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Privilege has come into my life in many guises and among those privileges I greatly treasure is the 
opportunity I received eighteen years ago to be a Principal and educator in the Loreto tradition. And 
so it is both poignant and special for me that I am saying my farewell to the John XXIII College 
Community in the same Mass that we are celebrating so many Loreto milestones. This year marks 
140 years since the Loreto Sisters came to Australia and established Mary’s Mount Abbey (now 
known as Loreto College Ballarat); 100 years since the death of Mother Gonzaga Barry who was the 
Irish Loreto Sister who lead the first group of Loreto Sisters to Australia and it is the year our very 
own SR Selvi has made her first profession as a Loreto Sister. All of these milestones are deeply 
significant to me as they tell of the rich history and bright future of Loreto in Australia. On behalf of 
the John XXIII Community I extend our gratitude to all the Loreto Sisters of Australia, those we have 
with us today and those not able to be here. We in particular would like to recognise SR Selvi. 
SR Selvi made her first profession as a Loreto Sister on the 3rd May, 2015 so she is the newest Loreto 
Sister in Australia. SR Selvi is well loved in our community as a Science teacher, pastoral associate 
and liturgist. She worked at John XXIII for many years, accompanied students on Pilgrimages, and 
was deeply connected to and supportive of many students, staff and families. We are delighted that 
she is now a member of the Loreto Sisters of Australia and we will always rejoice with her that her 
introduction to the charisma of Mary Ward came through the lived expression of sincerity, verity, 
felicity, freedom and justice by the staff and students of John XXIII College. I invite SR Selvi forward 
to receive a small gift that recognises the friendship of this College. 
 
One hundred and forty years ago the Loreto Sisters arrived in Ballarat, Victoria at the invitation of 
Bishop O’Connor who wanted to be able to provide high quality education to the girls and young 
ladies of his Diocese. Mother Gonzaga Barry led that first group of Sisters and historian, Mary Ryllis 
Clark described this: 
 
“A 41 year old Nun left Ireland by ship for Australia. She had no idea what lay ahead, only a 
conviction that it would be radically different from the life she had known. She set out with courage 
and a willingness to go forward in hope, certain of immeasurable gains yet knowing that things that 
were precious to her would be lost”. 
 
I can today deeply emphasize with Mother Gonzaga’s sentiments. She deeply felt the loss of her 
country, family, her community and all that was familiar to her as she left Ireland. I today also feel a 
profound sense of loss as I consider the many precious connections I will leave behind when I leave 
John XXIII College. Unlike Mother Gonzaga who left Ireland not knowing if she could ever return, I 
know that after next Friday there will be opportunities and invitations to return to special events, 
but I also know I will return as “a guest” and no longer a member of this extra ordinary community. 
That is a wrench for me as for the last 10 years my life has been completely immersed in this rich, 
diverse, vibrant and energetic community of students, staff and parents. The professional and 
personal connections I have made are precious to me and there is no escape from the associated 
pain of breaking those connections. However with the inspiration and example of Mother Gonzaga 
before me, I look forward to all that is yet to be revealed in my life by God. Mother Gonzaga who 
expressed the same sadness, doubt and regret that I now feel, went on to establish a network of 
Kindergartens, Schools and Tertiary Institutions across Australia. She is revered as an innovative and 
creative educator who created the distinctiveness that still makes Loreto Schools around Australia, 
successful and enriching. I now go forward in hope, certain that the extraordinary formation I have 
received while Principal of Loreto College Ballarat and John XXIII College will have prepared me well 
for my new Principalship at St Vincent’s, Potts Point. I want to express my gratitude to all who have 
directly or indirectly contributed to that formation. Firstly to the Loreto Sisters who have been my 
friends, companions and mentors for eighteen years: You have been my witnesses of lives lived 



joyful in the Gospel of Jesus and in the tradition established by Mary Ward. Your welcome and 
support of myself as a Lay Principal in first your oldest, and then your biggest school in Australia has 
always been greatly appreciated, never taken for granted. Secondly I would like to thank the Jesuits 
for all they have contributed to my formation by helping me further my appreciation of the Ignation 
way. I will forever have an Ignation heart and I am so grateful that my new school is also based on 
Ignation Spirituality and Pedagogy. There would scarcely be an individual in this gymnasium today 
who has not contributed to my formation. 
 
I leave John XXIII College a better person and a better Principal through my good fortune of having 
worked with you as students, colleagues, parents or through your Governance of the College. Every 
experience I have had within this community has imprinted in some way on me. Your personal 
stories have inspired me, your kindness has encouraged me, your talents have entertained me, your 
achievements have made me exceptionally proud, your sadnesses have also ben mine. Over the past 
9 and a half years I have seen some of you literally grow from babes-in-arms to robust healthy 
children; others from tentative shy children into confident young adults. Longevity as a Principal 
gives you that delightful store of memories of people, events and places that you have seen grow 
and develop. I have so many great memories of Pilgrimages, Sacramental Celebrations, Graduations, 
Valete, Musicals, Soirees, Sports Carnivals and Competitions, Study Tours, Excursions, Tournaments 
of the Mind, Debates, Mock Trials, Assemblies, Camps, John XXIII days, Socials, Dinner Dances, Art 
Exhibitions, Monster Cake Stalls and an endless collage of energy, activity and spirit. The students of 
John XXIII College are of the highest calibre and the way you embrace all you are offered, the way 
you demonstrate care and compassion for each other, the way you reach out to help others you 
might never meet all qualities that I have stretched my heart, realigned my mind and challenged my 
body just to try and keep up with you! In my leaving you have all been very kind and gracious about 
my strengths but I also know my weaknesses. If I have disappointed you or failed to meet your 
expectation in some way please forgive me. Principalship carries with it the huge responsibility of 
making decisions for the common good, and sometimes that has meant some tough calls. Later in 
the day I understand there is to be giant “Fry-up” – a sausage sizzle by any other name. Not the most 
glamorous memorial, but one that tells some of our College story as to the humble sausage we often 
turn to for community lunches, fundraising and hospitality.  
 
But now we will celebrate a Eucharist together. I could think of nothing I wanted more that this last 
opportunity to pray for you, and with you. Together let us pray in celebration of all that has been 
achieved by Mother Gonzaga Barry, and the Sisters Lay teachers and Pupils who have followed her. 
 


