
a united kin-dom year

My First term at st. swithun's

 

One of my titles at the school is 

the chaplain's assistant. I quickly 

realized that this job varies greatly 

from day to day, sometimes from 

minute to minute, as unexpected 

visits from girls in need of advice 

or comfort regularly stop by the 

office. Other chaplaincy duties 

include planning 

assemblies, weekly chapel services, 

and cathedral services (shown 

above) as well as leading 

confirmation classes and sorting 

out community 

service and fundraising projects,    

with the chaplain
 

I'm also a boarding assistant in High 

House, which involves being on duty 

a couple nights a week to hang out 

with the girls, make sure they're 

doing their homework, help run 

activities for them, and put them to 

bed. It also inevitably means being 

instilled with a lot of house pride. 

This can lead to becoming 

overinvested in events like 

inter-house debates, attending rock 

concerts my girls are performing in 

(staff band shown above), and buying 

too much High House gear, 

even though I totally can't afford it.   

in high house
 

Since September, I've gotten to 

meet some of the other 

members of Time for God, the 

UK organization YAGM pairs up 

with for this country program, 

and was reunited with my 

YAGM cohort in the north of 

England for one of our three 

retreats this year. I really can't 

describe how thankful I am for 

my TfG and YAGM 

communities. My friendships 

with these thoughtful, strong, 

supportive men and women will 

last far after my year here ends. 

yagm & tfg
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I can't believe it's nearly December! I remember being at home back in August, unsuccessfully trying to sleep as 

the enormity of what I was about to do--move to a new country where I knew nobody and work at a school with 

job duties I wasn't sure of--crashed over me. Time moved so slowly those few weeks before I finally boarded a 

plane for the UK. But as with any big change, while teetering on the edge of it felt never-ending, once I dived 

in head first, once term began and I started getting to know the girls and the staff and the town, time flies right 

by. And as I sat in the kitchen this morning, chatting to two girls about Secret Santa and music and listening to 

"oh my gosh, Danielle, I have to tell you how insane this was" stories, I already thought of how hard it'll be next 

July to leave this home, this new, loud, hectic, big-hearted, beautiful home. 
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