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Next Meeting  

  

THURSDAY 17 APRIL 

 

BAR MEETING @ RSL DUE TO EASTER WEEKEND  

 

THURSDAY 24 APRIL 

SPEAKER: CR LAURIE EVANS  

TOPIC: ON BEING THE MAYOR  

CHAIR: DAVID LANGWORTHY  

AV: ROSS PHILLIPS  

CASH DESK: ROGER FREWEN & DAVID RUSHWORTH  

HOST: CHRIS D’ARCY  

 

THURSDAY 1 MAY 

SPEAKER: FRED HOFMANN & COLLEAGUES  

TOPIC: SABU PROJECTS & TRIP UPDATE  

ALSO: DAMIEN WINCH GIVES A NYSF REPORT  

CHAIR: JUDI HALL  

AV: ROY SEAGER  

CASH DESK: KERRIE GEARD & MARY SEALY  

HOST: ADRIAN CULSHAW  

2013—2014 

Serving the Community since 1985 

Presidents Report 
 

David Campbell proved to be a very entertaining speak-
er last week with his rendition of some of his work and a 
special request for “That Night at the B&S Ball.” 
 

David is a nationally recognised writer and has won nu-
merous awards and was previously a senior mathemat-
ics and English teacher at St Leonards.  It would be a 
pleasure to have David for a return visit. 
 

There were four guests, Jim O’Brien’s brother in law, 
Neville Cariss, Susan Hayden (second visit), Margaret 
Marks a potential member who recently moved from 
NSW and was introduced by Megan and Sallie Geary. 

 

Sallie told us about two charities with which she is in-
volved; Wild Melbourne who work on a lot of conserva-
tion programs with native wetlands, beaches, forests 
and parks around Melbourne and UN Youth who run a 
range of programs for students that aim to provide edu-
cational experiences that they may not otherwise have 
access to.  Sallie was presented with a cheque for each 
of these charities in recognition of her contribution at 
both the Masters and World Cup. 
 
The District Assembly 2014 will be held at Parkdale 
Secondary College on Sunday 18th May 2014.  Rotari-
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SERGEANT’S HOMEWORK TOPIC;  

UKRAINIAN NATIONALISM AGAIN  

Unless stated otherwise venue is Victoria Golf Club 
6.30 for 7.00 
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ans with an interest in furthering their involvement 
in the programs and projects of Rotary are encour-
aged to attend as are new members but it is essen-
tial that Presidents-Elect, President Nominee, Sec-
retary, Treasurer and Club Committee Chairs also 
attend. 
 
This year the focus is on creating a stronger Rotary 
organisation with strategies, actions and plans for 
Clubs to achieve bigger, better and bolder out-
comes for the community while DGE Tony Monley 
will be outlining Rotary International and District 
9810 directions for 2014/15. 
 
Members who would like to attend should contact 
Ken Mirams.  
 
At the Board meeting last week Fred advised that 
some of the International team will be presenting to 
the Brighton North Rotary Club on Wednesday.  
Brighton North have been great supporters of our 
project in Sabu and Fred will be bringing them up to 
date on the situation in Sabu as well as some sto-
ries from last year’s trip. 
 
Chris D’Arcy advised that Kerrie has commenced 
planning the 2014 Concourse Festival.  The plan 
this year is to have more involvement from the 
Traders and move the event to a Sunday afternoon 
early evening.   
 
Chris also attended the Bayside Council information 
session on Monday night in regard to the Council’s 
current round of Grant applications which close in 
May. 
 
Due to Easter, this week there is a bar meeting at 
the RSL on Thursday with the possibility that a few 
members will stay on for dinner. 
 

See you there, 

 

Robert 

 
 
   

  
  
  

Hocking Stuart Sandringham 
62-64 Station Street 

Telephone: 03 9521 9800 

Note; As part of our arrangement with Hocking Stuart discounts 
on agents fees are available to RCOB members. 

Jewellery Refresher Workshop 
Sandringham Hospital Sale 

 
Saturday 26 April 

Wednesday  30 April 
 

See Notice on Page 6 
 

Q& A in May 
 

The RC of Brighton North 
 

will be having a 
 

Fund Raiser  
 

On Saturday 10 May 
 

See Flyer on  
 

Page 7 for details 
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This Week’s Speaker; David Campbell 
Topic; Australian Rhyming Verse is  
   Alive and Well  

David Campbell lives in Beaumaris and is currently 
enjoying retirement after a working life in various 
education-related fields, including twenty years as a 
teacher of senior mathematics and English. He di-
vides his time at the keyboard between poetry (both 
traditional and free verse), short stories, and news-
paper articles. 

David particularly loves Australia’s great history of 
traditional (or bush) verse and is disappointed at the 
extent to which it is so often ignored in mainstream 
literary publications despite its huge popularity, 
whether written or performed, at the many bush po-
etry festivals held throughout the year.  

Although he has also had success with free verse, 
he is keen to promote traditional poetry, particularly 
in terms of the assistance that a mastery of rhythm 
and rhyme gives to any form of writing. Not only is 
bush verse accessible to all, it is a tremendously 
valuable teaching tool when working with young 
children.  

With this in mind, he and his wife Ellinor, together 
with illustrator Cathy Scott, produced Simply Poet-
ry!, a book of original poems for pre-school children. 
David has also contributed extensively to two other 
poetry books for children and published collections 
of award-winning bush poetry and short stories.  

One of his short stories featured in Best Australian 

Stories 2005 (Black Inc.) and his work has also ap-
peared in Award Winning Australian Writing 2009 
and 2010 (Melbourne Books). 

His book of poems “Riders on the Wind” took out 
Book of the Year at the 2014 Australian Bush Lau-
reate Awards at the Tamworth Country Music Festi-
val.   David’s poem “The White Man’s Way” also 
won Published Poem of the Year  

David recited a number of his poems including 
”Homecoming”, “A Fathers Prayer” and “That Night 
at the B and S Ball”.  You can find the latter poem 
on YouTube at David’s website  along with details 
about how to obtain all his books. 
 

http://www.campbellwriter.com/ 
 
I a have included two of his poems below; “’A Fa-
thers Prayer” and the award winning “The White 
Man’s Way”. 
 

A FATHER'S PRAYER 
© 2012 – David Campbell 

I would wish the blue of morning, 
dawning, 

for the colour of your eyes, 
and bright sunlight on the water, 

daughter, 
for a smile to mesmerise 

the darkest soul that you might find 
through all those childhood days 

that time can grant a youthful mind 
in happy, carefree ways. 

 
I would wish the fire of learning, 

burning 
in a passion to succeed, 

and the joy that comes with living, 
giving 

of yourself in word and deed, 
no matter what the future seems, 

so you can still achieve 
the best of all your hopes and dreams, 

the courage to believe. 
 

I would wish the thrill of riding, 
guiding, 

a new pony through the glade, 
and the toil of ringers shearing, 

clearing 
out the fleece that leaves the blade 

like snow upon the highest peak 
above the valley where 

we’ll go out camping by the creek, 
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and do some fishing there. 
 

I would wish the art of feeling, 
healing, 

that your mother knows so well, 
and a love that lasts forever, 

never 
hesitating once to dwell 

on anything that might have been 

if she had not met meJ 
a nature that’s so calm, serene, 

and yet so wild and free. 
 

I would wish the turn of seasons, 
reasons 

for accommodating change, 
and adapting to new thinking, 

linking 
fresh ideas across a range 

of challenges that you will face 
as progress marches on  

at mankind’s unrelenting pace, 
for my ways will have gone. 

 
I would wish a kindness forming, 

warming 
anyone who might come near, 

so that they can gain some pleasure, 
treasure 

all the things that you hold dear 
in laying out a path through life, 

exemplars that proclaim, 
as daughter, lover, mother, wife, 
you’ve honoured our good name. 

 
I would wish you understanding, 

handing  
down the wisdom I have learned, 
that the truth can’t be forsaken, 

taken 
very lightlyJtrust is earned, 

and honesty will bring respect  
in all you do and say, 

while pride, if left to roam unchecked, 
will just lead you astray. 

 
And I wish these things while holding, 

folding  
your sweet mother’s hand in mine, 
with the midwife standing ready,  

steady, 
as she watches for the sign 

that you will soon be with us here 
to see this wondrous dawnJ 

a daughter cherished and held dear, 
this day that you are born.  

 The White Man’s Way           © David Campbell 
We have heard their voices crying as the land is 

slowly dying, 
and we bow before the strength of nature’s might. 
We have scorned their quiet yearning as we’ve set 

the forests burning, 
and begun our fateful journey into night. 

We have built another city with our hearts devoid of 
pity, 

and ignored their fading culture day by day. 
We have wrecked and torn asunder, taken beauty 

as our plunder; 
in Australia it is called ‘the white man’s way’. 

Through the turning of the seasons we have always 
found the reasons 

to explain our many futile, stubborn stands, 
yet the blindness of our thinking sees us obstinately 

sinking 
in the windstorm  of the desert’s shifting sands. 
For the thunderclouds are forming in the face of 

global warming 
as the weather fluctuates between extremes; 

from a hurricane’s destruction to the Arctic’s ice re-
duction 

we are witnessing the end of all our dreams. 

As pollution fouls the water, native species suffer 
slaughter 

at the hands of fools who have no thought or care 
for a future we should cherish because we, as well, 

could perish 
in the suffocating smog that chokes the air. 

For a coal-fired power station, while the focus of our 
nation, 

is a danger to the future that we crave, 
as it drains the last resources from our dwindling 

water courses 
and unravels all the promises we gave. 

Now another vital factor is a nuclear reactor, 
which some politicians claim will save the day, 

but the dangers are so many that it’s hard to see 
how any 

thinking person could accept the price we’d pay. 
Seeking power generation at the risk of radiation 

is an answer that should multiply our fears, 
for Chernobyl’s shadow lingers as its silent, deadly 

fingers 
will continue touching lives for countless years. 

In our ceaseless quest for glory we’ve forgotten na-
ture’s story, 

and we’ve turned our backs on lessons from the 
past. 

In a high-tech revolution we might find a brief solu-
tion, 
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but the chances are the miracle won’t last. 
For the long-term consequences often conquer our 

defences 
and create a problem we had not foreseen, 

so another innovation is devised for our salvation, 
and we never pause to think what might have been. 

With our energy consumption there is always the 
assumption 

that we’ll find another way to forge ahead, 
that the earth will yield its treasure for our never-

ending pleasure 
and ensure the human race is clothed and fed. 

But there’s no sense of proportion, we’re abandon-
ing all caution, 

and we’re pushing nature’s boundaries too far. 
We are primitive and savage as we slash and 

gouge and ravage, 
and a paradise becomes an ugly scar. 

We have lost all comprehension of the balance and 
dimension 

that has kept our planet self-sustained through time; 
now our ruthless desecration and severe deforesta-

tion 
are a testament to mankind’s greatest crime. 

There is so much that we’re losing, and it’s all of our 
own choosing, 

in the sea and in the air and on the land, 
as our reckless, headstrong madness brings a uni-

versal sadness 
at the damage being wrought by human hand. 

Is it too late to be changing? Are there ways of rear-
ranging 

our priorities about the way we live? 
Can we calm the raging weather and decide to work 

together, 
so we learn that we must take less than we give? 

Will we see the forests growing and the rivers over-
flowing, 

and the sky a bright translucent shade of blue? 
Is there courage, is there passion, can we find the 

will to fashion 
our existence in the way that we must do? 

To have any chance of winning we must make a 
new beginning, 

and it brings a burden each of us must share, 
or a future generation will be faced with devastation 

and an ecosystem far beyond repair. 
On some bleak and sunless morning, man will face 

a final dawning 
in a starkly barren landscape, cold and grey, 

when a feeble voice will mutter and a wasted hand 
will flutter 

as it writes our epitaph: ‘the white man’s way’. 
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Agra Hall 
Photograph by Marco Parenti, National Geographic Your Shot 
“It was a rainy day when I visited the Taj Mahal last year,” says Marco Parenti. “During my walk to the monument, I 
noticed this long arcade with a cart at the end. The perspective offered by the sequence of the pillars precisely 
zooming right onto the cart’s wheel was amazing. The ochre tone was highlighted by the greyish light of the day.”  
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In a Fog 
 
Photograph by Antic Zlat-
ko, National Geographic 
Your Shot 
 
“I always say that the best 
things happen unexpected-
ly and spontaneously,” 
who captured this scene 
on the Tamiš River in 
Pančevo, Serbia. “It was 
taken on a cold winter day, 
but the ambience was 
magic—the cold afternoon 
with the fog and the sun 
[shining] over it. I made a 
few shots but I think this 
one shows the true ambi-
ence.” 

CLUB STRUCTURE 2013 - 2014   UPDATED 18/03/2014 

  CLUB SERVICE  

President Bob McArthur Director Ken Mirams 

PE, VP Ken Mirams Auditor Tony Phillips 

Secretary Roy Seager Program Greg Every 

Treasurer Malcolm Sawle Mee�ng A�endance Ken Mirams 

Founda�on Mar�n Fothergill Communica�ons David Lea 

Membership & Marke�ng Trish Smyth Fellowship Judi Hall 

Interna�onal Fred Hofmann Sergeant David Hone 

Youth Service Rob Fenton Photographer Greg Every, John Beaty 

Community Chris D'Arcy Almoner Antony Nixon 

Fundraising Adrian Culshaw Hosts & Cashiers Roster 

On to Conference John Manks Youth Protec�on Officer Malcolm Parks 

  New Visions David Greenall 

    

TEAM MEMBERS    

Interna�onal Community Youth Service Fundraising 

Harry Wolfe Geoff Abbo/ Kerrie Geard John Beaty 

David Langworthy Richard Shermon Chris Mar�n Heather Chisholm 

Geoff Stockdale Geoff Stringer Mary Sealy Roger Frewen 

Ross Phillips Tony Phillips  Megan Glenwright 

Malcolm Parks David Greenall Golf Mike Hede 

Tony McKenna  Jim O'Brien David Rushworth 

  Roy Seager Charmaine Jansz 

  James Glenwright Antony Nixon 

   Susan De Bolfo 

 Membership and Marke�ng  

 Peter Flude   

 Richard Jones   


