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By Cassie McElligott:  a.k.a. Betty Rizzo (in Grease)  and a.k.a. Meena Glavin (in 

Sive) 

 

When I began thinking about this article, I must admit, I squirmed about writing it. I 

put it off and put it off, not because of laziness or an abundance of study. I put it off 

again and again because all I could think of was how impossible it was going to be to 

sum up the best two years of my life in a short article.  

 

Being involved in ‘Grease’ and ‘Sive’ were two incredible, uniquely different 

experiences. Tears, tantrums, sweat and laughter are woven into the tapestry of our 

dramas. The effort that was put in by the teachers and students alike was nothing less 

than heroic. Like every family, we had our rough spots but we always worked through 

them. 

 

Acting with the more grown up, more sophisticated fifth years in ‘Grease’ was 

intimidating at first. But once we got into the swing of things, I realised that I had 

made the best friends of my life. There was no doubt that we would stick together, 

through forgotten lines and awkward dancing. We always laughed about everything 

together and, thinking back on the miraculous straight faces during hilarious scenes 

and gentle encouragement unseen by the audience, I can’t help but tear up a little.  

 

The incredible acting talent didn’t just dry up when ‘Grease’ ended. There’s always 

going to be someone after you to pick up the mantel and sprint to the end; someone 

who will always make you proud. ‘Sive’ was so different to ‘Grease’, yet still heart 

warming, still poignant. Since there were so little of us, we all formed close 

friendships. It wasn’t long before a family had once again formed, with Mrs. Behan, 

Ms. Costello and Ms. Sheldon as our caring, guiding mothers. The experience of 

working for such single minded, determined women was something akin to lighting a 

flame in our bellies and we strove for perfection in everything we did. 

 

I have to say, I am in complete awe of my fellow actors, dancers and singers in the 

two amazing dramas that I have been in. Although the audience don’t see it, the 

painstaking rehearsals and time and patience put into the productions is phenomenal. 

It’s something of an achievement not to let the audience catch a glimpse even once.  

 

Also, the remarkable talent of Mr. Behan, who was able to make people look fifty 

years older than they actually were, must be mentioned. Thanks to him, Mena didn't 

look like she was only sixteen, and her husband didn’t look like he was seventeen.  

 

It's thanks to these talented people that the shows put on by Mounthawk are as 

realistic as they can possibly be. The drama community in the school always strive to 

make the plays and musicals look as authentic and lifelike as possible and this work 

must be commended.  

 

The productions would have been impossible without a wonderful array of teachers 

who were all talented, patient and encouraging, and the incredible people behind the 

scenes, who gave us a world to bring alive. But most of all, I would like to extend my 



warmest thanks and love to the unforgettable casts of both the shows that I was lucky 

enough to take part in, relentlessly practising as often as they were asked. To those 

people, in college or still in Mercy Mounthawk, I urge you never to stop using the gift 

that was nurtured in school.  

 

As for me, I look back on those two years with fondness in my heart. I urge anyone 

who wants to make friends, wants to act, sing or dance, who wants to have the craic, 

or who wants to do something they have never done before, to go for it. You might be 

surprised at the effect it will surely have on you. I know it’s changed me forever. 

 


