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1. SCHOOL SINGING.

“ADVANCE AUSTRALIA FAIR”

1. Australia’s sons, let us rejoice,

For we are young and free,

We've goidzn soil and wealth for toil,
Cur home is girt by sea;

Our land abounds in Nature’s gifts,
Of Lkeauty rich and rare;

In hist'ry’s page, let ev-'ry stage
Advance Australia Fair,

In joyful strains then let us sing
‘Advance Australia Fair’.
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Then here he raised Old England’s flag,
The standard of the brave,

‘With all her faults, we love her still,
Britannia ruies the wave’.

In joyful strains then let us sing
‘Advance Australia Fair’.

3. Beneath our radiant Southern Cross,

We’ll toil with hearts and hands

To make our youthful Comonwealth

Renowned of all the lands,

For loyal sons beyond the seas,

We’'ve boundless plains to share;

2. When gallant Cook from Albion sailed With courage let us all combine

To trace wide oceans o’er,

To Advance Australia Fair.

True British courage bore him on, In joyful strains then let us sing

Till he landed on our shore.

2. CHOIR

(AFTERNOON) :

“Marianina” (Italian Folk Song)
“Hoea-ra’’ (Maori Folk Song)

(EVENING) :
“Lullaby” (Brahms)

‘Advance Australia Fair.’

“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot” (Negro Spiritual)

3. The President of the Advisory Council— Mr,

4. 'The Principal’s Report.

A. F. Brewer.

5. CHOIR
(AFTERNOON) :

“Bush Night Song’’ (James)

“Carol of the Drum’” (Czech)
(EVENING) :

“Skye Boat Song’ (Arr. Sharpe)

“Sound of Music” (Rodgers)

6. Introduction of the Principal Speaker.

7. The Principal Speaker: Mr. D. V. Satchell, M.A.,, B.Com., B. Ed., M.AC.E:, Assistant
Director, of Secondary Education.

8. Presentation of Awards:
Dux of the School,1 367, Nevena Banovic Sandra Harnetty,

Academic Awards.
Service Awards.
Sports Awards.
House Awards.

9. Expression of Thanks.

19. SCHOOL SINGING.
“GAUDEAMUS IGITUR”

1. Let us now in youth rejoice | 2. Where have all our fathers gone R ¢
None can justly blame us, Repeat Here we’ll see them never epea
For, when golden youth has fled, Seek the God’s serene abode,
And in age our joys are dead, Cross the dol’rous Stygian Flood
Then the dust doth claim us. There they dwell for ever.

3. Raise we, then, the joyous shout;
Life to Alma Mater! Repeat

Life to each Professor here.
Life to all our comrades dear,
May they leave us never.

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM.







