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Continued Academic
Improvements
Despite the well-publicised problems
nationally, regarding this year’s public
examinations, the College produced a
fine set of GCSE and A Level results
when they were eventually published
this year. The continuing improved
pass rate at GCSE level reflected a
great deal of hard work from both
teachers and pupils. At A Level, the
College recorded an impressive 100%
pass rate, and saw increasing numbers
of pupils move on to high-ranking
British and overseas universities.
“The addition of regular tutor periods
to set targets, track and monitor
progress and offer sound advice, is now
clearly paying off”, said Mr Mike Oliver,
the College Principal, “Furthermore,
the data from our baseline testing also
shows a three-year upward trend for
the Value-Added residuals.”

Mr Donald Williams
It was with great sadness that Brooke House College announced
the death of its founder, Mr Donald Williams, in July. He was
described as the college’s talisman, guide, mentor and standard
bearer.
He oversaw Brooke House’s development from its earliest
beginnings to its current position as one of the UK’s leading
independent international colleges. “Working at Brooke House
was never a job for Donald – it was a vision, a passion, a focus
and a vocation. The college’s success was simply a by-product of
this vocation,”
The college stands as a testimony to Donald’s determination to
give children an opportunity and to celebrate achievement as
well as attainment. The fully international make-up of the pupils
at the college is also a testament to his global outlook and desire
to treat everybody, whatever their colour, faith or beliefs, the
same.
His loss leaves a massive hole in our community; he will be so
greatly missed.

National and International success for
our Footballers
In what is believed to have been a first for the college, it has retained all of the national U16 titles it won
last year and has had 9 of its current players selected to train with national squads or represent their
country.
The U16 ISFA final was not played due to the COVID-19 situation, so the college was jointly awarded the
national title earlier on in the year. For the ESFA U16 small schools cup, the ESFA was determined to
complete the season to allow a winner to be declared. So it was that the U16 squad headed to Lilleshall
National Sports centre to play their final against The Leaf Studio School from Devon. The final was the
culmination of a competition which started out many months before with over 500 schools, and was a
show-piece event, which allowed Brooke House to demonstrate its prowess in football. The game saw
Risse named as ‘man of the match’ and Victor scoring a hat-trick, to be named as the tournament’s top
goalscorer. The 7 – 1 victory was never really in doubt as the college youngsters dominated from start to
finish.

As if to further demonstrate the quality of the college’s footballers, no fewer than nine of its current pupils
have been selected to train with their national squads or to play for them this term. Our superstars are:Monzon Bagayoko for Mali, Kelvin John for Tanzania (and appointed captain), Joshua Onohworua &
Temitayo Ereku both for Nigeria, Isaac Mugweru & Ismail Mohamed, both for Kenya, Emery Muhammad
for Malaysia, Sumer Sehgal for India and Kaspar Roomassar for Estonia. Well done to them all.
The college was also delighted to see that one of last year’s pupils, Aqil Aziz, signed for Cannes in the
French national league (Where Zinedine Zadane and Patrick Vierra started their careers) and current pupil
Zane Okoro is training with Nottingham Forest’s academy.

Principal’s Challenge
As the death toll caused by Covid-19 in the UK rose gradually and soon reached a staggering 45,000, I thought
of booking a ticket to fly back home. Flights during this uncertain time were indeed extremely rare. I had
missed the 17/3 flight and the 14/4 flight before, so I had to make sure that this time I would definitely make
it back home. I reread the details provided by the Embassy and replied to their emails as soon as they were
sent. I almost couldn’t get the ticket again due to the sudden change of the route and the Embassy’s slow
response.
However, after all the trials, I found myself on the Boeing 787 Jet, flight VN50 heading back home, after 4
agonizing hours of waiting at Heathrow, jumping back and forth between the ground level, the 2nd and 5th
floor. The airport was packed with Vietnamese. Every corner that I got to, I could immediately recognize the
faces of my people and hear their conversations about having made another “historic” flight. We Vietnamese
always get familiar with each other very quickly: middle-aged men and women were seen discussing their
business plans abroad, youngsters talking about homesickness and their studies, while the small kids were
introduced to each other by their parents and also began running around together soon enough. It was,
overall, a very “homely” feeling.
It wasn’t an easy flight for us, considering how little sleep most had and how some backs (including mine)
ached for being stuck in not-so-comfortable seats. But we were incredibly grateful to the pilots and the crew
for doing their absolute best to get us back home safely. At the end of the flight, we all gave them a round of
applause, to which they bowed in response and smiled as they uttered their “Thank you” through the masks.
Now, speaking of the notion of “home”: Was Saigon my home?
No. I was born and raised in Hanoi and have always been most familiar with the capital, because other than
Hanoi there was no other place to call home. But I told my friend who boarded the same flight with me as
soon as we arrived: “We’re home.” Any place that belonged to our country at the time was home. 3 months
of being trapped in the UK amidst this global crisis had left me eagerly longing for only a tinge of
“Vietnamese” familiarity.
Although the air was hot and stuffy, everyone kept their safety suits, masks and safety gloves on when we
reached Tan Son Nhat airport. Reporters gathered around the check-in area to capture the pictures of us
covered from head to toe in our blue suits. People at the airport sprang into action almost immediately in
order to take the tired passengers to the quarantine centre quickly. We were asked to fill in an online Health
Declaration Form, which helped us confirm whether we had the symptoms, had travelled to other countries
or came into contact with any other person while we were abroad. When the form was completed, a code
appeared on the screen. Before we got into the luggage area, we read the code to the people who managed
the quarantine centre as well as telling them our names, home addresses, telephone numbers and where we
sat on the flight. And as soon as we finished collecting our luggage, lunch and drinks were given to us before
we got on the road to the quarantine centre – People’s VI Police Intermediate School, located in Dong Nai.
The quarantine centre was disinfected thoroughly before and after we arrived. My room was on the second
floor of building C. I stayed with 13 other people coming from different cities and provinces in the North. We
were all provided with comfy beds which came together with bed nets to prevent bugs, laundry soap,
shampoo, a toothbrush and toothpaste placed neatly in a basin underneath. The wooden beds had a mat, a
soft pillow and a thin blanket each, and was placed exactly 2 metres away from one another to prevent us as
well as our personal belongings coming into frequent contact. My roommates and I hit it off right from the
beginning and got along with each other pretty well, even if it’s mostly casual chit-chat amongst us.
Everyone woke up early on the next day, which was very likely because of the jet lag. My roommates were
highly self-disciplined and spent the early morning re-organizing as well as cleaning the dusty room after our
personal hygiene routine to make it more comfortable. After that, breakfast – packed in spongy white
containers - was placed neatly on the table outside our room and we helped ourselves. It was bún bò Huế –
the signature dish of Hue which contains rice vermicelli and beef, usually accompanied with a spicy, salty
broth and predominantly tastes of lemon grass. Bún bò Huế in the quarantine centre was moist after the dish
was soaked with a little bag of flavourful sauce. It was far from what I often had back in Hanoi. However, I
must admit it was a delightful taste.

During the next days at the centre, the meals were repetitive and almost bored all of us out. Breakfast was
mostly fried noodles, dried rice vermicelli or bread (stuffed with shredded meat or pork sausages) – with
different types of sauce. Lunch and dinner were either caramelized pork and eggs or fish cooked with sauce,
sometimes stir-fried chicken with rice, vegetables and soup. Luckily, the cooks would later switch between
these limited options rather than letting us have fish for three consecutive days.
Another discomfort was the bathroom area. On my first day, the water ran out, which caused us 2 hours of
waiting until there was water again. The bathrooms were cluttered, smelly and full of bugs (especially after it
rained), but I’d rather settle with that than having to bath together with a bunch of strangers. After I had
finished bathing and washing my clothes, I always made sure to pour soap water all over the floor of the
bathroom again and again to get rid of any residue or smell, so that the next person to use the bathroom
would somehow feel more comfortable. The public WC section just behind our building was clean and in use
during the first week, but they pasted a notice board on it the next week saying: “Exclusively for children,
pregnant women and elders”. The WC section next to the bathrooms was most of the time quite dirty and
you’d have to squat down to use it, but I got used to that somehow.
The whole centre was disinfected early morning and after dinner. The partisans and the nurses came to check
on us daily wearing safety suits and keeping a safe distance with us. We had a temperature check twice every
day. We were tested only one day after we arrived and two days before we were released. The procedure
was fast and only hurt a little when they inserted a stick into our throats and nostrils to get the sample. The
results were announced through the speaker on the same day. A student in row 17 on the airplane tested
positive and they immediately brought those who sat from row 17 to 28 (F1) to another centre right after the
results were announced, where they would be tested again and received intensive care if they had the virus.
Life at the quarantine centre went by fast and was easy. We didn’t have anything to do except for eating,
sleeping and doing our homework. Because it’s June, a lot of students here have already finished their
courses, so they basically had nothing to worry about anymore. We spent our time working out, reading
books, walking around the big basketball court or playing games to avoid being lazy and bored. The managing
team was very considerate and regularly played music or sang together at night to boost our spirit. The
cooperation between the people and the managing team was wonderful. Everybody complied with the rules
at the centre and helped out the nurses, the partisans, and the managers. When the final test results came
through as all negative in our last day, we figured it would be of no harm if we hosted a small football match
together. So we did, and it was great fun.
There were certain discomforts: the bathrooms, the food, the bugs and the hot weather. However, they
almost meant nothing anymore when we got to see how the managing team showed effort and kept on
doing the absolute best they could for us until the very end. Initially, I felt uneasy, but these things later
engendered a bittersweet feeling: The pandemic doesn’t leave any country completely unaffected and hits
under-developed countries like Vietnam harder than others. The shortcomings of an immobile economy
mean that these are the very best my country can offer me, and I am touched.
I intended to end the documentary in this very sentence with something of praise for Vietnam, but it’d be
such a waste if I forgot to tell you about the event that unfolded right after I was released yesterday. The
local committee phoned my grandparents, probably for the first time since… forever:
“Hello, this is the local committee speaking. Is Miss Tran Vu Tue Minh staying at your house?” – The caller
sounded like a policeman asking about some suspect on the run.
“Aye?!” – was Gramps’s startled response. He clearly wasn’t expecting this.
“We are informed that she returned from the UK on the 4 th of June and has just been released from the
quarantine centre. We were provided with your home address.”
“Yes, yes, she’s here.” – Gramps sighed in relief.
“Thank you for your confirmation.”
Never underestimate Vietnamese policemen’s capacity to track down an individual no matter where they
are, and never doubt the Vietnamese government, either, because here’s what ensures zero fatalities and
only 349 cases, with 326 of them fully recovered, in my country.
Catherine Tran’s winning entry for the summer-term Principal’s Challenge

As well as the summer term’s Principal’s Challenge, which was attempted by many pupils, and which
produced home videos of science experiments, detailed football analysis, short videos, stories and poems,
the Principal, Mr Mike Oliver, this term asked the pupils to come up with a poem related to the topics he
had been talking about in that week’s school assembly. The winner was Izaak Boase and his poem is below.
Catherine Tran to the left and
Izaak Boase to the right.
Catherine had earlier in the year
published her first novel, whilst
Izaak is a member of the creative
writing activity within the
co-curricular programme.

In my home city of Fiorenza
A certain little birdie showed no clemenza
A bird who brought with her much consequenza
A bird who left in her trail much violenza
A bird who sowed the seeds of much decadenza
This tiny little birdie was nicknamed Enza
I opened up the window and influenza

University Fair
Online

Marie Black
Business Manager

With travel restricted during the lockdown and
university admission staff unable to attend in
person, as they would normally do, this year’s
University Fair was held virtually.
Head of Careers, Rachel Caine, University
Consultant, Maozi Chen and the Vice Principal,
Mr Gary Chalmers co-ordinated the event with
a mixture of one-to-one meetings, group
presentations on writing the perfect personal
statement and other more subject specific
course and university life topics.
The event also saw the college link up with
Edgewood School in Nigeria, one of our partner
Schools, so that its pupils could also benefit
from the advice on offer.
With

After six years at the College, Marie Black is moving
on to a new school in Essex. Her attention to detail,
and kindness in dealing with parents, pupils and
staff alike, marked her out as a very special person.
Her shrewd financial acumen over this recent
troubled year has been instrumental to keeping the
college operational. We wish Marie all the best for
the future and thank her hugely for her tireless
efforts on behalf of us all.

Art
Art, along with music and drama, has been the mainstay of many schools’ co-curricular programmes as well as
contributing to, year-in-year-out, excellent GCSE and A Level examination results. This is just as true at Brooke
House College as elsewhere in the country. The new year 10 mural is now well underway, the after-school art
opportunities continue to grow and flourish, as well as the portfolio output of the pupils within the academic
curriculum. Jenny’s outstanding artwork from her top-grade EPQ presentation is a testament to the quality
that can be produced here at school, and is quite rightly on display for all to see as you enter the main
entrance of the college. The current crop of pupils are all now working hard towards their summer
examinations. Below shows where they are to date.

Charity Begins at School
The college’s ability to look beyond its campus and to the needs of others less fortunate than ourselves
has been on show again this term. AquaAid, The Royal British Legion and the ‘Movember’ campaign for
men’s cancer have all featured. Driven forward by Barbara Bialek and her willing team of pupils as well as
the School Council, the school as a whole has worked throughout the term on many and various charity
events. In addition to charitable events, the college also promoted the ‘Say No to Racism’ campaign and
the ‘National Anti-Bullying’ Week.

Pastoral Care – Above and Beyond
Perhaps more than ever, this year has demonstrated just what a dedicated team of residential staff we have at
the college. Under the expert leadership of Mr Leo, our ‘Ressies’ have gone above and beyond the call of duty
this year. There was the cover provided when the Easter vacation could not take place for everyone, there was
the provision of the quarantine house throughout the term just ended, with Tollo looking after every new
arrival to the country. There was the regular running of the houses this term keeping everyone happy,
remembering birthdays and special event, and even now, as I write, we still have pupils staying over the
Christmas vacation in our ‘winter camp’. Despite all of the pressures COVID has given us this term, we have
certainly still kept our sense of humour and operated the houses with so much care and attention, that
looking at the photographs below, you would not know we were in the midst of a global pandemic.

Music continues to grow within the college
Under the watchful eye of Petros, our resident ‘piano-meister’, the college’s music provision has flourished this
term. The introduction of the subject to the key stage 3 pupils has broadened the curriculum and hopefully, its
introduction will see the subject grow into key stages 4 and 5 in years to come. Within the co-curricular activity
programme, many pupils have been encouraged to develop and show off their musical talents. So much so, that
the college now boasts a small group and a growing singing ensemble. The end-of-term performance by
instrumentalists and singers was a great success and bodes well for next year’s International day event.

Sociologists Experiment
A series of sociology experiments, drawing together of data and
then a final presentation, pulled together many of the threads of
some of this term’s teaching for the year 10 pupils. The work
forms part of the Sociology GCSE course, and will eventually
contribute to being fully prepared for their GCSE taken next year.
Fortunately for the pupils, Dr Bremner has not long completed
her own doctorial research and was able to provide plenty of
expert help.

