
The Story of Moss Hall



Generations of St. Mary’s girls have 
walked through Moss Hall’s door—

     
A place to laugh, a place to grow, 

and let imaginations soar.
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It’s a bright and magical space 
where memories live and play—

         
A special hall that connects us all, 

each and every day. ST. MARY’S



ST. MARY’S

ST. MARY’S

At Moss Hall, there’s always 
endless learning to do—
       
A fact to discover, a friend to meet, and
a new story (or two).

Whatever you’re seeking, just take a look,

Moss Hall is the place 
to get lost in a book.
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But before students filled 
each room with cheer,

Mr. and Mrs. Moss 
made their family home here.

It was a place full of love, 
right from the start—

A warm little spot 
that lived in their hearts.
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At Walnut Grove and Perkins, 
the Moss house was warm and bright—

     
Where color and flowers filled the 
air with joy and delight.

 
The birds would sing 
a cheerful song, 

       
And the space became a place 
for all to belong. 
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When the Mosses moved,
St. Mary’s needed a bigger home. 

Their family’s house became 
school for girls to roam.

The library had books to 
explore every land,

In the old Silver Room, 
for it was grand.
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With pages to turn and 
stories to share,

   
There’s always room for magic, 

adventure, and care.

Now, students use Moss Hall 
to learn and grow—

Discovering more things 
they are eager to know.  
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Hold on to your feathers because
that’s not the ending. 

St. Mary’s saw that Moss Hall 
needed a little mending.

Repairs and an addition made the 
old building new,

And just like that, once again, our
beloved Moss Hall grew.
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    A room for science, a nest for babies, a
library glowing with warm light. 

      
Each girl can explore, discover, and do,

        
In a space that’s old and also brand-new.
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The historic front is the same, 
just as it was before. 

    
The porch and staircase recognizable if the

Mosses walked through the door. 
      

But now there are more classrooms, 
a makerspace, shiny and bright—
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There’s one

more chapter 

we’ve yet to

complete.



Time to write
YOUR STORY

on this very sheet
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The end of this story
could be the start of yours.
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