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What it Means to be a Saint

Sage Competition 2012
F

rom March to August, St Andrew’s Junior College
engaged in a social enterprise competition known as
‘Student for the Advancement of Global Entrepreneurship,’
or SAGE, 2012. By setting up our own social enterprises, we
were able to learn and apply creative business practices
and managerial disciplines to drive sustainable, high-impact
social changes.

At the national round, one of SAJC’s teams, Styrocrete,
was the ﬁrst runner-up while another SAJC team, Agritech,
became the National Champion, winning S$3000 and
the right to represent Singapore at the SAGE global
championship.
Team Agritech developed an indigenous agricultural
machine, and made it affordable for the farmers through
a leasing scheme. Agritech also enhanced community
involvement with an education program for the students to

teach the farmers, creating a wholesome solution for the
problem of inefﬁciency in the agricultural sector of Vietnam.
The journey of Agritech was not an easy one. For ﬁve months,
the team underwent confrontations, deadlocks, frustration
and even despair. Nevertheless, we were determined
to overcome the obstacles and complete the journey,
as we were deeply inspired by the Vietnamese farmers’
resilient spirit towards hardship and driven by our mission to
mechanise agriculture and to empower farmers through the
effective sharing of knowledge and skills.
Social enterprise is a business whose philosophy revolves
around addressing social needs and embracing the common
good. The concept is different from that of traditional
institutions, but we hope that through the competition, we
can inspire people to pursue this idea and more effectively
meet the needs of our community.
By Cao Pham Hong Anh (12S18)
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F

ive of us from the H2 Geography cohort were selected to
compete in the annual Inter-Junior College Jurong Town
Council I3 (JTC 13) Challenge. The aim of the competition was
to create a new space between the Nanyang Technological
University (NTU) campus and CleanTech Park, in order to
promote synergies between the business community in
CleanTech Park and the academic community in NTU.
Prior to this competition, I had found the sheer profundity and
complexity of urban planning and architecture to be rather
daunting. However, under the guidance of the many experts
involved in JTC I3, I have come to realise that they are really
just matters of creative thinking. Both of them are essentially
solutions to problems from a different angle: they attempt
to improve our way and quality of life through the alteration
of physical structures and modiﬁcation of the environment.
Architecture speciﬁcally challenges us to be innovative, yet
ensuring that every detailed need of our target audience is
met. Urban planning, too, demands us to consider a myriad
of factors – economic, physical, environmental, human and
even social – and to ﬁnd a balance among them. All of us play
a part in the outcome of urban living, and so both ﬁelds could
not be more relevant to us. It was eye-opening for me.
Beyond the indelible lessons gleaned through the competition,
the SAJC team also walked away with third place and a cashprize of S$1000, much to the jubilation of our supporters.
By Chen Guochang (11A02)

JTC I3 Challenge
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Geography River

Study Fieldwork
V

alentine’s Day, a day otherwise spent either awaiting a love letter
or, in some cases, addressing one to oneself, was instead spent, in
our case, at a little creek in a cranny of Singapore’s nook. Out popped
our measuring tapes and meter rules, our oranges and our yarns, and
though this might sound like a very strange garden party, I assure you
that our purpose was of a higher order – we were to discover the
wonders of Hjulström’s curve and of varying velocities.
Geographical ﬁeldwork, as it is better known, was to be done that day,
and, boy, did we ever. In sending an orange down creek, in a very
valentine-esque fashion I might add, we were able to discover the
complexities of river sinuosity and of the ever-elusive thalweg; or, as Ms.
Daphne Seow, a.k.a. ‘Jedi,’ would put it, “the line drawn to indicate
the fastest ﬂow in the river channel.” Yes, hmmm. Then a number of
other processes followed, along with a debrief that sent us on our way.
The debrief was taken up entirely by a graph-drawing session that
required heavy plotting in accordance to the data we had collected.
We learnt various lessons, such as how best to send oranges down
creeks if ever the need should arise, how to plot accurate graphs
so as to not cause Mr. Hjulstrom to turn in his grave, and, lastly but
most importantly, we learned that geography transcends our worldly
bounds. Geography is a living, breathing subject that sees the light of
day – each day, every day – and our study of it should not be conﬁned
to our notes and calculators. We should feel the subject with our hands
because we are living within geography, on geography and around
geography. To not live it would be a waste. Yes, we learned all that
from a creek.
By Shalom Shaleni Chalson (11A08)
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SAINTS ADVOCATE

Mental Health Awareness Week

I

n preparation for Mental Health Awareness
Week, some of us from Saints Advocate went
to Simei Care Centre to better understand the
lifestyles of the mentally handicapped. There,
we glimpsed the kind of activities they have
at the centre, and also racked our brains on
how we can best help the centre out through
exhibitions and fundraising.
It was our ﬁrst time visiting Simei Care Centre
and we were honestly awed. It was quite
intimidating to be visiting and proposing a
fundraising and exhibition for such a huge
organisation, and the impressive multi-storey
building did nothing to curb our anxiety. Siao
Yan was the ﬁrst staff-member we interacted
directly with and she did much to dispel our
fears with her friendliness. Her passion and
dedication was really heart-warming, and
she always put things in the perspective of
the patients so that we could bridge the gap
between us and the patients.
The Moses Gift Shop and the Something Old,
Something New Shop were closed, but we
could still peek at the type of products the
patients were capable of making. They were
all really well-decorated and made, looking
as if they were crafted by professionals. Siao
Yan explained that the designing was done by
their own staff-members, while the the tedious
process of gluing parts together, wrapping
ribbons around the stem of roses and even the
cutting of paper was done by the patients. At
the workshop where specially-selected patients
put together these products, the atmosphere
was really relaxed and the patients seemed
to be very focussed on doing their best to put
everything together.
Even though their jobs might seem small and
easy to do, they are really important to the
patients. By allowing these patients to work,
the centre was training them in essential skills
needed for employment, such as cooperation
and communication, so that they would be
better able to integrate into society. I think the
most important part of the training is that it gives
the patients hope: hope that they would match
the capabilities of able people, and also hope
that they would become better persons. It was
also heartening to see that there are people
who have come together to provide care for
individuals with mental illnesses so that the
latter would feel less alone and isolated. Given
their vulnerability, it is of utmost importance to
show that we care for them.

After the trip to the centre, our taskforce had to meet up to plan for the
exhibition and fundraising. The exhibition was the toughest part because
we had to conceptualise and put down on paper the information in the
most interesting and attractive way. While researching for information
regarding mental illnesses, we took some online tests to deepen our
understanding of the symptoms of some illnesses, for example, depression
and schizophrenia.
The reception at the exhibition was pretty warm, and we sold over half
of the merchandise brought over! It was great to hear people in school
talking about our exhibition, and it did make us feel that all the effort we
put in was worthwhile. To put together such a big event was no easy feat,
but I am certain we all took away many lessons in planning events.
The most important lesson was to be responsible and helpful whenever
possible. Everyone in the taskforce was cooperative and accomplished
their tasks well and on time, helping to make things easier for everyone
else. In manning the booth, many other Saints Advocates stood in for
the taskforce during their breaks and helped us so that we could either
rest or have some food, for which we were extremely appreciative! The
second lesson would be that of timemanagement. When we had to put
up the exhibition, it was right after
our Milestone Assessments and we
had to juggle with homework and
projects, giving us very little time to
spend on the boards. Plus, it was
hard to meet up because we all had
our own commitments and had to
meet as separate groups. Without
managing our time properly, it would
have been difﬁcult to produce the
work that we did, and we might
even have to compromise on our
schoolwork and rest. The ﬁnal lesson
was that of compassion: to reach out
to others in the community. The trip to Simei Care Centre did help me paint
a much clearer picture of what mental illnesses did to people. Without
interaction with the patients, I doubt we would have been able to pour
in this much dedication and effort into the exhibition and fundraising, and
the devotion of the staff-members illustrated to us the ardour we should
possess.
By Esther Soh Jia Lin (12A06)
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SAINTS ADVOCATE

Project Acknowledgement

I

was somewhat disappointed initially when I was given
Project Acknowledgement (PA) as my taskforce. When we
were given a brief summary of all the taskforces available, I
remembered thinking that PA, a platform for recognising the
work of the non-teaching staff at SAJC, seemed like a smallscale project, especially in comparison to taskforces such as
Simei Care Centre and the Autism Centre. Thus it was not in
any of my top three choices.
However, my misgivings gradually dissipated during the
course of the journey as I embarked on the project. I realised
that we couldn’t advocate something that we did not
believe was a worthwhile cause. So my team and I took time
to interact with the non-teaching staff, chatting with them
and ﬁnding out more about their work in school and their
lives. That changed my perceptions of the project, because
I actually saw the cleaners, the canteen aunties and all the
rest of the non-teaching staff as individuals and not merely
as the title of ‘cleaners’ or ’EAS’ that were bestowed upon
them. Their titles somehow became their identity and the
sole measure of their worth. On that day, I found my reason
for devoting time and effort into this project, as I started to
believe in this cause.
Of course, even with my newfound resolution to make the
non-teaching staff feel appreciated, the journey of preparing
for the project was still an arduous one. There was much to
do within a short period of time. First, we had to conduct
video interviews with the non-teaching staff, and to publicise
the work they did around school. Subsequently, we had to
put up the posters. Then we had to cut out puzzle-pieces
for the ‘heart montage’ and distribute them to the student
body to write their message on, and then we had to piece
the ‘heart montage’ back together. Also, we had to prepare
the gifts for all the staff, and put together our dedication

video that would be played on Teachers’ Day. Initially, we
all thought that all this would be easily accomplished within
three months, but our job spanned longer than that as we
all had different abilities and required each other’s support.
Another difﬁculty faced in the project was the piecing
together of the heart montage, as not all classes returned us
the puzzle-pieces so the outline of the montage had missing
pieces. We had to reassemble the heart, which was hard
enough to do without the missing pieces, and also make
new pieces. It took an incredibly long time, but what kept
us going was the messages that the students wrote on the
puzzle-pieces, penning down their thanks to the nonteaching staff and expressing
their gratitude. Whether
it was a simple “thank
you” message or an
elaborate
piece
of
artwork, it touched our
hearts to know that we
had made a difference,
and we wondered how
the non-teaching staff
would feel when these
warm messages reached
them.
After the project, Ms. Fidelia Kuek told us that, “be it big or
small, many or few, touching the heart and reaching even
one person is what matters.” Although we do not have any
idea how many people were touched by this project, I believe
the biggest impact was on ourselves. We were profoundly
changed, and we made some new friends through the
course of this project. This was, indeed, a meaningful project
which I have no regrets taking on.
By Chow Shi Ern Grace (12S13)
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SERVICE LEARNING

Project Hope 2 Earth

O

n 8 August 2012, as part of the National Day celebrations, the JC1 cohort
embarked on a Service-Learning (SL) project: ‘Project Hope 2 Earth,’ held in
collaboration with the Public Utilities Board (PUB) and the North-East Community
Development Council (NE CDC). In their respective Houses, the JC1 students
went to the nearby housing estates of Potong Pasir, Serangoon and Hougang to
promote the importance of conserving water, and also to collect newspapers
for recycling and used clothes for donation to the National Committee for UN
Women Singapore. They took to the tasks enthusiastically, working hard with
their classmates to make the project a huge success.
For the ﬁnale, all Saints gathered back in the SAJC Hall where a thousand-piece
collage of T-shirts – which were donated by our staff and students through a
collection drive in the College – greeted them! The morning ended with all
the Saints rising to their feet to celebrate the nation’s birthday in song, and
remembering the plentiful blessings experienced by our nation and our school.
Gathering around the “Hope 2 Earth” collage for a cohort photo, we truly felt
like ‘one family unbroken’!
By Stephanie Tan Yu Lin (12A04)

page 6

N

a

l
a
tion

D

ay

2
1
20

“L

oving Singapore, Our Home” – this was the theme
for Singapore’s National Day this year, and it
inspired the 13th House Council to have each class
construct a ‘house’ to show their love for Singapore.
The ﬁrst half of the morning saw the entire JC2 cohort in
the SAJC Café, huddled over their respective pieces of
art. The creativity of the Saints knew no bounds: despite
given only basic materials, there was an impressively
rich variety of beautiful houses constructed from
scratch. There were high-rise buildings such as HDB ﬂats
and condominiums, houses on boats, and even attap
houses, which were a blast from Singapore’s past!
Through the building of the houses, the House
Councillors also played games with each House, for
which the prizes were additional materials for the
House-Building program. It was great fun to watch
the Saints try to draw the Merlion blindfolded, as their
friends cheered them on!
The next part of the program involved the JC2s playing
the Singapore version of “Don’t Forget the Lyrics,”
which pitted the teachers against students to see who
could remember the lyrics of the well-loved Singapore
National Day songs the best. It was a riotous time in the
Cultural Centre as the teachers and students alike let
down their hair and gave their best renditions of the
songs.
The programme ended with a sing-along session in
which the entire student body swayed, danced and
sang along to the familiar, heart-warming songs that
have charmed and united the nation through the
years. From the stirring “Stand Up for Singapore” to the
funky “Reach Out for the Skies,” everyone sang along
and grooved to the music, wishing Singapore a happy
birthday in a harmonious voice of unity and spirit.
By House Council
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Teacher’s Day

Celebrations
The day of the Teachers’ Day celebrations was probably
one of the liveliest days in school this year. It started with a
downpour early in the morning which did not dampen the
students’ mood; instead we became even more psyched
up and were all anticipating the day’s activities. The day’s
events for the JC1s commenced with a performance held
in the school’s Cultural Centre, which was organised by
the Student Council. It showcased skits at intervals in the
programme which featured a little boy who ventured into
the mysterious island of ‘Saintosa.’ The other items in the
programme consisted of performances by various students
and teachers. They included a band formed of some
Saints who performed their own rendition of “Endlessly” by
The Cab, and a few of our teachers serenaded the crowd
with covers of “Payphone” by Maroon 5 and “I Won’t Give
Up” by Jason Mraz, which stunned the audience with their
mesmerising voices. Dedication videos from various students
were also shown, which reﬂected their heartfelt thanks for
the teachers. The concert wrapped up with a dance item
by the Councillors which served as a nice ﬁnal touch and
brought up the enthusiasm level in the students.
The day proceeded with class picnics in the hall. It was
a great avenue for bonding with our fellow tutors and
classmates. After all, what’s there not to love about good
food and good company? The segment of the day was
one of boisterous banter and much laughter. There were
also interactive activities held on the stage at the same

time, some of which included ball games involving both
the teachers and students. The students even broke out into
the orientation dance of “Shake It”! Eventually the activities
ended with a mass All Children Exercise Simultaneously Day
(ACES Day) dance which we have been preparing for, which
was led by the Dance Society.
Overall, the day was jam-packed with merriment and
entertainment. However, the fun did not overpower the main
theme of the activities, which was Teachers’ Day. The events
accentuated the gratitude we felt towards our teachers’
dedication and sacriﬁce in committing themselves for our
education. Despite all the stress that students go through,
we must always remember that without our teachers, we
would not have made it to where we are today, as they have
been our guides and mentors. We cannot ever forget these
wonderful advisors whom undeniably are a crucial part of
our lives in SAJC, and they always want the best for us. Thank
you, teachers, and Happy Teachers’ Day!
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By Elizabeth Low (12A04)

Official Opening of St Andrew’s Hall
I

n conjunction with the 150th Anniversary celebrations of
the St Andrew’s family, the 25th of August marked the
ofﬁcial opening of the widely anticipated St Andrew’s
Hall – Home of the Saints. The Hall was jointly built by St
Andrew’s Junior College and the Ministry of Education,
and is recognised as one of the most well-equipped
boarding houses for international students in Singapore.
It presently hosts 480 scholars from six secondary schools
and two junior colleges.
The opening ceremony brought together the Boards of
Governors of the St Andrew’s Village, stakeholders from
the three schools, and scholars from different walks of life,
to mark the beginning of an era. Right Reverend Dr. John
Chew, the Bishop of Singapore, graced the occasion with
his presence and laid the foundation stone for the Home
of the Saints.

to have a home away from home. From the hall hymn to the
joint activities that scholars often engage in after school hours,
the Hall has become a refuge for every boarder, and a place
where they will have fond memories of when they leave.
Referring to the strong sense of community found within the
walls of the St Andrew’s Hall, Nai Rong, a JC1 scholar said, “I
feel like a member in a big family with a rich heritage.” The
opening ceremony truly marks the beginning to a heritage of
harmonious living and holistic development of Saints who are
preparing to go out into the world and make a difference.
By Nguyen Bao Chau (12S16) and Collins Jaise Abraham (11S16)

In his speech, Bishop John Chew spoke of a creed close
to the hearts of Saints – “No one is here by chance” –
reminding us of our purpose in life, which is in the process
of being shaped and formed during our time in the
college. St Andrew’s Hall, beyond being a milestone for
the college, is a second home for Saints, a haven that
helps us realise our individual goals and dreams.
Bishop John Chew also shared an experience he had in
Hanoi, Vietnam, where he noticed how frequently the
residents said “cam on” (thank you) to each other. He
used that anecdote to share with us his personal wish for
St Andrew’s, that we would be thankful for the small things
in life that we often overlook, creating a culture of care
that would become St Andrew’s legacy.
With boarders from different nationalities and experiences
coming together to live in a closely-knit way, the St
Andrew’s Hall is a remarkable reﬂection of what it means
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Reflections of a Resident Mentor
A teacher shares his thoughts about living away from home

W

hat is it like to live at St Andrew’s Hall? To many
adolescents who have often felt the strain of living
under the watchful eye of parents or guardians, living at a
hostel with all the freedom that you want, might seem like a
dream come true.
Imagine this.
There would be no one to bother you with seemingly inane
questions like, “How was your day?” and “Have you had your
dinner?” There would also be no one to nag at you about
the atrocious state of your study table and annoy you by
cleaning it up while you were at school – making you spend
that agonising hour rummaging through your possessions to
locate the last assignment you were working on. As you try to
stay awake past midnight to place the ﬁnishing touches on
your Written Report (or in my case, properly string my thoughts
together for a contribution for the school newsletter), there
would be no one to badger you to go to sleep. Already,
living in a hostel seems like it could just be the best thing ever.
But as clichéd as it may seem, the grass does always seem
greener on the other side.
I have been living away from my home in Indonesia since
I was twelve and these “imperfect moments” are precisely
the things I miss most about home. Such sentiments are
perhaps not uncommon to the scholars living in a foreign

land in a hostel. Beyond the shared meals and the friendly
camaraderie, there is, ironically, a deep longing for home.
There is no doubt that as far as food, lodging and amenities
go, the St Andrew’s Hall is a haven for the scholars. Breakfast
and dinner are provided daily and on non-school days, lunch
as well. The rooms are cosy and comfortable, the furnishings
still new and there are many great facilities like badminton
courts. There’s even a drum-set and a grand piano in the
music room! Also, being able to zip to school in mere minutes
is pretty awesome as well.
But there’s just something about the presence of your loved
ones around you that makes everything a lot better, a lot
more comforting, no matter how annoying they might be
with all their intrusive questions and idiosyncrasies.
That is perhaps the real lesson of growing up that our scholars
are learning as they lead their own lives away from home,
many for the ﬁrst time.
As they enjoy their newfound freedom, they also wrestle with
feelings of homesickness, an emotional disequilibrium that
will ultimately enlarge their appreciation for their loved ones
and life. And as they share these mutual journeys together,
they too will appreciate each other, in this temporary station
of their lives, their home away from home.

By Aditya Liviandi
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Anniversary Celebrations

Founder’s Day
On the 150th anniversary of its establishment, St Andrew’s
Founder’s Day was nothing short of spectacular. The
religiosity expressed at the start with the ‘Call to Worship’ and
readings from both the Old and New Testaments of the Bible,
anchored the ideals of our mission school to honour God
in all our endeavours. This was followed by the melodious
singing of our school hymn by the combined student choir.
Punctuating the somber start of the ceremony with an
exuberant freshness was Mrs Lucy Toh with her insightful
Principal’s Report. Her sharp, poised delivery was interlaced
with humour, and her sharing of the achievements of the
students from the junior and secondary schools, as well as
the junior college, gave each Saint seated in the audience
something to be proud of. Following her lead, JC2 student
Hargaven Singh delivered a speech, encompassing his
personal experience and fond memories as a Saint, having
spent twelve years in the Saints family.
The Guest-of-Honour, The Right Reverend Dr. John Chew, then
took us through a compelling exhortation, sharing valuable
insights on current affairs, ranging from politics to religion,
while emphasizing his high regard for St Andrew’s Village
and its educators, due to the schools’ inimitable teachings
of character. After having Bishop John Chew present the
awards to the prize recipients, he himself was presented
with a special token from the Board of Governors (BOG).
Mr Tan Soo Kiang, Chairman of the BOG, bestowed Bishop
with a beautiful St Andrew’s crest, made of white gold, in

appreciation of his many years of service and commitment
to St Andrew’s.
The climax of the event was reached at the end. With
teachers from the three schools, accompanied by current
and ex-principals, having pieced together a marvelous song
– “A Saint’s Journey” – the audience was brought to their
feet to join in the fun. Closing off the event was Mr Yee Teck
Peng, a true-blue Saint, with his upbeat version of the school
song, “When the Saints Go Marching in” and “Glory Glory
hallelujah.” The 150th Anniversary celebrations was then
rounded off with loud school cheers for the Saints family,
led by ﬁve former Student Council presidents, including Mr.
Wayne Ko, a current Economics tutor at SAJC. Amidst the
thunderous cheers and very palpable school spirit, there was
never a prouder moment of being a Saint.
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By Hargaven Singh (11S18)

“It Takes a Village to Raise a Child.”

Excerpts of a Saint’s Sharing on Founder’s Day
“As we all commemorate the 150th anniversary this year, many of us,
especially the ‘older’ generation of saints, begin to reﬂect on the fond
memories that have been indelibly etched in our past. We didn’t realize
it back then but our experiences of success or failure, during our sports
or studies, have shaped us to become who we are today. In preparing
this speech, I too have begun to reconnect with my past and like many
of you, I’ve come to a similar conclusion – I wouldn’t have wanted it any
other way.
In this village, being part of a CCA is more than just a name. Whether it is
rugby, soccer, band, dance or others, you meet new friends whom you
cherish and keep close at heart. You come together and relate with likeminded people who share similar aspirations and goals as you do. There is
a phrase from our school song that many of us are well-versed with during
our competitions – “truest fame lies in high endeavour.” Every Saint who
truly believes in this simple mantra works tirelessly towards a common goal:
namely, showing the world our never-say-die spirit in studies, sports and
character development.
But we can’t simply grow to be SAINTS with exemplary character on our
own. For hearts to be in the waking here and for our wings to be pluming
for higher ﬂight, we need our teachers. I know I certainly did. In this village,
teachers are more than competent educators who are concerned over
our academic pursuit; they are the very pillars of exemplary character
whom we look up to. Without them, the village would be void of its spirit.
With them, the village becomes our complete family.
We hear people saying that school life, especially college life, goes by very
fast; one moment you’re in college for the very ﬁrst time, making new friends,
meeting new teachers, and the next, you’ll be bidding your goodbyes
to those very same people as you graduate. But one thing people tend
to leave out is that your peers, teachers and unseen supporters are the
catalysts that make your 2 years swift, bearable and even enjoyable.
College life is not a bed of roses as some may have misconstrued but it can
become something bitter sweet if you’re surrounded by supportive family
members like the ones I’ve encountered in this village.
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In time to come, most would have forgotten
what you have read today, but I’d like you
to note just this one thing: In this village, you
do not just make friends, but helpful and loyal
companions, you do not just meet teachers,
but willing and able mentors, and you do
not just belong to a school but a family and
village. With that, I would like to wish you all a
blessed 150th Anniversary. Up and On.”
By Hargaven Singh (11S18)

Reflections of a Saint

Priscilla Samuel
Arts Faculty (Class of 2008)

Having come from a family of Saints, I have no shortage of
stories to tell about how much being a Saint has shaped my
identity. What stands out for me in my memories of being a
student at SAJC were the times I spent with my class, 07A06,
whom I affectionately thought of as my nomadic family. We
spent countless hours during breaks lingering around the
nooks and crannies of the school, be it the café, the gallery,
outside the student centre, doing the most mundane yet
memorable things - playing primary school games like PepsiCola, jamming with a guitar, commiserating about our lack
of sleep and mountains of homework. The common thread
that bound these activities was that we were able to bask in
the company of like-minded friends sharing a similar journey
in life, one that was so ﬂeeting and yet so formative to one’s
outlook as an adult.
When I ﬁrst stepped into the SAJC campus, I was struck by the
words that were inscribed prominently outside the Cultural
Centre – “No one is here by chance.” It was a central
message that the then-principal, Mrs Lim Chye Tin, put across
to the young and expectant JC1s, and a conviction that
was continually reinforced in my junior college education.
The fact that I was not here by chance is a principle that
resonates deeply with my faith – that the place or season
that God has led me into is precisely where He wants me to
be. This belief is a source of encouragement today during
challenging times for I am reminded that God has a special
purpose for each station of our lives.
On hindsight, it was my time spent at SAJC that played such
a big part in shaping what I wanted to do upon graduation.
It is no secret the SAJC has exceptionally caring teachers.
Here, within the walls of the college, are a dedicated team of
teachers who not only nurtured us as students but also cared
for us as people. Preparing students for an exam can easily be
reduced to a very perfunctory task – administering practice

papers and conducting consultations. But the teachers I had
often went above and beyond that – frequently reminding
us to get sufﬁcient food and rest, chasing us home when
they spotted any of us studying late into the night at school,
and letting us know that life was much more than just the ‘A’
Level Examinations. All these experiences convicted me of
the indelible impact that teachers can have on the lives of
those in their charge, and as a result, I took on a teaching
scholarship upon graduation. Today, I am in my fourth
year of undergraduate studies at the National University
of Singapore, majoring in English Language, after which I
will enter the National Institute of Education to become a
teacher-in-training.
Even after having left the school for four years now, I still feel a
distinctive loyalty to my alma mater. As a student, whenever
the school song was being sung, one of the most poignant
and stirring lines that would resonate within us was, “one
family unbroken.” Indeed, the greatest attribute of being a
Saint is that sense of belonging and pride that comes with
the knowledge that “once a Saint, always a Saint.”
It is my biggest wish that each Saint, past and present, will
always remember with gratitude the time that we had in
the Saints family. It always amazes me that St Andrew’s had
such humble beginnings, for it was the efforts of a group of
missionaries that we can stand as one family unbroken during
the school’s 150th Anniversary. Warren Buffet once famously
said that we are only able to enjoy shade today because
someone planted a tree a long time ago, encapsulating
the need to remember our roots and be grateful for the
dedication of our predecessors. In the similar spirit, it is my
hope that every Saint will remember where we came
from and continue to live out a legacy of sowing seeds
and planting, and caring for others throughout the years,
regardless of where our station is in life.
By Priscilla Samuel, President - Saints for Christ
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Reflections of a Saint

Nathaniel Quek
Science Faculty (Class of 2010)

Nearly three years ago, I entered St Andrew’s Junior College
unsure of myself, unconvinced of what I wanted to do in life.
By the grace of God and my experiences in SAJC, I know I
left three years later with both assurance and conviction of
my life’s purpose.
When I think back on my days in SAJC, images of the beigeblue school building seldom come to mind. Of course, I
remember the eternity I spent mugging in the library and the
café, as well as the walks to the neighbouring coffeeshops for
a late-night dinner. But these are not the sum of my memories
of a student at SAJC.
Instead, I recall the dusty dirt track of a mountain village in
Vietnam, windswept and far removed from civilisation. I hear
the voices of African children, the Watoto Choir, singing ‘I
am not forgotten’ and moving hearts. I see the generations
of Saints Advocates and others of the Saints family playing
wheelchair basketball, losing to those who have never
walked. I feel the hands of an old lady, shrivelled and worn
as I take her blood pressure for a health screening. I taste
the salty tang of sweat as I heave another sandbag for the
mixing under the relentless Cambodian sun. And I know that
the sum of these was what gave me purpose, that those
days of helming community projects were what mattered
most in my SAJC life.
Today, I am a medical student at the National University of
Singapore. As I push myself through endless piles of notes
on Anatomy, Physiology and Biochemistry, it is often easy
to forget why I even study in the ﬁrst place. My life in SAJC
uncovered this purpose, and my memories keep it fresh.
One of the most pivotal experiences I had was on a SAJC
Overseas Community Involvement Project (OCIP) to
Vietnam, during a house visit to a widow. There, we heard
ﬁrst-hand the personal trials and suffering of a fellow human
being. The mother of six recounted how she lost her husband,
who succumbed to lung infection as their family could not
afford the medication at US$20. For a family with a monthly
income of only US$11 a month and eight mouths to feed,

ﬁnding this sum of money was impossible. Two years on, all
her children are taking on odd jobs just to eat and survive. For
less than a midnight cab-fare in Singapore, the 11-year old
boy gathering ﬁrewood outside would have been at school
or play, not working from dawn to dusk! Why, then, was the
child denied a father and the wife a husband because of
merely US$20?
There are many more of such stories which I stumbled upon
during my SAJC OCIP days, that of an old lady we spoke with
for an hour before realising that she had not eaten in the
past three days, or of children who dream of University but
could never afford even high school. When approached for
this article, I was asked to write a bit on what I thought a Saint
should be. Instead, reader, what do you think a Saint ought
to be? And when you leave, will your skills and degrees give
you what you want, or what so many others need?
I truly wish that when each Saint walks past SAJC’s bridge
for the last time, these questions will no longer be questions.
Indeed, as St Andrew’s celebrates her 150th anniversary this
year, it is my hope that each generation of Saints will live with
a heart of service—not just in name but at the core of one’s
values. And regardless of which path you tread, Saint, may
you too leave the school with both assurance and conviction
of your life’s purpose.
By Nathaniel Quek, President - 1st Saints Advocate
Expedition Leader, Student-Leaders’ OCIP 2010
Asst. Expedition Leader, Home with a Heart (HWAH) Alumni OCIP 2012

What does it mean to be a

Saint ?

“And now these three remain:
faith, hope and love.
But the greatest of these is love.”

In the contemporary context, a ‘saint’ refers to one who has
been identiﬁed as having an exceptional degree of holiness
or sanctity. While used predominantly in Christianity, the
use of the term ‘saint’ cuts across several religions, namely
African Diaspora, Buddhism, Discordianism, etc. In general, a
‘saint’ is deﬁned by the following characteristics - selﬂess love,
benevolence, exemplary character, one in possession of an
intimate relationship with God. Although it might be overly
idealistic to expect the very same qualities in every Saint at
St Andrew’s Junior College, the term does encompass traits
that one should no doubt aspire towards.
In St Andrew’s, the qualities of a Saint are spelt out in four
distinct ways. One who bears the mark of a Saint is one who
is a servant leader, a community builder, a holistic thinker
and a skilled communicator. Servant leadership is perhaps
the most distinctive of these four traits as it focuses on the
service of others above self, an act of sacriﬁce and selfdenial that runs contrary to the self-seeking nature of the
world today. If one is a servant leader, he or she is also very
naturally a community builder, one who willingly shares
skills, talents, knowledge and experiences that strengthen
and develop the community they belong to. Beyond one’s
character, a Saint is also a holistic thinker, one who makes
good judgements by taking into consideration the greater
good, innovating and providing pragmatic solutions to
issues, envisioning the future and preparing in advance for it.
In the words of the famous American educational reformer,
John Dewey, “The aim of education is to teach us how to
think, than what to think, rather to improve our minds, so as
to enable us to think for ourselves, than to load the memory
with the thoughts of other men.” Finally, a Saint is a skilled
communicator, one who knows the right thing to say, when
and how to say it. In my opinion, this is often the truth spoken
in love.

However, what does it really mean to be a Saint, beyond
collegial aspirations and nice-sounding words? What does
it mean to truly walk the talk? In my belief, a Saint is not a
faultless individual, devoid of human imperfections and
struggles. Rather, a Saint is one who is so humble that he or
she prizes others above oneself. If one were to take a look
into the illustrious history of St Andrew’s Village, what sets a
Saint apart are the acts of love and service that he or she
puts himself to. This sense of altruism and compassion was
evident in many key episodes in St Andrew’s history. When
the ﬁrst major ﬂood struck Potong Pasir in 1953, St Andrew’s
School opened its doors to villagers and others who came
to seek refuge. They were housed in the Magna Aula and
the Shaw Hall and given cushion kneelers from the chapel
as pillows. One notable account was Mr Yee Teck Peng, an
Old Boy of St Andrew’s, who used a ‘sampan’ with his wife to
rescue people and animals. St Andrew’s School was known
then as the largest refugee centre at the time, providing
the needy with a safe sanctuary while the ﬂood receded.
In more recent times, a fellow Saint, Stephanie Seow (Class
of 2005, SAJC) has been featured on national television for
her tireless humanitarian efforts, in far-ﬂung Mongolia. Her
philanthropic work displays not merely the work of Saints
beyond our borders but also the heart of a Saint. Amidst the
relentless pursuit for material success and worldly accolades,
a Saint stands out in his or her sensitivity to the needs of
people around them, living for a cause larger than oneself.
This, to me, is what deﬁnes a Saint. And I hope that Saints
will continue to display this trait of abounding love in all that
we do – carrying out loving acts of service that do not call
attention to ourselves, but are always quick to render help,
offer kindness and build others up.
By Charis Lim (12A04)
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