Dear Parent,

In 1965 a Chapel at Campbell College - comprising a chancel, choir stalls,
vestry and an external sculpture - was formally opened during a service of
thanksgiving on 22" May. The external sculpture by David K. Dobson
A.R.C.A. excited considerable commentary; Prof. Henry Cronne described it
as ‘a deplorable excrescence’ and others regarded it as ‘quintessentially
unprepossessing’. The OC magazine of 1965 offers the following gloss on
Dobson’s work:

In it the sculptor has endeavoured to symbolize
a two-fold idea; first, that of Christ within the
school community, and secondly that of the
school within Christ. The idea of Christ within
the school community is well portrayed by the
hands spread out in blessing, and by the feet,
suggestive of the Christ risen rather than
crucified. The face and upper part of the figure
combine strength and suffering, but here the
artist has also been successful in portraying the
gentleness associated with Christ. In the folds
of the robe of Christ are figures of boys
engaged in some of the activities of school life,
thus symbolizing the idea of the school within
Christ.

As a schoolboy at CCB in the late 1970s my only real appreciation of
Dobson’s sculpture was when a boy called Jonny Bamber grabbed my wicket-
keeping gloves and tried to get them stuck onto our Lord’'s feet. Some years
have now passed since that secular act, Jonny Bamber is a successful
business man, and | find myself daily walking past this sculpture fully
exercised by the figures so beautifully symbolised in the folds of Christ’s robe.

| have to say that | draw some comfort from the fact that a previous
Headmaster of Campbell encountered a little opposition to innovation; | also
take strength from the fact that John Cook had the courage of his convictions
and followed through with the project. Attempting to change the landscape of
a school is never easy and it is always likely to invite strong opinion. The
variety of Campbell’s buildings reflects the school’s distinguished history, they
take advantage of our enviable location and they seek to articulate the
school’s vision for the future. If education is for life, then the buildings to house
that education should be designed to inspire not just for one lifetime, but
subsequent generations, too. The completion of the athletics track brings us to
the end of the cycle of building that was made possible by the sale of some of
the Cabin Hill land.



The Middle School, Junior School, Stormont Pavilion, Long Field Pavilion, the
Drama Studio, the All-Weather surface and the athletics track seek to inspire
visitors and all those who live and work in them.

If Campbell is to follow the example and message of Dobson’s sculpture: if we
are to protect, encourage, challenge and inspire the pupils that we figuratively
wrap within the fabric of this school then we must provide inspirational
teaching. No school can be better than its staff. At Campbell we must continue
to strive to attract and retain teachers of high ability and exceptional
commitment. We want those who teach at Campbell, and those who work to
support them, to be as diverse and dynamic as those they teach. This year
our staff has made possible an impressive range of changes to the fabric of
this community and, | believe, that the wider public now begins to appreciate
the benefits that a talented and dedicated staff may make to the education of

pupils.

Finally, what I find so inspiring about Dobson’s sculpture is its palpable sense
of identity. The work was entitled ‘Christ The Teacher’ and for the Art critic of
the Belfast Telegraph in 1965, A.W.Bowyer, this eleven feet high piece of
aluminium fibre glass on a metal core was about inspiration and tuition. Those
expository hands, and feet extended in a pose of levitation teach our
community to delight in excellence, urge us to find out more, to embark upon
a journey of discovery towards things worth doing that may require both
strength and a little suffering. The strong, gentle face suggests the mark of a
confident individual in a confident school.

When | arrived at Campbell a constant refrain from citizens was the fear that
Campbell might be losing its identity and direction. | find when subject to
sustained amplification that my mind may free associate and on the matter of
identity | kept returning to the story of the visit paid by a member of the Royal
Family to an old peoples’ home in Windsor. The dignitary met an old lady on
the stairs and said to her, rather importantly:

Do you know who | am?

The lady replied:

No, but if you ask matron — she’ll tell you.

To end this academic year with, | hope, a light touch rather than a frivolous
note | would say in parting that | now believe Governors, Staff, Support Staff,
Pupils, Parents, Old Campbellians have a stronger sense of our identity and
the direction in which we seek to move. Dobson’s message may, for a time,
have been a little lost to view but we have found ourselves and all that we

undertake is aligned with the teaching and direction of this fine piece of art.

Onwards and upwards.

Yours faithfully,

Jay Piggot



