Rolle College 1967 – 70

I arrived at Rolle after seven years at work and thus was classed as a mature (!) student. Aged 24 I approached the three-year course with some trepidation. It transpired to be possibly the best years of my life.

My subject was Drama and Rolle was one of the few colleges to offer it. Situated just a few hundred yards from the beach and outnumbered ten to one by females (we were only the second intake of men), free from signing on or clocking on, it was the nearest thing to heaven you could imagine.

Because the numbers at Rolle were comparatively small (about 600), it felt like being a member of a very special community. The opportunities for self-development were countless. I played football, ran the team on my last year; represented Rolle occasionally at basketball and hockey and of course, performed regularly in plays.

The high light, however was the involvement in a late night revue show which we introduced and thankfully became popular. It was a series of sketches and one-liners on a particular theme with a bit of music thrown in. We called it ‘And so to bed’. Both the BBC and ITV came to view it and although nothing came of that we did go to London to perform. Fellow actors were John McGrouther, Phil Walker, Chris Lillicray with lecturer Colin Davis and his wife. After three/four months of limited success we disbanded, returned to Exmouth and did the sensible thing and became teachers and got married, although Chris Lillicray is still in show- business.

Being at Rolle was a richly fulfilling experience. A small college with an intimate, special feel which lecturers and students seemed to enjoy being part of.Its demise is very sad; thank goodness we could enjoy it in its prime.

Mike Cole

