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The XA unit held their annual Speech & Idol Contest on Tuesday,
September the 9th in the school hall. It was very successful, with our ,
Principal Mrs, Appleby co-judging with Deputy—PrincipaJ Mrs. Cosslett. |

The students appreciated the many parents, teachers and students who |
made up the audience, The contest was followe

In the speech Competition our judges had a diffi
the winners, They finally selected Fritz Roebeck

er-ups to the wfnner_s.

The many Props included an imitation Harley motorcycle, a cardboard
and a wooden replica of cars for‘Greased Lightnin; imitatjon guitars for
‘Ten Guitars'{inc!uding Mr. Foster), and Adric dressed as a lion, The prizes

were presented by Mrs. Appleby. We are already planning next year's ‘
event,

The lunch went wel|
friends attending.

After lunch the

with a strong supporting group of parents and
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§A arrives for two days and 9SA on the last day. All day and all night the year 13 =
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Pacifika Cafe Ar1s Evenmg

August 7th saw the miraculous transformation of the school hall into

a top class restaurant!! This year the theme was “Pasifika” and Mrs. - =
Matthews and her team of budding chefs planned a gourmet delight
along the theme. Whilst the audience nibbled on their coconut

curry and delighted in the delicate flavours of pagakeke, they were
entertained by a host of talented dancers, musicians and actors. They
were also able to purchase original artworks which were provided by
art students. All the students involved were carefully selected from
their classes to showcase the performing art and visual art talents at
Papakura High School. What a feast of talent it was..

The evening was a great success and was attended by a hugely
supportive audience of over 100. The Island group started the
evening with a hugely exuberant performance where they managed
to drag a number of teachers up onto the dance floor. Who can
forget Mrs. Appleby's twirling hips or Mr. Jardine’s rhythmic foot
work?? Dance featured prominently on the programme and the
variety was impressive; lyrical dance performed by Year 12 Students
Harewiki Cooper and Huiarangi Honana, jazz theatre by Year 10
Duncan Armstrong and Hillary @nd an excerpt from the well known
musical “Caberet” featuring dancers Iritana Snell, Chaz Moke, Penny
Shand and Harewiki Cooper.

The Year 13 drama class performed excerpts from their highly
successful production “Niu Sila’, whilst Year 12 students Shontelle
Wolters and Danni Fennesey gave a Pasifika touch to Shakespeare’s
“Romeo and Juliet’, There was also Melodrama and Performance
Poetry which gave the appreciative audience an insight into the
variety of activities that students are involved in.

[nterwoven throughout the evening was a host of musical items
provided by students ranging from years 10 -13. The first half saw
the Year 10 Girls really proving themselves as they played "Big Girls
Don't Cry”in their first public performance showing off their skills as
singers, guitarists and drummers - one to watch out for in the future.
This was answered by the Year 10 boys in 2 groups who performed
“Steal My Kisses from You" and “"Upside Down". Senior students
Damian Graham, Emery Moodley, Jareth Mohammed matched their
guitar skills to that of the pianistic wizard Johnny Fuller and provided
us with a couple of their own compositions which had the audience
mesmerised.

To add to all this, we were treated to Apirana Panirau and Luis
Graham playing a guitar duet of “From the Four Winds" and also
very sensitive solo piano playing by Johnny Fuller of “Four Calling
Birds”and Puhipi Busby "Tango lII. Shannon Moss gave us a very
evocative and moving solo of “Your Daddy's Son". Other solo vocal
performances that night were beautifully delivered by Elaynah
Vickers and Chantelle Enesa and on guitar, Gareth Poletti,

A few of these performances were during the intermission when
food was served which made it feel like a real café as people
continued to be entertained while eating and chatting - so much
better to have live music than a CD playing!

During all of this, the food and service provided by the school’s
hospitality department was amazing. The whole evening was a great
success and thanks must go to the Performing Arts Committee and
Karen Chapman the Coordinator. Without their efforts the evening
would not have happened.

By Sara Mathews and Andrea Rabin
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Te Whanau o Matariki

Te Whanau o Matariki js the a kapahaka group to

support both our families and school with powhiri and

tautoko (support) to guests of the school such as the
Ei1O team, radio watea and many more,

Below are the wonderfy| People, our leaders, behing
the kapahaka roopu:

Atamaria Makara Selwyn Harris
Hana-leigh Wikotyu Willie Brown
Merenia Mahara Mita Tupaea

We are grateful to have our New tutors Jasmine Nauleo
and Tania Tupaea, with our guitarist Mita Tupaea, who
were an excellent help throughout the year

~ Another performance WE were invited to was Papakura
* South School festival. Suc
* and our tutors!

h an excitement for both us

= Overal| €veryone enjoyed this new learning

€xperience and we owe it to ourtutors and teachers

E:
I particularly mr, Stirling,

<]

" As Te Whanau o Matariki we would like to thank the

“school and our sUpporters for such an excellent year,
S Tena koa

NG reira, tena koutou, tena koutou katoa.

Papakura High School 2008
29 .




e

the snowy peaks of

Roots. Tupuanga. From the hills of Aitutaki and Rarotonga,
f Windsor, the maraes of Aotearoa and

the breezy palace 0
Everest on the emblem of THE high

school in Papakura...we present to you the perfect-eight-
sway_ing-.hips_.an_d trembling-knees of the boys and girls
of the Papakura High School Cook Island group- Cliché?...
overused activity or notion? Believe you mel! This isn't just
another Fruit salad bowl. It's a great serve.
Our very humble gathering 10 interview the 2008 recruits’
was the essence of what most of us would refer to as the
‘Kura pride’; a peautiful tropical multicultural bouguet
encouraging the integration of happy beautiful peeps
from different countries and ethnic groups. |t was as
if Tangaroa searched the Heights and found the very
essence of what the Cultural Festival is all about. Us. Our
people. Our values. Our culture. Our roots.
Vai, Rachel and the seniors took care of the ‘everything’
and the ‘everything’ was taken care of. The swings
perfected, the shivering shaking knees clenched, shaky

moodiness levelled and shopping lists was a pack of
chips from Brandy's. Together with Peter, Niall, Daniel and

Saia rescheduling the soccer and league team'’s training
sessions without McCoskrie’s and Stirling’s knowledge [or

so they wishl.

Lovingly they gently push
Nakaora and others to squeeze more flavoured smiles in

the _§taﬂ’room. Mrs. Appleby flashed us some bus blings,

Miss Matamua, Miss Lauaki, Ms

s and sisters snapped us some raw cash
ages sizzles, ice-cream stand and

he two dollar shop transactions

our Maori bro
donations and the saus
Matamua’s raffle, keptt
flowing smoothly.
Drum rolls from Junior, swung us to the centre stage and
boy, was it great to see half the school in the audience! It
wasn't just about dancing. Sure our boys and girls swung
hips, tip-toed, crawled, chanted and sang from the depth
of their souls but it was about experiencing Polynesian
togetherness.Tupuanga. Remembering, experiencing
and sharing Polynesian roots, culture...US. Theart of
respect, working together and serving together to bea
Cook Islander or Poly for one day.
A very heart-felt thank you to each and everyone of you
who offered your expertise; financially, writing skills,
kind words. Thank you.
distant cousin Douglas Gr
person is the principle of servant-hoo

freely serve’We
Wwe gave you was well served.

Metaki Ma’ata
Ke mou monu'’ia pe
Miss L Manoa

From the wise words of our other
oothuis ‘Tied to the value of the
d. We value what wq

hope that the humble tropical fruit salacl|

|
1
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Py PACIFIKA

HIGHLIGHTS 2008

Home-school partnership.

Polyfest 2008
. Polyfest 2008 was held in Term One. The superb teacher Through the Pacific co-ordinator and pacific teaching staff,
in charge, Miss Manoa was assisted by the fabulous Miss the school has continued to communicate with Pacific

families about the academic, cultural and pastoral needs
of their children. Fono have been successful in attracting
d in their children’s education

Lauaki and the wonderful Mrs, Nakaora. Malo lava. They
did a fantastic job in overseeing our Cook Island Cultural
Group who performed admirably on the big day. Sausage pacific families to be involve
sizzles, ice cream stalls and raffles helped us in raising funds ~ at the school.

for costumes. Thanks again to our Board of Trustees, senior

ikalH
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.\101 =~ Zr;a;n;griment. colleagues, parents and students for their pasifika teachers at papakura High sikiol
E CE ' ” We acknowledge that there is a record number of Pasifika
e ) " staff at PHS. That can only be beneficial to a school with ap
Pasifika Parents’ Fono proximately 64% of Maori and Pasifika students on the roll,
Two fono were held this year in Terms Two and Three. Vari- The staff are as follows:

ous issues were raised and solutions were offered by par-

ents to deal with some of them. We have a core of keen and Ms Vai-Sti lof |
concerned Pasifika parents who are willing to offer their s Vai-Stierman (left Term 3) |
1

time and skills. We continue to work on our primary goal Miss Manoa -.
of improving the success and achievement of our Pasifika Mr. Pomana |
students. . |
Ms Matamua
Education Review Office Mrs. Collecutt 1
The following report from ERO indicates the areas of good Miss Lauaki
performance in the Achievement of Pasifika Students: Mr. and Mrs Nakaora
Pacific identity. ) ’
Mr. Tulafono

pacific students are proud of their respective cultures and

are supportive of one another. They value opportunities to Ms Jacobs (left Term 3) .
represent the school at the Auckland Maori and Pacificcul-  pMyrs. Vunituranga ]
tural festival and appreciate the support and commitment

of the Pacific teachers, parents and student leaders. Ms Beaumont

student leadership.
On behalf of my pasifika colleagues we wish our Yearli

A number of students of Pacific origin represent the school

in key leadership roles. pacific students currently hold students all the best in their future endeavours. Be Pros
prefect, peer support, and sports coaching positions. The  BeStrongand make us proud.
student representative on the board of trusteesisa Pacific ]

student. These school leaders are role models for other Malo Soifua
students.
Promoting Pacific student achievement. ;

Miss Matamua

In its charter and annual goals, the hoard of trustees identi- . f 2
3 fies several useful strategies to promote the achievement of Pasifika Achievement Co-orlinator
/ Pacific students. One of these strategies is the provision of

a Pacific achievement co-ordinator to support the academic

progress of Pacific students. Another is the appointment

of Pacific teachers. These teachers provide support for the

co-ordinator and help to promote Pacific student achieve-

ment overall.

Papakura High School 2008
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Ancther exciting year has passed for the ESOL
Department. Long Term staff such as Mrs.. Kilgour and
Mrs.. McKay remain assisted by Dr. Karem. A new staff
member is Mrs.. Shirley Jones who is in charge of the
emergent literacy group.

while the bulk of the students are permanent yesidents
and refugees, a few fee paying students have comme
from Thailand and Japan.

Several very positive things have occurred this year.
One is the arrival of Mrs.. Paulus as the Careers Officer.
Her multicultural and proactive attitude towards
assisting ESOL students has seen many attend
Gateway and taster COUrses. Students have been
given a firmey view of their future options and how
to attain them.

Another positive answer t0 the challenges of
teaching low level English literacy students has been
the discovery of alternative courses. Stuclents now
have additional sources of achieving NCEA credits via
Unit Standards drawn from othey domains such as
pacific Indigenous Knowledge. As well, some have
been able to enrol with the Correspondence School,
Liaison with outside agencies such as the Hearing
Impaired case workers has also given one student

an opportunity to apply for the hearing impaired
transitional employment COUTse offered by Kelston
Schook.

The chailenge of working with students who

present multiple pastoral as well as educational
needs is extremely difficult, However, their increasing
successes remain a steady source of celebration for all

the ESOL staff.
m, MFET
;;:nfar gsOL Teachel

i
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33 :




July 2008
The Year 12/13 History classes embarked on a trip to the Auckiand War

Mernorial Museum in the city. After a Brisk walk from the Newmarket

train station our classes split into two groups.

Miss Lauaki's Year 12
four cradits {0 rasearch a World War One
vear 13 class was conductin
on the New 7ealand Wars during the 19th cen
experience history outside of the classroom.

class had been set an internal assessment worth
war hero. Miss patamua’s

gan investigation {(worth 9 credits) based
wwry. A good day out to

The Year 13 Histor

axtar e als .
nal examinations, © helped provide some tips for t

Mi
iss Matamua - Head of History

!TC i Administration = rninutes/letters/busingss cards
This was the second year thatwe have offered the i Accountants ~ invoices/graphing
fii.Salesperson - database setup anhd updating

Austratasian Schoots Computer Skills exam. Aswell as
as decided for the first time to offer it to v.Marketing Manager - Powerpoint!postersfleaﬂetsf

affering it to 9TY, it w
year 10 as well, namely to 10TY and 10TX. The exam was held webpage
in late August and we are looking forward to the results. Last yeat's students came up with some innovative idea
The Y9 students undertook the rotation through the ICT designs to try and give their hotel the added edge OV&!
department. Each class had a term of IFM classes. This market COMpeTtors.
with some classes being ICT at the senior level has continued 10 be popular with
es, understanding and plea

covered Word, Excel and PowerPoint a8 :
axtended to look at Access. The work produced varies in students gaining experienc
in using a whole range of different software. They have

standard, butall students leave with a basic understanding
and some improved keyboard skills. manipulating and create images, producing weh page
At year 10 [FM there are 2 classes running this year both of designing their own animations with some very pleasi
them working well. Before each module the all students qid  results-The courses running this year are: 2 Informatio
a pre-test to tap into their prior learning and help develop Management classes and 1 Glowfish class runaing at
their programme of learning, After each module we did 1.1n addition we have aiso introduced a basic 1CT cou
a posi-test to see how much learning was achieved, We ctudents who need a little more help at level 1, 1 Con
ntroduced a number of different alemants this year includin National Certificate, 1 Business and Information Mana
flash animation and using HTML to build web pages. The classes and 1 Digital Design class running atLevel 2,2
ccudent have really been enjoyind the new challenges. Business and information Management class and 1%
Year 10 IFM studlents are looking torward to the end of year Design class running at Level 3.
assignment where they all break into groups and forma

company which run

will be picking a name,
and deciding who will take on the responsibilid

following roles in gach group:

W

s 2 hotel. At their first meeting they J‘ Je ﬂ)d/fé}‘\s

designing alogo for thelr company
as for the

Papakura Hzgh :_SICHOOI 2008
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d awe that | stand before you today.
nteen year old | do not feel

le on the subject of war, people
goes with

& is with humility an
Humility because as seve
4. -thy of addressing pecp
who have experienced the horyors and all that
"y g @ war veteran.

However, 1 am in awe of the sacrifice that many of the

¢ sple present and their farmilles have made so that my
generation may have the freedom that we know, having
st known anything else in our fives, My generation has
never been asked t0 make the ultimate sacrifice of fighting
1 forour freadomn and this is because of the veterans who

. over the past century have done so.
| wonder what my generation‘s yalues and beliefs would

. peif we had been caflad on to fight for the way of fife as we

know it.

it is quite iron
information as to the suffe
information is being given
returned from fighting overseas.
-~ seemed as if everybody wanted
. | the hoyrors that they had experienced a
. eturn to their norma lives.

Recently however, the reality about
has come to the fare,which make people like myself further

appreciate the sacrifices that had been made, even if we
catinot truly understand and refate them,

While researching for this speech, which for me a great
honour to give, i was intrigued to read that during the
Gallipoli campaign on May 24, 1915 a cease fire was called
so that the dead bodlies from both sides that lay Inno
man's land” could be buried. Not so extragrdinary, except
that the soldiers from both sides helped each other and
aven shared cigarettes before returning to their trenches
which were between 5 and 50 metres apart for the next
exchange of fire. | wonder if this degree of civility exists
today in any part of our society.

A further indication of the esteem that our generation
holds for the veterans of war was gaen in the publicangu

when on December 16 last year thives broke into the
Waiouru Military Museum and

stole 96 medals including 9
Victoria crosses, The wave of

ic that this current generation has more
ring that went on, as NOW real
1o us. initially when soldiers
litthe was said publicly. it
to put behind themselves
nd tried hard to

their invalvement

the medals were recovered
again showed the pride that

heroes.
Like many of you who

are fistening, | also had

particularly t
One and Two.

dramatic with many losi

relief that flooded through the
nation in February this year when

New Zealanders have for their

relatives invalved in the wat,
tat of World War

The effect of
the war on all soldiers was

their lives in their fight 1o

e. A relative of mine, wWilson
oupe that went away. He was
14, 1941, When he went to war |
New Zealand athlete in 100m

sprint. A great aunt, Flo Snodgrass was kilied when the boat
she was travelling on was torpedoed. My great uncle Fred
Rout also died in trenches of France. They paid the ultimate

sacrifice for all of us.
My great uncle Bitl Smith served i

fighting in the wat he was captured and held prisone
sarvice number was 12292,
His cousin Johnny Smith

make the world a betier plac
Martin was one in the first tr
21 then. Wilson died on May

he was just becoming a top

n 26th battalion. While
r. Bilk

, service no 12291, served in

the 24th battalion and survived the war but was very Ladly
injuyed in the process. Both Bill and Johnny aré buried in
the Papakura Cemetery in the soldier remembrance area.
On my father's side my great grandfather, Marman
Rout went to the First World war along with his brother,
Frad. Norman tied about his age as he was to0 young but
he wasn't questioned and he went to France. He was in
+he trenches and was hit by shrapnel and hospitalized.
They were not able to remove 2l the shrapnet and some
rernained in his neck for the rest of his lifa, Their lives were

forever affected Dy the war.

May they all rest in peace.

speech with the words of John McCrae in

SJ]
Talia Rout

| will finish my
his poem”In Elanders Field

ish

ng
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SC]ENCE FACULT.Y 2008 - -
' jssues with this year plans un

S 2008, under the leade
. welcomed Laura Rowtand as Assistant CAM and L ‘ ;
4 farawelled both Ciace Vai-Stierman and Sam Christe.  fundraising and & beach diean-up atMaraetai planned
for November 15t in conjunction with the Sir Peter Blaly

" Our 2007 senior cohort attaine

-~ ywortd of sclence.

© Institute activities, the EnV
| _evening atAuckian
. fieldtrips.

: k3

o We wish alithe Year13 Senior Science students the very : ;

' pest in their acadernic careers. o  found out that i
+ could be becaus

pe To ouf har’dW@fRiﬁg"SEiéhﬁé
. Christmasand 2 afe new yea

TPl R GEl
ating awareness about . .

important role in actively cre:
derway {o create an

. environmental garden»between Aand T block, hesting

rship of Mr-Matthews we ™ "
a'Papakura’s 9ot Talent’ contest on 30th Oct. to

d good results i SCENCE oy westiac
d and in 2008 we have Trijse and Westpac

" 4 scholarships Were gaine
. continued aur.focus of providing many opportunities - .y
© for young scientists t0 excel. All Science staff have Year 13 Liggins trip
| been dedicated toteaching Scienceina mannerthat g geg
encouraged inquiry and curiosity into the exciting - N z
arnt some really

Some of our activities included ICAS Science, Liggins.
ironmental group, Futures

d.University-and RUMETOUS -

Staff, have a ety
r. Seeyou allin 2009. '
r. See youal I 2887 gy i di sfceat enotgh while you wete in Ug
RAINBOW'S END.- Feeling . .. a0 that some cows and humans 21= born fooking
¢he forces body builders dueto3 genetic mutation!
nthe i st-vjuly'our-\r‘ear--i--z- e e e T [N
hysicists went to Rainbow’s ICAS
Erid to feel’ 6UF 1opic e “Fhe2008 International Competitons and-Assessn
o been studying in class - for schools took place this year and papakura Hig
Forces mMotlon The class - - gehgol stidents P arforrred well withstlidenits
spent the day enjoying.all - ._._...@FE'[I‘.?‘fiﬂ.g_._hf!QHQ'!__.IinCﬂQI‘.,S;..Fiiéﬁf!ﬂti@l‘.l}. and cr
the rides and doing some would like to take this opportunity 1o congratula
stydanis. who took part.and wouid like {0 encou,

work tooi The workinvolved calculating the
 forces, accelerations and various other factors we put the participation of al students nextyear.
. OUrSQ‘VQSthrUUghlnthenam@o‘f fun! et e e e USRS SR e i
e T .. Science staff: Mr. Matthews (CA!
Liggins Trip Tor ear .
L. Year 10 Academic.. .. ~ ipstitute students. visited. ... iRow!and (A_SSE,St antCAM)'MrSH "
| the Liggins Institute, s Pillay, Mr. Pomana, Mis Prasad
@ b"Q‘QQ‘Ca""esea“h o '""'Wood"an'cl"Mrs:Deverick' {Techni
: facility in Auckland, The
ot larithow O
e techniques yousee  Jackie Hocks

on €6l are carried out.
Detective Kelsey.Paul .. .
from 107X and Crime
' cene-!nvest-igator(ilark _—
- Olsen were overseeing

the groups taboratory skils.

. They were taking 2 really, really, realty, really smal!
~sample of DNA (0.001mly and using a process called

n reaction to make loads of it. 15 years
o earned you the Mobel Prize

~ polymerase chat
ago this process would hav

for Science.

The Ervironmental group has continued to play an
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C-Block late jn Term 4, 2003,
Results 2007 j ' i
_, om':e_ again _ha-d 900d eng m‘yre*al_r results jn
T . :

6.0f our styde

Nts gained their N Umeracy |
NCEA Leve 1, | f | ' -

Competitions In 2008,
* Our students took part
Mathex Finafs Our team

Lawrence Naicker

Head of Faculty - Mathematics g Commerce




EXCITING HAPPENING IN CAREERS D
Candy Cordon joined us from the Learning Support
department as administrative support which is essential
to our department’s effective and efficient running; Janice
wilkinson is a returning to work mum but has a wide
administrative packground such as Waikato University
and was appointed as the Gateway Coordinator, and
Sandra Paulus as HOD of Careers and Transition with
many years of experience in (areers I various schools.
We are passionate ahout being instrumental in helping
students pathway O the world of work, study and
adventure which enables them staying engaged with a
goal focus whilst at school. We have an open door pohcy
and have in our year networked and connected with
many farnilies, providers and businesses.
The departrment has fun manw;uccessfui programmes
this year such as those highligﬁfed below and others for

example among many are:

NCEA information evenings for Parents. This will be run

again next year.
science and heaith Career focus in class by CMDHB (
Counties Manukau District Heaith Board). The CMDHB are

strengthening their partnerships with schools

Visits to Tertiary Institutions

Staff Professional Development in careers Year 12 Dance

/ Drama students attended AUT holiday programme;The
PLNA programme (Certificate of Conternporary Maori
performing Arts) is a short course where students fuse Hip
Hop, Kapa haka, Polynesian contemporary to comprise
music and dance components. Students can gain Level 4
certificate worth 60 TEC (Tertiary Education Commission)

credits.

industry partnerships ( Local Banks)

A wide range of speakers attended assemblies {eg youth
jaw, most Tertiary instituitions, Price Waterhouse-Coopers,
police, Plunket etc)

Drivers Education: we undertook this fully funded
programme for 20 students. There was 100% pass rate.
students were tutored with an exceptional presenter.

Airforce challenge successfully recruited one of our
seniors

RADIO WAATEA LIVE BROADCAST

Auckland’s iwi radio ctation Radic Waatea broadcast its
careets show live from papakura High School in April. The
weekly Career Services Rapnuara sponsored radio show
features career consuttants and invited guests speaking
on a range of career topics relevant to Maori listeners.

Following a powhiri at the marae on the School's grounds,
students, staff and guests made their way to the hail for
the start of the hour jong broadcast. Host of the show,
Naomi Bradfield, interviewed Careef Services consultant
Dereck Paora, Sandra Paulus { HOD of Careers / Transition),
and Deputy Principal John Henderson about Careers,

TMENT
NEW STAFF TO CAREERS ADDING VALUE TO PAPAKURA HIGH

delivery at Papakura i
the CPaBL programme’Creating pathways and Building

Lives.

EPA

Head Boy Darian Okakpu with Radio Waatea Naomi
Bradfield; Matekino Marshall, looking on was also one of

the interviewees,

PAPAKURA HIGH SCHOOLS GATEWAY PROGRAMME

papakura High School's 2008 funded aliocation of
30 Gateway students through the Tertiary Education
Commission {TEC) was successfully achieved with 32
of our senior students in placement from parch to
October this year. Four of
offered continued part time work on completion of
their programme and the feedbackiam getting from
employers is very good, with ongoing placements
available next year.

Gateway is an opportuni
participate ina work exp
by the TEC. The initiative involves placing students into
part-time worlk based training in \ocal industry. Typically,
a student may work one day per week for a period of
10 weeks, ot for block periods of time, including school
hatidays, if more suitable. Placements are tailor-made
for each student’s interest, with transport and any other
iaterials required for the p
the programme. Srudents involved will gain credits
towards NCEA through an appropriate industry Training
Organisation {ITQ), the majority being done at school,

during school hours.

gh, one of the 100 schools piloting

these students have been

ty for year 12 and 13 students 0
erience programme fully funded

lacement, covered through

Sopdra Partlees



identity

“retty, petite, good looking, ugly, fat, smelly, rude,
obnaxious, bionde, ignorant. These are only a few of the
qillions of words people use to define their identity.

A persan’s identity is what makes you, you. From a person's
characteristics to what is on the inside like personality to
what sort of feelings you have, these qualities define you.
Self-esteem, high or low, can effect a person’s identity,

A person may feed really ugly and sad on the inside but

uin the outside be full of life and be able to put on a FAKE
smile.

A person’s identity is one thing no one else can take over;
it’s the one thing that you will carry forever. Sormetimes
decisions other people make, good ar bad, can alter you

if you choose to let them. What happens, what others say
and other outside influences don't define you; it's how you
react that does,

ldentity is a word that defines how someone sees
themselves on the inside. You are the only person who can
ruly convince yourself who you are and what makes you,
youl

Josephine Pyke SHRD

Identity

| Wonder, .,

Who you really, really are

and what you are like,

You may have the name of Alex, Mary or Mike,
You are funny, smart, and like watching TV.
Alawyer or a teacher

is who you are wanting to be.

Does this reatly define your identity?

Are these things what made you unique?
Do you care for individuality

or if you think how others think.

Idon't know about you

out [ know who | am

Ahat defines me and

~hat! care about most.

It's my family, of course,

By Alex Stowers 9U
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Doolan Richard Keith Kerr

On a still, freezing cold morning when the sun had not yet
revealed its luminous face from behind the mountains, the
grass, so crisp, would crunch under the heavy wheels of
Pad's motorbike. In the distance you could hear the faint
sound of a boisterous dog awaiting its next command.

As | gaze out the window | watch him as he attends to an
over flown trough. He ties back his long shaggy brown
dreads. The sleaves of his overalls are rolled up to reveal
his only noticeable scar on his body. This particular scar
tells a story. Well, Dad makes the story convincing at |east.
To anyone that asks how has this mysterious scar got to be
on his arm, he would smile that cheeky smile and simply
reply “A bear attacked me when [ was hunting in Alaska”.
Then he adds all the gruesome details, Maybe it would

be more convincing if he had actually visited Alaska. The
ice infested water he was about to dip his arm into was so
thick it could send chills down your spine by just locking
at it. There wasn't much that could put Dad off work that
needed to be done, He was one of those old fashioned
type of ‘macho farmers’ He beliaved that you weren’t
finished working until the job you started is complete,

Once his task was done he stopped outside the house, a
triple blast of the motorbike's horn followed by a burst
of laughter gave him assurance that he had successfully
awoken every member of our household,

Cnce the morning work was done which was roughly
around 8 ‘0’ clock, Dad came home to a delicious steaming
hot home cooked breakfast and a nice hot cup of tea. |
guess it seemed to be somewhat of a habit of his to ga
"sit on his throne” straight after he finished his meal, Well
that's what he used to cafl it anyway. Maybe the sheer
thought of not geing tailet in the morning made him
follow this routine, I'd never know unless | actually asked
him. Not really something anyone would want to know
though, | say. You couid always teff when Dad's deed was
done because of a foul disgusting smell that would always
Iinger Dad was quite proud of his aroma and:never shy to

i reqularly went down the farm with Dad after he ﬁhiéhed
breakfast to do the odd job like grubbmg the flowering

ragwort and repairing b" "'n fences Dus] ng this time we




the river, we always had fun with Dad.

When the night set in Dad would come home from work
to another weli cooked meal and then would relax on the
couch while channel surfing. Once he found a channet he
liked, he woutd push back the lazy boy and pull up the foot
rast. In not more than 20 minutes Dad’s mouth wouid be
strung wide open and his snoring would overshadow the
sound of the TV. | was always tempted to wake him up as
he does to us in the mornings. But then { thought about
the hard work he puts in so that we can live a goed life,

by Indianna Kerr

My ldentity

The definitions of the word identﬁy are the characteristics
that make you who you are. People might think of you as
an easy going type of person, or even the odd one out of
the group, but these are the things that make you, you.

For me [ would like to say that L am different from the
normal stereotypes. But in a way | am totally different in
my own unigue way. | am the person you can turn to and
approach easily. | can be very shy but then again f can be
very, very selfconfident. | would like to think of myself as
the quiet type of person, but1 just wasn't born 1o hide in
the corner and be seen and not heard. | can make friends
easily and get along with most people. | ike all types of
peopie, t am not judgmental and love different cuitures.

| can be rude at times, but aiso believe in manners and
respect. | respect values of other people and have values
for myself. | can be called a comedian in the class but also
can be the most ande student. m smart but not
too smart. } get ma [
_don t getalotofth

that people adere too. 1 have 1y
like everyone else. :

aws and bad habits just

..The definition of identity is tl1e speaﬁc way of ldentafying
“the unigueness in all people. These are all the things am;
these are the great things that t am capable of; these are
the great things that make me who | ami

By Milinga Aholsiei 9U

hand as they walked the route of despair [
only definition of home that he and Janey knew.

“What time is it, Hema?" Janey's wh{sper was camed away
on the wind.

“Late/ Came Hemas distant reply.

They must be home by now; mum and Uncle Pera, hiding
behind their twenty “somethingth” bottle each. Hema
wondered if they had noticed his and Janey's absence, or
if it had gone under the radar. Come morming, they would
have known, with the lack of 2 warm blanket and with
their mess of a life still stewing around them, but'no’Hema
thought, ‘that doesn’t matter now! They were going back.

Hema'’s thoughts carried him from underneath the lights
outside the train station, which had twinkled at him like
stars, to the familiar darkness that was Pigeon Park, They
passed, hand in hand, the trees in which the pigeons sat
cramped. Herna longed for the closeness and warmth that
he had once felt with his mother. The distance between
them was like a sea of deceit, for one step closer and they
would fall in and lose themselves again.

The two children reached the end of their street and
stopped, highlighted under a goldan streetlamp. Herma
held Janey tight. He could feel her heartbeat, as strong as
the pounding music in his ears, undoubtedly coming from
within his home,

“You'll never leave me, ay Hema?” Janey asked quietly,
“No, Janey, not now. Not ever!’

“Where are those bloody kids, ay Wiki?" Pera thundered
down the hallway.

“| doar't know, do 17" she spoke in a whisper.

The anger that poured from Pera hit her hard in the face,
lava reaching the sea. She heard the door open and turned
briskly to it, her eyes flashing in anxiousness.

"There you are you little shit! What did you think you were
doing, out there with your sister? | want my dinner, you
damn kid!" Uncle Pera’s shout sounded.

Hema looked slowly from Pera’s seemingty red eyes to his
mother’s calm green ones. He fought with himself, a battle
neither side of him could win. He looked back at Uncle
Pera.

“No*

"“What did you say to me?” he shouted.
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“No, | don't take orders from you

Hema didn’t see it coming until Uncle Pera was right in
front of him, He heard Janey scream as he knocked her
sideways, out of Uncle Pera’s way. The blows came swiftly,
Hema didn‘ struggle, he knew he couldn't win. As Uncle
Pera’s fists made contact with his stomach, he felt himseif
fly backwards, Hema's head hit the wall and all was lost,

Hema woke up dazed, as if from a deep slumber that
couldn’t quite let him go. He opened his eyes to the new
surraundings, a clean room as white as teeth that smiled
and sparkled at him, A hospital blanket lay over him,
providing no comfort, though he thought it should.

“Look mum, he's awake!” He heard Janey squeal.

Their mother made a slight hushing sound as the doctor
walked in, kind-faced and round, with Uncle Pera trailing in
behind him.

“He’s alright, isn't he? We can leave, can't we?”

Hema heard his mother's eagerness for the nightmare to
be over, but she was stuclk with no way out.

“YWeil the thing is ma'am, Hema has sustained a number of
serious injuries during rugby, you say? After the tests we
have done, | regret to inform you that Hema is bleeding
internally and surgery is imminent. | must tell you that we
will do all that we can but Hemas'injuries are far worse
than we imagined. Now, Hema, we will be putting you
under a focal anaesthetic, count backwards from ten,
pleasa’

“Ten, nine, eight, seven...”

The last thing Hema felt was Janey’s hand upon his own,
and her breath against his neck,

“Don't leave me, Hama, not now. Not ever”

By Shontelie Wolters

nzac Day should replace
/aitangi Day as New
Zealand’s National Day

| disagree with the statemant claiming that “ANZAC Day
should replace Waitangi Day as New Zealand's National
Day"

Waitangi Day has a very special and memorabie place in
New Zealand history, and it is a very significant day for
New Zealander's as it affects our land and our ownership
of land and the independence of our nation. ANZAC Day is
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also a very memorable time for not only New Zealand, but
for Australia as well. The fact that it is a day to remember
the Australian and New Zealand veterans who fought in
Gallipoli, means we cannot claim it as our national day
because Australia plays a big part in this day, April 25th,
just as much as New Zealand does. A “national” day means
a"New Zealand” Day, and Waitangi Day is the most suitable
occasion for that national day.

With my deepest respect, Anzac Day plays 2 major role
fn the Austratasian calendar and we will never forget the
thousands of scidiers who lost thair lives fighting for our
shores. But on February 6th 1840 a New Zealand treaty
was made and agreed upon and this is a national symbol
for our indepandence.

It is a symbol of unity between Aotearoa and the British
and even has conflicts existing today. Waitangi is our ideal
national day for the simple fact that has “national” as the
keywaord in this case, whereas ANZAC Day s “international”.

Things should remain as they are. ANZAC Day is a very
sacred day and a day for remembrance rather than
nationat identity. The Treaty of Waitangi, however, is a day
for national identity, ANZAC Day Is just as big as Waltangi
Day. April 25th is the day to wear poppies whilst February
6th is a day to reflect and recognize nationai unity and a
national partnership between our two main cultures Maori
and Pakeha.

Tama Rawhiti

Senior English student

identity

|dentity is described in a lot of ways -ar
a definition. Some people say that id y 1s the way youl
look and behave, Ot thatide  the things y
believe in., But | think i y Is a way of life. A way of lif
that you choose to live

d it does not have

Identity is what you do, the'type of music you listen to,
the way youl dress, the differengésand similarities you

share with yaur family and friends,
like . yourh nd weight, All th

friends like, but th
from them, because.
might have a talent th;
Talent is something spec

two completely different peop
alike. One of them loves to swi
swimming .

Some people change their identity, b




not like something about themselves or they are hiding
from someone. So people get plastic surgery done to
change themselvas to make them lock heautiful or
different .

1 guess that identity is a special thing that everyone has
, butis totally different from their parants, brothers and
sisters , friends ,

Besides you would not feel special if everyone looks like
you or has same talents that you have.

Christine jyotishna devi 9U

From Al-Tash to New Zealand

We ware born refugees in Al-Tashi.Camp, in Romadi, Iraq.
Our parents came from fran becatise the regime was
punishing the Kurds. But they did not know that Saddam
Hussein was going to punish them more.

Saddam made everyane from lran live in the camp. We
had to make our home with sun dried bricks. We even
made the bricks. it was a very hard job. Conditions were
terrible for the twenty thousand people who had to live
there.

To build our house we dug the dirt from the desert. We
mixed the dirt with hay and water and we put itin a box.
And we had three boxes, We had to let the bricks dry

for ane week. When we had enough bricks we started
building the house. When we finished the walls, we made
the roof. We put long sticks across the top. Then we put
plastic on top. Then weg nd rocks to put on the plastic.

\ad a small kitchen
pots on the stove. Every

a gas stové, We could put _
“week the trucks ¢came from R " ¢l with gas. We had some
- shelves for our food and plaf » sat on the floor to eat.
We had a fridge but we washed our dishes outsicle, We
“shad a little glass window and through it we saw the oad
and the Quiobadi’s house.

We had three bedrooms and the living room to sleep in.
My mother made mattresses with old fabric so the floor
was not so har to sieep on. Luckily she: had a sewing

' spun the wool to make 1l

_blankets 'So.mettmes in winter
we got really cald, -

Life in lraq wasn't easy. dees. We didn't have much
entertainment. We had a telévision but often we did not
have any e(ectr:mty When we couid we watched the three
. Kurdish channe!s dic ;not have a CD player. We did

Papakura High School 2008
42

not know what an MP3 player was, Every day we played

cards, usually Konkan. And we played soccer in the fields.
Wa played knuckle bones with Stones al
a common Kurdish game. And.we spe
at home. My mother and my three:sistes
housework while we boys played soccer a
father was buying fabrics in Romadi to sell in the camp,

When we were nine years old we could go to school Our
parents had to pay money and we went gl
hours. We were shown how to write In
do Maths and Science. Farsi was not my mother tongue
and | did not understand much at my school, Every day at
the start of school we all had to say “We sacrifice our souls
and blood for you, Saddam, may Almighty Allah protect
you and help you defeat your enemies” But we did not
know what we were saying or that Saddam was behind
oUr misery.

One day in 2003, after Saddam was gone, our brother
thought we would all die if we stayed in Al Tash. So we all
decided to go to Jordan, hoping UNHCR would resettle us
in a European country. in the middle of the night we got
into a hire car, all twealve of us, We took our clothes, the
TV and the stove and drove four hours to the Jordanian
border. We had to stay in No Man's land for two days then
we went to Ruished Camp in the north of Jordan.

For the next three years we had to live in tents, and this
was much better than living in Al Tash, in frag. We had
enough food, water, electricity, security and proper
healthcare for the first time in our lives. Sometimes we did
get hungry and then we ate the rabbits my brother kept
in & pen. We kiltad themn by cutting off their heads just like
Saddam did to the Kurds.

Once we celebrated Newroz {New Year) by throwing fire

in to the air. We put petrol on cloth and tied it to a long
cord then lit it and we swung it above our heads. UN came
afong and said to stop in case we set all the tents on fire.
Another day we celebrated was the day our names were
on the UN notice board to come to New Zealand.

MNow we are all living in New Zealand and we are all happy
and thankfui to the Government for accepting us.

wWetan Jeannvry

ESOL Student



Sequel to ‘'The Garden Party’ by Katharine Mansfield

The Next Party

taura woke to the warm, golden sunlight streaming through
her bedroom window. Just as she decided she wanted to stay
there forever, Jose burst through the door,

"Wake up, Laura, its Kitty’s morning tea today,” she said as
she danced over to the window and pushed back the thick,
decorative curtains.

“Yes,"Laura sat up wide-eyed as she remembered the event
she had been locking forward to for weeks. “What time is it?"

“Only time to go," calied Jose, floating out of the room as
quickly as she came in “you'd better hurry up or we'll be late!

This was enaugh motivation for Laura to leap out of bed and
down to the kitchen for breakfast. After quickly having her
coffee with bread and butter, she flew upstairs and put on her
best biue party dress,

“Now Laura, dear” Mrs,. Sheridan passed gracefully in to her
room “i hope you are planning to wear this lovely hat that
suits you so well,.”

“Yes, mother”

“And don't keep vour sisters and Hans waiting, Kitty will want
help with..”

“Don't worry, | am perfectly weli-prepared, thank you,’ Laura
smiled and gently took the hat from her mother's hands.
“Goodbye, Mother!” She cafled while trotting briskly out the
door, down the stairs, on to the porch, across the veranda
angd down the steps. Laura paused on the pathway for a
moment to absorb her surroundings. There was a light
hreeze and though, for the most part, the sky was blue, the
warm sunlight she had woken to was now half-shrouded by
a few grey clouds. The grass was wet with dew and a few of
the summer's many roses had passed full bloom and were
beginning to wiit. Laura looked over 1o the tennis courts and
obsarved the broad Karaka trees. Just as she noticed the dark
shadow beginning to falt beneath them, she heard her name
being called from across the driveway.

“Quickly, Laura, called Meg.

“Coming,’ Laura hurried down the path and across the gravel.
She stepped up in to the back seat of the big black car with
Meg and Jose. Hans shut the door and stepped in to the
driver’s seat.

They pulled out of the driveway and down the lane, Laura
gazed out the window from under her broad hat at the dark
little cottages she had known for so long.

"Ugh,” Jose grimaced.
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Laura turned away,

Before Jong, Laura again heard the sound of the car tyres
crunching on gravel. She saw Kitty running out of her huge
whitewashed house to meet them, her pink dress flowing
behind her. The car stopped and the ladies stepped out, one
by one,

“Helto, Kitty!"
“How are you?"
"It’s lovely to be here!”

"Quickly, girls, come and see everything before the guests
arrivel” Meq, Jose and Kitty hurried excitedly inside while
Laura hung behind with Hans.

No sooner had they had a quick lock around and a sample
of the beautiful little cream puffs and sandwiches before

the guests began to arrive. Someone started to play the
piano as more pieasantly delighted gquests filled the large
and tichly decorated room. Laura smiled and laughed
politely when spoken to but found herself inclined to sitin
the corner by the door of the grand dining room. She felt as
if she was abserving a picture of happy, dancing, laughing
people to which she had no connection. Afl of a sudden, she
involuntarily thought of those pitiful cottages down the lane
fram her beautiful home.

“Laura!"The sound of footsteps and of her brother's voice
behind her came as a welcome interruption to Laura's
thoughts,

"Yes, Hans?” She turned around with a start.

"Well..." he looked at her quizzically, wondering at her
enthusiasm. “I'm just going to take the car down the road

to get a coupie of things for the cock. She’s having a bit of a
disaster in the kitchen and can't find the butler, | offered to go

the dishes smashing,"§i 5
“May f come?”

“Really, Laura,” Hans looked everi:“ nore surprised'. "§ don't

thinl ~*
“Pleaset”

"Well..." he looked around uncerta"iﬁg
stay away too long¥ .. '

“Yas, yes” Laura was already’
“Qnly a few minutes.”

rushing by, pulling along young ch
men with tweed caps going about thei




the ¢clip-clop of horse's hooves and a few car engines turning
down the bustling street. Laura felt a strange interest in what
was going on. The car came to a stop. Hans got cut and
opened Laura’s doot.

“Stay hete, he said,

“m coming,” Laura replied in a voice that made Hans give up
on the idea of a debate.

“Alright,” he sighed “stay with me though.”

Laura followed him in to a smali shap. Shelves of different
items of food covered the walls and a middle-aged man stood
behind a counter at the back of the shop. Mans wandered
over to the other side while Laura picked up a small tin of
biscuits and examined the designs on its lid. Asshe looked
around her, Laura realised that she felt a rauch keener interest
in her present surraundings than i i the voices, tinkling
spoons and laughter she had left bahmd She looked up
again suddenly as a tall man walked in to the shop, He was
lanky, dressed in an old jacket and wore & cap. He seemed
familiar. Laura looked down then up at him again.

*Excuse me, sit, she said almost in a whisper. He looked up
and she seemed to recognize his face. His freckly skin had
been battered by the sun. His smalt blue eyes were bright but
tired. Laura was sure she knew him.

“For-forgive me," she stammered “But I'm sure - do | know you
from somewhere?”

*Ah/" he looked sideways, then met her gaze evenly just as he
locked as if he were about to deny it. “Actually, | think | do
remember you, It was your family's garden party | was setting
up for the day my broth rdied in an accident, on this very
street.”

La’uras eyes widened

* tookinthe sounds of people r\x}u'rm'urmg about the pnce of
the last summer fruit and listened to traffic hummmg and
*gacking down the road. :

Anonymous [Year 12}

| gave iN.Ona dreary nothing special Monday morning.
I sofd my soul and conformed. Byt | havven't poured my sanity
into a cup and served iton a silver platterte afy:kind of deity.
Oh ng, instead | smeared it overthe surface'of a credit card
and placed it neatly in the lap of a comgany:cafled-Apple. Yes,
[ did it.

(Cue ominous music)

tbought an iPod.

Not that a big a deal right? Déad wrong, I've added fuel to the
fire, or rather plastic meney to the machine and helped Apple
extend their monopoly over an already suffering market.
Buying an iPod puts me on the same level as the millions of
mindless “teeny boppers” who use their shiny, plastic covered
chawy silicone centred gadgets as nothing more than a
fashion accessory. 1 might as well walk around sporting a
printed t-shirt, which reads " Love Diet Coka” and a pair of
“I'm such a sheep’, Levi 5015, while yeiling: "Have you heard
the new Pacifier song?*While my army of similarly attired
conformists march in unison behind me,

By now you're scratching your head and wondering why

I've forked out for one these ridiculously over priced slices

of technology, and the simple answer is that | had no other
choice. I stood in front of a glass display cabinet at Dicks
Smiths for about fifteen minutes before | realised that.
Although | could see past the impressive pyramid of iPods
before me, their transcendent radiance simply out shone
the other meagre mp3 players. | almost had to squint to see
the Samsung hiding in the corner, But still, why pay almost
double for a piece of equipment that has little to offer in
Terms of functionality compared to its competitors? Because
Apple owns the market, they aren't just leading the way, or
dominating, they've cimbed the mp3 market mountain,
fought off the competition and driven an Apple flagpole into
the ground, The flag itself is 5o farge and intimidating that
even companies like Sony are forced to stand awestruck at
the foot of the mountain, with their heads cocked upwards,
wondering how they're ever going to reach the pinnacle
Apple sits comfortably on. They spend so much time
pondering that eventuaily they're forced to walk away with
stiff necks and bruised ego, mumbling, “Damn you Apple, we
stili make the best TVs in the world”

What is it that scares Sony and Samsung into submission?

A littie thing called iTunes, you make have heard of it, you
know pretty much the only piece of software with which you
can legally purchase and download music? You know, the
one that comes standard with most computers being sold
nowadays, not just PCs which run off the Apple Macintosh
opetating system, no windows based computers as well. Yes,
the one you use 10 manage all your digital music even though
you don't own an iPod, that'’s the onel iTunes is the vice
tightening around the lungs of the competitor companies,
because any law abiding music lover with half a conscience
feels compelled to actually pay for the songs they download,
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so their favourite artist can afford to put caviar and French
wine of the table..for their poodles, and Bentleys in their
garages, for their neighbours to ogle at. How dare you take
that away from them by “stealing” music! Think of what would
happen to those poor poodles, they might actually have to
eat dog food! Like out of a can! Blasphemy! So in order to save
the rat-like dogs you're forced o use software tailor made

for a device you don‘t even own. But just how long do you
think you'tl be able to hold out for? How long do you expect
you'll be able to withstand the constant barrage of clever
advertising? Well you see most of us already own and rely

on the software, so why not shine up another pretty penny
and place it in Apples bulging packets so we can rely on the
product too? And in doing so you'll unlock the full potential of
iTunes, owning an iPod will give you access to the many iTunes
features which are only compatible with the little bugger.
Voila, you've perpetuated the cycle, but wait, don‘t feel too
bad, you had tc buy one...no not so you can sleep easy at
night knowing you download all your music legally, but for the
dogs!

if alt that isn't enough to convince you that you don't really
have much of a choice when it comes to digital music players,
consider this D-I-G-I-T-A-L1 Just like everything else these days,
It wont be fong before they stop makings CDs altogether.
Believe it or not, but the idea is already being tossed around
in record label boardroors across the world. If labels start
distributing music solely on a digital level, stronger measure
will be taken to ensure music isn't obtained illegally. Where
will you be left then? You'll need iTunes just as you'lf need an
iPod. Soits not a cop out...] haven't really given in, I've just
adapted to keep up and survive in an ever-changing world.

iPod, iTunes, iHate...but iNeed
By Emery Moodley y13
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..........IIUI......l...............'....

It all started very early on in the year when we were advertising for a group
of energetic year 13 students to become our ball committee for 2008.
Originally many people put their hands up and names forward but when

it came to the meetings, the really committed ones turned up. Ideas flew
around about the theme and the venue. After many heated discussions

we came to a conclusion. Our theme for 2008 Senior Ball was going to be
Winter Wonderland!!!

Also after researching many venues we set our eyes on The Crown Plaza
based right in the middle of Auckland City. The room seemed to be the
perfect size for the number of students we were expecting and it came
with a lovely package as well. There was no trouble organizing the DJ or
Photographer as these were all included. The photographer also gave a
free photo for everyone that attended the ball; this pushed our numbers
up a bit. After a lot of stress with doing the sausage sizzle every lunch time,
collecting leaves and selling raffle tickets to win an iPod, it was the ball
night!!

The night was finally here, everyone turned up to school around 6:30pm,
looking gorgeous ready for a good night out. Cameras and lip gloss were
out already and we hadn't even reached the venue. Everyone got sorted
into their different buses, with teachers scattered throughout and we were
finally off to our 2008 Senior Ball.

When we got there the venue looked amazing. We walked up the stairs

and there we were greeted with glasses of juice and grape juice. There

were beautiful, elegant centre pieces on every table lit with little tea

lights. Sections of the room were draped with fairy lights which became a
convenient backdrop for personal photos. These dim lights gave the room a
warm and comforting feel.

From the word go the dance floor was a big success with a range of songs
being played, from the popular old school jams to today's latest hits. The
photos also started with a bang, forming a queue straight away.

The food was delicious and many people returned for seconds not only
on the main but with the dessert as well. Next it was voting time and the
tension heated up. This year we decided to do the voting differently to
previous years and it was very effective. The votes and calculating was fair
and on the night we had our winners......

Thanks to all the people who attended. It was an awesome night and you
guys made it what it was. Thanks to the ball committee for giving up many
lunchtimes and intervals for meetings and putting large amounts of hard
work in, for preparing for this night. Also thanks to the teachers who came
along and supervised and for giving up their Saturday night.

King: Simon Tauch
Queen: Amie Waaka

Prince: Tyrone Kubuabola
Princess: Leva Aati

Duke: Dylan Dickie
Duchess: Paige Moki

Best Dress: Hina Farrow

Best Dress to Theme: Sarah Goslin

Best Hair: Alex Patchett

Cutest Couple: Teina Richards and Leah
Fordham
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‘Anti

ntears were tralned by an

outside trainey in March to take on the role of
contacts for anti-harassment, These students
were keen to make themselves available 10
help students who were being bullied, Their
aim was to make school a safer and happier
place by influencing students 10 make non-
viclent choices to deal with issues and 10
become hetpers for students with bullying
problems.
The trainer was a person with wide experience
with the Human Rights Commission who
prought interesting {egal perspectives tothe
whole issue of pullying and discussed methods

that the team could use to help students.

The Team spoke at Assemnblias, placed a help
on , put POSters

request box in srudent Receptl
advertising the team around the school and
worked with many individuals at the raquest
of staff or students. They |earned valuable skills
and made a real contribution t© school life.
it is planned to continue and expand this work

in 2009.

A large group of volu

At the end of 2007, group of Year 12 students

volunteered to returm to school In December tO
train as Peer Supporters.They were trained 10 work
with Year 9 students with the aim of helping them
to adjust to secondary school life.
These students again came in a day earlier at the
start of the year and worked with their allocated
Year 9 Tutor Group. They became tutor“buddies”
and went to the Tutor group every Tuesday and
Thursday for the rest of the year. They formed close
and supportive relationships — many were seen 1o
buy Easter €ggs and other treats for their Year 9

group.
A number of Peer supporters attended the Year 9

d support their group-

d many skills over the year. They
d for their selfless commitment
ir Tutor group and for the
f their personal tirne 1o these

camp to help an
This Team gaine
are 1o be thanke
o the welfare of the
huge contribution 0

students.
Thanks must go to Miss Michaels and Mrs. Cosslett

who worked with the Team in training and
throughout the year. Jap Cosslett
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