
Hello everyone and thank you for being here. Covid-19 has extremely few upsides. However, for a 
person like me who has always had a bit of a horror of large gatherings and elaborate functions, I am 
genuinely grateful that I get a chance to say farewell without too much pomp and circumstance.

After 37 years in my second home (my family would say my first home!) Greenside High School, it 
has been a really difficult decision to take early retirement. My decision is based on a combination of 
compelling personal and professional factors which dictate that stepping aside is in my best interests 
and in the interests of the school.

I love this school with all my heart and I am going to miss it acutely. However, I take solace from the 
knowledge that in the hands of the right people Greenside will continue to thrive and remain one of 
the best public schools in the country.

I wish the School Governing Body and all other stakeholders the wisdom and insight to make the right 
choices when it comes to the appointment of people to fulfil leadership positions in the school. There 
is really only one overriding factor in this stressful task and that is to make recommendations based on 
what is in the best interests of the school.

I am not going to just disappear from this, my second (or first!) home. I am willing to coach and 
mentor and steer and advise and help in every way I can in order to ensure a smooth transition into a 
new chapter in Greenside High School’s history. 

I thank those who have granted me my wish to enjoy what is known in history as ‘The Freedom of the 
City’ – a tradition which dates back to medieval times and is, in essence, an honour bestowed upon a 
valued member of the community which allows that member freedom to visit the city (in this context 
Greenside High) as an affirmation of the bond that will always exist between the member and, in this 
instance, Greenside High School.
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"Don't forget somewhere between hello and 
goodbye, there was love, so much love."
     - faraway

Good day to all our learners, parents, staff 
SGB members and district officials. 

We trust that you are all well and keeping 
safe.
It is an honour and a privilege for 
Greenside High School to be issuing this 
newsletter. 
In this newsletter, we bid a bittersweet 
goodbye to Ms Whyte, our amazing 
principal who is retiring today after 37 
years of service and leadership.

                                 Ms Whyte’s Farewell to Staff and Parents
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                                Continuation - Ms Whyte’s Farewell to Staff and Parents
This reward (or symbolic honour) will not only soothe the pain of parting for me, but will be 
ecstatically received by Finn, my beloved dog, who is in the habit of patrolling the grounds with me – 
when they are near deserted, of course, as I do not want Greenside High to feature in headlines such 
as “Principal’s Dog Bites Learner!” I promise, Mrs Naicker, that I won’t even take any of my infernal 
photos of the things I want fixed, spruced up, etc. 

I have been very much aware of a sense of destabilisation in the school from the time of the formal 
announcement of my decision to leave. This is because change can be extremely unsettling: rather the 
she-devil you know and all that! 
However, I would like to urge you to take inspiration from the advice of John F Kennedy: “Change is the 
law of life, and those who look only to the past and present are certain to miss the future.”

I am currently responsible for 95 members of staff and one thousand and five children and by 
extrapolation the parents, guardians, community members etc.

And I am blessed to report that, apart from a number of inevitable and harrowing situations across the 
years, it has been a happiness and privilege to work with what amounts to thousands upon thousands 
of people in circumstances which were pleasurable and rewarding: foremost of the rewards and 
pleasures being my first love – teaching.

I wanted to thank each and every current staff member individually which posed a dilemma as it would 
lead to a long and potentially boring or tedious farewell address. I have tried to solve this by composing 
a brief message of thanks to each of you which is going to be distributed.

I owe a debt of gratitude to Greenside’s governors, past and present, for their commitment to the 
school – especially when the going got rough: and boy was it rough at times! 

I would also like to thank my precious family, for all their love and support throughout my career.

My sister, who knows me better than I know myself, has been advising and warning me that, as my 
official retirement day approaches closer and closer, I will feel bereft. It will be a grieving process and, 
had I the time, I might even need the services of my friend and unofficial counsellor, Nicole Economou. 
My sister is right: it is painful – but my pain is eased and my heart lightened – as it always is – by turning 
to literature. I think of two of my favourite quotes: 
One is by A. A. Milne’s Winnie the Pooh. It is that sweet bear who pronounced “How lucky I am to have 
something that makes saying goodbye so hard.” And then T.S. Eliot’s words from his “Four Quartets” 
which stand in a frame in my office so I can remind myself of the profound wisdom of Eliot’s words: 
“What we call the beginning is often the end. And to make an end is to make a beginning. The end is 
where we start from.”
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Grade 10 Camp                                Continuation - Ms Whyte’s Farewell to Staff and Parents
To end: my sister asked me a while back (she knows my obsession with doing things way in advance!) whether 
I had written my farewell speech. I told her that it was impossibly difficult and I was not going to say anything: 
I would just play one of my much loved songs – the lyrics of which are perfectly suited to the way I feel about 
leaving all this behind.

As today drew closer, I knew I wouldn’t or couldn’t get away with only a song. But I do want to play it for you - 
and please keep the lyrics as a memento - if you so wish.

I thank you for your part in my journey.

                                                            Highlights from past years
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Grade 10 Camp         Student Tributes - Farewell to Ms Whyte

         A LEGACY LIVES ON…by Mohammed Ali
“Good morning Greenside. What a lovely morning it is indeed. Today, I will be reciting a poem that is quite close 
to my heart: 'Pay Back The Curry' by T S Eliot."

I will forever miss those morning assemblies especially in winter when we used to sit on that ice cold quad. 
Those were some fun times, aside from the fact that we were always dismissed last and that we will never get 
to sit on our own chairs in the Matric block. But that is okay, folks. We move! It is life and not everything has 
to go our way. And I know y’all have been asking for me to give a speech. You have been dying for it! Get off my 
back. Because I am finally here!

Now, I am sure that we can each remember every single time Ms Whyte used to do her morning assemblies. I 
do not remember any poems recited - no offence ma’am - I struggle with memory loss. Yes, at my young age. 
It happens, guys. Accept it. But what I do remember clearly is the way you made us feel, ma’am. A great leader 
once told me: “People will forget what you have done for them, but they will never forget how you have made 
them feel.” And, I will never forget how Ms Whyte always made me feel. When ma’am spoke, everyone listened. 
There was silence. And I used to just think to myself: ‘Woooowwww… That’s Ms Whyte! Like she is actually 
talking to us… so slow… so calm… so relaxed and so passionate, on a Monday morning!’ Meantime, we were all 
still just trying to wake up.

You know, ma’am, I actually really admire your sense of calm. Ms Whyte reminds me of a Buddhist monk - like 
for real - just imagine ma’am with an orange cloak and a buzz cut, I swear, we would not be able to tell the 
difference. Ms Whyte is so tranquil and cool, that when I imagine her waking up in the morning, I picture this 
surreal woman who doesn’t even need an alarm but wakes up with the rise of the sun and the songs of the 
birds. Meantime, I am here hitting my phone not knowing whether I am pressing snooze or off - as long as it 
shuts up, I’m good. But the alarms just keep going and going.

Do you guys know who else keeps going and going? Ms Whyte!

A young story-time - now y’all that go live on IG with that one awkward follower that you stare at saying “QnA 
guys- ask questions!” - start taking down notes. Last time, I went to Woolies - that’s Woolworths for those of 
you that don’t go out much. OHH and I can hear the whispers starting: “Ali is lying, he doesn’t shop at Woolies, 
he shops at Shoprite and Cambridge Foods.” Sorry girl. Two words: window shopping! I know you all also do it. 
So rest, bafethu, rest. So here I am at Woolies, staring at this lekka tub of  Tin Roof (as usual) - when I see Ms 
Whyte pushing this huge trolley filled to the top with groceries. By the way ma’am, we also use Rama at home! 
Breaking news, guys, Ms Whyte and I are BFFs - like ma’am is always copying me… like ma’am… stop it… this is 
a lot of pressure on me to keep our friendship going forever! But it’s fine. Anything for my bestie.

So, now, ma’am is pushing this trolley and maybe it’s just me, but I promise you, if you just closely look at Ms 
Whyte walking, she literally does not take steps. She floats. Her feet like just don’t touch the ground! And you 
would think that maybe it’s just an act for school. NO! Even at Woolies that day, not only was Ms Whyte floating 
but her trolley was also floating! And then the security guard asked me to please leave because I then looked 
like a creep busy staring at people’s toes.

But on a serious note now, I really am going to miss you, ma’am. I am going to miss shaking ma’am’s delicate 
hands when receiving awards. I am going to miss seeing ma’am walking her dog on Sundays. I am going to miss 
freezing every time I see ma’am in person because I am such an awkward person - and I just do not know how 
to act natural. I am going to miss the surreal floating walk… step… thing. We are going to miss you.

This is a really bittersweet moment for me. Because I never expected my first speech in front of the school 
to also be a farewell speech to the woman who has built this school into what it is today. But then again, life 
is bittersweet. It’s up to us to make every moment count whether it is sweet or bitter or both. When I asked 
ma’am why she is leaving (because I am forward), she said that it is time and as a leader you need to know 
when your time is up. I will never forget those words. And as the Head Boy of 2021, I promise you all - right now 
- that I will make sure the flag of Greenside High School flies high until my time is up. 
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Grade 10 Camp      Student Tributes - Poetry Recital

Ms Whyte loves so many poets and their poetry, that it is impossible for her to pick a favourite.

So here is just one of Ms Whyte’s much loved poems. It is written by William Yeats: an Irish poet, dramatist, 
prose writer, and one of the foremost figures of 20th century literature.

Ms Whyte, when she was in Ireland, had the opportunity to go and visit Yeats’ grave in the Drumcliffe Parish 
Church Cemetery in the beautiful town of Sligo.

Ms Whyte was lucky enough to be alone at the grave for long enough to read aloud one of her best loved of 
Yeats’ poems.

It is called:
He Wishes for the Cloths of Heaven

Had I the heavens' embroidered cloths,
Enwrought with golden and silver light,

The blue and the dim and the dark cloths
Of night and light and the half-light,

I would spread the cloths under your feet:
But I, being poor, have only my dreams;

I have spread my dreams under your feet;
Tread softly because you tread on my dreams. 

by Neleagh Davids

                                                            Highlights from past years

“Don’t be dismayed at goodbyes. A farewell is necessary before you can meet again. And meeting again, after 
moments or lifetimes, is certain for those who are friends.” -Richard Bach



PAGE 6Term 2: 2021 Newsletter

Grade 10 Camp                                                            Highlights from past years
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Grade 10 Camp       Ms Whyte's Farewell Address to Students
Dear Greenside Learners

It is you I am going to miss the most: your energy, your laughter, your individuality, your talents, your 
resilience, your potential… My heart will always lift with pride and pleasure when I spot one of you in 
the Greenside uniform. You are the reason that I stayed in the job for so long and why I fought so hard 
against anything and everything that posed a threat to you and the school.

Greenside is a special school, and an excellent school. You play a major role in its success. Academic 
results are important and I am sure you will keep that flag flying high. However, the values for which 
you stand are even more important.

In my very first assembly as principal in 2007, I said the following to my learners (Yes, I am one of 
those people who is obsessive about organisation and document keeping!)

Assembly 2007

“Let me tell you something about myself – which it is in your best interests to know. We all have things 
we cannot tolerate. I cannot tolerate unkindness and bullying. We live in a harsh enough world. My 
dream for this school is that Greenside High must be a refuge from cruelty; not a place where cruelty 
is perpetuated. I don’t want bullying or intimidation of any sort. There is no wiser saying than ‘treat 
others like you want to be treated!’ Please bear this in mind in your behaviour towards one another.”

14 years later, I still feel the same about wanting the learners at Greenside High to show kindness and 
respect.

One of the things I have missed the most in this abnormality that Covid-19 has imposed upon us, is 
our outside quad assemblies. I was always so impressed by your self-discipline and patience at these 
assemblies. I especially loved the assemblies where we would commemorate special occasions like 
Mandela Day, Human Rights Day, Women’s Day and, of course, Valentine’s Day.

I would put a lot of thought into the readings I would choose for assemblies, and I know that those 
messages and readings meant something to you because, over the years, many learners voiced their 
appreciation.

I do not enjoy the limelight, but I will always treasure the memories of how you made each of my 
birthdays special. I will never forget my Drake Cake, and I have suitcases filled with cards that I have 
received from my learners – dating right back to my first years here as a young English teacher.

Inducting every grade eight intake at our candlelighting ceremony was a function that I treasured 
every year. The tree planting ceremonies that were part of most of the grade 8 inductions, as well as 
other significant events, are symbolically very meaningful.

You can see when you walk around the Greenside campus that there are so many beautiful trees – 
many of them indigenous. I would tell the grade eights about the history of the school and that before 
it became a school it was a nursery – hence all the trees.

It is with the significance of trees in the life of Greenside High [and in life in general] that I dedicate 
this poem to all my Greensiders. I love you; I will miss you; but I will still enjoy visiting the campus and 
hearing about all your accomplishments. You will always be in my thoughts, my heart, my prayers.
                                                                                                                                                  - Ms Whyte
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Grade 10 CampA Poem Recited by Ms Whyte at her Farewell

Advice From A Tree by Ilan Shamir

Dear Friend,
Stand Tall and Proud

Sink your roots deeply into the Earth
Reflect the light of a greater source

Think long term
Go out on a limb

Remember your place among all living beings
Embrace with joy the changing seasons

For each yields its own abundance
The Energy and Birth of Spring

The Growth and Contentment of Summer
The Wisdom to let go of leaves in the Fall

The Rest and Quiet Renewal of Winter
Feel the wind and the sun

And delight in their presence
Look up at the moon that shines down upon you

And the mystery of the stars at night.
Seek nourishment from the good things in life

Simple pleasures
Earth, fresh air, light

Be content with your natural beauty
Drink plenty of water

Let your limbs sway and dance in the breezes
Be flexible

Remember your roots
Enjoy the view!



PAGE 9Term 2: 2021 Newsletter

Grade 10 Camp         Student Tributes - Farewell to Ms Whyte

A Tribute For Ms Whyte - by Rachel Branken
When I first started in Grade 8 at Greenside High School, I was beyond excited. Even in primary school, the 
reputation of Greenside High preceded it. The irrefutable reputation of unity, individuality, determination, 
diversity and strength that Ms Whyte has built was one of the main reasons I was drawn to the school. In 
comparison to my primary school, Greenside had so much more to offer in terms of sports, culture and 
academic support. As any eager Grade 8 would, within the first two weeks of school, I had already signed up 
for way more than I would be expected to manage. This would even sometimes result in my having to do more 
than one activity on the same day. I remember specifically on Mondays, I had three extra murals scheduled; 
Cross Country, Netball and UN Debating. Normally, this would mean that I would have to pick one, but I found 
a way to juggle them all! As I’m sure you can imagine, this was quite a lot to manage. The only reason I was able 
to extend myself that much was because of the support systems that were put in place by the Greenside high 
school staff under the leadership of Ms Whyte. 
   
Even more recently with the COVID-19 pandemic, these support systems never failed us. Throughout the 
lockdown, teachers were constantly proving to us what I think we all already knew, that Greenside High is 
more than just a school, it is a home away from home. From giving up their weekends to holding online classes 
to acting as psychologists, the teachers repeatedly went above and beyond to ensure that we were cared for 
during such a challenging academic year. This extraordinary level of care is a byproduct of the example set 
by Ms Whyte and the charisma she exudes. This charisma resonates in every single member of the Greenside 
family.

To Ms Whyte, we owe you an enormous debt of gratitude for your years of service to the school, your 
unwavering loyalty to us, and your never failing love for all of us. Thank you for being our mother; your spirit will 
forever live on in our hearts. I truly believe that it is through your encouragement and guidance that we are all 
ready to face tomorrow’s challenges.

Thank you.
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Grade 10 Camp         Student Tributes - Farewell to Ms Whyte

Speech At Ms Whyte’s Farewell by  Nkosinathi Mtumbula   

37 years! 1984 was the year when Ms Whyte joined the Greenside High family. This new journey took her from 
student teacher to English teacher, to Head of English, to Grade Head, to Deputy Principal, and then Principal. 
I don’t know about all of you, but I think that is a journey of note. Ma’am has spent her entire adult life here at 
Greenside High; she has witnessed teachers come and go but she stayed here because of the passion and love 
she had for this school. From the students to the staff to the visitors, we all felt Ms Whyte’s presence. It is not 
every day that you see Ms Whyte on the corridors or just generally around the school property, but you can see 
the products of her leadership throughout the campus when you look at how smoothly the school runs. From 
the learners to the matric results, she has really raised our flag high. 

From what I have heard about our principal, I can say that she has truly faced a lot of challenges in her years in 
office, from becoming the first female principal in Greenside High history in quite a patriarchal era, to having 
to lead this school with no to limited assistance because she was a female principal. Yet was still able to keep 
her cool and make sure that she led this school to the best of her capabilities, and I believe she did just that. She 
has ushered our school into a new era, with her stature, calm nature, strength, integrity, humility, and passion. 
The school has changed from being a last option school to one of the best, if not the best public school in the 
province.

As a student, I have always felt her presence. From the inspiring speeches she would give us in the mornings, to 
her presence at our award ceremonies and numerous events, she became a light that shone upon us every day. 
When I heard Ms Whyte speak at our Grade 8 induction, I knew that I had made the right choice by coming 
to Greenside High. I went from being a clueless Grade 8 learner to a well-rounded individual and a twice 
internationally published author because of the opportunities that were offered to me throughout my years 
here at this school under Ms Whyte’s leadership. I would like to quote her vision for Greenside High: “High 
standards are set for staff and students, where learning extends beyond the curriculum.”
 
To Ms Whyte, on behalf of the students, we thank you, we thank you for your service, your leadership, your 
principalship, and for making this school what it is today. It is extremely sad to see you go, and as a matric 
learner who has been at this school for four going on five years under your leadership, I am truly witnessing the 
end of an era. We will miss you.

                                                            Highlights from past years
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Grade 10 CampA song that Ms Whyte felt quite fitting for such an occasion

Lyrics to the song - Here's to life by Shirley Horn
No complaints and no regrets

I still believe in chasing dreams and placing bets
But I have learned that all you give is all you get

So give it all you’ve got
I had my share
I drank my fill

And even though I'm satisfied
I'm hungry still

To see what's down another road beyond the hill
And do it all again

So here's to life
And every joy it brings

So here's to life
To dreamers and their dreams
Funny how the time just flies

How love can go from warm hellos
To sad goodbyes

And leave you with the memories you've memorised
To keep your winters warm

For there's no yes in yesterday
And who knows what tomorrow brings or takes away

As long as I'm still in the game
I want to play

For laughs for life for love
So here's to life

And every joy it brings
Here's to life

For dreamers and their dreams
May all your storms be weathered

And all that's good get better
Here's to life
Here's to love
Here's to you

May all your storms be weathered
And all that's good get better

Here's to life
Here's to love
Here's to you

                                                            Highlights from past years



PAGE 12Term 2: 2021 Newsletter

Grade 10 CampTribute from a colleague : Ms S Shoolman [Head of the English Department]
Greenside High School bids a heartfelt farewell to our beloved Principal, Ms Whyte. A person of great integrity, 
with a heart of gold, Ms Whyte was a loyal and dedicated member of the Greenside High community for 37 
years. 

She started at Greenside in 1984 as an English teacher, and became Head of the English Department in 1990. 
Ms Whyte is a legend in the history of English education having achieved unrivalled results. On at least three 
occasions, her Matric classes gained a full house of distinctions – an unprecedented record. One of her learners 
was awarded an astonishing 100% for English. Ms Whyte produced the top English learner in Gauteng in 1999, 
2000 and 2003. She is remembered as a teacher who really cared and developed confidence in those whom she 
taught.

Ms Whyte’s love of literature bestowed richness and meaning upon every occasion at the school. Her quotations 
from famous and popular poets alike will be sorely missed along with her dignified presence as she graced the 
stage, delivering meaningful messages with her distinctively powerful yet quiet demeanour. Who can forget the 
wisdom imparted by her references to T.S. Eliot, down to her farewell speech when she quoted the following 
lines from his ‘Four Quartets’: “What we call the beginning is often the end. And to make an end is to make a 
beginning. The end is where we start from.” Ms Whyte would certainly agree with Mark Twain’s comment that 
“It is noble to teach oneself, but still nobler to teach others”, and she taught largely through her empathetic 
application of literature to each situation.

In addition to her commitment to the English Department, Ms Whyte was Head of Cultural activities and 
produced and directed plays every year. Her plays were entered into the major inter-school plays’ festivals 
such as The Administrator’s Cup, RAPS,  and EADS. Her many winning plays over the years led to the school’s 
outstanding reputation in Dramatic Arts.

Ms Whyte has always loathed injustice. Her 1988 play A Dry White Season, which she wrote and workshopped 
with her learners, was banned by the Transvaal Education Department (TED). Ms Whyte came under 
unpleasant scrutiny, was censored by the TED, received inspections in which she was ordered to remove 
certain South African protest poetry from her teaching files, and was threatened with the loss of her job 
and interventions by the security police. Fortunately, she is never easily cowed, and she continued to be an 
exceptional English teacher and drama coach.

Ms Whyte fulfilled the role of Grade Head for many years, being the custodian of learners from Grade 8 to their 
Grade 12 year. She undertook this role with a characteristic combination of empathy and firm guidance.

Her influence was felt beyond the school as she was a Gauteng Senior Certificate marker for 19 years. She was 
appointed as Gauteng Senior Certificate Examiner and Internal Moderator.
In 2004, Ms Whyte was appointed Deputy Principal, followed by a promotion to Principal in 2007. In her 14 
years as Principal, she revolutionised the school, bringing it to the status it has today of being one of the best 
public schools in South Africa. In her role as leader of the school, Ms Whyte was held in the highest esteem 
by learners, parents and colleagues. Her wise and supportive leadership encouraged countless colleagues and 
learners to realise their dreams and their potential, as no vision seemed too far-fetched for her to entertain. 
Her introduction of Advanced Programme English, which is primarily the domain of IEB schools, is just one 
example of her progressive leadership.

Ms Whyte’s legacy to Greenside High, established throughout her tenure and in all of her various roles, is a 
great love of the children who constitute the heart of the school. For her, all endeavours centred on promoting 
the well-being of our precious learners. For all that she gave, achieved, and inspired, Ms Whyte will be greatly 
missed. Thankfully for Greenside, however, she will not be disappearing completely, as she has offered to guide, 
mentor and help in every way that she can in order to maintain the reputation of the school.

Ms Whyte, in the words of Walt Whitman, “Let your soul stand cool and composed before a million universes.” 
We wish you happiness and success on the road ahead. 

                                                                                                                                                          - Sandy Shoolman
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Grade 10 CampMy Way - Frank Sinatra

A song requested by Ms Whyte at her farewell

And now, the end is near
And so I face the final curtain

My friend, I'll say it clear
I'll state my case, of which I'm certain

I've lived a life that's full
I traveled each and every highway
And more, much more than this

I did it my way

Regrets, I've had a few
But then again, too few to mention

I did what I had to do
And saw it through without exemption

I planned each charted course
Each careful step along the byway
And more, much more than this

I did it my way

Yes, there were times, I'm sure you knew
When I bit off more than I could chew

But through it all, when there was doubt
I ate it up and spit it out

I faced it all, and I stood tall
And did it my way

I've loved, I've laughed and cried
I've had my fill, my share of losing

And now, as tears subside
I find it all so amusing
To think I did all that

And may I say, not in a shy way
Oh, no, oh, no, not me

I did it my way

For what is a man, what has he got?
If not himself, then he has naught

To say the things he truly feels
And not the words of one who kneels

The record shows I took the blows
And did it my way

Yes, it was my way


