
PALESA KUTOANE  
5 February 2000 - 20 August 2016

Ms Sibande spoke at the memorial service, sharing her memories 
of Palesa:
“I first noticed Palesa when she was in Grade 9.  The traditional dancers were per-
forming and Palesa’s dancing caught my eye: she was so free, dancing as if there 
were no audience, purely for herself.
In Grade 10, now that she was close to me, after the performances, she would eagerly look forward to my 
comment and I would assure her of the spark that was in her when she was on stage.
In class, during discussions, I was amazed at the level of her maturity when we spoke about life issues.  Her 
hand would always be up with her expressing one thought after another.
She used to update me about her hospital visits but, because she was young, I knew she would overcome 
whatever challenge she was faced with.
Palesa loved God. She told me she was a born-again Christian and today that gives me hope that Palesa is not 
dead but has passed on to glory to be with the Lord.  She is in a good place full of love and comfort.
To all her friends and loved ones: Palesa’s life glorified God.  The Greenside High School family will sorely miss 
you, Palesa. Good night, Palesa.  Sizobonana ekuseni."
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The death of a child is a tragedy. Our school grieves 
the passing of Palesa Kutoane.

Dear parents, staff and learners

A prayer for Palesa:
Read by Ms Whyte at the school's memorial service

Dear Lord
We come to you in this time of shock and grief, and 
ask that, in your grace, you would shed your peace and 
comfort to all who are mourning the death of Palesa that 
was so sudden and inexplicable.
Lighten our darkness, O Lord, and comfort our sorrowing 
hearts. Strengthen us so that we can be of comfort to 
Palesa’s family as their pain eclipses ours.
Lord, it is at times like this that we suddenly realise the 
great frailty of life and the brief portion that we are here 
on this earth.
Cause all of us who are grieving here today for Palesa (and 
for other traumas and tragedies that her loss brings fresh 
to mind) to take stock of our own individual lives and help 
us to be wise in the way we choose to live the lives given 
to us.
Lord, we bring before you today the family and friends of

Palesa who have to deal with this unimaginable loss. Help 
them to manage their understandable confusion, anger 
and devastation. 
Let them be surrounded and comforted by those who 
can genuinely help them so that they do not feel utterly 
overwhelmed and forsaken.
As we reflect on the short life of Palesa, we, despite our 
mourning, thank you for the gift that she was to all who 
loved her. We will be ever thankful for Palesa’s life and at 
this terrible time we will draw on memories of Palesa that 
may give us hope for better days. Let us demonstrate for 
Palesa’s sake that:
 We are strong,
  We are brave,
That even those who love her most and will miss her 
most acutely will laugh and live again. Yet that does not 
mean they will ever forget her or stop loving her forever 
and ever throughout eternity.

And so it is.
AMEN


