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IN SEARCH OF OUR ROOTS 
(reworking of an article written for “The Georgian” in 1986) 

BR MICHAEL 
 
When, in 1869, the Josephites decided to found a school in England the General 
Council named as Superior of the new enterprise Celestin Van Stalle, at that time the 
Vicar General of the Congregation and the Superior of our house in Louvain. Luckily 
the new Superior kept a record of the journey to England and of the first few months 
of the existence of St George's College. From this record we are able to establish that 
on the 7th April 1869 the small community of three Josephites took possession of a 
small house named 'Rongeville' in Wellesley Road, Croydon, and that the school 
itself would open in the neighbouring house, 'Oakfield'. Apart from those brief details 
we knew nothing of the actual location of the house. 
 
When Fr George Kean died in 1973 his scrapbooks were put on show to the 
Community at Weybridge. Fr George had put into these scrapbooks all sorts of pieces 
of information, old letterheadings, newspaper articles etc. to do with the Josephites, 
and especially the Josephites in England. Tucked away in a corner of a page was a 
tiny (2" x 1") lithograph of St George's College, Croydon. This lithograph was duly 

photographed and enlarged 
to a reasonable size. On it 
can be seen the two houses 
and a church, which might 
on cursory inspection be 
taken for a school Chapel. 
In fact it is the still extant 
Parish Church of Our Lady 
of Consolation, Wellesley 
Road. It was the general 
understanding of the 
Community that the 
original buildings had 
disappeared, but on Easter 
Sunday afternoon of 1986, 

Br Michael, Br Pat and Br (now Fr) Aidan Peter decided to go to Croydon in order to 
find at least the site of the old College. 
 
 
Bearing a copy of the lithograph we were able to establish very quickly that the 
Church of Our Lady was indeed the Church in question. However, none of the fairly 
bleak buildings opposite the Church showed any signs of architectural similarity to 
the buildings in the print. Some rudimentary exploration showed that there might be 
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some possibility of looking behind the buildings in the direction of West Croydon 
station and so we duly walked round behind and along a rough track. To our great 
surprise we discovered the original College building still in existence and easily 
recognisable. Other buildings had been built round it, and the top of the "College 
turret hoary" of School song fame had disappeared, but other than that there was no 
question that this was the original St George's College. The bleak buildings which 
had so disappointed us in Wellesley Road were in fact the back of the College, and 
the facade portrayed in the lithograph looked away from the road and towards the 
Station. 
 
After some moments a car drew up and a black gentleman in clerical collar got out. 
We introduced ourselves and asked him if he knew anything about the current use of 
the building, which looked fairly neglected. He was able to tell us that the building 
was scheduled to be demolished in July 1986, but that it had been used, subsequent to 
our departure in 1884, as a Convent and, more recently, as a multi-purpose centre 
housing a Mosque, a Community Counseling Centre, and the Headquarters in 
England of the Shiloh United Church of Christ Apostolic, of which he himself was a 
minister. 
 

 
Since that visit, Fr Aidan 
(RIP) and Fr Aidan Peter 
have re-visited the site and 
there are apparently no 
signs of impending 
demolition, so hopefully 
the 'cradle' of the Jo-
sephites in England will 
continue in existence for a 
time at least. It would have 
been fascinating to get 
permission from the 
Council to look inside the 
building just before 
demolition, and perhaps 
discover under a floorboard or somewhere some forgotten trace of those first years 
(1869-1884) before the College was moved to Woburn Park. Some trace, perhaps, of 
the first ever pupil, Ernest Colin from Brussels? As it happened the bulldozers moved 
in without warning and a page of our history is gone for ever. Thank God that 1986 
Easter Sunday outing which, with little hope of success, allowed a few of us to see 
and photograph the old College for posterity. 

 


