
  

My twin sister and I lost our mother and father, and then our maternal 
grandmother, in quick succession not long after we were born, and so 
Debra and I were sent to live with our paternal grandmother and grandfa-
ther, in Windsor and I currently still live at the same address. 

We attended Windsor State School, not long before the Second World 
War broke out.  I have many vivid memories of that time, some strange 
and frightening, the war casting a shadow over daily life, and many warm 
happy ones too. 

I remember going along with my sister, in the clothes our grandmother 
had made for us to wear to school (no uniforms then), and waving 
grandma goodbye after we crossed Lutwyche Road, making sure to mind 
the trams than ran to the city from Windsor, and the horses and carts 
that delivered everything from fruit and vegetables to wood.  We used to 
ask grandma to wait for us, and not to move from where she 
bade us goodbye until the school bell rang at the end of the 
day.  It wasn’t until we were a little older that we realised that 
that she hadn’t stood there waiting the whole day- she was 
always there to collect us. 

Our Windsor State School Connection 

“Our Office is honoured to be the Principal Sponsor for the WindsorFest 2016. We 

are looking forward to spending the entire day at the festival and catching up with 

our community” 

Michael McMahon  

Principal of Ray White Lutwyche 

Ray White Lutwyche   

Celebrating WindsorFest 2016! 

Jackie McMahon attended Windsor State School 

with her twin sister from 1939 just before the 

Second World War broke out.  

 

Jackie McMahon (left), 

Windsor State School 

alumni with her son 

Michael McMahon, 

Principal of Ray White 

Lutwyche. 

You’ve got to be in it 

to WIN IT! 

 

Deanna Belzer 

(above) with a 

very HAPPY 

Seller! 

COME FIND OUR MARQUEE, SAY HELLO & RECEIVE VIP DISCOUNTS ON 

SALES & PROPERTY MANAGEMENT! 

Drop a GOLD COIN donation to Windsor-

Fest & get an Entry Form to WIN! 


