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President’s Report 

This is an odd President’s report because I 

am literally half a world away from 

Emerald, visiting my family and sharing 

Thanksgiving with them in Virginia, 

USA. Thanks to the magic of the internet 

I can still remain in touch, exchange 

messages and wonder at the ‘global 

village’ we inhabit today. A prescient 

Marshall McLuhan coined that term back 

in the 1960s because he foresaw the power 

of the internet and digital media to connect 

us all. We worry about privacy on the 

internet, but if we view this as a kind of village, we are reminded that in a village everyone 

knows everyone else and we can use this familiarity and connection to either take care of each 

other better or spread destructive rumours and misinformation. I choose the former. 

A lot has happened while I have been away and I am conscious of how important an active, 

responsible committee can be. Our vice president Dale Allen has taken the helm and the various 

sub committees and groups have been continuing their great work to make our U3A even more 

responsive to the needs of our members. 

The roll over into 2020 is ahead of us and we will have a membership desk available at the 

Expo on the 14th December for those who are not comfortable doing enrolment on the internet. 

Fortunately, I will be back in the glorious land of Oz in time for the Expo and look forward to 

seeing you all then.  

Planning for our move into the Hills Hub is underway, and as I have suggested previously, the 

watchword here is “patience”. It will happen, in its own good time, and we will love it. A full 

time Placemaker has been appointed by the Shire of Cardinia and she will be responsible for 

coordinating all the things that will engage our community with this new resource.   

As I watch Virginia move through the colours of autumn into the cold of winter, I look forward 

to my return to Australia and the start of summer. In the meantime, I have people to hug and 

turkey and pumpkin pie to eat.  

Cheers 

Pat Buoncristiani 
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Over The Hills Singers 

OTHS Workshop with Robert Dora – October 5 2019 

He came. We sang. He conquered! 

A mammoth musical maestro. An engaging expert in scintillating 

singing, his boyish good-looks and charming manner melts all hearts and 

he has us in the palms of his elegant hands.   

Once upon a time, Robert Dora had ambitions of being a concert violinist 

but on medical advice was persuaded to use his voice as his instrument in 

his musical studies for his Master of Music degree from the University of 

Melbourne, specialising in orchestral conducting under the guidance and 

mentoring of late Professor John Hopkins (OBE, OA). He has also received degrees from 

Monash University of Bachelor of Performing Arts and Bachelor of Music (First Class 

Honours) majoring in orchestral conducting and classical voice. He has been a recipient of the 

prestigious Commonwealth Post Graduate Award at the University of Melbourne, a Monash 

University Jubilee Honours Scholarship and four Monash University Dean's Awards for 

excellence. And he also taught tap dancing at Monash University Dance Sport (2007 to 2008) 

and music theatre at the Electric Dance Connection (2008).  

This is the musician we were privileged to have for a workshop 

held at the home of Gaye and Graham Dunstan. At present Robert 

is the conductor of the Monash Chorale (amongst other conducting 

commitments), of which four of our Over The Hills Singers are 

also members. There were seventeen privileged MOTHS attending 

this workshop.  

With Gaye Dunstan at the piano, we started with warm-up 

exercises which included teaching us how to breathe properly to produce good singing 

(particularly breathing in and hissing out slowly); wielding our vocal cords to extend our ranges 

- high and low. This gave us an edge which helped the production of the songs we had been 

practising in our Wednesday choir sessions. Robert taught us new vocabulary which is used in 

teaching singing, such as ‘phonation’ and ‘spinning’ the voice. He gave us ideas on placement 

of the jaw for vowels, enunciation, and finishing the consonants not too explosively.  

A lovely lilting 16th century song ‘Though Philomela Lost Her Love’ by Thomas Morley, to 

be sung in three parts, began the serious singing. Lots of very English “fa las” in it, but it has 

such delightful harmony. Robert checked the dynamics and phrasing and then we sang it a 
cappella (without any accompaniment), and it sounded beautiful.  

We plunged into “Anthem”, a patriotic song from ‘Chess’ by Benny Anderson, Tim Rice and 

Bjorn Ulvaeus. This has such deeply emotional words expressing a love for a country, and 

although it is intended as a solo, this arrangement allows the choir to rise to the challenge and 

sing very passionately.  
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Delicious, nutritious sandwiches had been provided and with homemade cakes, fruit loaves 

and a fruit platter and various beverages made a welcome lunch whilst we talked and gazed at 

the lovely view of the Cardinia Reservoir from the windows.  

Mozart’s superb ‘Ave Verum Corpus’ we sang with the profound expression this music 

invokes in the inner self. It makes one want to put everything into it, as it is such an exquisite 

classic composition.  

Two or three other sight-reading exercises Robert had us tackle to extend our experience. 

Ending with ‘Ave Verum’ again, put the finishing touch to this wonderful workshop. 

We are sincerely grateful to Gaye and Graham for 

hosting this singing success. And thanks especially to 

Robert Dora for so generously giving of himself, his 

knowledge and singing skills so enthusiastically. The 

Over The Hills Singers have really benefitted and we 

all enjoyed this invaluable experience.  

Anne Taylor 

Botanical Art 

The Botanical Art Class has continued to produce beautiful pieces of work from its members, 

some of whom entered paintings and drawings into the Emerald Arts Society annual exhibition. 

My thanks to all members for their enthusiasm and the happy atmosphere created in our classes. 

I have thoroughly enjoyed the year and look forward to a happy and productive 2020. 

Kay Craig 
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English Language and Literature

Our Di has done it again. She sure has a way with words! 

Check out this prodigious example. 

Well, how does one feel living in what could possibly be 

described as a kakistocracy? A little like living on a teeter 
totter? - Or perhaps for the disadvantaged having the fear that 

daily living could become limicolous? Do we feel that actions 

taken, or policies devised, are rather more quisquous than 

they are eximious? And what of the perjinks -who of course 

can be found in any institution or in life generally-could their influence put a limit to any 

positive, decisive action needed for the good of all? Do we all feel like raging into the night 

(courtesy D T) to curb the urge to batterfang the lot of them? Some of us will have come to the 

understanding, that many leaders world-wide, must have arduously studied the science of 

dontopedalogy (apparently attributed to HRH P.C.) thus enhancing their ability to put such 

science to such prolific use. Lastly, we recognise that within any group, there are ladies who 

could appropriately be described as zoftig, but that surely does not excuse any harassment of 

any order to any female by the male of the species. 

Our class has enjoyed a varied selection of literature this year as well as the continued study of 

our wonderful English language. Our final activity for the year will be to watch the superb 

BBC production of David Copperfield. My thanks to Laurie Galimany for her inspiring literary 

input and we all wish her a speedy recovery from recent major surgery. 

Kay Craig 
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German Language 

This year for the first time German classes were introduced into our U3A. 

It has been extremely fortunate for us that John Maguire volunteered his time to take the class.    

He is a German and History teacher by profession and has studied, lived, worked and travelled 

extensively within Germany. 

John prepares interesting and challenging class material interspersed with history, culture and 

facts of life in Germany today. Plus of course some interesting and amusing anecdotes whilst 

we as a group are happy to share our many embarrassing foreign language blunders. 

German is a great language maybe without the rhythm of Italian or French but the 

Germanic/English link is very strong.   German uses the same 26 letters as the English alphabet 

plus 4 more. There are so many words of German origin used in English today -   to name a 

few... lager, rucksack, muesli, angst, kindergarten. Schadenfreude, diesel, and many, many 

more. 

Our class has been meeting each Tuesday at 5.00pm at the library.  We are a smallish, I guess, 

group of committed participants.  Some members are German born, some Australian. Some 

are learning for travel purposes, or family reasons or just to stretch the brain a little.  John is an 

experienced teacher who has encouraged us throughout the year in our quest and we have all 

learnt so much.  I am very grateful we have this opportunity.   

Der Optimist und der Pessimist 

Der Optimist sagt - Die Flasche ist halb voll 

Der Pessimist sagt- Die Flasche ist halb leer. 

Judy Stevens 
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Instrumental Group 

Gaye Dunstan 
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Line Dancing for Beginners 

Our line dancers are growing in numbers …  And their repertoire is also growing! After just 12 

sessions we have learnt 15 dances - an amazing achievement.  

We have 29 enrolled in our group, and a number of ’newbies’ who have recently come along 

to find out what it’s all about - and are ready to join the group for next year! 

We’ve also had an evening outing to a local social where seven of us danced alongside 100-

line dancers!!!    

We’re having plenty of fun and laughs……. as well as plenty of exercise for the body and brain 

too. 

Think of these benefits… and then think about joining us on Tuesday afternoons! 

• Workout for the brain!

• Quickens reflexes

• Reduce the risk of dementia

• Releases endorphins

• Builds self confidence

• Improves balance, co-ordination and flexibility

• Strengthens your body

• Keeps you young!!!

Some of our group in our first ‘group’ photo… with our guest from Texas! 

Kathy Smith 
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Genealogy 

At the end of this year, it is great to look back and see what we have achieved in the Genealogy 

group. We've had some good finds with DNA and records. We've seen some very interesting 

results. 

We have searched shipping records unsuccessfully until we questioned just how did they get 

here?  I discovered a DNA connection to one of the English Bodyline Bowlers, Bill Vose who 

was a partner to Harold Larwood. 

But more than that, we have had some fun and friendship helping 

each other, especially the technocrats that sort out the tutor and 

her ancient laptop. 

There have some wonderful afternoon teas from our very good 

cake makers.  And I have learnt that I can safely go away and 

leave them to it, and they will help each other.  Because that is 

what U3a is all about.  Helping each other, friendship and still 

learning. 

Thank you to the helpful librarians, but more than that, thank you 

to the Members for making the year a happy productive one. 

We are celebrating with lunch together, in early December. 

Hilary Thomas 

Table Tennis 

Well, here we are again, and Christmas is upon us.  We will be celebrating as usual at Rose 

Cottage on Friday 13th December.  Chris Kringle is always hilarious with Santa distributing 

gifts. This year, Pauline Hosking will be presenting our quiz show. 

Sadly, this Christmas, we will be missing one of our most regular players – Brenda Webb.  

Brenda passed away on 13th November 2019.   Her journey continues. 

On behalf of all Table Tennis members, we wish our fellow U3A members a Very Happy 

Christmas! 

Linda and Ray 
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Headlines in World Heritage and Tourism 

What a year it’s been in some of the World’s greatest heritage and tourism places – Venice, 

Paris, Barcelona, Prague… Emerald — conflagrations, inundations and controversies.  

Let’s start with inundations of the wet and watery kind and consider what is happening in 

Venice today. The highest acqua alta (high water) since the infamous flood in 1966 inundated 

Venice on Monday 11 November, with a rise that was nearly one metre more than predicted 

by authorities. Then, three further inundations made it the worst series of high tides since 1872. 

The damage to Venice’s cultural riches is already estimated at more than €1bn.  

Optimists might argue that the damage caused by the flooding is only marginally worse than 

the damage caused by the more than 50,000 tourists who flood into Venice each day, making 

life very difficult for the resident population, that today has shrunk to below 60,000. But the 

salt-contaminated flood waters will eat away at the historic masonry and damp affected 

treasures without remission or remorse. It will require a small army of conservators to fight an 

ongoing conservation battle in which they could never triumph. Venice is in serious trouble. 

    Ordinary day in Venice, October 2019 

The flooding won’t prevent cruise ships from entering Venice lagoon but it would not be good 

time for them to discharge their cargoes of culture vultures, because the main cultural 

attractions are closed during the floods and when the waters subsides, they will be in recovery 

mode. The Italian government has pledged to stop the cruise ships arriving in Venice but one 

suspects that their resolve on this issue will be no greater than the resolve to build flood barriers 

(MOSE), now scheduled for a possible 2025 completion date. 
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 Cruise ships at Rome’s port Civitavecchia, October 2019 

Cruise ships are now creating big problems at many top tourist destinations from Charleston in 

South Carolina to Barcelona. When the size and carrying capacity of the ships, on-board power 

generation systems and waste disposals are considered, it is little wonder that their impacts are 

so harmful. 

Bad tourist behaviour has also been in the news, including in Prague where the consumption 

of low-cost alcohol by inconsiderate visitors long into the nights is making life challenging for 

residents. A returning visitor described the situation as shocking.  

    Tourists in position for the perfect shot of the Leaning Tower of Pisa 

Digital technologies and easily accessible systems are causing problems at many tourist 

destinations. In particular, AirBnB and Instagram are impacting on the experience of visiting 

popular places. For example, in Barcelona, AirBnB is responsible for displacing many of the 

residents who work in support of tourism, by removing a substantial portion of central rental 

accommodation that would be normally occupied by locals. As for Instagram, well the 

emergence of Instagram hotspots just spoils many great photo opportunities! 
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And who would have thought that our quiet little paradise in the hills, Emerald, where the 

second biggest show in town is the U3A, would begin to feel the impacts of increasing tourism? 

For the sixth consecutive year Puffing Billy has achieved record volumes of tourists, carrying 

510,128 passengers in the last year. This number is double what it was only a decade ago and 

some locals are beginning to feel the effects of nascent over-tourism, especially those in 

Belgrave, Menzies Creek and Lakeside, when the tour buses pick up, wait for and set down the 

tourists. It is probably not too early to panic!  

Tourists take a selfie in front of 

Puffing Billy at Lakeside station. 

Jason Reed, photo, Sydney 

Morning Herald 2013 

Next year the World Heritage and World Tourism themes, which have been offered this year, 

will be rolled into a new program which will also introduce arts, in the form of architecture, 

art, music and more. The idea is to understand the cultural context of heritage and the arts and 

how this relates to tourism.  

For example, we will look at the beautiful Italian city of Bologna, where Mozart studied at the 

Philharmonic Academy between 1769 and 1773, and where the Conventual Franciscan friar, 

Giovanni Battista Martini (an important 18th-century music scholar and collector, theorist, 

composer, and teacher of counterpoint) began the process of creating the first-ever catalogue 

of European music. Bologna is on the World Heritage Tentative List for its urban built form 

that includes 40 kilometres of covered arcaded walkways, and its culture, including music. 

Bologna will definitely be the subject of discussion in 2020 at the Hub. 

I hope to see you there. 

Donald Ellsmore 

The earliest part-music printed from type, and produced by a 

triple impression process (staves, then text, then music); 

Bibliotheca Musica Bononiensis, IV/95. Bologna, 2003. 
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Garden Group 

We have been visiting some wonderfully diverse spring gardens over the last few months. A 

newish landscaped garden, with sweeping beds of colour; strategically placed trees and art 

works.  Next door a century old garden with old twisted trees and clumps of "grandma's garden" 

type plantings, balanced by the present owners’ choice of modern shrubs and plants. Both 

gardens look out onto delightful views of hills, bush and farmland. 

Allowyn Garden has recovered from their lack of water in the summer and was delightful, their 

Iris's and roses being the main feature in the late spring. While we enjoyed afternoon tea, 

Michelle talked to us on the history of the garden and what plants they are finding are surviving 

the hotter, longer summers which have become a very real problem over the last 15 years. Pens 

and paper were out as we took note of these hardier plants. 

For our Christmas break up we are visiting Michelle's garden in Narre Warren North. Her 

garden is on the side of a hill and its formality gradually decreases as it runs into the bushland 

with a delightful creek winding its way through. 

The list of things to do for next year is already growing, but if anyone knows of more wonderful 

gardens that may be visited, I would love to hear of them.  

I would like to thank all the members of the group for making these afternoons together such 

a pleasant way of learning more about gardening and sharing, in beautiful surroundings, such 

warm friendship together. 

Edith Colley 
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Australian History 

Recently, we have been using lessons on the Dark Emu which were developed for year 9/10 

geography classes. Instead of listening to me (and nodding off) the class has been engaged 

with focus questions and discussing key issues; i.e., can we learn from how the indigenous 

people managed the environment? Moreover, we can utilise current teaching methods. 

Currently we are using Thomas Keneally’s Australians: Eureka to the Diggers 
(Volume 2). We use this as a basis for looking at issues such as:

a) The effect of the convict stain

b) Was Batman’s treaty a negative?

c) Was the aboriginal cricket tour to England a novelty?

d) Getting the vote (only men then and definitely not indigenous people) did it help

the development of land.

Dick Bartley 

Current Affairs 

We meet on the first and third Monday each month to discuss issues which members can put 

on the agenda or they choose from a variety of topics. The objective is to share information 

about an issue and to give everyone an opportunity. My role is to mediate which can be 

challenging but we do change topics frequently to avoid getting bogged down on issues. We 

really do welcome new members particularly ladies as we do have a majority of gentlemen. 

Here are some of the topics we discussed recently: 

2019 NOVEMBER 4TH   U3A CURRENT AFFAIRS 

The following is a suggested list of topics. Please forward any issues you have. At the start of 

our meeting we will prioritise the list of topics and in some cases add more. These are not in 

any specific order: 

1. Greta Thurgen and the refusal of the $85,000 award.

2. Is our economy “idling at the red lights” according to P.K?

3. Was Leunig being anti-sexist or was he making a valid point?

4. Two new coal stations according to M.C.

5. Large companies should not be held to ransom by protestors? Our P.M.’s recent

actions.

SOME STATEMENTS TO PONDER: 

1. Australians do not like paying taxes!

2. We have a fear of the Chinese and it is being rekindled!!!

Dick Bartley 
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The Issues Book Club 

We have a small group who meet once a month to discuss a book/article /documentary etc. The 

aim is for members to choose the item. 

Recently we have read the Quarterly Essay and Richard Flanagan’s speech to the press club.

We do try to find a topic that is very current. 

You would be most welcome to join us next year. 

Dick Bartley 

The Art of Water Colour 

This last year has been enjoyable with The Art of Water Colour. The choice of subjects to 

tackle in water colours has nearly been exhausted.  People in the class are for ever choosing to 

independently do their own thing and most are trying some amazing new techniques and 

products. The end result is that I, the teacher, am the one that is learning the most.  

We all approach the next year with 20/20 vision and it should be exciting in our new home. I 

welcome all enquiries for new people to join us and polish up their existing skills with the ART 

OF WATER COLOURS. 

BY THE WAY ………some of you may have seen a little white Holden Combo Van running 

around town with bold letters advertising “VAN GO MURALS”.  The picture applied boldly 

to each side of this van is the one that I, Ted Horton, joyfully and generously painted onto the 

side of the Emerald Men’s Shed 

Ted Horton 
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Book Group 

Our year seems to have gone quickly with a meeting each month to discuss the book we have 

just read followed by afternoon tea and lots of chatter.  Earlier in the year we were saddened 

by the death of our esteemed member Peter Wigney, who came to our meetings from Pakenham 

with his wife Lola.  Unfortunately, as Lola is unable to drive and is in poor health at present, 

she has had to leave our group and will be missed by us all. We also lost another great member, 

Kathy Smith, who is now leading the new Line Dancing group. Although we were sad to see 

her go and miss her contributions to our discussions it is great to hear about the success and 

fun, she brings to members learning to Line Dance.  Good on you Kathy.  This means we will 

have some places for any members who enjoy reading and would like to join our group next 

year. 

Happy Christmas to all and best wishes for 2020. 

Jill Lightfoot 
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New science-based courses for 2020 

In the new year, two new, exciting science-based courses will be available to you.  Pollution, 
Toxicology and the Environment is being “rested”, and the two new courses will replace it, 

running on a back-to-back basis. 

Science and Civilisation will be run during the first half of the year, with Bruce Richardson as 

the Tutor.  This course explores how scientific advances have changed our world - for both 

good and bad!  Using video and discussion materials, 

the course will examine selected examples of great 

science, both ancient and modern, and their 

influences on our civilisation.  We will explore topics 

as diverse as the discovery of microorganisms to the 

advances in time keeping which led to modern 

navigational techniques; and from early attempts at 

vaccination to advances in genetics which have 

radically altered the world in which we live.  It 

promises to be an exciting exploration of the history 

of scientific discovery, and how that has manifestly influenced modern life. 

The second new course, Towards a Sustainable World will be jointly led by Bruce Richardson 

and Martin Buoncristiani.  In it, a physicist and an environmental scientist will lead lively and 

topical discussions on how food, water, health 

and energy are needed for human existence. 

These needs are all under threat from a variety 

of effects worldwide – from political influences 

to human interference.  We will explore the 

nature of these needs and the steps required to 

ensure their abundant supply into the future.  

The topics proposed in this course are both 

interesting and diverse: the population time 

bomb, sustainability and human needs; water as 

the basis of life; food and its sustainable 

production; energy flow and ecosystem sustainability; the health revolution, from antibiotics 

to genetic manipulation; and pollution, waste, recycling and beyond.  It’s bound to be topical, 

factual and relevant, so make sure you put it on your “must do” list for 2020! 

Bruce Richardson 

Martin Buoncristiani 
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Flowers for the Home

We returned in September after our winter break. 

Since then our class morning tea break had been stretched a little because of sharing news and 

interesting travel tales.  The class has been going now since 2013 with few of the class being 

foundation members. 

After the winter and a spring which has been a long time coming, we have had great fun with 

our flowers. We have made a large rose bouquet. In October, we made an all-white vase 

arrangement using either snapdragons or stocks, white Arab’s eyes, white daisies, with soft 

Queen Anne’s Lace and vibrant grass green foliage.  They really looked great.  In the class we 

discussed the importance of selecting the right foliage to go with the chosen blooms with 

examples given of well-known foliage and why they would be less appealing. 

As we come to the end of the year my head is buzzing with ideas for Christmas flowers 

which we will have this year on the 18th December... venue to be decided. 

May I take this opportunity and on behalf of my flower group to thank the Committee for their 

efforts in 2019! 

Wishing everyone a very Happy Christmas and a great year ahead. 

Elaine Hahn 
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The Greatest Art Theft in History 

Have you ever wondered how the Mona Lisa survived during World War Two without being 

stolen by the Nazis?  What journey did the Ghent Altarpiece endure before being rescued from 

the Alt Aussee salt mines?  These are just two of the mysteries surrounding artworks and 

monuments during World War Two.  Hitler’s theft of artworks was premeditated and very 

specific.  In the course of this class we examine why and how the Nazis were able to steal and 

destroy so many treasures.  We also investigate the extremes many countries went to in order 

to hide and preserve their art collections from the ravages of war.  We look at the establishment 

of the Monuments Men and the challenging task they had when they landed in Italy and France 

and tried to ensure the safety of our cultural heritage.  

Participants in the course this year 

have described it as being “very 

interesting” and acknowledge 

how it has “opened up a whole 

different aspect of World War II”.  

Come and join us in 2020 when a 

repeat of the course will be run 

with some minor changes 

depending upon further reading 

and research I will be doing in the 

beginning of next year! 

Anne Richardson 
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A report on our membership and rollover to 2020 

Our 2019 year is drawing to a close, with most of our classes concluding during November.  

Behind the scenes, however, hides an annual flurry of administrative activity as we prepare for 

our rollover to the new year. 

Most of our current courses will continue into 2020 unchanged.  However, we will be offering 

six new courses in the new year, some of which will replace existing courses.  These include: 

• Touring the Medieval Cities of Europe (replacing Art History: Civilisations for the first

half of the year).

• Heritage, Arts and Tourism (replacing World Heritage and World Tourism).

• Science and Civilisation (replacing Pollution, Toxicology and the Environment for the

first half of the year).

• Towards a Sustainable World (replacing Pollution, Toxicology and the Environment
for the second half of the year).

• Italian Intermediate 2 (an additional course, due to demand).

• The Beauty of our Language (replacing Poetry to Delight).

Reading for Pleasure and Spanish will not run in 2020, due to a lack of enrolments this year.  

Creative Writing will continue, but with a new Tutor (Peter Saunders). 

At the end of every year, we need to refresh our membership data base (known as U-MAS), 

and prepare our 2020 course offerings for online subscriptions.  This year, that rollover will 

occur on Tuesday, 3rd December, 2019, on which day online re-enrolments and new 

enrolments can commence; 

U-MAS will be offline for 

the 3 days preceding this to 

allow us to undertake the 

myriad administrative 

changes needed.  Priority 

enrolment will be available 

for popular courses which 

have requested this, from 

03/12/19 to 10/12/19.  If you 

are enrolling in one of these courses, please note that you will be automatically “wait-listed” 

until the classes are finalised.  We will, of course, notify you as soon as this process is complete. 

Although our annual full membership fee will remain at the incredibly low cost of $40, there 

will be some changes to membership categories for the 2020 year.  The Committee agreed 

during 2019 that Associate and Semester 2 Memberships will cease to exist in 2020.  Thus, 

during the rollover process those members affected will have their membership status altered 

to reflect these changes, which effectively establish “one small fee for all”.  The bottom line is 

that, from 2020 onwards, all members (apart from our Honorary Members and Honorary 

Tutors) will be charged a $40 fee. 

We know that many of you like to come to our assisted enrolment events, and we have planned 

the first of these to coincide with our annual end-of-year celebrations.  At the Expo, on 
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Saturday 14th December 2019, we will be running a “live” membership desk, for assisted 

enrolments and re-enrolments.  Our 2020 Course Booklet will also be available at the Expo. 

With the Emerald Community Hub opening, the new year will also see a major change in 

venues for the vast majority of our courses.  The process of shifting to the Hub, however, is 

likely to be a “work in progress” when our new classes commence in February, 2020.  We are 

currently assuming that our classes will continue on a “same time and place as 2019” basis, at 

least for the early part of the year, and that the move to the Hub will be staggered as rooms, 

equipment and resources become available for use.  Of course, we will let you know what is 

happening to course 

venues and times as 

soon as we know 

ourselves – but right 

now, “patience is a 

virtue” as we wait to see 

what will eventuate. 

Finally, a quick word 

about our online 

membership system, U-

MAS, which is utilised 

by most U3As 

throughout Victoria.  

Many of you have had 

difficulties with it, and 

we know that it can be a trial, especially if you are only using it once or twice a year!  The good 

news is that a major update of the system will be taking place in April, 2020.  This has been 

designed to make U-MAS more intuitive, and thus “user friendly” for members, especially 

when choosing courses, and paying membership fees.  The new “front of house” platform, 

which will resemble many Google-powered online shopping sites, will be able to be utilised 

on all types of devices, including smartphones, tablets, laptops and desktops.  I’ll let you know 

more about this when we upgrade in the New Year. 

May I take this opportunity of thanking you all for your support during 2019, and I wish you 

an extraordinarily happy Festive Season.  May 2020 be another cracker for our U3A! 

Bruce Richardson 

Membership Co-ordinator 
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Policies and Procedures — hey, it’s not such a “dry topic” 

OK—yes, I do get it! The mere mention of ‘policies and procedures’ is enough to initiate a 

yawn or two, or maybe even three. However, U3A Emerald is not just an informal little group—

we’re a legally incorporated association. And that means we need some level of formality to 

make sure we continue to be viable and so that we can all enjoy the benefits of participation. 

In the last eighteen months or so, the Committee has reconsidered and endorsed the draft 

policies and procedures prepared in previous and added some new some new ones. These are 

now published on our website under 'About Us', along with a 'Welcome' document, which

summarises the policies for an easier, initial read. 

Our endorsed policies and procedures include: 

• Anti-bullying, Anti-discrimination and Anti-sexual Harassment

• Calling an Ambulance

• Conflict of Interest

• Health and safety (Serious Injury and Incident)

• Privacy

• Waitlist

• Communications and Electronic Media

In addition, our endorsed membership conditions include: 

• Membership Terms and Conditions

• Code of Conduct

Our Constitution is also on the website now.  These documents belong to you as a member, 

and also become a condition of your membership. Please go to the website and take a look. 

You might find something new. For example, did you know... 

• That U3A Emerald Inc insurance does not cover ordinary members or their 
property?

• That your tutor is empowered to call an ambulance for you if they think it’s 
needed, and the cost of ambulance transport is your responsibility?

• That we don't run classes on Code Red days?

• That only the President is authorised to speak officially on behalf of the

U3A (e.g. to the media)?

Cheryl Padgett 

Committee Member (Policies and Procedures)
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Sentinels Lost 

This year, for a change of pace, I thought I’d explore the world of poetry with Mac Craig and 

his group. It was a change of pace for me: a delightful one. Inspired by the range of august 

bards we have read and heard recited, I thought I might try my hand. Here is my contribution 

to the creative world of poetry: 

Sentinels Lost 

Silent Sentinels; Guardians of Life; 

Witness with chill fright of strife. 

Ignored, abused, no filtered light, 

Refused relief from axe and saw, 

Hell incarnate; at peace no more. 

Young and old, wise and rare, 

Precious friends, smote and bare. 

Once closed roof now torn, not fixed, 

Capture quickly sky tears mist. 

One last hope, your sweetness bleeding, 

Blood red tears, harsh silence feeding. 

Falls instead a crisping leaf, 

A fate now mourned for Eon’s Creek, 

Wind now moves a powdered dust, 

Sentinels lost to Parasites’ lust. 

Convulsed, contorted, tortured, bare, 

Armoured with the deep Earth’s fare. 

Surface Sentinels, rooted Guards, 

Invisible to the charnel charge. 

Cinders fly on powdered air, 

No Wise Woman to nurture, care. 

Take your ease. Be peaceful now.  

We mark your service, Sentinels Proud. 

Kerry Robinson 
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Poms at Large (or Innocents Abroad) 

We are about to celebrate 10 years in Australia having retired here to join two of our children 

and families who maybe thought they had escaped our attentions. Our eldest daughter lives and 

works in the Middle East and Spouse decided we would not let the children fly the nest without 

us so we agreed to toss a coin – ‘heads for Australia, tails the Middle East’. “You were lucky 

it came down heads” most people say- well, not if you take the precaution of using a double 

headed coin. 

We have returned to “the old country” roughly every couple of years and our trips always take 

the same format- Lancashire to Scotland and back via various friends and rellies. Our last trip 

was no exception. Flying in to Manchester we journey up the M61- Spouse declares she needs 

facilities and a Cup of Tea (Cof T) so we stop at the services and I have a coffee only to discover 

I’ve paid the equivalent of $8 for the coffee– should have heeded my old Dad’s maxim – “never 

buy anything at service stations, just leave them something”!  

Past the Uni and Williamson Memorial, and we’re in ‘home’ territory – Lancaster to stay with 

friends. A lovely dinner of Welsh lamb/new potatoes and mint peas and the relief of a comfy 

bed to forget the long journey. A trip to Lancaster always initiates a walk in the Lakes and my 

mate has also organised a game of golf with old buddies. I am beginning to question my sanity 

in leaving all this. However, being drenched to the skin by the time we reach the 9th hole does 

put a damper on things. 

Time to head north to Scotland to stay with our rellies. I make the mistake of choosing to 

journey on a Bank Holiday and the queues on the M6 are appalling – Spouse is most unhappy 

but I expect the queue to vanish once we’re past J36 to the Lakes. I’m proved right and we 

have a flyer over Shap and Beattock Heights. As we approach the M80 I’m somewhat 

concerned at viewing three lanes of stationary traffic facing us. In their wisdom Glasgow Road 
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Services have decided to filter 3 lanes going north and 3 lanes going south into one contra flow 

lane. The result is a huge traffic jam. We are some 50 yards from a service station and Spouse 

announces she is desperate for facilities and a Cof T. The fact we haven’t moved for 20 minutes 

seems to have escaped her attention and I am told to “do something about it”. We do eventually 

reach the services and I am most impressed by Spouse’s speed off the mark which would not 

disgrace Usain Bolt. Rejoining the motorway I discover we are 2 cars in front of where we left 

- progress! I calculate we are moving at the rate of approx. 50 yards per hour and Spouse is not 

impressed by my arithmetical agility when I tell her we will arrive at our destination in 

approximately 6 months at our current rate of progress. She is equally unimpressed by my 

enquiring if Glasgow Council have organised a mobile “funeral service”.  Our “mid-afternoon” 

arrival is now changing to more like mid-night, but we eventually arrive to find rellies looking 

as fed up as we feel – the Roast lamb dinner is well past it’s best. However, we enjoy our 10 

day stay in Scotland and my only faux pas is to tell nephew that naming the latest addition to 

the clan ‘Wallflower’ may have repercussions in later years. Spouse informs me said child is 

actually called ‘Lilyflower’ - why can’t these young folks use normal names? 

Time to head south back to England and stay at Cousin Kates’. Kate lives in a large Georgian 

house in a lovely market town and despite enjoying the joys of tobacco and occasional G&T’s 

she is what can only be described as indomitable and indestructible. Arriving late afternoon, I 

am greeted with a large G&T thrust into my hand – apparently, it’s gin-o-time!  

Kate has decided not to cook as there is a superb new restaurant opened on the High Street. 

She is quite right – the food and wine are excellent. The waiter discreetly places l’addition 
midway between Kate and me, I become aware of Spouse giving me a ‘look’ and gather up the 

tab. It seems my specs have suddenly steamed up but removing them I realise it is actually my 

eyes glazing over – ah well we’re on holiday! Next day Kate insists on a tour of all the 

‘wonderful’ boutique shops on the High Street. At this point I need to mention Spouse’s 

weakness for handbags, a new fave seems to last approximately 3-4months before it proves 

totally unsuitable and ends up in the back of the wardrobe or at the Op Shop. Passing a leather 
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goods shop with a discreet “Sale” sign in the corner of the window, I feel nervous and 

justifiably so when Kate and Spouse emerge with a new fave that Kate assures me was a bargain 

– I calculate I could have bought a total beast covered in leather for the same price at the local

auction mart. I suggest lunch in a sandwich cafe just off the main street but Kate insists the 

only place to have lunch is the Grand Hotel. Returning to Kate’s it is apparently ‘too late to 

cook’ and as we all enjoyed the restaurant last night we’ll go there again – must contact NAB 

to explain I’m not trying to create a run on the bank! We leave next morning with Kate insisting 

we come for much longer on our next visit – must look up reverse mortgages when we return. 

Onwards to Lincolnshire to our long-time friends who live in the centre of a quintessentially 

English village. My best mate (BM) actually married spouses’ best friend so our visit is usually 

one of lots of reminiscing, laughter and tears as we depart. We arrive to the aroma of Roast 

lamb (my BM’s wife is an excellent cook) but BM says there is time to ‘nip across the road to 

the pub for a quick one before dinner’. Several locals are already gathered and BM makes the 

mistake of introducing me as his BM from Australia. The jibes come thick and fast “Are you 

out on parole?” (guffaws of laughter) “How long a sentence did you get?” “Do they still put 

you in leg-irons?” I risk a retort of “Only the one’s with two heads from Lincolnshire!” which 

fortunately is met with equal laughter. Ah well, the beer is going down well and BM says we 

have time for a third and I have to therefore reciprocate and before we can leave the landlord 

insists on ‘one on the house having come all the way from Australia’. I will not go into all the 

details of the reception we receive on our return other than to say it was hardly welcoming. The 

lack of communication between self and spouse in the following days means our departure is 

met more with relief than tears on this occasion. 

Our final stay is with cousin Millie who, having no siblings, has long treated me as the ‘brother’ 

she never had and completely spoils me. After she and spouse have a long ‘catch up chat’ I 

perceive looks of disapproval from Millie – I sense spouse has regaled her with the unfortunate 

events with BM and I anticipate not being spoilt on this visit.  

Time to depart for the excruciating 30 hours before we arrive back in Melbourne. We are met 

at the airport by youngest daughter and hubby – have we only been away for 5 weeks?  Son-

in-law gives me a blow by blow account of happenings since we left and in the back seats there 

is a lot of laughter, disapproving looks from daughter and I hear the word ‘really?’ mentioned 

several times but spouse is talking to me and actually gives me a friendly pat on the head. I 

think things are back to normal, it’s good to be back – all we really need is a good holiday. 

N.B. In case anyone in the UK reads this all events and characters bear no resemblance to 

reality or to any persons alive or deceased............................I must remember it’s Lilyflower 

Maurice Waring 

(Wandering Pom) 
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Emerald Forever 

It is hard to imagine life in Emerald without our U3A. Like many others we came here having 

retired, met the neighbours, explored the surroundings and planned the garden, then read that 

computer and bush-walking classes were offered by a newly established U3A. 

Then life really began, stretching our brains and our legs. The members had such wide 

experiences of life, here and overseas, every-one wanting to make new friends was willing to 

take part. A very mixed group pf people who would probably not have met in their working 

lives could learn from each other.  

At one time there were four doctors, (none medical) while others had been kept at home to help 

on the farm receiving little schooling. Knowledge was shared, new discoveries made as more 

and more classes were hesitantly introduced and we travelled further afield. 

Now we have memories of walks with Hilary Weatherhead, getting down on our knees with 

little mirrors to see the undersides of a fungus and Gwen Asling explaining where her family 

had farmed. Kitty Vale packed us all into her Green Machine to drive up to Upwey High 

School. Stuart set up his projector in the Thompson's house, and nobody minded when a film 

broke, of course.  

Seeing the final sleeper put in place on the trestle bridge in Wright Forest was unplanned but 

great was the rejoicing among the walkers. John Bilney showed us how to take good 

photographs with careful lighting and screens one week, and the next he had discovered an 

amazing invention which enabled photos to be seen in seconds across the world. Out with light 

meters. 

Until we joined the Committee, we gave little thought to the work involved, carried out 

willingly by a few for the many. As Peter once remarked, our meetings were always friendly 

and fun, unlike some others. Let's hope that continues. Over the years, leaders have come and 

gone, some "down below to flatter lands" or to warmer climes. Now we have lost Brenda Webb, 

she who has done so much, including producing the 25th Anniversary book. We have been 

grateful to her, to all. 

Reading that record, noting the changes, we look forward to yet a different future once the Hub 

is finished. Classes may grow, membership increase, new residents be welcomed as retired 

people get together to learn from each other. 

Beryl Bartacek 



30 

VALE   Brenda Webb 

Tributes 

Brenda had a happy childhood growing up in Sunraysia. Interested in everything, she was 

curious to discover what made things tick. From a very early age she had an affinity with the 

natural world. She was blessed with so many talents, none of which she took for granted but 

pursued with all her energy. 

Brenda loved her garden. She was very knowledgeable and has left Chestnut Gardens with a 

legacy of gardens she has planted on common ground here. Brenda had a wonderful way with 

words. After some persuasion, she submitted some of her writing to The Emerald Messenger 

where they now bring pleasure to so many. 

A very spiritual lady, she took classes in meditation where with much wisdom she presented 

what was worthwhile in life. She attended St Mark’s Anglican Church in Emerald and St 

Luke’s in Cockatoo. 

Brenda was an avid reader and it was a bitter blow when her failing eyesight meant this could 

be no more. Her love of music was another of her passions. Despite increasing deafness, she 

still loved to listen. 

As my best friend, I will miss her input into my life. Brenda’s legacy is leaving this life a better 

place than it was before. 

Peg Brown 
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With great sadness we note the passing of BRENDA WEBB 

on November 13th 

Born in the Sunraysia district in 1933, Brenda travelled widely. She and her husband settled 

on a property near Emerald, then moved into Chestnut Gardens. A much-loved mother of two 

sons and four grandchildren, she will be greatly missed by all who knew her.  

Brenda was a keen gardener, U3A table tennis player, and wordsmith. Over the years she wrote 

articles for many local magazines and journals. Her November article for the Emerald 

Messenger is printed below.  

Vale Brenda. We remember with gratitude your wisdom, thoughtfulness and kindness. 

Pauline Hosking 

Brenda: my friend through U3A 

Intelligent; a deep, enquiring mind; a wizardly wielder of words of the English language - 

reading, writing, listening, conversation, poetry, logicality. She had a strong sense of fairness, 

justice; a subtle sense of humour for genuine fun and not crassness. She was essentially a lady 

with beautiful manners, but stood no nonsense; who unfailingly sent thank you letters or 

delightful cards to acknowledge a gift or a visit or issue an invitation to have a morning tea 

with her. 

Our friendship started with a small white ball being whacked back and forth over a low net on 

a green platform with the U3A table tennis group. And oh, boy! could she whack! She was a 

great whacker! She was always delighted when she got past the opposition - especially if they 

were whizzing down walloping sizzling shots. The opposition were in fear and trepidation of 

her serves. 

She attended U3A classes such as Poetry and Toxicology and the Environment, until she could 

no longer read nor hear comfortably, and it was such a huge disappointment to her to realise 

she could not continue with her love of learning. 

I loved our conversations when I visited her, especially in these last few weeks when she had 

been in hospital with her heart problems. One day I had taken some flowers from my garden 

and she loved them because they were leucodendrons and proteas and last a long time in a vase. 

Again, there was a handwritten card which arrived from her to thank me for these. 

She had a direct gaze which took in so much and when her sight began to go with the macular 

degeneration, she was absolutely devastated. This was such a huge blow to one so dependent 

on her sight. I’ll never forget the day she told me of the diagnosis of that disease - this calamity 

loomed in front of her - not able to read or write was an unbelievable catastrophe - the ultimate 
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cataclysm. But typically, she was able to organise through Vision Australia - large magnifiers 

and enhanced numbers on her home phone. She kept writing using large print on her computer 

and still sent articles to the Emerald Community Centre newsletter which has supplanted the 

previous community communicator - “Signpost”.  

She had been a regular contributor to that magazine for many years. 

There’s a cavity in the community now that Brenda has left us. 

We send our deepest sympathy to her family and friends. 

Anne Taylor 

Reprinted with the kind permission of The Emerald Messenger 

Last month Brenda wrote … 

Breathes There The Man 

When I was around seven years of age, I wrote a poem called 'Autumn Leaves'. Up until that 

time I had only ever been aware of two seasons, namely summer and winter. Then my eyes 

were opened to the beauty of autumn colours followed some months later by the birth of spring. 

Winter mornings in the Sunraysia region could bring very cold temperatures and thick, white 

frosts which seemed to moan and groan as we walked on them. My mother would always say, 

on such mornings “Jack Frost is about. Better wear your brother’s socks today”. No self-

respecting girl would be seen in her brother’s socks but wear them I did. Frosts could have a 

devastating effect on the next crop of grapes so my father would set out oil pots between the 

rows. I never understood what this did to protect the grapes but it seemed to work.  

The coming of winter also brought about a reorganisation of bedrooms, moving from wired-in 

verandahs into real rooms with windows and a door. My parents’ winter bedroom wore an aura 

of mystery being rarely entered during the summer months. It was rather special - elegant, with 

dark polished furniture, a deep plum coloured carpet and curtains patterned with wondrous 

Persian flora and fauna. It sent out a message that this was a peaceful sanctuary - a bit like 

going into church.  

My winter bedroom had a gold carpet and its window caught the morning sunlight in a beam 

which entrapped millions of dust motes, entrancing to a small child, thinking them living 

creatures. 

 In summer, not just our bedrooms but our way of life turned around. Summer seemed to last 

forever. The days were always long and hot and the skies were a piercing blue. The earth was 

far too hot to walk on in bare feet and our bodies turned brown, as we wore as little as possible. 

 Summer was also the climax of our year as not only Christmas beckoned but the grapes started 

to reach their maturity and were nearly ready for picking. A team of regular ‘pickers’ turned 
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up every year leaving their own NSW properties which were more or less dormant at this time. 

This was great fun as it was like family members coming for a holiday although, in fact, they 

worked very hard under a scorching sun. 

 Special quarters were made available to these men and most shared their meals with us which 

meant my mother had to prepare huge quantities of food - three meat-based meals three times 

a day for ten hungry men. This she did on a wood-fired stove with no electricity back then. 

 The nights were clear and the stars bright making the immensity of the sky overhead 

breathtaking in its mystery and beauty. Watching a star fall was a magical moment. 

 Sometimes on Saturdays during the heat we would pile into our Pontiac car. Parents in the 

front under cover and children in the dickie seat at the back which opened like a car boot in 

reverse, forming a seat looking forward with a back rest.  

Two swimming pools awaited us in our small town. They had gleaming coloured tiles and 

Disney patterns on the floor of the children’s pool. Willow trees provided shade as we had a 

picnic tea on the grass. From time to time this outing extended into watching a film in the 

outdoor cinema sitting on canvas deck chairs. Most times we would fall asleep quickly but it 

provided an outing and some relaxation for my parents.  

Dust storms were fairly prevalent in those days but as more and more properties opened up 

replacing Mallee scrub, they became less frequent. No matter how much we battened down the 

hatches the dust found ways to enter the house and all the furniture would be covered with a 

fine film of red dirt. Despite the efforts of my mother and a part time cleaner it was a mammoth 

task restoring the house and contents to order.  

Our living room was the heart of the home with lovely wood panelled walls and a plate rail 

which held many brass and china ornaments. The big open fireplace had brass wood boxes 

with leather seats - perfect for little people. Bulging bookcases either side of the fire with 

National Geographics on the bottom shelves which drew me in. Innumerable hours were spent 

lying on the floor or curled up in a big leather armchair pouring over words and pictures of far-

off places. I yearned for the day when I might see them.  

With no ‘mod cons’, evenings were spent listening to the wireless. As with ‘The Country Hour’ 

at lunch time, the ABC news was a must followed by ‘Dad and Dave’ and ‘Martin’s Corner’. 

We played Dominoes and Chinese chequers and best of all many nights my father played the 

piano. Songs of the times from WWI were popular but he also played classics, all by ear or 

memory. My brother and I played marbles on the carpet which had a circle in the pattern.  

I remember the atmosphere in the room changing on the night Australia entered the Second 

World War. Many of the young men who had been our pickers for years went to the war, some 

not to return. One or more of them sent a parcel from Egypt with an Egyptian doll in traditional 

dress for me and a brass ashtray in the shape of a camel for my father. I don’t recall what my 

mother or brother received.  

Apart from cooking mammoth meals during grape picking time, my mother managed to 

produce an incredible array of cakes if visitors were coming on Sundays. She was adept at 

sponges, lamingtons, cream puffs and many more. How she accomplished this working with 

an old-fashioned wood stove I do not know.  
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No ‘mod cons’ for doing the laundry either. We had a wood fire under a copper, two concrete 

troughs, a scrubbing board and a mangle. The line for hanging out the washing was propped 

up above the wood heap and a bag of wooden pegs was tied, like an apron, around my Mother’s 

waist. Despite all this, our linen was as white as snow and beautifully ironed with irons heated 

on top of the kitchen stove. 

 We had a cow which my mother milked producing cream and butter which was sometimes 

shared with neighbours in exchange for coupons for clothing during the war years. Apart from 

the cow, there was a horse necessary for ploughing by hand, a pig and a sheep. Numerous 

chickens, bantams and pigeons - the latter also a source of food during war time. We had a 

huge aviary housing many varieties of birds with enough room for them to fly around, 

compensating a bit for being enclosed.  

When I was eleven years of age my parents moved to Melbourne where we had a number of 

changes of address. More years went by and my mother, now a widow, met up with a friend 

from her youth and married again. This meant a return to Sunraysia to live and as a result, 

driving back and forth several times a year for two decades. I was ambivalent about the land 

of my birth having fallen in love with the Dandenong Ranges, where it turned out I would live 

my adult years.  

Brenda Webb 

Keep an eye out for Brenda’s Christmas contribution in The 

Messenger 
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A Final Note from your Editor 

Once again, you’ve done it – sent in so many great articles to share with our Emerald U3A 

community. There’s no doubt about it, we are a vibrant community, one to be very proud of.  

Mac   0425 789 556    m.craig01@bigpond.com  

Have a Very Happy Christmas! 

mailto:m.craig01@bigpond.com



