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“May Christ Smile On You” 

 
I’m sure we’ve all experienced those greetings upon walking into a classroom. “Children, say 

good morning to Mr Chinn”, followed by the drone-like “ G o o d  m o r n i n g  M r  C h i n n ,  

m a y  G o d  b l e s s  y o u ” .  Somehow, I don’t think that’s what God had in mind for a blessing. 

It can be forced and laboured, often seeming to last for half a minute and often when you’ve just 

popped in for a quick message. 

 

Visiting Rockhampton in August 2003, the first school I visited was St Anthony’s, the largest in 

the city, with more than 600 students. And after I’d been introduced a group of children greeted 

me in bright (but not “sing-songy”) voices, with the words, “Good morning Andrew, and may 

Christ smile on you.” What a beautiful greeting! Asking that Jesus smile upon us in all that we 

do. But what impressed me and touched me most was that the children said it with feeling. It was 

simply one of the most beautiful greetings I’d ever received. 

 

As a classroom teacher, I used to encourage my class to greet a visitor spontaneously as they 

came in, and that the best form of greeting was a smile. I taught this real character called Joseph, 

who took great joy in being the first to greet visitors with a big smile and his natural, somewhat 

roguish charm, meant that our visitors felt warmly welcomed when they entered our room.  

 

Because what is the role of such a welcome? Are we complying with a norm or fulfilling an 

obligation? Or are we welcoming people in a genuinely Christian fashion? Often when visiting 

classes and had received one of those elongated greetings I’d ask the children if that’s how they’d 

talk to me if they met me down the street.  

 

In my last year at St Joseph’s at Moorebank I taught Year Five and the two Year Five classes 

would often get together for different activities. On one such occasion I took my class upstairs 

and as we entered the class, a girl in the class, Laura Pezzimenti, looked up at me, smiled 

instantly and said, quite naturally, “Hey, Mr Chinn, peace be with you”. And she meant it! I told 

her at the time that I thought there could be a song in those words, and started strumming the 

guitar and soon had the chorus worked out for what would later become “Peace Be With You 

Always”. 

 

The other aspect of greeting that I used to stress, particularly to older classes, was that we 

remember that we are Australian. Walking into classes in New Zealand, more often than not, you 

are greeted with the Maori welcome “Kia Ora”. I used to challenge my children to say “G’day” 

rather than “hi”. A real challenge for us in Australian schools is, despite the many Aboriginal 

languages spoken around the country, to find out and use some of the indigenous greetings of our 

local areas. 
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Author’s note- now in 2021 I increasingly come across schools who are incorporating indigenous 

greetings into the daily life of the school. 

 


