
Ecclesiasticus 44, Chapter 1 

 

Let us now praise famous men, and our fathers that begat us. 

Such as did bear rule in their kingdoms, men renowned for their power, giving 

counsel by their understanding, and declaring prophecies: 

Leaders of the people by their counsels, and by their knowledge;: 

Such as found out musical tunes, and recited verses in writing: 
All these were honoured in their generation, and were the glory of their time. 

That verse has been in my mind as a kind of backdrop today because it so perfectly 

(albeit not for the right gender!) expresses what I have felt in the various different 

stages of my time at Lancing.  

I first popped in here in 1990 for a couple of terms to do maternity cover for the 

inestimable Michelle Martindale. If I’d known her before I took the job on I’d never 

have dared.  Brain the size of a planet; she had entire texts across several 

languages fully committed to memory; a rapier intelligence and a delight in the 

unconventional. Jane Swann, biology teacher; founder of the College farm project; 

fresh from a sabbatical completing an MA in English at Oxford, scholarly, practical, 

inspiring. Susannah Whitty: clear-sightedly refusing to countenance difficulties or 

obstacles; with a will, certainty and warmth which were incredibly reassuring and rich 

in creativity and energy. These were the women who were renowned for their power; 

leaders of the people by their counsel; wise and eloquent in their instructions. 

When I returned in 1996 as Housemistress of Manor I learned more. In the common 

room (as today) were House photos and in them I saw what I can only describe as 

the golding of Mrs Whitty. Susannah took on Manor in 1986, recently widowed and 

with 4 young sons. In the 1986 photo she looks grey and drawn. With every year she 

gets younger, revitalised, revived, glowing. It’s not the usual trajectory. It did, though, 

speak to the peculiarly vital spirit of Manor, and indeed of Handford, Field’s and 

Sankey’s. A spirit nurtured by those I was privileged to work alongside: Vanessa 

Bentley, Anne Stone, Nikki Dragonetti, Carol Palmer.  There was, there is, a sort of 

solidarity; an intensity of human relations, a dynamic life in these Houses, and 

perhaps that is refined by minority. It is relatively recently that Lancing has really felt 

like a co-educational school rather than a boys’ school with a topping (but what a 

fantastic topping) of girls. 

The Lancing of 2018 is the inheritor of the wisdom, vision and chutzpah of earlier 

generations. I joined a school where dissent was possible; where there were unusual 

(frankly borderline dangerous!) degrees of access between boys’ and girls’ houses; 

where the virtues of friendship and the encounters of equals were placed above 

caution. A school where girls were permitted to be hoydens as well as young ladies. 

A school where the world beyond the House could be feral and distinctly politically 

incorrect but where the House was a place you went back to, dusted yourself down; 

laughed long and loud and ate lots of toast. A school of strong, pioneering, grown-

up, determined, irrepressible and not particularly malleable young women. The paths 

they trod, the doors they opened (and the ones opened for them by their 

predecessors) have shaped the Lancing of today. The introduction of girls at 13+ in 

2000 (for which we did two years of exhaustive planning) actually felt like the most 



natural thing in the world. A cohort of boys and girls moved from their prep schools 

into the senior school and into Houses where older pupils could show them the literal 

and metaphorical way. I suspect I was not alone in wondering what all the fuss 

[much of which I had generated] was about!     

With 228 girls, 30 female members of the common room, 4 girls’ houses, a mixed 

day house opening in September; 6 women on the governing body, Lancing has 

come a long way from its early experiences of co-education. There is, though, a kind 

of handing on of the flame, a passing of the parcel. I remember talking with Jeremy 

Tomlinson (Manor tutor, registrar at the advent of the admission of girls at 13+) about 

House spirit. It’s not static but something essential is unchanging. It’s influenced by 

Housemistresses or Housemasters but not determined by them. Part of it is the 

accretion of collective experiences and of what is held dear. In Kelly Edwards, Anne 

McKane, Michelle Creer and Emma Campbell, today’s generation have their leaders; 

the glory of our time. The determined, exciting, daring, brave, questioning, 

intellectually adventurous, loyal girls of today’s Lancing are that way because they 

are themselves. But they can also ground that self in their predecessors’ strength 

and in the strength that comes from community.    

So, from the Lancing of the present, I’d like to say a huge thank you to the Lancing of 

the past. It is wonderful to see these elements - you - brought together today.      

 


