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PROGRAMME

GOD SAVE THE QUEEN

A PREFECT : Latin Speech.
HEADMASTER’S REPORT.

SONGS: (a4) “ Boots "—Kipling... ... > wm _gm SENIOR CHOIR
() ““ Road to Mandalay "—Kiphng.. ... .. SENIOR CHOIR

THE CHAIRMAN.

SONGS-+{a) ““ The Yeomen of England ™ -

(“ Merrie England ”)—Edward German w. THE SCHOOL
(b) ‘““ Long Live Elizabeth
(" Merrie England ”)—Edward German .. THE ScHOOL

DISTRIBUTION OF PRIZES BY LADY BRAGG.
ADDRESS BY SIR LAWRENCE BRAGG.

VOTE OF THANKS—Proposed by the Head Boy, R. H. LEECH.

Seconded by H. S. MAGNAY, Esq., M.A,,
Director of Education.

SONGS : (a) “ The Twelve Days of Christmas ”—Traditional JuNIOR CHOIR
(6) “ The Gay Highway "—Drummond ... ... Junior CHOIR
(¢) * Phil the Fluter’s Ball "—French ... ... Junior CHOIR

HYMN : “Lo! the Sound of Youthful Voices.”



Lower bf
Lower be ...
Lower 5d
Lower B5sc. ...
Lower 5b ...
Lower 5a ..
Upper 54 ...
Upper 5sc. ...
Upper 5b

Upper 5a
Remove C ...
Remove B
Remove A

Lower Science Sixth
Lower Mathematical Sixth

Lower Modern Sixth II
Lower Modern Sixth I

Lower Classical Sixth

Prize for Geography

Prize for Latin and Greek Verses

Prize for Woodwork

Prize for Organ

PRIZE LIST, 1953.

FORM PRIZES.

= IS Divided

Prizewsnner
S. C. E. Richardson
A. K. Thwaite.

J.

J. R. Conder.
D. Marrion.

E. B. Davies.
A. B. Robinson.
R. J. McDade.
R. C. Ledgard.
J. D. Jackson
L. A. Finegan.
J. C. Morris.

J. McCabe.

P. M. Rylance.
B. B. Kendall.
R. J. Walker.
R.-B. Mavers.
L. J. Roberts.
J. V. Rosenhead.
D. T. Jack.

R. S. Whiting.
K. R. Barbour.
G. Stringer.

.. B. E. Nichols.

J. J. Mackay.
R. M. Davies.
P. J. Armstrong.

.. K. Thomson.

M. Gould.
S. G. Norris.

J. G. Mitchell.
C. G. Dodd.

.. P. G. Winckles.

H. J. Mylchreest.




FOUNDATION PRIZES.

The Lord Derby Prizes:

: e D. J. Kenworthy.
Mathematics ... ... .. .. Divided ... { C. K. Mackinnon.
Chemistry .. e e M. H. Lader.
French .. R e - 2 Y w. G. E. Silverman.
German ... b5 e A o e e . D, Evans,

William Durning Holt Prizes:

English Essay .. N T - G. F. Bilson.
Latin .. R~ n MEETel _ ppm e E. Glover.
Physics ... ST TR 1 . . M. H. Lader.
Samuel Booth Prizes :
English Literature e g w0 ams gas P. L. Taylor.
Greelet i foallagdts . gl 26 A=A Rt T W o . P. D. Barnes.
F. S. Milliken Prize for History w R oo s am e . A. F. Cook.
Arthur Damsell Prizes for Arithmetic: Semior ... ... .. .. J- V. Rosenhead.
Junior ... .. .. v J. A. Watson.
Sir Frederick Radcliffe Prizes for Elocution: Semior ... .. — E. R. Oxburgh.
Jumnior s e - J. B Sharp.
George Herbert Allen Prize.for British- Commonwealth History ... ... R. B« Jones. - . .
Agnes Lunt Prize for Lower Sixths .. ... oo e e ... K. Thomson.
Kenneth Boswell Prize for Public Service ... .. ... e J. C. Mitchell.
Sir Donald MacAlister Prize for Public Service ... ... .. E. R. Oxburgh.
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. D, Barnes ... «. Scholarship in Classics, Christ Church, Oxford.
. F. Cook ... Scholarship in History, The Queen’s College, Oxford.
pSlover .. ) | e « Scholarship in Classics, Oriel College, Oxford.
K. Mackinnon ... .. Scholarship in Mathematics, Corpus Christi College, Oxford.
F. Bilson = ... ... Exhibition in Classics, Downing College, Cambridge.,
Jo. BEEASE- AT  wiw e Scholarship in Mathematics, Trinity College, Cambridge.

SCHOLARSHIPS AT OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE, 1953.

UNIVERSITY OF LIVERPOOL. ;

MARGARET BRYCE SMITH SCHOLARSHIPS.
J. B. Owens. B. Wolfson.

STATE SCHOLARSHIPS.

A Cross. “G. S Makin. a— ,'
B. M. Dobbie. P. W. Michaelson. |
C. G. Dodd. J. B. Owens, \I
D. Evans. H. A. Shields.
M. H. Lader. B. Wolfson,
E
3
LIVERPOOL EDUCATION COMMITTEE.
SENIOR CITY SCHOLARSHIPS. l
A. Cross. G. S. Makin. '
B. M. Dobbie. P. W. Michaelson. '
C. G. Dodd. J. B. Owens. f
D. Evans. H. A. Shields. |
J. @’A. Jeffery. B. Wolfson. .
M. H. Lader. !
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THE YEOMEN OF ENGLAND Edward German

Who were the Yeomen, the Yeomen of England ?

The freemen were the Yeomen, the freemen of
England |

Stout were the bows they bore,

When they went out to war,

Stouter their courage for the honour of England,

And Nations to Eastward, and Nations to Westward,

As foe men did curse them, the Bowmen of England !

No other land could nurse them, but their Mother-
land, old England !

And on her broad bosom did they ever thrive |

‘Where are the Yeomen, the Yeomen of England |

In homestcad and in cottage they still dwell in
England !

Stained with the ruddy tan,

God'’s air doth give a man,

Free as the winds that fan the broad breast of
England !

And Nations to Eastward, and Nations to Westward,

As foe men may curse them, the Yeomen of England |

No other land can nurse them, but their Motherland,
old England !

And on her broad bosom shall they ever thrive !

LONG LIVE ELIZABETH

Long live Elizabeth! Sing with united breath,

God save Elizabeth, and Merriec England.

May heaven prosper her, may heaven foster hef.

Saint George for Merrie England, and England's
Queen Bess ! ;

Long live Elizabeth! Loyal and truc till death,
Unto her English Queen shall England be:—

Held high, thy sceptre is, over thine enemies,
Elizabeth for England, and England for thee!

Edward German

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS
Traditional.

On the First day of Christmas my truc love sent to me
A Partridge in a Pear Tree.

On the Second day of Christmas my true Jove sent to me
Two Turtle Doves and a Partridge in a Pear Tree.

On the Third day of Christmas my true love sent to me
Three French Hens, two Turtle Doves and a Partridge
in a Pear Tree.

On the Fourth day of Christmas my true love sent to
me

Four Calling Birds, three French Hens, two Turtle
Doves and a Partridge in a Pear Tree.

On the Fifth day of Christmas my true love sent to me
Five Gold Rings, four Calling Birds, etc,

On the Sixth day of Christmas my true love sent to me
Six Geese a-laying, five Gold Rings, etc.

On the Seventh day of Christmas my true love sent
to me
Seven Swans a-swimming, six Geese a-laying, etc.

- Nt

On the Eighth day of Christmas my true love sent
to"me

Eight Maids a-milking, seven Swans a-swimming, etc.

On the Ninth day of Christmas my true love sent to me
Nine Ladies dancing, eight Maids a-milking, etc.

On the Tenth day of Christmas my true love sent to me
Ten Lords a-leaping, nine Ladies dancing, etc.

On the Eleventh day of Christmas my true love sent
to me

Eleven Pipers piping, ten Lords a-leaping, etc,

!

On the Twelfth day of Christmas my true love sent
to me

Twelve Drummers drumming, eleven Pipers piping,
etc.,

THE GAY HIGHWAY.
Words by Edward Lockion.
Music by Fredervick Drummond.

The glad day breaking on the road you’re taking
And the world a land of song,

That’s the hour you cherish for your cares all perish
As you gaily march along.

The skies above you seem to kiss and love you,

And the big winds wander by,

In this world so weary there’s no life so cheery

As a roving life, say Il

Any old coat and any old hat,
And any old stick will do,

‘long as the open road’s in front
And the'skies aboVve are blue! -
Any old friend can come along with me,
And any true heart, I say,
I will sing my rhyme, I will live my time,
On the rollicking gay highway !

Whate’er befall you and whate’er folks call you,

Yon can laugh through tears and strife,

Every hour you borrow never a thought of sorrow

On the pay highway of life

So on you travel, though yon can’t unravel

Every riddle as yon go,

There’s a good Heaven o’er you, and a good sleep
for you

At the journey's end you know.

Any old coat and any old hat,

And any old stick will do,

As long as the open road’s in front

And the skies above are blue !

Any old friend can come along with me,
And any true heart, I say, )

I will sing my rhyme, 1 will live my time
On the rollicking gay highway !

Till I've had my time, I will sing my rhyme,
On the rollicking gay highway [

Copyrighi 1919 by Cary & Co.
Prinled by kind permission of the Publishers,
Ascherberg, Hopwood & Crew, Limiled.




(Wards by W Crcinay)

Lo, the sound of
'.Clea.vﬁ the calm mn night,
Changing gloom and cold and darkness
~ Into warmth and cheerful hght
"Joya,ndghdneg " ; b iy
‘ 3 BeW]th}'outhiaChhs‘hnashmel" EoshbteaS o 5=

ul voices

Down the a.gei comes the message, it
Who can then forbear to sing ? g
Woods and hills ent list'ning,
Through the sttxe he qchoes ring :

3 ‘ Joyful tidings! e
Peace on earth, ;ooibnll; to men.”

Ea‘.rthly cares aﬂ humax sadness
S \ sweet dispels ;
P As the bells ring ont at Christmas 1 s
B _ : All mankind their anthem swells ' : SR ;
e i “._ * Bells of gladness, .
; " Ring your message o’er the world ! T 0y

e
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LIVERPOOL INSTITUTE HIGH SCHOOL

ORATIO GRATULATORIA

Perorante J.3. TAYLOR, e numero praefectorum.

MCMLIIT g.d. 111 Id. Dec.

Laetis sane animis, Rectores optimi, vos salutamus, te quoque
salvere lubemus, Rector supreme, ogui, faustis ominibus in hunc

honorem nuper elatus, es Institutli nostri simul praeses et alumnus.
Salve condiscipule! ..peaV

Sed hospites nostros in »rimis oportet nos hodie sglutare qui
festis his annuis interesse haud dediznsti sunt. Salvel! Domina
optima, Qquae pro honitate tug et comliasts hwuc advenisti ut laborum
praemia optimoc culique distribuss. ¢ n

Te denique ua1vtamhb, vire» in bello non minus guam in pace
optime de imperii nostri civﬁbuv meritum. Naﬁ, doctissimi patrils
exemplum imitatus, tantis enil viribus, tanta industria, tanta
doctrina, rerum causas in tlgas, .yﬁscluusrls principiorum-formas ,-
naturge arcens sxduiris, ut iuste gsapientiwr Iin subsellis sublatus
esse videaris. Salve Declls Bqguituml mscte virtute et doctrina

esto!l Caiua

I..."l

U

De domesticis nostris rebus sl mentio nulla fiet, mihl fortasse
ignoscetis allia et clariora facte commemoranti.

Nam quis nostrum illorum lsudem prastermitti velit quos nec
montium altitudines nec frigorum et ventorum intemperies undquam
deterruit quin ad ipsum terrarum culmen et fastigium evaderent
victores?w«;#Sed in tanta tamoue praeclara rerum gestarum gloria quid
dignius est memoria quam dles 1lle quo, antiquas malorum religione
observata, regina nostra diademate gemmis stellato atgue auro
resplendenti, * sgneto imporii ornemeonto, rite coronata cst. Quibus
tunc caritatis et fidei vinculisg illg cives, velut mater liberos,
inter se coniunxerit, quid copus est mihi scientibug narrare? Quanta
lgetltia illum diem t e celebrevimus, quanta spe quantoque desiderio
nunc exspectamus dum, longc per imperium 1tinere perfecto, domum
salva redeatic #f

Nempe haec virtutis 2t pietatis exemplz intuentibus nobis in
memorism recurrunt verbs 1lls quge, supre canits aulam nostram
Ihtrantium inscripta, esandem fidem eandem pictatem nobis suadent.

Una voce 1gitur omnes conclamemus

- NON NOBIS SOLUM SED TOTI MUNDO NATI 4



