
 

 

OFFICE OF THE PRINCIPAL 

 

August 2017 

 

Dear Fellow Lasallians, Class of 2019: 

Like you, I’m working my way through 1984.  Winston Smith has just become 
enlightened to the “fact” that beloved Oceania is really at war with Eastasia rather 
than Eurasia.  A simple slip of paper passed along by an ordinary messenger.  And 
the crowd… well, I don’t want to make this too much of a plot-spoiler, so you all 
keep reading. 

Crowds are everywhere, seen or unseen, in 1984.  This summer I’ve also been 
feeling a bit crowded no matter where I go.  Crowds of people, crowds of heavy 
equipment.  I was leaving a Red Sox-Yankees game in June with a long-time 
friend, actually someone who taught quite a while ago at La Salle.  We just 
couldn’t believe that we were in the middle of what seemed to be two endless 
lines of people heading toward multiple subway stations in New York City. 

Both at La Salle this summer and even at the beach, I seem to be surrounded by 
lots of heavy equipment and it’s not delusional.  Front-end loaders, cement trucks, 
lifts, cranes—at both the front and the back of the school.  It was a bit hard to get 
out of the building some days.  I made a natural retreat to the beach, but for a 
week or so—you guessed it—front end loaders re-shaping the beach after an early 
August storm.  Finally, I thought I’d retreat into our summer reading, but there 
was good old Winston Smith reading that “War is Peace.” 

So, it’s been a summer with some tough challenges.  And those challenges make 
me glad that I can work at a place like La Salle.  In a matter of weeks and days, the 
heavy equipment surrounding the school will disappear, and, after this extended 
summer vacation, all of you will return to La Salle. 

You will be welcomed.  Your enthusiasm, your ambition, your intelligence, your 
charms, and your genuine good spirit will soon be all around us, walking on the 
new sidewalks, looking up at the Student Center windows 50 feet above your 
head, and stuffing your equipment into new lockers.  Your presence in both new 
and old school buildings, your presence to each other as friends, confidants, and 
helpers makes all the difference here. 

So, we will be ready for you.  It’s now time for you to get ready for a new building, 
a new schedule, and a number of new teachers at La Salle. 



I’ll be returning for a late trip to the beach, Winston Smith and Oceania on my 
Nook.  Don’t you all forget to finish –ok, maybe resume—your summer 
assignments: the books, the problem sets, the homemade videos for science. 

Your return to La Salle, your presence at La Salle lets us remember the Holy 
Presence of God. 

Enjoy the rest of your summer.  See you all on the seventh of September at—
remember—7:55! 

In the Spirit of La Salle 

 

Sincerely, 

 

 

Michael A. O’Toole ‘68 
Principal 
 

 

 


