I remember when....    morning class started by sister writing on the blackboard "What I'm going to be I am now becoming."   Dirt playground with swings and the pavilion for roller skating on the side of the school. Merry-go-round (push-kind) in what is now the parking lot for 4th graders and older. Gym for sports, movies and dances. Many trips to The Pabst Theater for Passion Play during Lent. Trips to the museum, library and Marquette Dental School. Storming heaven with many prayers at the request of our benefactors. We were taught that black was beautiful back then. Baptized at St Benedict in 1937 [6wks old]; attended 1942-1952. 
My Mother Mary Bowen, my uncle Richard Bowen and aunt Katharine all went to school here as boarders. 

My grandfather was very active in getting the men’s usher group started.

