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We give thanks to God for the celebration of 75 years of the existence of our parish.  Our parish 
has stood for all these years as a visible sign of God’s presence, and a herald of the Good News 
of our Lord.  The Holy Spirit continues to be outpoured in the many sacraments that have been, 
and  are being celebrated in this parish.   
 
Looking at the history of our parish we see many different ways in which God’s promises have 
been made a reality. Even during those challenging and trying moments, the Lord was there with 
us.  We are celebrating the fact that the promise made at the very end of Matthew’s gospel is 
being kept by the Lord even today: “And look I am with you always, yes to the end of time.” 
(Matthew 28:20) As we celebrate to that, it is with great hope that in another 25 years we will 
gather to celebrate the first 100 years of this parish.  As long as the end of time does not come, 
the Lord will continue to be with us.  
 
Our celebration comes at a time when we are faced with so many local and global challenges.  
Our parish community is called to be signs of hope.  In the midst of all our turmoil, God remains 
there with us to make us victorious.  Our Blessed Virgin Mary Assumed into heaven. the hope of 
our final victory is made real.  Let us as her to pray for us, and inspire us to be driven by her 
values, of being willing collaborators in God’s plan and mission.   
 
I wish all of a grace filled celebration of our 75th anniversary.  This is the years of God’s favour 
(Isaiah 61:2).  May we experience God’s favour though the abundance of his blessings poured 
upon as a parish community.    
              
 
Yours in Jesus Christ and Mary Immaculate, 
 
Fr Callistus Khathali OMI 
Parish Priest  
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During this most special time of celebrations in the history of our beloved 
parish, we acknowledge those parishioners who, 75 years ago, had the vision, 
love and will to establish our Lady of the Assumption Parish. To them we 
dedicate this booklet. We are  now entrusted  to continue their vision by 
building and nurturing a community of communities with the help of Jesus 
and his precious mother, Mary.  
 
We also today acknowledge and thank all our Parish Priests and lay people 
who  over the years, have devoted their lives to enriching  our Catholic faith. 
Let’s enjoy our time as at the Wedding Feast at Cana and respond to Him as a 
family by doing whatever he asks of us.  
 
Happy 75th Anniversary! 
 
Yours in Jesus 
 
 
Robbie Prior 
 
Pastoral Council Chairman 
Our Lady of the Assumption Parish. 
 



Yvonne Schumann 

MAKE A JOYFUL NOISE  
UNTO THE LORD! 

 
A short musical history of  

Assumption Parish; 1947 – 2010 
 

When the Assumption Parish was instituted 
in Umbilo in 1947, it shared accommodation with Christ 
the King Mission in Pioneer Road, now the Sabon House 
complex. During the week the long room/hall of the 
Mission was divided into class rooms by sliding doors. On 
the weekend the doors were folded back to reveal a 
Sanctuary with a statue of Our Lady presiding over the 
altar. The Parishioners sat on little school benches. At the 
back was the choir, complete with organ played by Mrs 
Lilian Lupton-Smith. The director was Mr Reginald Dixon. 
And what a choir! Every Sunday they sang the parts of the 
Mass in 4 part harmony in Latin, including those wonderful 
old Latin Motets; Panis Angelicus, Ave Verum, Salve 
Regina, Ascendit Deus, Tu Rex Gloriae Christe, various 
Ave Marias and Ecce Sacerdos Magnus (Behold the great 
high Priest) whenever the Bishop (later Archbishop Hurley) 
visited. Sadly all that beautiful and inspiring music has 
been confined to the recycle bin!! Fr Joseph Burke OMI 
was the first Parish Priest and was followed by many 
wonderful Oblates over the years.  
 
An orgy of fund-raising took place in Pioneer Road and in 
1952, the present hall was built. This soon became a dual-
purpose building! On Sunday Masses, the curtains on the 
stage were drawn back to reveal the sanctuary on the 
stage, with the altar still presided over by Our Blessed 
Mother’s statue. Whenever the Hall was needed for 
secular fund-raising activities, of which there were many, 



fetes, dances, badminton, Sunday night films etc. the 
pews were rolled under the stage. At midnight after a 
dance, the Parishioners descended en mass with brooms 
and cleaning materials, pews were rolled back and hey 
presto it was a church again! 
 
The Choir continued to sing from the choir loft overlooking 
the back of the church, which also doubled as a projection 
room for film shows! Fund-raising carried on vigorously 
over the next 10 years and Christmas Midnight Mass was 
celebrated in 1962, in what is now the present church. 
Mr Dixon still directed the choir, and somewhere along the 
way Mrs Lupton-Smith was replaced as organist by Mrs 
Doreen Walker. Some names of the Choir members come 
to mind: Phillips, Dixon, Dawber, de Witt, Williams, Lucas, 
O’Malley, Walker, Danbrook, Kearney, Martin, McMahon, 
Nelson, Jaffe and many others. 
 
In the mid 1960’s Mr Dixon and Mrs Walker resigned and 
Miss Violet Faye took over as Organist and served the 
new church faithfully for 45 years! There was an interim 
director for about a year and then about 1966 Mrs Venetia 
Dawber took over as director until 1975 when Mrs Joyce 
Cooper replaced her. A very enthusiastic and charismatic 
figure, she introduced a lot of modern music. Of course by 
this time the liturgy was in the vernacular and Latin was 
fast disappearing. She resigned in 1978, and Mrs Yvonne 
Schumann took over as Director until 2010 when she and 
Miss Fayle retired. 
 
During this time the choir had a very catholic repertoire, 
(catholic definitely with a small “c”!) which consisted of 
modern contemporary music, some old Latin favourite 
motets and hymns, with parts of the Mass sung in Zulu. 
 



One of the many Choir get-togethers 

The parts of the Mass were 
sung every Sunday including 
the Psalm of the day which 
was sung by a cantor. Holy 
Week Liturgies, Stations of 
the Cross and any other 
services were always 

accompanied by organ and 
choir. There were, even on 
occasion, Broadcast Masses! 
 
The words of the hymns were written on transparencies 
and were placed on the projector by the altar server. 
 
The choir was very much an important and social ministry. 
Every year on the last Friday of the Liturgical year, the 
Parish Priest celebrated a House Mass of Thanksgiving, 
followed by a “bring and share” supper. This in turn, was 
followed by a wonderful sing-song around the piano with 
Miss Fayle demonstrating her wonderful musical talent. 
Once a year they also packed their picnic baskets and 
visited local sites.  
 
I look back on those many years with the fondest of 
memories. The Choir was my second family. How 
privileged we were to have praised God together, for so 
many years, in the glory of song! 
 
Yvonne Schumann 
 
 



C.W.L. Members with their  
Spiritual Director, Fr Joe Money 

CATHOLIC WOMEN’S LEAGUE 
 
Over the past three quarters of a 
Century, the banner of the CWL 
has flown high in Umbilo. The 
ladies of Assumption have 
rendered unselfish service to the   
needy and the hungry of KZN and 
continue to do so today. Lucille 
Ball wrote some 50 years ago “If 
you want something done, give it 
to a busy person.” Well that “busy 
person” in this instance, 
translates to either a mother, a 
housewife, a working mom or a 
single parent! As in many Parishes, all come together to 
work and fund-raise in fellowship and faith. I am sure there 
were many hard-working Chairpersons over the years whom 
I did not meet. I have heard of Margaret Boulle and Bel 
Jenman of earlier days but during my time at Assumption I 
have had the privilege of working under Margaret Hurley, 
Jenny Cardo, Cynthia Jones, Dolly Fayle and France Pousson. 
Bless them all and inspired by their leadership, we move on 
to meet today’s challenges head-on.  
 
Food and clothing donations have been made to Diocesan 
projects for flood victims and to families whose homes were 
devastated by recent fires. Mealie-meal, peanut butter, jam 
and clothing was recently donated to Sister Dudu’s feeding 
scheme at Inanda. Children come for breakfast and arrive 



Packing for the needy! 

back from their schools for an afternoon sandwich. More 
peanut butter and jam are donated to Carrington Heights 
Primary School’s feeding scheme.  
 
I thank Fr Joe Money 
OMI, our Spiritual 
Director for his guidance 
and all our Members for 
their total commitment 
in making a difference, 
every day. Long may the 
ladies of Assumption, 
continue along their 

journey of Faith!  
 

Linda Melson 
Diocesan and Assumption 
Chairperson 
Catholic Women’s League.  
                                                                                                                   

                                    



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our wonderful Assumption Parish Choir performing for the 70th celebrations. 



 

Yvonne Savy 

Yvonne was born on the 14th February 1932, the youngest of five children and grew up on a 
sugar estate in Umfolozi. 

She attended primary school in Mtubatuba often traveling on a donkey cart, her senior 
years were at  Oakford Priory boarding school. After school at the age of 17, her family 
moved to Durban. Yvonne spent 3 years traveling the continent with her sister Evelyn. In 
England she worked as an au pair, a typing secretary and even a fruit picker! The family 
always suspected that Yvonne would become a nun as she was such a devout Catholic, but 
ironically, it was her sister Evelyn who joined a convent! 

Yvonne later met Gaetan Savy and in 1959 the two were married by Father Tom Slattery in 
the old Assumption Church Hall. It was to be 3 years before the new church was built. They 
were blessed with four children who were all baptised, made their First Holy Communion 
and were Confirmed at Assumption. The two boys Rory and Shaun, were altar boys and the 
girls, Colleen and Jilliane, sang in the choir. When her youngest daughter immigrated to 
Australia, Yvonne flew over every year to visit her, doing a total of 14 trips “down under.” 

Yvonne joined the Catholic Woman’s League in 1972. Through the years she has been 
involved in many projects with other parishioners. Meals on Wheels with Jenny Cardo, 
Botanic Gardens Tearoom duty with Irene Horricks, street collections and working at 
Nazareth House. She also joined a rosary group with Molly Martin and Shella Johnston. 
Yvonne always assisted at all the Assumption funerals, organizing the teas and refreshment 
and only recently retired - at the age of 87! 

She always, when possible, attended Mass every day. We the Assumption community salute 
her as a lady of giant faith, who has served her community with such gentle humility. It is no 
wonder that she is much loved by all and has been an inspiration to Assumption Parish 
parishioners for so long.  

 Yvonne, we all pray that you will now take it easy, spoil yourself – and keep praying for all 
of us!  

May God bless you and keep you always. 

 



I REMEMBER WHEN I WAS A “ LIGHTIE”…. 
 

Except for 6 months of the Church’s 75 year history, the writer has spent his whole 
life ar Assumption. He therefore reserves the right to share his Spiritual Journey in 
a rather disjointed manner.  

 
I could not have been much more than 6 or 7 years old when I first 
became an Altar Boy at Assumption Parish in Umbilo, Durban. The 
hall was our church then and through the eyes of a young boy, it 
was full of awe and wonder. The sanctuary was situated on the hall 
stage and with Vatican 2 still being a long way off, priests celebrated 
Mass in the Latin vernacular, with their backs to the congregation. 
The beautiful statue of Our Lady of the Assumption, standing on a 
high pedestal, overlooked the altar. Thankfully, she is still very much 
with us today. (i) Archbishop Hurley visited Assumption regularly in 
those days. On one occasion all the altar boys were introduced to 
him in the Parish Priest’s flat, the room on the right front of the hall. 
We were all getting ready for a procession. As I was in the front, he 
held out his hand to me and I shook it vigorously. He laughed and I 
looked around and all the altar boys had their hands in front of their 
mouths in horror. One whispered to me that I should have kissed his 
ring, not shaken his hand you idiot. So maybe I was young for an 
altar boy! 
 
I have no recollection of learning the Latin responses. I must have 
gone to Mr Leif Knudsen’s altar boy practices and learned the 
responses in the time- honoured parrot fashion. Soon I was serving 
Monday morning 06h30 Mass by myself. It was a tad nerve-racking 
as the older altar boys had taught us some English words to get us 
through some hard Latin parts. So sitting in the back of the old Ford 
Anglia chugging along to Monday Mass, I asked God to please do 
NOT let me say “ad Deum qui lae tickle the kitty cat juventutem 
meam.” The correct word was “laetificat” which I repeated 100 
times every Monday morning on our 4km trip. God was always very 
kind to me. 



 
Mrs Agnes Dixon (known to my father, Pat Martin, as agapanthus) 
lived behind us in Nicolson Rd. She was the lovely wife of Reg Dixon, 
for many years the Assumption Parish choirmaster. One morning I 
heard her call to my mother and say “Molly, if you want that boy to 
have a good Catholic education, you must send him to the 
Assumption Sisters in Montclair – they have just arrived.” And so my 
Catholic education began in the Montclair Hall and after a year or 
two, we marched down through the park into a brand-new double 
storey building in Kenyon Howden Rd, Woodlands. It was to be 
known to many generations of young girls – and a few boys – as 
Assumption Convent. 
 
In those post WW2 days, Catholic Education ran on rocket fuel. 
With the newly-built Sacred Heart Parish across the road, those 
Assumption Sisters got cracking. By Standard 2 (Grade 4 today) we 
had made our First Confession, First Holy Communion and had been 
Confirmed. Father Kelly was our school Chaplain and first Parish 
Priest of Sacred Heart. He was a large man and suffered badly from 
asthma with the result that he “barked” at you for lack of breath. 
Some young girls ran out crying from their First Confession and so 
the 6 of us boys, after a whispered consultation, agreed to “down-
size” our sins to get in and out of the Confessional as quickly as 
possible! Such were the early challenges to growing our faith. And I 
pause here to thank those Sisters for their ancient but effective 
teaching methods. They made a fuss of us boys and I still vividly 
remember my First Communion breakfast of bacon and eggs. The 
old sing-song of the priest’s early vestments “Amice, alb, cincture, 
stole, maniple, chasuble!” still comes upon me in the sacristy today. 
I recently learned that this tradition harks back to 800AD and after 
Vatican 2, the “amice” and the “maniple” were casualties in this 
1100 year old legacy!  And ladies did not have to cover their heads 
at Mass. 
 



Why this digression? You could only become an altar boy at 
Assumption Parish if you had received your First Communion. 
Prospective and current altar boys of the Parish were still busy with 
Catechism lessons for Communion and Confirmation. I on the other 
hand, viewed myself as a front-runner in becoming a senior altar 
boy. How blissfully ignorant I was. If you were a “lightie,” you simply 
had to wait your turn and put in some service. There must have 
been at least 30 altar servers at that time. All were later involved in 
both the Boys Choir and the Assumption Scout Group. 
 
At the time there existed a wonderful relationship between 
Assumption Parish and Mariannhill Monastery. At a young age, I 
remember driving along a dark road at night with my parents. My 
dad got dropped off in a dark area with strange buildings and my 
mom and I simply drove home, I later learned that my father had 
organized many Retreats at Mariannhill, both for members of SVDP 
Society and for Old Aidanites (Alumni from his old school, St 
Aidan’s, a Jesuit College in Grahamstown.) I still have a photo of my 
father sitting on the side of the pond in the cloisters, reading his 
prayer book. My dear mother later inferred that she wouldn’t be at 
all surprised if inside his missal, lay a JT Edson cowboy book! It 
wasn’t too many years later that Assumption Choir and Altar Boy 
picnics were held in the sprawling grounds of the Monastery. Later 
the Assumption Scout Group often camped there. Our first site was 
right next to a busy stream and due to sudden torrential rains, our 
tents got flooded out and we spent 2 idyllic nights sleeping on piles 
of upholstery in a huge barn. To our horror we still got woken up 
every morning to serve Mass in the iconic Monastery Church.  I still 
marvel today, as I did 60 years ago, at the craftsmanship of the 
Trappist Monks in the late 1880’s, who with limited resources, 
created intricate woodwork, stonemasonry, sculpture and artwork 
of the highest quality. Most red-bricked buildings still stand today as 
monuments to their missionary zeal in a harsh landscape, far 
removed from their homeland. 
 



Their work ethic certainly rubbed off on the early Assumption 
parishioners. But history determines that we first travel back to the 
dark days of WW2 when in 1943, it was decided that Emmanuel 
Cathedral’s required an “outstation.” Planning and fund-raising 
commenced immediately. It could not have been easy in the middle 
of a World War with all its blackouts, food rationing and family 
heartbreak, as most of the Cathedral “boys” had gone up north to 
join the fight. Post war years proved a further challenge but 
astonishing progress was made by a small founder group of 
parishioners. A young Bishop Hurley, on 9 March 1947, proclaimed 
his first parish, Our Lady of the Assumption, in a wood and iron 
church based at Christ the King Mission Church in Pioneer Road, 
Umbilo. 
 
As people moved out to the suburbs, the parishioner base grew and 
so did their energy for fund-raising. By 1949 the parish was ready to 
move on. A proposal to build a hall/church as a base from which to 
later construct a large parish church was reluctantly authorised. 
Holy Mother Church of the Pre-Vatican 2 era had their rules! It is 
rumoured the Father Burke OMI, our first Parish Priest, displayed 
some fancy Irish footwork and in 1948 outbid the Dutch Reformed 
Church for a vacant corner site on Nicolson Rd and Queen Mary 
Avenue.  Umbilo. A face-brick building was soon completed on part 
of the property. Our Lady of the Assumption Parish formally opened 
at Christmas Midnight Mass in December1950.  
 
My first memory of church was sitting next to my mother in the 
front row of the choir, staring ahead in bewilderment as I had been 
strictly forbidden to look along the row at my best friend, Anthony 
de Witt. We always had giggling fits together. (We once got 
“locked” in the men’s toilet as we were too short to open the door 
handle. We both sat down and bawled our eyes out. Eventually 
someone came to recue us. All the moms started laughing at us so 
we started howling again. We never understood what was so funny 
at being abandoned by the Catholic Women’s League!)  



 
 SVDP Society and a CWL had started as both my parents had joined 
the respective organizations. Unbeknown to me, fund-raising for 
the new church was well on its way. I thought Sunday night 16mm 
movies, dances, plays, bingo evenings, performances, fetes and St 
Patrick Night Parties (organized by the 3 Loftus sisters – no children 
allowed) were all for fun. Everyone was always working, baking, 
selling, banging, carrying and laughing. Then I understood. If you 
want a new church, you have to work for it, together. A flash 
memory I have is of Jim Higginson (later a City Councillor, 
responsible for Higginson Highway) perched precariously  on the 
alcove roof of the hall, drilling holes and shouting in a rich Irish 
brogue for someone to pass him a plank. I thought he was going to 
fall to his death. Dan Jenman was another Assumption character 
who was always working. He was a great chat and his dear wife and 
daughters often sat in the car after Mass with thunderous 
expressions waiting for his long chin-wag to end with the magic 
“cheerio.” I know how they felt, because he was probably talking to 
my father! 
 
These exciting days continued and the week was filled with choir 
and altar boy practices. Scout meetings were held on Friday 
evenings and the week closed with Benediction every Sunday 
evenings at 19h15. The excitement of attending a “Movie Night” in 
the Church/Hall during school holidays new no bounds. The Blessed 
Sacrament was moved to the safe in the room to the left of the 
sanctuary, we tore off our cassocks and surplices and joined the 
fray. Mrs Williams always gave me ashtrays to distribute onto the 
benches and we carried chairs to add to each side of the pews. Mr 
& Mrs Cork ran the 16mmfilm projector and at least twice a Sunday 
night, the tape broke and in unison, everyone went “aaaagh.” After 
the movie, usually a black and white WW 2 movie, we all reversed 
the process to get the hall ship-shape for 06h30 Monday morning 
Mass. 
 



In 1961, a Single Fund was launched to raise R48000 for the new 
church which was estimated to cost +/- R70000. Pledges were all 
met and in the end R60000 was raised by parishioners via this 
initiative. Then one day, the bulldozers suddenly arrived next door, 
the old bell tower (located at the top of today’s drive-way) was 
flattened and building began at a cracking pace. No one was 
allowed on site – so Fr Slattery said! I served the last Mass in the old 
hall/church on the Saturday morning prior to the opening of the 
new church, later that day. After I had snuffed the candles out, the 
very same Mrs Dixon came to me and said “Brendan when you put 
those candles out, I sobbed my eyes out.” At the time, I never 
thought anything of it but later realised that for all founder 
parishioners, Assumption had been their whole life. From 1947-
1962 they had worked hard together built 2 churches – and had 
paid for most of them. A remarkable achievement! 
And as I approach my dotage, I pray that this simple recipe of faith 
be continually passed onto successive generations of 
“Assumptionites” who have the privilege of worshipping together   
in the Parish of Our Lady of the Assumption Catholic Church, 
Umbilo. Durban.  

 
 
Brendan Martin 
Nearly a Founder Parishioner  

(i) The rumour still exists today, that the beautiful statue of 
Our Lady was commissioned and paid for by a small band 
of Founder Parishioners at Pioneer Rd. Their list of names 
was interred somewhere at the bottom of the statue 
After 2 moves, maybe the list is as safe and sound as ever 
and we lesser mortals may never know the truth! 



PRIESTS WHO HAVE SERVED THE 

PARISH … 
 
Fr.  Joe Burke  1947 to 1955 

Fr. Tom Slattery O.M.I.  1956 to 1963 

Fr. Tom Hannon O.M.I.  1963 to 1969 

Fr. Jim McDada O.M.I.  1969 to 1972 

Fr. Albert Danker O.M.I.  1972 to 1977 

Fr. George Purves O.M.I. 1977 to 1983 

Fr. Joe Money O.M.I. 1983 to 1992 

Fr. Derrick Butt O.M.I. 1992 to   

Fr. Mduduze Mchunu O.M.I. 2008 to 2014 

Fr. Zibonele Ngubane O.M.I. 2014 to 2021 

Fr. Callistus Khathali  O.M.I. 2021 to present 

 

 



FOUNDER PARISHIONERS 
 

There are no lists available of all parishioners who helped to found the parish and 
build it up in its earlier years.  We apologise if anyone has been left out. This page is 
dedicated to all founder parishioners, those mentioned here and those we have 
omitted. 
 

Barbieri 
Barth 
Bellville 
Berry 
Bloom 
Bone 
Borges 
Bridley 
Burns 
Byerley 
Cairns 
Carter 
Chisholm 
Clark 
Claudius 
Conner 
Cooke 
Currie 
Danbrook 
De Marigny 
De Wit 
Dixon 
Donald 
Dufourq 
Dunne 
Esnouf 
Fayle 

Fernandes 
Foley 
Foster 
Fouquereaux 
Fregona 
Gaines 
Gallagher 
Gibson 
Glenn 
Hamilton 
Hand 
Harrold 
Hein 
Henry 
Herrington 
Higginson 
Hogg 
Holdt 
Horn 
Hortop 
Hughes 
Hunt 
Jenman 
Joao 
Johnson 
Joubert 
Kearney 

Kelly 
Kennedy 
Knudsen 
Lefebre 
Letard 
Leyden 
Loftus 
Lupton-Smith 
Lynsky 
Maher 
Martin 
McElligott 
McLauchlin 
McMahon 
Melamphy 
Moloney 
Molyneaux 
Momple 
Montile 
Moran 
Moriarty 
Murphy 
Nelson 
Nunes 
O’Malley 
Pace-Balzan 
Paull 

Phillips 
Poilly 
Pous 
Pride 
Prowse 
Rachman 
Robertson 
Rosa 
Ruggier 
Ryan 
Sanson 
Sellars 
Sinclair 
Stone 
Sumner 
Taylor 
Trimborn 
Tully 
Tuohy 
Turner 
Vos 
Walker 
Williams 
Wright 
Young 

 

 

On the occasion of the parish’s Silver Jubilee in 1972, Mrs Louise Chisholm and Mr 

Pat Martin were awarded the papal medal “Pro Ecclesia et Pontifice” for their long 

years of dedicated service. 

 



      

 

OUR MISSION 

STATEMENT 

 
We, the Assumption Parish, are a 

community of faith with a vision to build our 

parish into a vibrant ‘community of 

communities’ serving humanity, and in so 

doing enable each parishioner to enrich their 

spiritual lives in communion with Christ. 

 
(Adopted July 1992) 
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