My Association with Rolle College

By Nicholas Goddard

Whilst in the 6th form at Exmouth School, I joined a group of pupils interested in teaching. We met in one of the Rolle College out buildings to plan a drama to take into schools. We planned a bazaar drama based upon Pirates and Aztecs, which we took into Littleham and Withycombe Raleigh Primary Schools. At Withycombe a class of 6 year olds participated in the drama with us, afterwards they went back to their classroom and wrote about the drama. This was my first taste of teaching and of Rolle College and I thank Roy Pryke for a wonderful experience in 1974. I went onto to voluntarily help at Withycombe Raleigh Primary School for 6 years.

By 1990, Rolle College had become part of the Polytechnic South West. I was working and living in Rugby, Warwickshire. I made a last ditch application to do a teaching course. My first choice, Rolle Campus, Exmouth accepted me to d a B’Ed in Theatre Arts (Drama).

Drama was also in the Expressive Arts Domain, including Art, Music and Dance, so I extensively used the Rolle Campus site: the drama studios for performances such as ‘Early Morning’, ‘Mid-summer Madness’ and a solo performance featuring a Jew persecuted and imprisoned for healing and doing good; the art studios, where I constructed a kite sculpture for an outdoor performance and a Forget-me-not rose.

The Polytechnic became part of the University of Plymouth whilst I was in my second year (1992). The teaching side continued to blossom, we took science experiments into Brixington and Marpool Schools. Children came to Rolle College Playing Fields to learn how to play tennis and to the gym to learn how to make routes on the apparatus. I can remember children finding out what made the best shopping bag.

I had two wonderful Teaching Practices. I was placed at St Nicholas and St Lawrence School, Weymouth and Montgommery School, Exeter. 

At St Nicholas and St Lawrence I did a fantastic lesson on the environment and the eco system. The children in my class performed for the younger ones about the dangers of smoking.

At Montgommery I became Mr Waddington looking for new games and had the class perform a drama I wrote based on the life of an Indian village.

Because I had to redo part of my drama module, in reality it meant I gained an extra year at Rolle. And in 1996 I graduated with Honours from the University of Plymouth. The graduation on Rolle Playing Fields, Douglas Avenue was the pinnacle of my education. My wife, mother and father saw me receive my certificate with all the pomp and ceremony it deserved. I can remember particularly the procession of the staff, all robbed, to the reverberation of Walton’s Crown Imperial.

I thank Rolle for bringing me home; a wonderful teaching experience and helping me reach the pinnacle. But I am saddened by its demise. Surely it has still got something to offer to today’s youth. The wonderful facilities and setting are a godsend.

