My first connection with St Benedict was through my mother, Mary T. Morrison Washington Wylie. She had to take care of her younger brother and was having a very hard time at that job. Some way, she got in touch with St Benedict and they took her brother into the school. His name was King Morrison and he graduated in 1927.
She was so impressed with the school and the wonderful job they had done with her brother, that when I was showing a need for more structure she asked to have me taken in. On one of the many visits to the school Fr Phillip told her that he thought her brother King was the worst boy to ever attend St Benedict, until he had her son Donald there.

St Benedict has affected my life in so many ways. It showed me love and gave me another family. It gave me a life-long friend who was like a brother. It made me aware that man was not number one, but God was in my life now.

One of my favorite moments was when the priest and nuns helped me find God through Baptism and First Communion. They also taught me that you must have a good education to make it in this life.

Donald “Baby Red” Wylie

