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While he was not an old scholar, Peter Moten was a great supporter of 
Rostrevor College along with his wife Lynne Moten, son Sam (’11) and 
brothers Brian (’63) and Paul (’68). Lynne Moten was first employed at 
the College in 2002 and has fulfilled many roles in the ensuing years, most 
recently in the boarding house where she was much loved and respected. 
Lynne was the College’s first Director of Service Learning and finished in 
2009, but has continued to support the College in a casual capacity. This 
tribute is an excerpt from Peter Moten’s Eulogy prepared by Lynne: 
 
Peter John Moten was born on January 21, 1950, in Gladstone. He was 
the third child of Kevin Moten (a Rostrevor boarder in the late 1930s) and 
Irma. He had two older brothers Brian (’63) and Terry (’68). Peter had four 
other siblings - Pat, Anne, Rob and Brendan.  
 
Peter went to Peterborough St Joseph’s Convent before moving on to 
Peterborough HS. One of his school mates said that he was a brilliant 
Latin student, with a good vocab and word knowledge. Although he was 
bright, it is fair to say that Peter coasted at school, preferring the more 
social side of it. He was good at sport, and played A-grade footy by the 
time he was 16.  
 
He was in the 1966 premiership team in the Northern Areas Football 
League. After completing his schooling, he moved to the Postal Training 
school in Adelaide and was posted to Angaston before moving on to 
Whyalla. He would go on to stay with Australia Post for an incredible 48 
years. 
 
Peter and I married in 1987 and his real pride and joy were our kids, 
Hannah and Sam. 
 
He was proud of Sam being a Rostrevor boy, and that his dad and 
brothers had been at Rostrevor too. I remember him being very teary 
when Sam made his farewell speech as Deputy Head Boy in 2011. Half 



 

of those tears were tears of pride and the other half were because it was 
the end of a memorable era. He found community in that school, and really 
missed it when Sam finished. He was never shy to help at the Rostrevor 
Spring Fair or the Loreto one. Peter was also a proud supporter of ROCFC 
 
There was no stauncher supporter of Norwood Football Club than Peter. 
He could tell you who kicked which goal at the 23rd-minute mark of the 
final quarter of any game you wanted to mention and which umpire robbed 
Norwood of whatever, whenever. He had a very sharp mind and a real 
love of his club. He would brave the weather to watch them whenever he 
could and looked forward to meeting his mates and his sister Anne at the 
ground. 
 
He was tolerant of my many trips to India and, at this point, I want to 
acknowledge the Christian Brothers, here, in India, and all around the 
world for their constant encouragement and support. It means so much. 
Peter really loved the Saturday nights we had dinner at the Brothers’, 
enjoying Br Mark McCabe’s quiet quips and watching Br Cogs not so 
quietly stirring the pot. He knew how much my association with the 
Brothers means to me, and how my life was richer because of that, and 
acknowledged that in his own way. I would like to thank Fr Jim, a friend 
of 40+ years, for always being there in a way that only Jim can. Many 
thanks also to Fr Kym for his support. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


