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Welcome 
 

The old rhyme referring to 
typhoons goes: 
June too soon 
July stand by 
August you must 
September remember 
 
So far this year the rhyme holds 
good but we will surely get a 
lash over the Summer. 

 
The feature on Brother Anthony Knoll takes up quite a few pages in this 
issue. This indicates that he was quite a man though the man himself 
would have difficulty agreeing. 
 
In Chinese communities throughout the world, the month of June is 
associated with the óDragon Boat Festivalô. In this issue we look into its 
origins. 
 
In Catholic culture, June is dedicated to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, a 
symbol of his immense love for us all. As Lasallian teachers we are 
reminded ñto touch the heartsò of the students confided to our care. 
 
 

  
 

The Gateway is going to take a break for the Summer. We hope to be 
back, firing on all cylinders, in September. 
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Brother of the Month: 

Brother Anthony Knoll   1916-1981 

Brother Anthony was born in Toronto on the 28th October 

1916, the youngest boy in a family of eight. He was called 

John at baptism. Both his father and mother were Catholics 

and were of German extraction. 

 

While John was still very young tragedy struck the family with 

the death of his father. His mother worked heroically to bring 

up a young and large family. She never gave way to 

discouragement and managed to keep the family together 

through thick and thin. Her selfless devotion and strong faith were not lost on her 

children. 

 

Young John received his Primary schooling at St Helenôs, Toronto, and it was here 

that he had his first contact with the De La Salle Brothers. He particularly admired a 

Brother Clement and they developed a lifelong friendship. 

 

In 1931, at the age of fifteen, John asked to join the Brothersô Juniorate and was 

accepted. Here he shone both at studies and sports. Ice hockey was his forte but he 

sustained a serious knee injury which often came back to haunt him in later life. His 

surplus energies now went into his studies and he became a star pupil. 

 

In 1934, at the age of eighteen, he entered the Novitiate and on the 3rd of September 

received the Brothersô robe and rabat and the new name of Stephen Anthony. In 

future he would generally be known as and called Brother Anthony. He adapted well 

to Novitiate life, to the periods of silence, prayer, reflection and manual labour. 

 

After completing his Novitiate he made his first vows on the 4th September 1935 and 

moved to the Scholasticate for further formation and studies. Here he made 

remarkable progress and soon gained admission to the University of Toronto. He 

enrolled in the university in the fall of 1936 and soon began to make his mark. 

 

Suddenly, a complete change of 

prospect came into play. In 1937 a 

higher superior made a strong appeal for 

volunteers for the missions in what was 

then called the Far East. Brothers 

Anthony and Lawrence Spitzig were 

among the volunteers and were selected. 

They were hurriedly put on a ship for 

Southampton. They survived a mighty 

Lawrence         Gaston                Anthony 
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Atlantic storm and after arriving in England were sent to the Brothersô Scholasticate in 

Inglewood, Berkshire, to sit for the Oxford School Certificate. This they passed 

without difficulty and by August 1938 they were again packing their bags for the long 

voyage to the East. 

 

They passed through France en route to Italy and on 

the 22nd September they boarded the Conte 

Biancamano at Naples. Twelve days later they 

steamed into Singapore and to their first taste of the 

Far East. Brother Anthony was posted to St Josephôs 

Institution, a prestigious Lasallian school in the heart 

of urban Singapore. There was a Community of about 

20 Brothers. Rising was at 4.30am and lights out at 

9.15pm. The time between was filled with spiritual 

exercises, teaching and marking scripts, and games. 

Brother Anthony taught Standard 3, taught all subjects 

and had no free periods. His gentle and even 

disposition ensured that he got on well with the boys. 

 

What unfolded on the morning of the 8th December 

1941 would soon turn everything upside down. The 

Japanese bombing of Singapore had begun. On government instructions the 

Brothers and teachers tried to run the school along normal lines in the new year. It 

could not and did not last and school was formally closed at the end of January 1942. 

 

The school was converted into a military hospital and the Brothers had to spend a lot 

of the time in the air raid shelter they had constructed on the ground floor. Gradually 

the Japanese bombardment intensified. The din was appalling, the buildings trembled, 

the air was stifling and the heat suffocating. Surrender by the British came on the 15th 

February. 

 

Brother Anthony was one of the first of a 

group of ñenemy aliensò marched off to the 

notorious Changi prison. The prison was 

built to accommodate 600 but during Brother 

Anthonyôs stay the number rose to 4000. At 

first he performed a variety of tasks until he 

was asked to look after the old, sickly 

inmates. Some were bedridden or 

handicapped and many were emotionally 

traumatized. Brother Anthony fed them, washed their laundry, waged an ongoing 

battle against bugs and mediated in endless disputes. Food, or rather the lack of it, 

was a problem for all. 

The  Chapel in Changi Prison  
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About mid 1944 the inmates at Changi were transferred to a more open-style camp in 

Sime Road which had been formerly used as an emergency RAF barracks. Brother 

Anthony immediately set up a ward for the old people in his care. He also found time 

for teaching the camp boys, for learning chess and for a little gardening. 

The biggest problem continued to be the shortage of food and by now Brother 

Anthony was very emaciated. He took to eating frogs or toads but developed a 

painful body rash and lost his appetite. Malaria was to follow and he was reduced to 

a skeleton. Throughout his ordeal he somehow retained his calm and gentle ways as 

well as a sense of humour. 

 

Liberation came in August 1945. Brother Anthony and Brother Lawrence Spitzig were 

among 500 civilians taken aboard a troop ship heading for the UK. From there they 

boarded the Queen Elizabeth 1 for the trip to Canada and to a rapturous 

homecoming. Brother Anthony, however, was still critically weak and needed a yearôs 

convalescence before heading back to Singapore in late 1946. 

 

At the relatively young age of thirty 

one, he was now catapulted into 

the hot seat as Principal of St 

Josephôs Institution. He pushed 

ahead with improvements to the 

school, adding a new science 

laboratory and upgrading the 

school field and school library. In 

particular he had extensive 

renovation done to the school 

chapel.  

 

Brother Henry OôBrien was on the staff at the time and had this to say: ñI cannot 

remember that he ever punished a boy; he had a winning way with students; they 

couldnôt but respect and like him.ò  

 

Brother Anthony always had a tendency to overwork. He spent long hours in the 

school office, carefully checking the progress of each student. This strained his 

eyesight as well as his general health and after three years at the helm he returned to 

Canada for treatment and rest. There he decided to continue his studies and 

successfully completed his degree course at the University of Toronto. At the same 

time he underwent two separate operations for a cornea transplant neither of which 

was successful. Eye problems were to plague him to the end. 

 

St. Josephôs Institution, now the Singapore Art Muesum 
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It was time to return East and in 

January 1953 he was appointed 

Principal of another prestigious 

Lasallian school, this time in Penang, 

Malaysia. As a result of the war 

bombing, St Xavierôs Institution had 

to function in attap sheds ringing the 

playing field. There was enormous 

pressure from stakeholders to 

rebuild the school. This required 

ongoing fundraising activities. 

Brother Anthony threw himself into the task in hand and by early 1954 occupation of 

the rebuilt school was possible. But the pressures of work and his frayed nerves yet 

again began to take their toll and he had to return to Canada in 1955 for further rest 

and treatment. 

 

Then, in July 1956, after a yearôs rest and recuperation, he was posted to La Salle 

College, Kowloon, Hong Kong, where he would spend the remaining 25 years of his 

life. Even at this late post war stage the College was ñin exileò in Perth Street, 

courtesy of Her Majestyôs Government which requisitioned the grand old school 

building in 1949, using it as a military hospital. From 1949 to 1959 the school had to 

function in hastily constructed hutments. 

 

Despite the less than comfortable conditions, 

Brother Anthony was happy to be back in 

the classroom. He preferred to teach the 

weaker pupils and lavished on them his time, 

energy and affection. He could be seen 

correcting their written work up till midnight 

and he became a role model for all. Many of 

his so called weaker pupils entered 

university and blossomed in life and never 

forgot their old mentor. He did not forget 

their spiritual development either, attended 

baptisms, recruited for the rosary crusade 

and was a devoted spiritual director for one of the junior praesidia of the Legion of 

Mary.  

 

One of his students at the time puts it like this: 

Brother Anthony always came into class well prepared and gave his lessons slowly 

and clearly. He was especially nice to the slower students. I remember one hasty 

homework I handed in and was afraid he would really get mad, but he looked at it, 

trying hard to find some merit, andéat last, said softly, óNot famous!ô 
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Brother Anthony was a humble, gentle, spiritual person. He would lead us in morning 

prayer and then give a short chat on a Christian topic. I was baptized during that 

period, as were some of my other close friends.ò 

 

Another pupil at the time reminds us that Brother Anthony never raised his voice. He 

could often be seen in the classroom preparing his lessons. Perhaps because of an 

old wartime injury, he wrote slowly on the blackboard. To compensate for this and so 

as not to waste time, he would fill the blackboard in advance with notes. His pupil 

also reminds us that, besides teaching English, he also taught History. Strangely, he 

never spoke badly about the Japanese or about the way he was treated. In this way, 

his students, who knew something about what he had suffered, learned a great 

lesson in Godôs love and the power of forgiveness and their hearts were touched. 

 

Once, when in hospital, he was visited by a not too well off pupil who brought along 

three roses and a card. Brother Anthony was delighted and introduced the boy to the 

doctors and nurses saying:òThis is my studentò and at the same time requested a 

vase for the flowers. The pupil never forgot the incident. Indeed, Brother Anthony 

himself had a phenomenal memory for his pupils, past and present, and kept up a 

lively correspondence with them. He would never fail to reply to a letter. 

 

 

Throughout these years his major hobby was taking 

long walks in the countryside. His invariable 

companion was Brother Paul Sun, Principal and 

Founder of St Josephôs Anglo Chinese School. The 

two developed a deep friendship and for a few years 

Brother Anthony even went to work in St Josephôs to 

help his old friend. He acted as Vice Principal for 

Brother Paul besides taking on a full teaching load of 

English and Religion. Brother Michael Curtin places 

their friendship in perspective: 

 

ñBrother Anthony and Brother Paul Sun are notorious 

in our Colony for their long, long walks. When I was 

young, at the end of the silent film, Charlie Chaplin 

appeared on the screen walking away from the audience down the road leading 

away to the horizon until he disappeared. I believe Brother Anthonyôs idea of 

Paradise is walking down the corridors of eternity, arm in arm with Brother Paul Sun, 

having a glorious time.ò 

 

However, the long-term effects of the war years and incarceration in Changi prison 

began to surface again. Brother Anthony suffered dreadful hallucinations, persecution 


