borrageiro, L. Mdletshe

U16 Boys Football Team

This page, from left to right: A. Hassam, J. Wilkinson, N. Futshane, S. Naidu, K. Mabe

U14 Boys Football Team

 Photo by Markus Spiske on Unsplash
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This page, from left to right: Ms S. Schutte, K. Reddy, E. Bergh, U. Chipande, T. Kgaphola, N. Mabunda, N. Xulu, N. Ndlovu, L. Mogodi, S. Naidoo

GIRLS FOOTBALL

U16 Girls Football

We had a hugely successful year with the Girls Football Teams 
producing some of the best results of the season. Commitment 
was exceptional with large numbers of dedicated players. The 
College Girls Team was arguably the most successful team of the 
year, having only lost one game in the regular season. The JVW 
Tournament saw the team drawing their final group stage game and 
going out on points. This is the biggest women’s competition in 
South Africa and only the best teams from across all school regions 
compete. It must be noted that this team comprised players aged 14 
to 16, with some having never played the game before. 

For their maiden season, it was absolutely phenomenal and had 
a very positive impact on the culture of football that we are building 
at Steyn City School. 

Zen Gowar 

This page, from left to right: J. Evans, S. Nettleton, D. Zaayman, T. Alberts, M. Freitas, N. Gadebe, N. Cele, K. Sengo, T. Matimba, B. Masongwa



Back Row: L. Naidu, K. Teixeira da Silva, B. Naidu, J. Kainga, R. Wide, T. Molefakgotla, J. Lloyd
Middle Row: T. Gwebu, N. Mabunda, A. Soonder, Ms R. Langley, A. de Boer, A. Naidoo, A. Fourie
Front Row: N. Mabunda, T. Modiba, T. Proctor, L. de Boer, K. Brown

Back Row: D. Adeyemo, P. Nkopodi, Z. Lebese, K. Mahlamvana, L. Bhengu, R. Mabela, C. Weir-Smith, K. Miles, A. Vesely, K. Ragoobeer
Middle Row: C. Marshall, S. Tshabalala, R. Nel, B. Kgobane, O. Motaung, Ms T. Brooke, Z. Sibiya, P. Mofokeng, K. Henning, U. Nxumalo, A. Brooke
Front Row: K. Matjila, A. Brooke, K. Sengo, D. Wali, A. Lende, K. Sharma
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U13 Girls Football

Mini Football Team

215ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K



217ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K

STEYN CITY SCHOOL 
PREPARATORY FOOTBALL 

AND NETBALL FESTIVAL

On 25 May, Steyn City School hosted its inaugural 
Preparatory Football and Netball Festival. It was a chilly 
winter morning but that didn’t deter the enthusiasm of 
the players. We invited schools from the area and U11, 
U12, and U13 teams showed off their skills in a number 
of friendly matches. The aim of the day was to ensure 
that all the participants had fun and demonstrated good 
sportsmanship on and off the field. Prizes were not 
awarded to the winning teams but instead were awarded 
to the teams that stood out in terms of sportsmanship 
and fair play. Overall, the day was a huge success with 
many smiling and happy faces enjoying being out and 
about on the sports field and courts.

Bronwyn Gordon 
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GOLF

Preparatory Golf  Team College Boys Golf  Team College Girls Golf  Team 

Golf is a difficult sport to master. 
Very few do and even when the 
mastery occurs, the game has a 
way to show that it is boss. 
We have had a large number of 
players interested in the game at 
our Friday lessons at the Driving 
Range with the golf teaching 
professionals. It is definitely a sport 
that is growing within our school.

AJ Rudman

Back Row: J. Edwards, A. Ragoobeer, L. Groeneveld, T. Robinson  Front Row: K. Turner, J. Taylor, H. Fuller, S. Tshabalala From left to right: K. Reddy, L. Britz From left to right: P. Henning, C. Davison



Back Row: Ms N. Seitz, A. Sewpal, A. Keble, P. Ndlovu, B. Weir-Smith, C. de Boer, Z. Essop, I. Sewpal, Ms J. Cosslett
Middle Row: N. Vilakazi, Y. Shirilele, R. Proctor, E. Heeley, K. Henning, P. Mofokeng, A. Ramthol
Front Row: R. Matlhaga, A. Reddy, D. Wali, E. Balloy, Z. Naidu
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PREPARATORY 
NETBALL

First  Team Girls Netball

2019 saw Steyn City School entered into the formal netball 
schools league for the first time. Although we were nervous 
of what to expect, the girls were excited to get the season 
going and to put the skills they had been practising to the 
test. We did exceptionally well, with our U10 and U11 teams 
making it through to district playoffs. The playoffs took place 
at Redhill School. Unfortunately, our U11 team was knocked 
out in the first round but the U10 team played superbly to win 
their first game. The second game was a hard-fought battle, 
which ended in a loss for SCS by a narrow margin. Making 
the playoffs in our first season of league netball is an exciting 
prospect for the future of our netball. Other highlights of the 
season included participating in the Montrose Night Challenge, 
the Crawford Preparatory Lonehill Tournament, as well as our 
very our Preparatory Football and Netball Tournament.

Bronwyn Gordon

This page, from left to right: L. Groeneveld, Ms N. Peacock, A. Mweli, T. Kgaphola, L. Khosa, I. Josias, T. GwebuThis page, from left to right: T. Naude, T. Cele, K. Hlatshwayo

Mini Netball



 Photo by Joshua Hoehne  on Unsplash
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U10 
Netball 
Team

U12 Netball Team

U9 Netball Team
U11 Netball Team

Back Row: L. de Boer, K. Swart, A. Essop, K. Brown, M. Groeneveld
Front Row: A. Ngonyama, S. Xulu, A. Singo, Ms J. Mtshweni, N. Ngonyama, E. Bonomi, J. Jeffery

Back Row: D. Ferguson, E. Groeneveld, B. Naidu, N. Britz, R. Howard, J. Kainga, T. Kihn, R. Wide, K. Naidoo
Front Row: K. Maistry, R. Tarantino, K. Baker, Ms L. Marshall, T. Molefakgotla, L. Naidu, N. Mabunda

Back Row: Ms N. Desai, J. Ferreira, Z. Maharaj, M. Mitchell, I. Kruger, L. Gadebe, Y. Wali, S. Desai, Ms K. van der Merwe
Front Row: Z. Batchelor, L. Lenz, G. Tobias, L. Kihn, A. Hassam, T. Naidoo

Back Row: O. Masongwa, J. Wilkinson, S. Narainsamy, M. Mofokeng, T. Mahlamvana, A. de Boer, M. Gadebe, D. Chokwe
Front Row: N. Mabunda, M. Sayers, N. Mabe, Ms Z. Meyer, C. Josias, T. Modiba, K. Sehloho



224 225ST EY N  C I T Y  S C H O O L  |   2 0 1 9  Y E A RB O O K

COLLEGE 
NETBALL

U16 Girls Netball

Our first year in the formal league was a challenging one. We 
only had U14 to U16 girls and had to make up teams to play in 
the U19 category. Our girls trained hard and performed to the 
best of their abilities on the netball courts. We achieved some 
impressive results over the season and won 50% of our games 
across all College age groups. The College netball was led by 

“Coach Zee” and we thank her for her time and commitment to 
the girls and their development. 

Bronwyn Gordon

From left to right: Ms Z. Meyer, B. Masongwa, T. Kgaphola

 Photo by Travis Jones  on Unsplash
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U15 Netball Team

U14 Netball Team

Back Row: N. Cele, K. Sengo, D. Zaayman, T. Matimba
Front Row: K. Reddy, R. Zhang, Ms Z. Meyer, R. Motaung, N. Gadebe

Back Row: A. Naidoo, D. Padiachy, S. Henning, C. Davison, T. Alberts, M. Mathebula
Front Row: C. Paddy, L. Mogodi, Ms Z. Meyer, N. Mabunda, N. Mabelo



Back Row: J. Carey, T. Kihn, T. Naude, A. Salian, C. Lund, N. Britz, C. Elsey, R. Wide, R. Tarantino
Third Row: J. Ferreira, T. Proctor, L. Le Roux, A. de Boer, K. Canha, J. Lloyd, D. Borrageiro, A. Fourie, L. de Boer
Second Row: K. Ragoobeer, N. Busfy, E. Bonomi, A. Dhookie, M. Vesely, Ms Z. Meyer, S. Naicker, T. Robinson, A. Bodlak, I. Kruger
Front Row: B. Venter, M. Lende, A. Cooper, L. Lenz, A. Vesely, K. Miles, L. Le Roux
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AQUATICS

2019 was a big year for Steyn City School aquatics as 
we opened the doors to our state-of-the-art Aquatic 
Centre. The day came, and the students took their first 
plunge into the pool. It didn’t take long before we were 
competing in Preparatory School galas and our EYC 
learn-to-swim lessons were well underway. The Aquatic 
Centre was abuzz throughout the year and water polo 
and swimming activities grew exponentially. Some of 
the highlights of the year included hosting three home 
swimming galas, our interhouse swimming events, as 
well as the inception of water polo as a sport at our 
school. 

Bronwyn Gordon

Preparatory Swimming Team 
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TENNIS

Junior Boys Tennis Junior Girls Tennis

Back Row: A. Bodlak, V. Naidu, B. Batchelor, M. Vesely, A. Glass
Front Row: J. Lloyd, A. Dallimore, N. Busfy, K. Ragoobeer, D. Coetzee

From left to right: T. Oshry, A. Dallimore, J. Wilkinson, I. Kruger, Z. Batchelor

“I love the winning, I can take the losing, but most of all I love to play.” This 
quote from Boris Becker epitomizes our team players from Grade 6 through 
to College. This year has been an excellent one for tennis at Steyn City 
School. Many more players have joined the sport, which allowed us to enter a 
College Team into the league. Private coaching has taken off at the EYC which 
has massively increased interest and participation for the sport. Overall 
development has been immense and the help from our coaches at TNT Sports 
has been most valuable. Great success was reached in our league matches, with 
very few losses overall.  We plan to see our College Boys Tennis team move up 
a league in the year to come.  Some of our players have also started competing 
in tournaments hosted by the national platform, Tennis South Africa. Amazing 
results were achieved by Taheem, Jazib, and Alman Ahmed, taking the first three 
positions in the tournament held at the Benoni Lake Tennis Club in April. 
We look forward to the growth and further success in tennis in the years to come. 

Lara Viznenza



 Photo by Pia Fjeldbo on Unsplash
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College Junior Girls Tennis

Senior Boys Tennis

Senior Girls Tennis

College Junior Boys Tennis

Back Row: J. Lloyd, L. Khosa, J. Kainga, S. Beachy Head, L. Groeneveld
Front Row: T. Cele, T. Kgaphola, A. Mweli, A. Naidu, N. Mabunda

Back Row: M. Ahmed, R. Miller, S. Henning, J. Fuller
Front Row: T. Alberts, N. Mabunda

Back Row: T. Ahmed, J Ahmed, L. Groeneveld, A. Ahmed
Front Row: N. Miller, A. Naidu, M. Mtshweni

From left to right: K. Coskey, C. Maud, K. Barker



Professor and Ms Links, members 
of the Board of Directors, honoured 
guests, members of staff and the 
staff members who will be joining us 
in 2020, ladies and gentlemen, and 
these wonderful young people who 
make our school the extraordinary 
place that it is, good evening.  

I am delighted to welcome Professor 
Links to Steyn City School once again 
and I am thrilled that he continues 
to bring such wisdom, perspective, 
humour, and knowledge to our 
community. Professor Links, I know 
that you are but a phone call or an 
email away when I need advice but 
I also know that your heart rests in 
this school continually and so we 
all benefit enormously from your 
compassionate and experienced 
leadership. Thank you to you and to 
Yolanda for travelling from a green 
and water-filled Cape to join us here 
tonight. Know that you are among truly 
appreciative friends. As we continue a 
tradition started last year of awarding 
the Professor Elias Links Trophy to a 
Grade 7 recipient, please be reminded 
that the motto by which this school 
lives - and which is reflected so 
deliberately in the citation for the 
trophy - rests absolutely in your care; 
and there can be no better custodian. 
Professor Links, you allow us all to 
reach beyond. 

Ladies and gentlemen, it is an 
equal honour to welcome you as 
parents and friends. When we opened 
this school in January last year, 173 
students walked through our turnstiles. 
In January of this year, 403 did the 
same. As I speak, 429 students learn 
and play here and, next year, we open 
our doors to a total of at least 580 - 
and that number is growing daily – it’s 
actually at 582 today! Our community 
grows in number but it also grows 
in support, energy, and success as 
more and more people understand 
just how unique a place Steyn City 
School is. To you who have put your 

faith in us and allowed us to join in the 
education of your children, I extend 
our appreciation and rejoice in the 
excitement at the possibilities of what 
lies ahead. 

And so it is my honour to deliver 
this, my second Headmaster’s report 
at Steyn City School. Traditionally, I 
daresay, Heads’ reports look back over 
the year and laud the achievements 
of their schools. That is not my style, 
I’m afraid. We know what we have 
done and, while we shall celebrate 
past achievements here tonight, as 
we award certificates, prizes, and 
trophies, it is my certainty that schools 
that dwell on looking backwards, end 
up moving in that very direction and 
lose relevance as quickly as they might 
have hoped to find it. The point of this 
address surely is to look ahead and 
travel into the years to come – to use 
our motto again – to reach beyond - 
just as these young people do every 
day of their lives - and then it is to 
express gratitude, as is so necessary, 
to all who allow us that journey.

It is a sadness for me that 
Giuseppe Plumari cannot be with 
us tonight. As the CEO of Steyn City 
Properties and as the man whose 
vision is so intimately linked to 
the development of this beautiful 
parkland and this great school, Mr 
Plumari has been the driving force 
behind everything that we have at 
Steyn City School today. At a recent 
school board meeting he sketched the 
vision for the world class development 
that is the entirety of the Steyn City 
Lifestyle Estate, and of which the 
school is but a part – an important 
part, no doubt, but only a part. He 
spoke of the passion and the courage 
that is needed to lay the foundations 
of something as immense as this. That 
courage and passion has been widely 
recognized and, most recently, by no 
less a dignitary than our President. 
Mr Plumari is both a literal and a 
metaphoric builder and he put it 
perfectly in that meeting when he 

said, “Here we don’t promise the 
earth; we build it”. In that statement 
lies everything that challenges and 
excites us at Steyn City School. 
Here we don’t promise the earth; we 
build it. Because that makes us all 
builders and to take his metaphor a 
step further, here we are able to build 
promise and so, just possibly, change 
our earth. Here we are building a 
school quite literally. After two years 
of living in the magnificent space that 
is the Prep School, on 9 December we 
receive the keys for the College and 
begin our move to that breathtaking 
space of learning. 

Those College students and 
teachers, who have lived temporarily 
in the Prep School, will now walk 
away from here, together with the new 
Grade 8 students, and take ownership 
of an astonishing place. The process 
of building that uses bricks and 
cement has been all but completed. 
The building of a culture that rests on 
knowledge, empathy, care, kindness, 
rigour, exploration, participation, 
competition, courage, and service 
must continue in a new home. How 
exciting is that? Just when we thought 
the mention of pioneers rested in 
actions of the past, we pioneer anew 
and begin building the metaphors that 
will define our school again. And as 
the College contingent moves away 
from the Prep School, those in the 
Prep will take a new ownership and 
need to build again within their place 
of learning and light. Together, we 
shall all continue to look to lead an 
educational revolution, as we build a 
curriculum that embraces discovery 
and mindfulness and allows students 
to learn through experience, research, 
understanding, and creativity. That 
is what we build – here we do not 
promise the earth; we build it. 

Put simply, we cannot have bored 
students ploughing through endless 
worksheets and learning redundant 
and meaningless rules and facts, when 
their world, their earth, is demanding 

H E A D M A ST E R ’ S  A D D R E SS
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more Gretas, more Malalas, more 
Bhunganes, more Alexs, more Eastons 
– Google them if you don’t know these 
young people. We owe it to those 
whose hands created this school 
to build hands that will rebuild the 
earth with a different promise. It 
really is as simple and as difficult as 
that. That is why we have established 
the unconventional management 
structure in the school that we have 
for next year – because, just as we 
understand the need for efficiency, 
we understand, equally, the need to 
manage and lead innovation, and we 
understand, especially on this day six 
years on from Madiba’s death, that 
we live in the most unequal society in 
the world and our young people have 
to rectify the mistakes of their elders 
and change their earth. We require 
and our students demand a curriculum 
that embraces the exuberance and 
the critical eye of the arts, the rigour 
and adventure of the sciences, the 
thrill of intellectual exploration and 
technological invention, the reminder 
that, without a rich literary heritage, 
our society has no direction, the 
exhilarating exhaustion that exercise 
and competition brings, and the moral 
imperative of being a part of our wider 
society. That is what we are building, 
have to build, and shall build at this 
exceptional and exciting school. That 
is what will fill these buildings in the 
days and years ahead. 

There are so many builders in 
our midst; so many who build on the 
promise of this great school, and it is 
right that we acknowledge them this 
evening.

The Board of Directors continues 
to support in ways that I have never 
experienced before. These are 
people who bring wisdom and trust 
in abundance. I learn at every Board 
meeting and I am guided in every area 
of managing this school by people who 
know a lot about a lot. I could not be 
more grateful to all who serve selflessly 
and with such energy. 

Behind the Board exists the much 
bigger family of Steyn City Properties. 
In that corporate strength lies the 
ability to share in the financial, 
legal, HR, marketing, technological, 
administrative, and maintenance 
arms of a world class organization. 
We all work to provide the best for 
these young people and, to quote 
that Springbok moment, we are 
undoubtedly stronger together.

The links between the facilities 
of the Parkland and our school are 
managed by George Cockeran and his 
extremely able workforce. Theirs is an 
unenviable task – we only really see 
them when something needs fixing 
or moving. But they do so much more 
than that and have worked extremely 
hard this year. Only they and the few 
who work alongside them will know 
the effort that goes into maintaining, 
cleaning, and guarding our beautiful 
campus. So, too, those who administer 
the school allow us an efficiency in 
our classrooms that we simply take 
for granted far too often. Whether at 
the front desk, managing a diary, or 
assisting and directing with grace, all 
that is done, when done so well, is 
invaluable to us. 

I am so well supported and 
informed by the Executive Committee, 
or Exco, that builds so much at this 
school. While the agenda at our 
meetings never seems to get shorter 
and our collective energy is stretched 
beyond reason at times, there are 
people on this committee who build 
long into the night - every single night - 
and who understand just what it takes 
to make this school great. 

I learn from Juliet Glover, as she 
teaches me tact and tolerance and 
so much more. She is wise. Very 
wise. Well, in all but her choice of 
football teams, where her ignorance 
is depressingly evident. And she leads 
with a rare strength and an equal 
empathy. She moves to head our 
College next year and that appointment 
has received acclaim throughout the 

educational community of Southern 
Africa, I assure you. It is an irony of an 
internal appointment that one takes 
up the job the minute it is announced, 
rather than on the contractual date, 
and I am more than grateful to Juliet 
for relieving me of so much this year. I 
am fortunate to learn from her. 

Tarryn Patrick-Brown has built a 
small but highly effective team and 
brought her wisdom and artistry to our 
public and private face and in areas 
way beyond the traditional worlds of 
school marketing and communications. 
That our school has grown as it has – 
and that is in itself an incomparable 
achievement - and that the Steyn City 
School voice and image are the envy of 
our competitors, is because she knows 
her craft implicitly and she cares 
deeply about this place. Her mark is on 
all that we present and it is a mark that 
has built our presence throughout this 
city and beyond.

Charlene Jeffrey has run the EYC 
and the Foundation Phase with such 
kindness and distinction, and all the 
while taking on a fulltime teaching 
load. Next year allows her far more 
time to lead and I have no doubt that 
the area where play and learning are 
so vitally intertwined will become 
even more vibrant - if that is possible. 
I say often that all of educational 
theory can be reduced to three words: 
happy children learn. Teacher Charlene 
understands this in every way and our 
younger students and their teachers 
delight in her care.

Phil Fraser and his financial staff 
work closely with our corporate friends 
to ensure that we have the resources 
to allow us to do what we need to do 
and then some. That they work in the 
background is no less important to the 
building of this school and their task 
grows all the more complicated as we 
grow. There will be a new energy in our 
financial corridors next year, as we add 
to our number and continue to ensure 
that the builders of this school want 
not but waste not. 

AJ Rudman has built a formidable 
sports department in a very short time 
and his quiet but emphatic leadership 
has taken us to successes that no one, 
other than he and those who work 
with him, would have expected. One 
example suffices: that our Girls First 
Cricket XI reached the final of the 
Gauteng High Schools competition and 
lost in a super over – and these young 
women are still in Grade 10, remember 
– underlines just how effective our 
co-curricular programme is. Coach AJ 
has built a reputation and he has built 
a confidence and we know that he is 
only just beginning! 

To all on Exco who have made 
the difference that has allowed us to 
build this school in a hugely successful 
second year, thank you. I know that 
we all look forward to the expanded 
leadership team that we shall welcome 
next year. Just maybe we can build 
more but breathe easier!

The students who sit in this hall 
today, and those too young to be 
here, build the earth of the future. 
They have taken part in everything on 
offer and have made us proud beyond 
words. There can be no school without 
children and these young people have 
been simply brilliant in taking us to 
places no one thought existed and in 
a timeframe that no one thought was 
possible. Whether they walk on to this 
stage this evening to be honoured or 
not, matters not at all to me. It is the 
collective energy and the sheer joy 
that they bring to all that we do that 
moves my heart!

May I take a moment to address 
the College students? You move, along 
with the new intake of Grade 8s, into 
that special building that we have all 
watched grow this year. Your patience 
in existing in a space that was never 
really yours has been remarkable in 
every way. This is the last time that 
you will sit in a joint prize giving 
ceremony. Next year you will create a 
new earth that is your school. And you 
will live in a building that demands 

that you make a significant difference. 
It is time. Go and build; go and live 
out the promise that is the rest of your 
lives; pioneers anew, go and make 
history once again. 

To all the students here, please 
join me in thanking your parents for 
understanding how important it is 
that you are able to learn and play 
and serve and rebuild the earth, while 
walking through the gates of Steyn 
City School. Your parents make a 
huge sacrifice to allow you to enjoy 
all that this school offers. Parents, 
your contribution in supporting 
your children and working with us 
is substantial but the benefit will be 
immeasurable, I assure you. The Grade 
7 class of 2019 was celebrated at their 
formal dinner last week. Tonight these 
young people are honoured for the 
leadership, enthusiasm, happiness, 
and success that they have brought 
to our school. Tonight they will all 
walk on to this stage and receive their 
College ties as a mark of the journey 
that they will make from the Prep to 
the College. And then they will lead us 
out of this hall and into a new phase 
of their lives. They should do this with 
the knowledge that they have made 
a real difference this year and they 
shall continue to do so as they grow 
into adulthood. They have earned 
our respect as they have built and we 
could not have asked for any more 
than they have given.

Finally. Nothing that is built in 
a school can last without teachers 
who ensure that what is built is 
sustained and cared for. I work among 
consummate professionals and I 
learn from them at every point. To 
be frank, in areas where I believe I 
have some expertise, I remain totally 
intimidated by the people who teach 
these subjects here, so how much more 
am I intimidated in areas where I know 
little or nothing? I am humbled by 
the knowledge and care that so many 
bring so often - and with such verve 
and insight. To those teachers seated 

behind me and in the body of this hall, 
my words will always be inadequate in 
attempting to capture the contribution 
that you make to ensure we build that 
which we promise for these young 
people. Please join me in saying thank 
you, thank, and thank you again to our 
teaching staff.

Let me return to the wisdom of 
Giuseppe Plumari. “Here we don’t 
promise the earth; we build it”. 
Our challenge, my challenge, your 
challenge is not to promise but to 
build and then to build with passion 
and with courage. That I have been 
given the opportunity to be a part of 
the building of this school alongside 
people, both young and not-so-young 
alike, who give with such generosity 
and with such skill, and that I have 
been given the chance to dream and 
turn at least some of my dreams into 
reality, remains the opportunity and 
the privilege of my life. 

TS Eliot wrote this of building in his 
Four Quartets:

Houses live and die: there is a 
time for building
And a time for living and generation
And a time for the wind to break the 
loosened pane
And to shake the wainscot where the 
field mouse trots
And to shake the shattered arras 
woven with a silent motto.

You – all of you in this hall - allow me 
to be a part of this time for building, 
for living, for generation. Let us all 
break those loosened panes and shake 
the arras of staid and conventional 
education as we, in the words of that 
perhaps not so silent motto, reach 
beyond.

Ladies and Gentlemen, and you, 
the superb young people of Steyn City 
School, I thank you for your patience.
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I take this opportunity to recognize:

The Headmaster, Mr Brian Mitchell and 
Mrs Mitchell. At the time we started the 
school, we searched the country for a 
headmaster with qualification but also 
with vision to inspire both students 
and educators. Brian, you have fulfilled 
every expectation the Board had of the 
new headmaster of this school. You 
have excelled in making us all proud to 
be associated with this institution.

The Educators of this remarkable 
institution - you fulfil a calling that 
goes beyond your vocation. Here we 
especially recognize Juliet Glover, who 
will be heading the new college. It’s a 
beautiful opportunity to further excel 
in your successful career.

My colleagues on the Board who 

inform the strategic direction of the 
school. Here I pause to recognize 
the visionary but practical Giuseppe 
Plumari for his role in realizing a 
dream that benefits all of us and the 
future generations. You have captured 
the vision of Mr Douw Steyn in the 
most rewarding and creative manner.

The proud parents of students are an 
important part of this assembly and 
we thank you for making the decision 
to enrol your children at Steyn City 
School at a time that we had no 
record of achievement, no history. But 
you bought into our vision and our 
plans to make this the best school in 
the country, not only physically but 
also in offering the best education, 
an education that speaks to the 

challenges of the day but even more so, 
to the challenges of tomorrow.

The most laudable recognition goes 
to the students of SCS and especially 
the award winners of 2019. We are 
proud, very proud of you. This evening 
is dedicated to you. This is your time 
to shine.

Thinking on what to leave with you as 
thoughts to ponder, I relied on one of 
my newer authors I’ve come to enjoy. 
To introduce the message of one of his 
latest books I want to relate the story 
of Keisha which stayed with me since I 
read of her in a Cape Town newspaper. 

Keisha Ruiters brings into stark 
focus the life of someone with 
significance. John Maxwell, the 

leadership guru, distinguishes 
between success and significance. 
Success, he explains, is achievement 
of the self, and the value of the 
success is pecuniary and owned by the 
achiever. Juxtaposing the success is 
the significance value that one adds to 
the lives of others. 

Significance is exemplified by 
Keisha Ruiters from Hoerskool Marian 
RC. She wrote her matric finals last 
year, whilst dying from leukaemia. 
Keisha became gravely ill on the 
day she wrote History paper 2 on 
21 November. She was admitted to 
hospital and wrote English HL Paper 
3 and Afrikaans FAL Paper 3 in 
hospital. Keisha wrote her last exam 
on 26 November. She passed away on 
Tuesday 4 December. She achieved a 
Bachelors pass with a 71.6% average 
and 94% for History. Knowing her 
condition, I ask myself why bother, 
there is no need. Just drift into the 
eternal sleep. The mom and dad, the 
educators, would surely understand. 
But she completed her task and 
achieved the success she deserved. 

Her story touched the hearts of 
people far beyond her immediate 
acquaintances. She transformed the 
success into significance so that you 
as learners can today be inspired by 
her resolve and commitment. My heart 
goes out to her mother for raising such 
a remarkable young woman. What an 
inspiration to all of us. 

Keisha’s success in the exam was 
overshadowed by a level of commitment 
that we as students can emulate. 
Never give up, even at the time of your 
last breath. Her suffering became a 
powerful driver in her life. But more 
than that, suffering is an important 
element that drives character. In his 
book, The Road to Character, David 
Brooks distinguishes between success 
and significance. He equates success to 
those achievements that build careers 
with the objective of ensuring material 
gain in later life. These values he calls 
the Resume Virtues which are basically 

those that qualify us for the workplace, 
for the market. These are important 
and all of us have to pursue these 
goals of success. 

That is why schools egg us on on 
this road to achievement by rewarding 
us on evenings like tonight. In society 
today, the competition for survival 
hinges on these values. This drive 
leads people to sometimes take 
shortcuts in order to mark-up their 
performances and qualifications, 
unethically - something we witness all 
too often in our country, even at the 
level of university education. It speaks 
of a culture that pursues the fruits of 
success at all costs. Ethical behaviour 
is becoming a prized quality. 

Alongside these virtues, Brooks 
identifies the Eulogy Virtues that are the 
life of inner depth, those virtues people 
praise you for at the time of death.

In his book, Brooks asks the 
question, “How does one build this 
life of meaning - of depth? How does 
one build character? How does one 
move from doing good to being good?” 
In this discussion of the inner man, 
he refers to Joseph Soloveitchik who 
distinguishes between Two Adams. 
Where the First Adam ventures forth 
as the majestic man, while the Second 
Adam ventures to serve the world.

In the world today, these two sets 
of virtues are at times confrontational 
and at other times supportive of one 
another, but they have different logics, 
being an economic logic where effort 
leads to reward, where practice makes 
perfect. In the Eulogy Virtues the logic 
and drive come from within and it 
works differently, almost paradoxically, 
where success can lead to failure, 
where failure can lead to success or 
where one must give to receive.

Today’s society encourages 
the Resume Virtues and neglects 
or discards Eulogy Virtues. In this 
society, people are encouraged to be 
individualistic, where self-esteem is a 
virtue and fame is the objective. 

How does one then move from the 

one to the other, from the RESUME to 
the EULOGY set of virtues? 

This transformation is normally 
observed closer to the latter part of 
one’s life, during which time a gradual 
transition takes place. But this process 
or transformation needs different 
conditions to bring about character.

So, Brooks identifies certain 
conditions to achieve character. One of 
these conditions is suffering. Suffering 
is one of the greatest motivators on the 
road to Character. It introduces one to 
oneself, gives one empathy for others, 
and understanding of what others go 
through. And it lifts one upward to some 
sense of transcendence and higher 
service. Think of Keisha’s Suffering.

Another element or condition 
which Brooks identifies is the Power 
of Vocation. This is where your 
job becomes your calling and you 
experience a call within a call. You 
become an instrument in the cause or 
profession you identify. Your question 
now becomes what is life summonsing 
me to do? What is my calling? What is 
required from me outside of doing my 
job? I would like to believe that this is 
what distinguishes the staff of Steyn 
City School, a school that produces 
graduates and award winners of 
significance. Educators that see 
themselves fulfilling a calling and not 
just doing a job. How I wish that our 
country would produce more of such 
workers who see their jobs as a calling. 

Lastly, he identifies the Power of 
Love to move us to being deep. Love 
thrives in humility, where this is not 
submission but rather thinking of the 
other person. The love that opens 
up the vulnerability of each to the 
other, where giving becomes receiving 
because you are one. Where my actions 
are not guided by, “What is in it for 
me?”. 

So, love, suffering, and vocation are 
the elements in your relationship with 
each other, with your children, and 
with the world that form the character 
which all of us admire; and which 
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transforms a resume into a eulogy. 
Maxwell identifies 5 differences 

between success and significance.

1. The first relates to motives. 
He says that with success, my motives 
may be selfish; with significance, my 
motives cannot be selfish. Significance 
and selfishness are incompatible.
2. The second is about influence. 
With success, my influence is limited; 
with significance, my influence is 
unlimited.
3. Third, is time. “Success can 
last a lifetime; significance can last 
several lifetimes. People who desire 
significance value time. They evaluate 
what they do with their time, and they 
invest in time wisely.” M Scott Peck said, 

“Until you value yourself, you won’t 
value your time. Until you value your 
time, you will not do anything with it”.
4. The fourth factor is focus. 
Maxwell says, “Success asks, ‘How can I 
add value to myself?’ Significance asks, 
‘How can I add value to others?’”
5. And fifthly, “If I pursue success, 
my joy is the result of my success; if I 
pursue significance my joy is the result 
of others’ success”.

You would agree with me that the 
person who undoubtedly had the 
greatest influence and significance 
in our country is Madiba. President 
Mandela is a hero to all of us and yet 
if I were to ask you what his CV or 
his qualifications looked like, very 
few of us would know his resume. His 
significance is entirely tied up in his 
service to the country, throughout his 
life of giving of himself. 

I was in Mandela Square recently 
and as I looked up to the buildings 
above the restaurant where we were 
having lunch, there, on the walls of 
the Square, named after him, were 
the wall hangings of some of his most 
inspirational quotations. We are the 
beneficiaries of this legacy. Those of 
you who do not know this, President 
Mandela was at the launch of this 

Estate and had given his blessing 
to the vision that Mr Steyn and Mr 
Plumari had for the development of 
Steyn City. What a remarkable legacy 
which we savour and treasure as 
beneficiaries thereof. 

So, in closing, I would like to 
leave you with two of these very texts 
hanging on the walls of Mandela Square, 
that speak of his gift to you and me.

He says, 

“For to be the free is not merely to 
cast off one’s chains, but to live in a 
way that respects and enhances the 
freedoms of others.”

And then he adds,

“Sometimes, it falls upon a 
generation to be great. You can 
be that great generation. Let your 
greatness blossom.”

This is the challenge I leave with 
you as the first generation of students 
at Steyn City School.

Accept again, my and Yolanda’s 
heartfelt congratulations on receiving 
these awards. May you continue to 
prosper in your entire schooling years 
and leave behind a legacy of real 
significance.

To the occupants of the newest 
building of higher learning on this 
Steyn City Estate, I am proud of you 
and envy the surroundings in which 
you will be learning. May this further 
inspire you to perform at your peak, in 
building your resumes while here at 
this school. And as you mature through 
your later years, may you continue to 
build a legacy for those who follow, 
living a life of real significance.

God bless.
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Professor Elias Links
Chairperson of the Board

FELLOWSHIP AWARDS

Aditya Salian

Erin Bergh

Serumula MathekgaAmber-Rose Naidoo

Hasandi Ramabulana

Simran NarainsamyCairo Josias

Jai Sayan Narainsamy & Benjamin Wood

Sphelele Xulu & Mia Groeneveld

Dominique Ferguson

Nqobile Cele

Thandoluhle Gwebu

These students have been acknowledged through 
the votes of their peers as true fellows who exhibit 
kindness, tolerance, friendship, and support.
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CERTIFICATES FOR 
ACADEMIC EXCELLENCE

Atahlya Essop

Taylor-Paige Oshry

Dominique Ferguson

Cameron Oshry

Leah Groeneveld

India Josias

Luke Groeneveld

Jazib Ahmed

Riley Boardman

Jessica Lloyd

Samantha Beachy Head

Emma Groeneveld Keira Maistry Keona Naidoo

Ava Fourie Jesse-Lee Wilkinson

Mia Groeneveld

Awarded for an aggregate of 
over 85% for Grades 4 to 6 and 
over 80% in Grades 7 to 10.

Serumula Mathekga Thandoluhle Gwebu Alara Naidoo

Karusin Reddy

Mehreen Ahmed

Ethan Borrageiro

Khumo Molefakgotla

Demica Zaayman

Erin Bergh Mikayla Nel Shrivar Naidu Sienna-Jade Naidoo

Jenna Evans Kiara Reddy Nqobile Cele

Benjamin Wood

Keegan Coskey

Robin Miller

Jai Sayan Narainsamy

Layton Naidu
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SUBJECT PRIZES 

ACADEMIC AWARDS ACADEMIC AWARDS

Leah Groeneveld

English
Afrikaans
Mathematics
Geography

•
•
•
•

Luke Groeneveld

Natural Sciences
Economic Management 
Sciences
History

•
•

•

Mpumelelo Mtshweni

IsiZulu•

Samantha Beachy Head

Visual Arts
Life Orientation

•
•

Awarded to the students in 
Grade 7 who have achieved 
the highest marks in 
each academic subject.

Jai Sayan Narainsamy
Award for Third Place in Grade

Benjamin Wood
Award for First Place in Grade

Mehreen Ahmed
Award for Second Place in Grade

ACADEMIC AWARDS

Jenna Evans
Award for Second Place 
in Grade

Demica Zaayman 
and Kiara Reddy
Award for Third Place 
in Grade

Nqobile Cele
Award for First Place 
in Grade

Erin Bergh 
and Shrivar Naidu
Award for First Place 
in Grade

Mikayla Nel
Award for Second Place 
in Grade

Sienna-Jade Naidoo
Award for Third Place 
in Grade
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India Josias

Joshua Myburgh 
and Thandoluhe Gwebu

Samantha Beachy Head 
and Taryn Naude

Mpumelelo Mtshweni

Luke Groeneveld and Jessica Lloyd
Sarah Nettleton

Sarah Nettleton

Erin Bergh

Boipelo Masongwa

Boipelo Masongwa 
and Umeyyan Hawley

Tinodiwa Kgaphola

Erin Bergh
Jessica Lloyd

Reece Reddy

The Founders’ Trophy for 
Participation and Enthusiasm

Awarded to the senior student in 
the Preparatory School and the 
College who has made her or his 
mark as a model of enthusiasm 
and commitment during her or his 
time at our school.

The Trophy for Sportsmanship

Awarded to the senior student 
in the Preparatory School and 
the College who has shown the 
greatest sportsmanship in a 
single or a combination of sports.

The Trophy for the All-Round 
Cultural Contribution of the Year

Awarded to the senior student 
in the Preparatory School and 
the College who has participated 
with exceptional commitment 
in a wide variety of cultural and 
club activities over her or his 
time in the School and ideally has 
performed with distinction either 
at school or in the wider world of 
theatre, art, and/or music.

The Trophy for Cultural Excellence

Awarded to the senior student in 
the Preparatory School and the 
College who has achieved the 
greatest success in a single or a 
variety of cultural activities.

The Trophy for Service 
to the Community

Recognizes the contribution 
of the senior student in the 
Preparatory School and the 
College who has gone well 
beyond expectations in serving 
our wider community.

The Trophy for All-Round 
Sportsperson of the Year

Awarded to the senior student 
in the Preparatory School and 
the College who has participated 
with exceptional commitment in a 
minimum of three sports at ‘A’ team 
level and in at least one winter and 
one summer sport. Ideally, she or 
he should have achieved district 
level representation in at least one 
of the sports.

The Trophy for Sporting Excellence

Awarded to the senior student in 
the Preparatory School and the 
College who has achieved the 
greatest success in a single or a 
variety of sports.

TROPHIES 
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Samantha Beachy Head, Cameron Oshry, and India Josias

Cameron Oshry Cameron Oshry

Luke Groeneveld and Leah Groeneveld

The Leadership Trophy

Awarded to the Grade 7 student 
who, through her or his 
participation in the Servant 
Leadership Programme, has 
proved to be the most effective 
leader this year.

Trophy for Proxime Accessit
The Dux 

The Professor Elias Links Trophy

Recognizes the Grade 7 student whose contribution to Steyn City 
School encompasses all that the school offers. She or he is a student 
who has been consistently involved in the academic, sporting, cultural, 
and social spheres of school life and unfailingly given of her or his 
best, thereby setting an example of which all at Steyn City School can 
be proud. This student lives the school motto, “We Reach Beyond”.
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