
Nicholas McCallum

The Redfern-Waterloo Authority’s 
concept plan for the redevelopment 
of the presently deserted rail-yards 
at North Eveleigh has been given the 
tick of approval by the State Planning 
Minister Kristina Keneally. On January 
30 Ms Keneally signed off on the plan 
with the hope that the 10.7-hectare 
site will be transformed from empty 
industrial shells into a new commercial 
precinct and 1,200 new homes with 
12 per cent designated for affordable 
housing.

The Minister announced that the 
concept plan has reached a balance 
between preserving the site’s heritage 
buildings, whilst creating a welcoming, 
vibrant location for people to work 
and live. “The plan I’m announcing 
today would strike a balance between 
these challenges, and at the same time 
recognise the site’s worker and railway 
history,” she explained. 

The original plan that was submitted 
in 2008 met with some opposition with 
161 responses enacted from the 680 
community submissions. “Consultation 
on the original plan resulted in significant 
changes, including the removal of several 

proposed buildings and inclusion of five 
new parks,” the Minister said. 

Ms Keneally insisted, that of the 6,500 
new jobs that would be created by the 
$550 million development, 300 would 
go to Indigenous workers and more than 
half of the total maintained after the 
completion of construction. 

The ink of the Minister’s pen still 
drying, the site’s future development 
remains uncertain with no definite 
contenders stepping forward. The Global 
Financial Crisis has stymied development 
and with the bottom of the trough 
possibly another year’s descent away, 
some at the RWA are bracing for the fact 
that Sydney University may be the only 
contender. 

Holding the leash of the community 
watchdog REDWatch, Geoff Turnbull 
commented: “It could be that the Uni is 
the only one able to afford [to develop].”

At present the University, which 
announced a $100 million loss on the 
market in late 2008, has not made a 
formal expression of interest. In the 
summer 2009 edition of the Uni’s Sydney 
Alumni Magazine, then Assistant Director, 
Campus Planning and Development 
Professor Richmond Jeremy described 
the acquisition of the site as a “get-out-
of-jail-free card”.

Media Manager from the office of the 
Vice Chancellor Andrew Potter said it was 
“premature” to set down the University’s 
definite position or intention regarding 
plans to extend into the site, whilst 
awaiting the Government to assert the 
processes to be followed. “The University 
of Sydney has expressed interest in the site 
at North Eveleigh for the past 12 months. 
We would welcome the opportunity to 
work with the NSW State Government to 
bring about appropriate urban renewal on 
the site,” Mr Potter said.

The recent concerns regarding the 
development’s lack of progress were 
compounded with the resignation of 
former RWA CEO Robert Domm in 
November 2008. But things should gain 
pace as a new CEO has been announced. 
“Two weeks ago the Minister announced 
the appointment of Mr Roy Wakelin-King 
as the new CEO of the Redfern-Waterloo 
Authority,” a spokesperson for the 
Minister confirmed.  

Another issue for he Uni and other 
potential developers is that 12 per 
cent affordable housing has yet to be 
established at the site, preventing definite 
plans. Mr Turnbull believes this to be a 
major issue because developers have to 
plan around something that has not been 
determined.

What next for North Eveleigh?
North Eveleigh site   Photo: Andrew Collis
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In a recent report compiled by 
Professor of Psychology at Deakin 
University, Bob Cummins, it was stated 
that some of Australia’s most unhappy 
suburbs are right in our backyard. 
Newtown and Redfern, as well as St 
Peters and Surry Hills, were named 
in the gloomy group. The Australian 
Unity-Wellbeing Index Report also 
stated that our country cousins are 
happiest in communities of 40,000 
or less.

There may be some merit to the report 
if research was conducted upon King 
Street, as most people seemed too rude 
to respond to questions regarding the 
report. This is likely a defence mechanism, 
however, developed amid “chuggers” 
(charity-muggers) that line Sydney’s 
streets and tend to gather between the 
major banks. 

Some, however,  were willing to 
respond. One of Newtown’s friendly 
shopkeepers believes that local residents 
are happy but that people who come to 
shop on weekends wear the sour faces. 
“Not in Newtown,” she insisted. “We 
embrace everything: the strange, the 
normal. It’s the best place to live in the 
world.”

“It happened to Paddington. It was one 
of the most beautiful places to live before 
outsiders started to move in.”

One section of the report suggests that 
people who live in areas where more 
than 40 per cent of residents were born 
overseas show lower rates of wellbeing. 

Dustin, 19, believes that a mix of races in 
the inner city could lead to unhappiness 
amongst ethnic groups. “Around 
Newtown it’s pretty ‘Aussie’, but in the 
inner city you can’t walk past two people 
without seeing an Asian face,” he said 
with a faint smile.

Alsea, from Chicago, denied the claims 
of the report, affirming she knew her 
Newtown neighbours well and that she 
engaged in community activities like 
yoga and indoor rock climbing. “We 
have a very nice street, and I think we’re 
pretty happy,” she said. “[King Street] is 
a very busy street – there are all sorts of 
people – but I know other streets that are 
busy in the United States where you can 
feel the violence.”

Aydin Kumral has been co-owner and 
manager of Appetite Café in Redfern 
since August 2008. His first and lasting 
impressions of Redfern have been 
positive. “There is talk about Redfern as 
a dangerous place, but I have seen a good 
neighbourhood,” he said. “I am happier 
here than I expected to be.”

In fact, Mr Kumral and his wife and 
business partner, Fiona, are so happy 
they are considering moving to Redfern 
to live. The Turkish immigrant, who once 
managed a steak house in Izmir-Cesme 
(on the west coast of Turkey), also has 
plans to open Appetite in the evenings. 
“We might even open another shop in 
Redfern,” he added.

An amiable and hospitable person, Mr 
Kumral has noticed that “some people will 
complain about anything”, and offered the 
following in respect of happiness: “Treat 
people well, and they will treat you well.”

Ac c o rd i n g  t o  t h e  M i n i s t e r ’ s 
spokesperson, the location of the 
affordable residences will be the decision 
of the RWA.

Recently members of the Darlington 
community have expressed concern 
that a fledgling commercial hub at the 
former rail-yards would lead to dramatic 

influxes of traffic throughout the day. 
But Mr Turnbull commented that traffic 
volume would be significantly less if 
the University were present in North 
Eveleigh, due to the predominant use of 
public transport by students and staff.

See Opinion, page 10 for more.

Inner-city happiness
Aydin Kumral (right) with Appetite’s chef of five years, Shiriyoza   Photo: Andrew Collis



2 The South Sydney Herald – March 2009

NewsPUBLISHER
South Sydney Uniting Church 

Raglan Street, Waterloo
Telephone 0400 008 338
Phone/fax 02 9698 8949

The views expressed in this newspaper are 
those of the author and the article and are not 

necessarily the views of the Uniting Church.

ADVERTISING 
advertising@ssh.com.au 

0438 719 470 

MAILING ADDRESS:
PO Box 2360 

Strawberry Hills NSW 2012 

LETTERS
Please send letters and emails to: 

The South Sydney Herald.
Email: editor@ssh.com.au 

Supply sender name and suburb.  
Size: 150 words or less.

We may edit for legal or other reasons.

EDITORIAL COMMITTEE

MANAGING EDITOR  
Andrew Collis

FEATURES EDITOR  
Dorothy McRae-McMahon

NEWS EDITOR
Trevor Davies

PHOTO EDITOR
Ali Blogg

DESIGNER 
Robert Young 

PRINTER 
MPD

46-62 Maddox St, Alexandria 2015

REGULAR CONTRIBUTORS
“We gratefully acknowledge the many 
volunteer contributors and distributors  
who make this publication possible.” 

Reem Al-Gharabally

John August

Benjamin Ball

Laura Bannister 

Jane Barton

Anna Christie 

Tara Clifford

Lindsay Cohen 

Lee Conley

Wendy Collis

Pam Dagwell

Linda Daniele

Flint Duxfield

Phillip Fernandez

Eve Gibson

Katherine Keefe 

norrie mAy-welby

Nicholas McCallum

Kate Lamb

Sarah Malik

Ellice Mol

Lisa Moon

Susannah Palk

Andre Rangiah

Vanessa Watson

Scott Winter

Laura Bannister 

Surry Hills locals are reaping 
the benefits of the revised state 
liquor legislation, with quirky new 
restaurant lounge bar Low 302 now 
opening its doors to the public. 

Although the majority of media 
attention surrounding the new liquor 
laws, which came into effect in July 
2008, has focused on small bars, 
the amendments also delivered a 
shake-up to previously rigid restaurant 
licensing. Restaurants can now serve 
alcohol to customers without a meal 
following approval by the Casino, 
Liquor and Gaming Control Authority.

The  independent  body c i tes 
reduced entertainment licence cost 
and complexity as a drawing card for 
restaurant owners to invest in Sydney’s 
live music industry. 

Located in Crown Street, Low 302 
is one of the first restaurants to take 
advantage of these changes. Owner 
Aref believes that food, drink and 
entertainment are all vital ingredients 
for a great night out. “Entertainment is 
auxiliary to our primary function here 
as a restaurant ... but having said that, 
we book some really great acts,” he 
says. “It’s crazy to wait for established 
acts to come to Sydney rather than 

foster the culture we already have.”
With an in-house cocktail bar, 

leather couches and a grand piano, the 
intimate venue is the perfect location 
for its live blues, jazz and soul music. 
“We sometimes get all the bar stools 
around the piano and have sing-
alongs,” says Aref. “It sounds corny 
but everyone loves it and it’s good fun.”

John Wardle, a strong campaigner 
for the new laws, hopes the venue will 
be one of many to start changing the 
options available in the night economy. 
“The main thing is that there is a freer 
market that encourages creativity and 
diversity … we’d like to see more 
places with individual character,” he 
says.

City of Sydney Councillor John 
McInerney also believes the future is 
bright. “I think there has been a really 
pent up demand for these facilities. I’m 
expecting a regular flow of applications 
… to our knowledge there are already 
six waiting to be processed,” he says. 

“I am hopeful these new laws 
and venues will bring a level of 
sophistication that people should be 
able to expect in Australia’s only global 
city, Sydney.” 

Low 302 is located at 302 Crown Street 

Surry Hills. It is open Wednesday–

Friday, from 5.30pm till 2am. 

Pam Dagwell

The problem of solid roller shutter 
doors on the business landscape 
of inner-city Sydney has been a 
“festering sore” for far too long, 
according to the Potts Point and Kings 
Cross Heritage Conservation Society.

The South Sydney Local Environment 
Plan (LEP) has outlawed the shutters 
since 2001 and states: “Solid roller 
shutters are not permitted. Transparent 
or open grill shutters are permitted if 
located behind the shopfront.” Despite 
the LEP regulation, Redfern-Waterloo 
is awash with these devices and there 
are at least seven such structures in 
Darlinghurst Road. Recently Sydney 
City Council was forced to go to the 
Land and Environment Court to have 
a business in Glebe remove the solid 
roller shutter from its premises.

The residents and most of the 
business owners in these areas see these 
constructions as counter-productive to 
the very reason they were installed – to 
create security.

Instead they present a menacing, 
dimly lit streetscape where there is 
nothing to see for the window-shopper 
and therefore not much chance of a 
vibrant, safe thoroughfare.

President of the Potts Point and King 
Cross Conservation Society, Andrew 
Woodhouse, objects to the “grafitti 
and unused signage” and “the closed-
for-business attitude” that does little to 
draw customers to the other businesses 
in the street. 

The Kings Cross area is well known 
for its high number of liquor outlets but 
Mr Woodhouse said the fact that many 
use solid shutters when they are closed 
during the day is impacting on daytime 
businesses operators. “The night-time 
economy results in a dead-zone during 
the day and the day-time economy is 
being butchered,” he said. 

Some of the solid roller shutters are 
the size of double garage doors and 
discourage the interactive “Sydney a 
City of Villages” atmosphere the Council 

is promoting.
Darl inghurst Resident Action 

Group co-convenor, Jo Holder, says 
Darlinghurst Road is a magnificent, 
elegant street that has a natural curve 
and a uniform low building height. 
“The solid shutters detract visually 
from the heritage-listed area and are 
inappropriate for the look of the street,” 
Ms Holder said.

She said the Group is disappointed 
in Council’s inadequate heritage 
streetscape policy. “Since the full-time 
Sydney Council strategic heritage 
planner resigned over 12 months 
ago, there is only a two-day-a-week 
consultant in the position,” Ms Holder 
said. “We are inadequately serviced on 
the heritage front.”

Councillor John McInerney, a former 
architect and town planner, agrees that 
solid shutters are a blight on shopping 
centres and offenders should be 
prosecuted.

Despite his position, however, he is 
against “hounding” business owners, 
and says even in Redfern, which has the 
highest proportion of solid roller shutters 
in the city, progress is being made. 
“These gains are largely due to the 
strength of the Chamber of Commerce 
which has asked all retailers to remove 
them,” Cr McInerny said.

Mr Woodhouse said the problem 
would continue as long as applications 
t o  S y d n e y  C o u n c i l  t o  m a k e 
improvements, vary DAs, and amend 
plans are approved “by the back door”. 

“The Planning Department can 
approve an application under delegated 
authority,” he said. “There is then no 
requirement for public display and 
councillors and the general public do 
not have the opportunity to object.” Mr 
Woodhouse believes it is Council who 
should bear the cost of the removal of 
the solid roller shutters from businesses. 
“Council should cover all costs as 
they are allowing them to be installed 
illegally.”  

Sydney City Council failed to respond 

to SSH enquiries before deadline.

New liquor laws bring 
culture to nightlife

Roller shutters blight 
streetscapes

Shops behind solid shutters in Waterloo   Photo: Andrew Collis

Photo: Supplied
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Neil Whitfield

Organisers expected up to 80,000 
for the combined Sydney Mardi Gras 
Launch and Fair Day in Victoria Park 
this year. Thanks to the big wet nothing 
like that number turned up. But there 
was still much to do and see, even if 
views were sometimes obscured by 
umbrellas.

This year’s Mardi Gras theme is 
“Nations United” – the street banners 
get that wrong, you may have noticed. 
Certainly I was struck by the inclusiveness 
of the day, just looking at the faces, 
genders and ages passing by.

The other thing that can’t fail to 
impress, if you look for it, is the spirit of 
service and community underpinning the 
theatrics and glamour.

Here were stalls for causes ranging 
from Amnesty International – how 
appropriate is that to the idea of Nations 
United! – to the angels of Ankali and 
the Community Support Network, both 

distinguished players in supporting 
people living with HIV/AIDS. There were 
political stalls, religious stalls, cultural 
stalls – all reflecting the diversity that is 
Sydney’s GLBT community. I found that 
quite uplifting.

Take just one group: the Homotones. 
This very inclusive community band 
turns up just about everywhere a 
major GLBT event is on. They are all 
volunteers, and quite a few are excellent 
musicians. Running around with a big 
brass instrument in the rain isn’t all fun.

One of the group’s leaders, Les Farnell, 
put aside several difficult weeks he’s been 
having with a very ill partner and fronted 
up as ever. Just looking at the faces in this 
band captures the real spirit of Mardi Gras 
as effectively as anything else.

But then I missed spotting Matthew 
Mitcham, the Olympic diver, who is this 
year’s Chief of Parade. Oh well, such 
is life! 

You can contact the Homotones 

through www.sydneyhomotones.com 

SSH

Life is far more complex than talking, 
eating, drinking and working. All 
manner of relationships create our day. 
A smile on the face of a stranger may 
warm us and the sound of music as we 
pass may renew our energy. A work 
of art may inspire us to keep going. At 
this time, there are many places in the 
city of Sydney where we will walk past 
flowers – the beautiful hanging baskets 
in Redfern Street, not a street which was 
commonly praised for its beauty in earlier 
days, and the pots and tubs of flowers 
around many main streets around other 
suburbs and in the CBD itself. They were 
there in the heat and there in the rain 
and they lift our hearts. Thank you City 
of Sydney Council!

SSH

Pamela Neville has lived in Redfern 
since 1994 and loves it. She was born 
in Parkes when it was the centre of a 
wheat belt, rather than the Elvis capital 
of the world, and left there at the age 
of four. Her father worked in a bank 
and the family moved home about 
every two years as he was transferred 
around the state. Pam remembers her 
newborn sister being carried in a shoe-
box as they travelled to Garah, near the 
Queensland border. It was the rail head 
for wheat and sheep sales and there 
was no electricity or running water in 
the town – the power grid was turned 
on the day they left! She became used 
to a changing lifestyle in small country 
towns and still loves to go back and 
view the wide horizons and watch for 
shooting stars.

She always wanted to go to school 
and ran away from home to get there 
– convinced her mother it was time to 
begin! This was a sign of what was to 
come over the next decades, a love of 
being part of the education system as 

both student and then teacher. Within 
this was also the longing to paint, but in 
most respects, that had to wait.

Gradually, Pam’s family moved back 
toward Sydney and she ended up at 
Burwood Girls’ High School. She was 
compliant when her mother discouraged 
her from studying art and trained as a 
teacher at what was then the Sydney 
Teachers’ College at Sydney University. 
Her first teaching position was at Walgett 
in 1969 at the time of the Freedom Ride 
and then at Gulargambone where she was 
asked to teach Geography, Commerce, 
French and Physical Education!

Still Pam longed to move into the 
world of art and so, while still teaching 
at Bankstown High, she attended the 
National Art School and qualified with 
a Diploma in Arts Education. After two 
years teaching non-art subjects in a rough 
part of London, she returned to take up 
a position at Miller High School in Green 
Valley. It was the time when people were 
being moved out of the public housing 
in places like Waterloo and into “garden 
suburbs”. In fact it brought together many 
disadvantaged people with few resources 
around them.

By the time Pam moved into Redfern, 
she decided that she would prefer to 
teach younger children but, having no 
formal Primary teacher training, this was 
not possible. She moved into the area of 
Special Education after doing yet more 
training, this time at UTS. In many ways 
this suited her, as one who likes working 
on the ground – a grass-roots person 
rather than being politically inclined.

She loves living in Redfern – sees it 
as quiet, convenient and neighbourly. 
Like many residents there, she is puzzled 
when pizza shop owners refuse to deliver 
pizzas into the area or taxis tell her that 
they don’t want to go there. She enjoys 
the “buzz” of cultural activity, hearing 
people laughing and talking as they flow 
back from the markets and the vibrancy 
of students as they head for the day at 
Sydney University.

In retirement, Pamela Neville has, at 
last, become an artist. Her dream has 
been realised! Her work is included in 
various exhibitions and she sells some of 
her beautiful paintings as well as simply 
enjoying doing them. They often reflect 
her love of flowers and gardens – like the 
beautifully tended one which lies around 
the home where she lives. She watches 
the insects and birds and the frogs in a 
little pond there too and would love the 
City of Sydney to add even more flowers 
to the streets.

If Pam had one thing to say to those 
around her, she would ask that each 
person take responsibility for the caring 
of the community there – she talked 
of each picking up one bit of rubbish 
as they pass it. She believes with all 
her heart that “one person can make 
a difference”.

City of 
flowers

Crowds down but spirits 
up at Mardi Gras Fair

The Homotones at the Mardi Gras Fair   Photo: Neil Whitfield

Journey towards  
a dream
Reader profile: Pamela Neville

Pamela Neville   Photo: Ali Blogg

Flowers in the city   Photo: Ali Blogg
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John August

Lord Mayor Clover Moore has asked 
the Minister for Gaming and Racing to 
review the introduction of lock-outs and 
the 10-minute “no sale of alcohol” rule 
for some venues which supposedly have 
higher assault rates.

In a recent newsletter, Ms Moore 
has suggested that responsible licensed 
operators have been unfairly targeted 
– in particular, gay venues have been 
tarnished with homophobic violence. 
Ms Moore also notes that only some of 
the incidents took place at the venues 
concerned, with other incidents outside. 
The Sydney Morning Herald’s FOI request 
found that only seven of the 23 assaults 
attributed to the Vegas Hotel in Kings 
Cross occurred on the premises, including 
a woman assaulted in a nearby ,street 
who had hotel staff call police.

Jo Holder,  Co-convenor of the 
Darlinghurst Residents’ Action Group, 
says the association with a particular 
hotel probably results from one or more 
of the people involved having visited 
that venue, and while it is certainly the 
case that responsible venues, including 

gay venues have been unfairly caught 
up, there is some rationale behind the 
statistics.

Ms Holder says: “It makes no sense to 
target particular venues; overall impact 
is more important. Some venues, such 
as the Arq, have reduced local violence. 
Moore is grandstanding on a critical issue, 
particularly as approvals for licensed 
premises have doubled during her term 
in office and DAs are approved outside 
of Committee.”

The pubs claim that the lock-out 
pushes more people onto the street when 
they’re turned away. Indeed. However, if 
you make every pub a lock-out pub, then 
people will settle into a pub till they leave 
for home – reducing street traffic. Ms 
Holder sees this “circulation” as the most 
destructive part of the night culture, with 
a great deal of rowdy pedestrian traffic, 
both within and between the different 
entertainment precincts. The Australian 
National Council on Drugs has reported 
that lock-outs work well in regional towns 
where all the licensed venues participate.

The Australian Hotels Association calls 
the isolated lock-outs a “competitive 
disadvantage”. But it will not endorse a 
blanket system. Ms Holder supports a 
voluntary blanket system.

Last month the SMH reported that a 
discussion paper outlining a star-rating 
system will soon be given to Cabinet. The 
paper argues that venues be given stars to 
indicate how safe they are, allowing the 
public to make informed decisions.

Peter Whitehead

February, Friday the 13th, the skies 
are dark with the threat of heavy rain 
as I ride down Eveleigh Street towards 
the Community Centre where the first 
anniversary of the National Apology 
to the Stolen Generations is being 
celebrated. 

Sometimes you don’t feel so fly being 
a big, white guy. 

The crowd milling about the entrance 
is a lively mix of ages from fluoro face-
painted kids to elders being helped 
towards the lift to the first floor. But they 
are not my sort of people. 

I was brought up White, Anglo-Saxon 
and Protestant. My education reassured 
me that this was a good thing. But my 
parents were WASPs too and I was not 
taken from them and put into care with 
people who derided my heritage. 

I chain my bike to the stairs and 
follow Lord Mayor Moore into the hall 
and take one of the few seats left.

Actress Lillian Crombie and Link Up 
director, Ivan Clarke, are our MCs for 
the afternoon. 

Mr  C la rk  speaks  o f  h i s  own 
experience, taken, with his brother, 
from his mother in 1975. So recent. We 
are not talking about the arcane policies 
of governments shrouded in the mists 
of time. Even after Gough these things 
were happening. Stolen Generations 
– not just one but many – a recurring 
curse upon a people dispossessed by 
bombastic interlopers.

“At some point I have to stop asking, 
Why me?” Mr Clark muses as he 
discusses without rancour the casually 
callous “care” the government provided. 
Now he can be glad the Government 

has lifted a “baggage I can’t unload” 
by saying sorry.

Ms Crombie cuts to the chase – 
“About bloody time that this happened 
last year”.

Another speaker is Renee Williamson, 
the Indigenous Co-Chair of the NSW 
Reconciliation Council, a spirited 
young woman happy to welcome this 
anniversary but now impatient for the 
rolling back of the Northern Territory 
Intervention.

As the Juunawi Dance Company 
c loses  the program dancing to 
Nadeena Dixon singing an insistent 
refrain – “always has and always will 
be Aboriginal land” – it is clear that last 
year’s overdue step towards justice is 
only the first in a long journey.

The Howard Government maintained 
that people who removed Aboriginal 
children thought they were doing the 
right thing and people now should not 
have to say sorry for what people did 
in the past. Yeah, and a lot of Nazis 
thought they were doing the right thing 
during WWII … It is too easy not to stop 
the barbecue to consider the centuries 
of suffering our suburban bliss is built 
upon. Let’s hope Kevin Rudd’s team is 
heading us in the right direction.

Recen t l y,  P ro f e s so r  Lowi t j a 
O’Donoghue and Mr Gregory Phillips 
have been appointed to establish a 
Foundation to address trauma and 
healing in Indigenous communities. 
Link Up is to gain 11 more caseworkers 
and five more administrators to facilitate 
an extra 350 family reunions and 100 
“Return to Country” reunions.

As Ms Moore acknowledged: “The 
Prime Minister made it possible 
for reconciliation to be more than 
a word.” 

The National Apology  
– one year on

Andrew Collis

Chris Virtue of BikeSydney started 
the Sydney Twilight Rides as a fun 
way to experience the joys of cycling 
in the city.

The rides take place the second 
Tuesday of each month. Riders, many 
of whom are workers in the city, gather 
at dusk outside the old GPO building at 

Martin Place and embark on a leisurely 
tour to various places of interest and 
scenic locations around the city. Each 
month’s ride takes a different course, 
usually about 10km, stopping for food 
and drinks at the destination.

In January, 36 riders took part. 
The ride included a picnic of fish and 
chips, and a swim at Bondi Beach. 
Unfortunately, heavy rain in February 
dampened enthusiasm and the numbers 

were lower.
The next Twilight Ride is on Tuesday 

March 10. Meet at Martin Place, between 
Elizabeth and Castlereigh Streets, at 5.45 
for a 6pm start. 

Each participant receives a souvenir 
spoke card – a unique design specific to 
the month’s ride.

rides@bikesydney.org

www.bikesydney.org

Roll on Sydney, after hours

Pub lock-outs – How effective? How fair?

“It makes no sense 
to target particular 

venues; overall impact 
is more important”

Cyclists gather at Martin Place   Photo: Adrian Emilsen

The Empire Hotel in the Cross (on the list of top-ten venues for violence)    Photo: Ali Blogg
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Frasers/CUB site in Chippendale – some movement 
The Premier made a rare appearance in the inner city when last month he 
and the Minister for Planning, at a media conference at the old CUB site 
(now called Frasers), announced the approval of the modified Concept Plan 
for Frasers Broadway. Frasers says in its media release that “Broadway will 
be the largest urban development in Australia to introduce on-site tri-
generation (known as ‘green transformers’) for power, heating and cooling. 
Tri-generation is natural gas-powered, a clean fuel alternative to coal power. 
Together with other sustainability initiatives (including design efficiency, 
green rooftops, smart metering and solar powered lighting in public spaces), 
this will achieve substantial reductions in greenhouse gas emissions, and 
Frasers is pro-actively investigating all available technologies and techniques 
to target zero net carbon. 100% of non-potable water will be supplied 
through on-site rainwater capture and waste water recycling. Mains water 
will only be supplied for potable uses.” Frasers then went on to say that it 
is “committed to creating a place for people with a distinctive personality, 
an animated and creative community of residents, workers and visitors. 
Our social sustainability strategy will include recruitment of local community 
and institutional partners, such as UTS, an arts and cultural strategy, a local 
economic development strategy.” We will have a full report next month. 
 
 
Public housing in the inner city continues to be sold off 
The following information comes from Jo Holder in Kings Cross. 
In 1990 the National Trust proposed that the entire area of Millers Point 
be added to the National Estate for World Heritage listing. Prime Minister 
Bob Hawke said he was “actively pursuing the matter”. In 2002 a Housing 
Department Draft Report on Millers Point actively canvassed ways to retain 
public housing and a conservation agenda. This trust has been betrayed. 
Houses are slowly being emptied and run-down, thereby generating the pretext 
to relocate tenants. Running parallel to conservation history is the development 
agenda. In 2005 the Housing Minister Joe Tripodi introduced an aggressive 
sales campaign for Millers Point. Ideas and debate on ways of keeping and 
conserving public housing and encouraging mixed-income communities in the 
inner city were ignored. The next minister, Cherie Burton, undertook to “only” 
sell-off 16 more heritage properties. In November 2008 a large terrace at 59 
Lower Fort Street was sold for $1.5 million. The new Minister, David Borger, 
said that the proceeds would go to “five affordable housing properties in the 
inner-west”. In the future this boarding house accommodating six people on 
fixed incomes will become a luxury private residence. What else can be done to 
keep these houses in public hands? Housing in Waterloo was also sold. If you’re 
concerned you should attend the Round Table Discussion on Public Housing in 
Millers Point & Opening. Venue: Abraham Mott Hall. Friday March 20 at 6pm. 
 
 
Keeping Place event uncovers real talent
On the eve of the anniversary of Prime Minister Kevin Rudd’s apology to the 
Stolen Generations in 2008, a group gathered in Redfern to commemorate 
the one-year anniversary of this historic occasion. It was also the eve of 
an approaching eviction for Gordon and Elaine Syron, who live in a shed 
in Redfern alongside one of the most precious and unique collections of 
Indigenous contemporary art. On Thursday February 12, Gordon and Elaine had 
a party and invited their friends. It seemed like the whole suburb was there, 
but the highlight for me was the performance of Nadeena Dixon when she sang 
‘Aboriginal Land’ accompanied by her young family who danced. What talent! 
Remember the name Nadeena Dixon and, if you have a chance to hear her sing, 
don’t miss out. Read our report on Gordon and Elaine Syron’s campaign in this 
issue (page 6). 
 
 
Some advice for Hillsong 
Last month Central magazine reported that the Hillsong Church’s Rosebery 
battle was possibly starting up again, with Hillsong Pastor Brian Houston 
announcing on its website that it is determined to build in Rosebery. The SSH 
has reported before on Hillsong activities. Just a couple of years ago, REDWatch 
organised a community meeting at the Factory in Waterloo and Hillsong 
came to meet its critics. There were some critics there, but it seemed that 
Hillsong had tried a good Labor party tactic and stacked the meeting. We all 
sat around and heard Leigh Coleman answer some difficult questions. For 
some of those questions, Leigh wasn’t given a chance to answer. It was the 
Hillsong media spokesperson who jumped up and answered before Leigh 
had a chance to do so. Fast News was involved in organising that meeting 
and we tried to get the mysterious Brian Houston to attend. He wouldn’t 
accept our invitation. Instead it was Leigh and their media spokesperson who 
attended. My advice to Hillsong is that, if the campaign for Rosebery is on 
again, be more up front with the community. Brian Houston is the Pastor. 
The community wants to hear from him directly, not just on a website. 
 
 
The RWA has a new Boss 
Robert Domm has gone. Peter Valletta was appointed and suddenly he 
also has gone. Last month the minister for Redfern Waterloo, Kristina 
Keneally, announced the appointment of Roy Wakelin-King as the new 
CEO of the Redfern-Waterloo Authority. Mr Wakelin-King, says the 
Minister, “has extensive experience across Government, having worked 
on the Olympics, in Transport, and at the Department of Commerce. More 
recently I worked with Roy during his time as CEO of the World Youth Day 
Co-ordination Authority, where he again proved his ability to plan and 
then deliver.” We hope to have a profile on the new CEO next month.
 
 
Farewell Angelina
It is with some sadness that we farewell Angelina Mojsovski from 
the Commonwealth Bank in Redfern. Several locals have shared 
with Fast News how much they have appreciated Angelina’s 
expertise and care over the past two-and-a-half years. We wish 
her every success in her new ventures! Thank you, Angelina!

 HAVE YOU HEARD? 

THE FAST NEWS
 WITH TREVOR DAVIES

Ellice Mol

If you’ve ever tried hailing a cab 
in the inner city on a Friday night, 
you know just how difficult it can 
be. Helpfully, the City of Sydney has 
been trialling new taxi pick-up points 
in designated No Stopping zones to 
remedy the situation. The success 
of the trial means the initiative will 
now be extended state-wide. All NSW 
Councils will be able to signpost No 
Stopping zones on the departure side 
of intersections with traffic lights.

However, some taxi drivers are saying 
the plan is not going to make hailing a 
cab easier. The reason why it’s so hard 
to get a cab is not merely a case of 
undesirable pick-up points in the inner 
city but mostly down to the selective taxi 

drivers, according to Michael Hatrick, an 
experienced taxi driver. 

When hailing a taxi, males are at a 
disadvantage from the word go, says Mr 
Hatrick. He says men are generally well-
behaved but they are more likely than 
women to become violent, increasing 
the chance of driver assault, especially 
when they have been drinking. Fare 
evasion is another significant concern. 
According to Metre, a publication 
for the taxi industry, the hotspots for 
fare evasion include the Sydney CBD, 
Redfern and Darlinghurst. 

“The CBD and isolated areas like the 
Coogee Bay Hotel and the Golden Sheath 
in Double Bay are among the worst spots 
to pick up passengers,” says Mr Hatrick. 
He says it’s due to a high proportion of 
intoxicated males who frequent there. 
Nathan Jolly from Marrickville says he 

has often found it difficult to get a cab 
in Sydney. “It’s a lot harder to get a cab 
on Oxford Street because there are more 
drunk idiots and the clubs there attract 
rougher clientele,” Mr Jolly says. 

Michael Hatrick says it’s not worth 
taking the risk, when a driver is hiring 
his vehicle and working under a 
commission of earnings regime. Fare 
evasion is under-reported by taxi drivers, 
which means it doesn’t rate highly in 
crime statistics. Mr Hatrick says the 
police are over worked and there is not 
much they will do to solve the problem.

He says that taxi drivers are behind 
the eight ball in terms of legislative 
protection. “If the government were 
policing the law like they’re supposed 
to, taxi drivers wouldn’t have a 
discriminatory attitude to picking up 
passengers.”

Brendon Wong

Repeated references to Redfern 
in crime reports are encouraging 
perceptions about the level of crime 
in the suburb. 

According to spokesperson for 
REDWatch, Geoff Turnbull, recent 
flaggings of Redfern in headlines of 
police reports were linking the area with 
crimes committed in the Redfern Local 
Area Command.

“The issue is that, where you have 
an area where there is this perception of 
crime, if you continually have Redfern 
being put out there as being a place 
associated with crime because of things 
that aren’t associated with it, well then 
you’ve got a problem which helps to 
fuel that perception,” he said.

Mr Turnbull said perceptions were 
based on offences that happened in 
the past, such as the Redfern riot 

which followed the death of 17 year-old 
Thomas Hickey in 2004.

He raised the possibility of changing 
the name of the Local Area Command 
(LAC) several years ago but there was 
reluctance among the police force.

I n  D e c e m b e r  l a s t  y e a r,  M r 
Turnbull spoke to Redfern Local Area 
Commander, Superintendent Luke 
Freudenstein, about the police alerts.

“It looks like there has been a change 
in terms of the way police media flag 
stuff,” he said. “In the last two or three 
weeks we have now seen things that 
have been flagged as happening in 
Alexandria or Waterloo, or whatever, 
rather than Redfern.”

However, Mr Turnbull said he had 
yet to confirm this.

Manager of the New South Wales 
Police Media Unit, Timothy Archer, 
said typical police reports indicated the 
suburb in which a crime or incident 
occurred and also identified the Local 

Area Command which responded.
“Sometimes our headline may 

contain the name of the suburb or the 
name of the LAC in which the offence 
or incident occurs,” he said. “There is 
no policy which specifically dictates 
that we use one or the other in the 
headline.”

Mr Turnbull said the problem went 
beyond the headlines because once an 
area had a particular perception there 
was a difficulty in changing it. “Unless 
you become proactive and try to address 
some of those sorts of issues then things 
just linger on.”

Superintendent Luke Freudenstein said 
Redfern police were working very hard to 
remove the perception that it was an area 
of antisocial behaviour and crime. “We 
are being very successful in our reduction 
of crime and the fear of crime,” he said. 
“Robberies for the last three months 
have been the lowest they’ve been for a 
number of years.”

Hailing a cab made easier

Blaming Redfern

Cabs and passengers    Photo: Ali Blogg

Redfern Police Station    Photo: Ali Blogg
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Gordon and Elaine Syron 
and their collection of over 
1300 paintings and thousands 
of photographs and artefacts 
have been given more time 
by the RWA to negotiate a 
new, hopefully permanent, 
home for the collection 
following a recent meeting 
with Minister Keneally. 

The collection was bought 
to Redfern for cataloguing 
with support from the RWA. 
After months of hard work by 
Gordon and Elaine, UNILINC 
Ltd, Redfern Residents for 
Reconciliation and many other 
volunteers, the cataloguing 
of the paintings and their 
valuation are near completion. 
An invitation to meet Kristina 
Keneally, the Minister for 
Redfern Waterloo, coincided 
with plans for a gathering in 
support of the collection.

 On the eve of the first 
anniversary of Kevin Rudd’s 
apology, Wilson Street rocked to 
a large turnout from the local and 

wider Aboriginal communities, 
the art world, the reconciliation 
movement and supporters of 
Gordon and Elaine’s “Keeping 
Place”. While the event started 
at 6pm many arrived late and 
stayed until the early hours of 
the next morning, keen to show 
their moral and material support. 

The evening was organised 
by a committee of Indigenous 
professionals which has been 
established to bring Gordon and 
Elaine’s dream of a publicly 
accessible keeping place for 
the collection to fruition. 
Gordon Syron paid tribute 
to Chicka Dixon who is the 
official patron of the Keeping 
Place during the evening.

John Morse, the ex-head of 
Tourism Australia, joined those 
making recorded statements of 
support, while Aboriginal activist 
Lyle Munro, Aboriginal Art 
Curator Djon Mundine, Sydney 
Heritage Society’s Andrew 
Woodhouse and Geoff Turnbull 
from REDWatch spoke in support 
on the open mike. A minute’s 
silence was also held for those 
killed in the Victorian bushfires.

Josephine Cashman was 
the MC for the evening which 
started in language with actor 
and linguist Richard Green. 

Activist Ken Canning read a 
poem called ‘Nameless People’ 
while Keeping Place Chair 
Rhonda Dixon-Grovenor recited 
‘Spirit Man’ – her poem about 
Gordon Syron. Adam Hill 
played a didgeridoo, signed 
and played by many Aboriginal 
musical greats, which he then 

donated to the Keeping Place 
collection. Nadeena Dixon sang 
‘Aboriginal Land’ accompanied 
by some wonderful dancers. 
To finish off the entertainment 
hip-hop artists, Wire MC 
and Choo Choo performed 
with little Little Gee and The 
Last Kinection DJ Jaytee.

Some nearby neighbours, 
concerned by the volume of the 
entertainment, invited the “boys 
in blue” who arrived just as 
the entertainment was coming 
to an end. Around $1,100 was 
raised to help support Gordon 
and Elaine. A good time was 
had by those attending.   

Support for the 
Keeping Place

8399 3799

free home delivery. ($15 MINIMUM ORDER)

open SEVEN DAYS
dine in and takeaway

home delivery 5pm – 10pm

All our pizzas are topped with 100% australian mozzerella.
Gluten-free bases are available.

245 abercrombie Street, redfern

Oz Turks Jr
The best pizzas, pides and more...

offer offer 1
1 large pizza

1 garlic bread
1.5L drink

$22

offer offer 5
1 family pizza
1 garlic bread

1.5L drink

$26

offer offer 3
2 pides

1.5L drink

$25

offer offer 7
4 pides 

2 garlic breads
1.5L drink

$54

offer offer 2
2 medium pizzas

1.5L drink

$23

offer offer 6
2 family pizzas
1 garlic bread

1.5L drink

$45

offer offer 4
2 large pizzas
1 garlic bread

1.5L drink

$36

offer offer 6
4 family pizzas
2 garlic bread

1.5L drink

$90

Gordon Syron before his painting, ‘Judgement by his peers’ (1978)    Photo: Andrew Collis
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More than 6,500 jobs, 1,200 homes including affordable 
housing, and five new parks would be delivered under the $550 
million redevelopment of the former Eveleigh Railway Yards.

Earlier this month I approved a Concept Plan for the 
redevelopment of the former Eveleigh Railway Yards site 
in Redfern.

The former Eveleigh Railway Yards have an important place 
in both the history and future of Sydney, however, currently 
the are is simply underutilised. 

The sites proximity to the City and Redfern Station means it holds 
the potential to become one of Sydney’s key inner-city precincts.

The development of the former Eveleigh Railway Yards will help 
fund upgrades to Redfern Railway Station.

Preserving heritage while helping the site reach it’s potential 
and creating growth while accommodating residents are just 
some of the planning challenges that we face.

The Concept Plan however, strikes a balance between these 
challenges and allows the sites worker and railway history 
to be recognised.

More than 6,500 jobs would be created during construction 
with over half becoming ongoing positions once construction 
is complete and more than 300 of these being allocated for 
Indigenous workers.

The proposal is for the site to be taken to market in 2009 and 
developed over the next five to seven years. The development 
proposal would include:

•  Around 1,200 new dwellings within close proximity to Redfern 
Railway Station, 3 kilometres from the Sydney CBD

•  Construction of a number of new buildings ranging from 4 
to 16 storeys

•  Retention and adaptive re-use of existing heritage buildings

•  A public open space network totalling 9,980m² including 
5 new parks

•  A 12 per cent target of new dwellings for affordable housing

•  New community and childcare facilities

Due to the extensive consultation process with the local 
community, stakeholders and councils the original plan 
was significantly changed to include the removal of several 
proposed buildings and the inclusion of five new parks.

I will continue to work with the community towards sustainable 
and appropriate development in the Heffron area.

Kristina 
Keneally MP
MEMBER
FOR HEFFRON

ADVERTISEMENT

Kristina Keneally MP 
Member for Heffron 
Shop 117, 747 Botany Road, Rosebery NSW 2018
Phone: (02) 9699 8166 Fax: (02) 9699 8222
Email: kristina.keneally@parliament.nsw.gov.au

SSH

Federal Member for Sydney, 
Tanya Plibersek MP, recently toured 
affordable housing in Pyrmont, 
managed by City West Housing.

C i t y  We s t  H o u s i n g  P t y  L t d 
provides affordable, long-term rental 
accommodation to people living or 
working in Green Square and Ultimo/
Pyrmont. “Affordable housing in the 
inner city for low income earners is 
crucial in ensuring that key workers 
such as cleaners, teachers and health 
care employees, can live close to where 
they work,” Ms Plibersek said. “The 
Rudd Labor Government is committed to 
increasing affordable housing stock right 
across Australia – through the National 
Rental Affordability Scheme and the $42 

billion Nation Building and Jobs Plan 
passed by parliament last Friday. The $42 
billion Nation Building and Jobs Plan 
is designed to support jobs and growth 
in these tough global economic times.”

Under this historic program, the 
Government will fund the construction 
of 20,000 new social housing dwellings 
and urgent maintenance to upgrade 
another 2,500 existing homes as part of 
an overall package which will support 
up to 90,000 Australian jobs over the 
next two years. The vast majority of 
houses built under this program will 
be completed by December 2010 – a 
massive and immediate support for 
jobs in the housing and construction 
industry.”

Richard Perkins, General Manager 
of City West Housing, said, “The Rudd 
Government’s initiative must rank as 

the single most important contribution 
to increasing affordable housing that 
we have ever seen. City West Housing 
(CWH) has a track record of producing 
high quality affordable rental housing 
to tenants from diverse socio-economic 
backgrounds in inner Sydney. With our 
in-house development and housing 
management functions, we are in a good 
position to support the Government’s 
program to get people on lower incomes 
into affordable rental housing quickly.”

“We will commence construction of 
a new residential building of 57 units 
in March 2009 and are committed 
to purchasing additional suitable 
development sites as soon as possible.”

For more information on City West 

Housing Pty Ltd go to:  

www.citywesthousing.com.au

Additional affordable housing 
for Green Square and Ultimo

Tara Clifford

The City of Sydney has just finished 
hosting festivities to welcome the 
Chinese New Year but the residents of 
the historic Yiu Ming temple complex 
have little to celebrate. The compound 
behind Botany Road has witnessed an 
ongoing saga over construction, with 
the latest development plans proposing 
an IGA supermarket and liquor store.

Dolla S. Merrillees, resident of Hudson 
apartment block next to the temple, says: 
“You don’t have a liquor and IGA store 
sitting on top of an historic temple.”

Ms Merrillees and fellow resident 
Simm Steel lodged an objection to the 
development application, on behalf of 
the elderly residents, expressing their 
concerns, in particular the hours of 
operation as 6am to 12 midnight.

Immigrants from China have lived in 
Retreat Street Alexandria, the site of the 
Yiu Ming temple, since the 1870s, with 
the majority of the community unable 
to speak, write or read English. “It is 
very difficult for elderly people to voice 
their objections and they don’t have the 
resources to argue to Council,” says Ms 
Merrillees. 

Not only is the historic temple 
important for those who visit and 
worship there, but it is also a symbol 
of Chinese settlement in Australia. 
According to the City of Sydney website, 
heritage listing is a major issue in 
considering opposition to development 
proposals – the site itself referring to the 
temple as “an important part of Sydney’s 
heritage.” 

“We feel it is the equivalent of putting 
it on the doorstep of St Mary’s Cathedral,” 
says Ms Merrillees. “It should have 

been done more sensitively with greater 
consideration for its impact on a heritage 
listed site.”

The letter of objection cites problems 
such as noise, air pollution and increased 
heavy traffic as a result of goods trucks 
in an already congested area. There are 
also references to community safety 
due to the link between liquor outlets 
and alcohol-associated crime and social 
problems, which are longstanding issues 
in the Redfern/Waterloo area. 

Ms Merrillees and Mr Steel received a 
letter from the Lord Mayor of Sydney on 
January 30 which acknowledges their 
objection, but they are yet to receive 
further notification.

“I haven’t heard anything yet to tell me if 
it has been approved, modified or rejected,” 
says Ms Merrillees. “I just think that being 
on the door of a retirement community it 
is kind of insane.”

More trouble for Yiu Ming temple

Affordable housing block in Green Square    Photo: Andrew Collis
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Andrew Collis

In 1859 Glebe was incorporated 
as a municipality and became the 
second local government area in NSW 
(Randwick was the first). This year 
marks its 150th anniversary – the 
sesquicentenary of Glebe!

Steph Gesling is the Community 
Development Worker at Café Church 
(Uniting Church) in Glebe, a position 
she has held for nearly a year now. 
Ms Gesling observes that preparations 
a re  we l l  unde rway  f o r  o f f i c i a l 
sesquicentenary events and projects 
throughout the year, and in August 
particularly.

“At Glebe Town Hall last month 
I attended a Glebe Sesquicentenary 
Committee meeting,” Ms Gesling says. 
“I was there to brief the committee on 
Café Church’s Get Off Your Arts festival 

for 2009, seeking ways to partner with 
event co-ordinators including the City 
of Sydney.”

As a relative newcomer to Glebe, Ms 
Gesling is inspired by the relationships, 
the groups of people involved in 
community activities, and the history of 
the place. “Many of the residents have 
lived here a long time and have seen 
the suburb evolve,” she says. “Glebe 
is a home to locals as well as transient 
residents – students, shoppers and 
other visitors. It’s a hub of inner-city 
culture, with its cafes and fine dining. 
It’s somewhere for people from all over 
to gather – to check out the markets, to 
browse the bookshops, or to pick up a 
GoGet vehicle!”

Part of the Opening Celebration will 
feature the installation of a specially 
designed time capsule, the contents of 
which are currently being devised. Lord 
Mayor Clover Moore will preside over the 

installation on August 2.
“Another of the projects that seems 

really interesting is the refurbishment of 
Wireless House,” says Ms Gesling. Her 
colleague, Baptist minister in Glebe, Julie 
Brackenreg, takes up the story. 

“In the middle of Foley Park there’s 
a little brick structure. In the 1920s and 
30s most people were too poor to own 
a wireless radio. So AWA [Australian 
Wireless Association] installed a public 
wireless. The men would gather there 
to listen to the races,” Ms Brackenreg 
explains.

“It’s so important to acknowledge 
milestones in community,” she says. 
“People in Glebe carry on traditions and 
work begun years ago. We can see it 
all around us. In these buildings, in the 
streets. It’s alive to us.”

For more information visit 

www.glebe.com.au 

John August

Sydney has an amazing history 
hidden just beneath the surface. To read 
of the Victoria Street squats – amazing. 
And to think – it all happened here. 
And there were people narrating, 
recording, commenting on, describing 
the Sydney scene.

One of those observers was the poet 
and singer Denis Kevans, who died four 
years ago. I never appreciated his work 
while he was alive for I had only dipped 
my toes into the folk scene, but many 
people appreciated Denis’ vigour and 
energy. Hidden beneath the surface are 
whole creative communities you wouldn’t 
know about until you stumble into them.

Denis, with Seamus Gill, wrote the 
song ‘Across the Western Suburbs’ 
(derived from ‘Across the Western 
Plains’), describing the disappearance 
of affordable inner-city housing, with the 
first verse and chorus:

Oh, me name it is Fred,
in Sydney born and bred,

 and the inner city used to be my 
home, boys,
but it’s caused me heart to grieve
for I’ve had to take me leave,
 now across the Western Suburbs I 
must roam, boys.

Under concrete and glass,
Sydney’s disappearing fast;
 it’s all gone for profit and for plunder;
though we really want to stay,
they keep driving us away,
 now across the Western suburbs we 
must wander.

As part of my slowly developing 
appreciation of Sydney’s history, 
I’ve heard performer John Dengate’s 
reminiscences of the folk scene in times 
past. I asked him about Denis Kevans.

“We were good mates for many years, 
and performed together many times in 
folk festivals and folk clubs. We shared 
a love of traditional Irish music. I played 
‘The South Wind’, a traditional Irish 
tune, on the whistle at his wake in 
Sydney at the Gaelic Club.

“We were both proud of our Irish-

Australian working class history. It 
was also a source of identity and we 
were aware of Australian working 
class struggles. Denis truly understood 
Australian working class history, and 
had deep insights into it.

“Denis had great skill as a poet, and 
his poems were amongst the best of their 
kind – tales of working class conflict, 
and pointed political comment on the 
world around us. In adolescence, he 
won a 10-pound prize from the Tribune 
(a Communist publication) for his 
‘Southern Melody’, written in rhyming 
couplets.

Denis also had a fascination for, and 
encyclopaedic knowledge of, the First 
World War. While you could argue that 
Australians were just cannon fodder for 
other people’s imperialist wars, Denis 
was taken with the bravery and maverick 
nature of the AIF. He said that it was not 
just the enemy that was afraid of the 
Australians, but also the British officers.

“He was very talented, and we are 
most fortunate to have had him interpret 
for us the Australia that was and is now 
rapidly disappearing.”

SSH

The SSH interviewed Sekai Holland 
when she returned to Sydney with her 
Australian husband, Jim, in 2007. She 
was here to have medical treatment 
for the severe bashing which she 
received at the hands of supporters of 
President Mugabe in Zimbabwe. We 
reported later that she had bravely 
returned to her own country. She has 
now been sworn in as a Minister in 
the new “unity” Government.

Raymond Maingire reports from 
Harare: “The unity deal provides for 
31 Ministers, 15 of them from Zanu-PF 
and 13 from the mainstream Movement 
for Democratic Change, led by Prime 
Minister Morgan Tsvangirai … Of the 31, 
the deal says, each party was allowed 
to appoint one minister from outside 
Parliament …

But five additional Ministers of State 
who were not covered by the Global 
Political Agreement of September 
15, 2008, signed between the rival 
parties, were mysteriously sworn in on 
Thursday … It appears the three parties 
have since reached some compromise 
with Zanu-PF being allocated three 
additional ministries with the two MDC 
parties getting one each …

Of the five finally sworn in Thursday, 
three are Ministers of State. They 
include Nkomo, Sekai Holland of the 

mainstream MDC and Senator Gibson 
Sibanda, the Vice President in the 
Mutambara led MDC.

Two other ministers, Flora Bhuka, 
now Minister of State in Vice President 
Joseph Msika’s office, and Sylvester 
Nguni, who shall serve in Vice President 
Joyce Mujuru’s office, took the oath 
of office.

A s ke d  t o  ex p l a i n  t h i s  n ew 
development, President Mugabe said 
some of the ministers were to form an 
organ that will oversee what he called 
the healing process.

“You have got to know who they 
are,” he said. “We have three big ones 
who will comprise John Nkomo, Gibson 
Sibanda and Sekai Holland. We want 
them to constitute an organ that will do 
the healing process and reconciliation 
process.”

Given the vulnerable journey ahead 
of this Government and the historical 
context in which it stands with President 
Mugabe and his cohorts, one can hardly 
imagine what it will be like to achieve 
a “healing process”. 

The SSH watches with awe and 
respect as those who believe in justice 
and democracy in Zimbabwe attempt 
to bring the country into a new day. 
We will be sending a message to Sekai 
Holland telling her that our thoughts 
and prayers are with her and all those 
who try to bring justice to the people 
of Zimbabwe.

Glebe celebrates 150 years

“Under concrete and glass,  
Sydney’s disappearing fast…”
 Remembering Denis Kevins

Sekai Holland - new 
Minister in Government 
of Zimbabwe

Julie Brackenreg and Steph Gesling at Have-A-Chat Café in Glebe   Photos: Andrew Collis 

Sekai Holland   Photos: Ali Blogg 

Denis Kevins   Photos: Courtesy of Wayne Richmond 
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David McRae

We were looking for somewhere, 
anywhere cool, a salve from the 
heat. Marysville. The very place. 
The cool change would come late in 
the day and we might do the Three 
Lookouts walk and come back in 
the shade along the river valley or, if 
we were feeling adventurous, climb 
Sugarloaf and scramble back along 
the Razorback in the Cathedrals…

The car’s thermometer was at 
47.5 when we veered right at Eltham 
towards Yarra Glen and the northerly 
was already violent with a scatter of 
sticks landing on the road. From the 
lookout at Christmas Hills the Yarra 
Valley was grey brown with dust. 
The smoke cloud from Wandong had 
just become visible but it was behind 
our left shoulders. We were travelling 
away from it. We stopped at the 
Tarrawarra Vineyard to look at art and 
have something to eat. The glorious 
valley view framed by the gallery’s 
northern glass wall was stable.

We stopped at Healesville for some 
late lunch. The sun behind the smoke 
cloud had become photogenic, a disk 
of magenta. “Still a fair way away,” 
I said to a bloke watching as we 
came back out on the street. “Yeah, 
but there’s another one,” he replied, 
pointing. And so there was, now 
to the north. But Marysville would 
be safe. That was its speciality.

The Black Spur was reassuringly 
itself, one of Victoria’s treasures with 
its long winding avenue of straight and 
tall mountain ash peppered with fern 
trees. The Fernshaw Reserve at its foot 
looked cool and inviting and the car’s 
thermometer was dropping already. By 
the time we got to Dom Dom saddle it 
was down to 34, so comparatively cool 
we opened the car windows for relief. 
No smoke, therefore no fire. Clusters 
of watchers were standing around 
down the other side at Narbethong, 
but there was no sense of urgency. 

We turned off towards Granton and 
there was a tanker filling up at the 
side of the road. We started talking 
about turning back, going home, but 
thought there would be relief on the 
other side of the hill. Marysville’s 
pool would be just the thing. 

About three kilometres from our 
destination we saw smoke to our left, 
low and slow, but there were licks 
of flame at its base, and it seemed 
sensible to get out of the way. 

On the way home we listened 
to Richard Stubbs, who seemed 
audibly moved, talking to those 
who had been affected in Horsham, 
Bendigo, Kilmore, Bunyip. We were 
glad that it was all so far away. But 

there it was again at Coldstream 
and behind St Hubert’s winery, 
grass fires racing across paddocks. 
The cool change with its associated 
wind change still hadn’t come. 
Once on the Eastern Freeway we 
were back in town, inviolate. We 
had left nature and its elements 
behind for the well-insulated version 
of life that most Victorians live.

I rang Marysville’s Tower Motel the 
next morning to apologise for our no 
show and explain the reason why. We 
would want to stay there again, as we 
had so many times in the past, and I 
wanted to make sure they understood. 
I got the owner’s mother. “It’s all 
gone,” she said. “All gone.” “What?” 
“The town. It’s all gone. Look at the 
television. The ABC. It’s all gone.”

It must be 30 years since we began 
going to Marysville. It was a pig in a 
poke, a happy mistake, somewhere 
we chanced on that we thought 
might be painless and different to go 
with young children when you got 
fed up with the city. A bit of water, 
a few trees. But it was Autumn, 
and the massive European trees 
were awash in colour. It seemed as 
though round every corner there was 
another vista, something brilliant 
to see, another clutch of interesting 
houses, mostly elderly from an 
Australia that had passed. The main 
street with its bowsers from the 40s, 
occasional pieces of mock tudor, 
the country pub, the Cumberland 
guest house with its brick salute to 
modern times. Everything was a 
walk, and every walk a pleasure.

As we kept going back I realised 
soon that, like Sorrento, Ferntree 
Gully, Daylesford and Lorne, it was a 
town that belonged to the guest house 
era, a day’s journey from Melbourne 
to a version of nature both beautiful 
and civil, to a time before jet skis, off 
road motor bikes and downhill racers, 
to places where people could just 
enjoy sitting quietly, with the hills or 
the sea and each other for company. 

In winter, Marysville was the 
jump-off point to Lake Mountain, 
with Donna Buang, the nearest snow 
to Melbourne. The groomed trails, in 
summer like some fabulous golfing 
fairways, were home to cross country 
skiers. But there was tobogganing 
and, as the snow reports say, “sight 
seeing”. You could walk to the top, 
turn left and in good weather catch 
glimpses of Buller and Stirling before 
completing the circuit through alpine 
moss beds and tors. But with the 
advent of more reliable and faster cars, 
visitors would only stop in Marysville 
for fuel or a cup of tea or a visit to 
the lolly shop, not knowing that a 
couple of k’s away at Island Hop or at 

the falls or in the beech forest along 
Lady Talbot Drive or a bit further on 
among the big trees at Cambarville 
were sites of sheer delight. 

Over the decades the town stayed 
the same. Shop owners would 
come and go, but their enterprises 
varied only modestly. In essence 
little changed. It was home for 
loggers, for retirees, for casual 
workers who needed cheap housing, 
for people who serviced the still 
operating guest houses and other 
tourist accommodation. It was a 
place to honeymoon, to take your 
corporate group for team-building 
exercises when you didn’t want 
distraction, to lie back and think.

We found Fruit Salad Farm, down 
in a dip on the fringe of town, for 
a start because it was cheap, but 
also because it was simple. It was a 
place you always slept well. The kids 
played their first Pooh sticks in the 
creek that ran through the property. 
And they saw their first snow up 
on the mountain. I found my way 
through the thickets of a book there 
when I was stuck trying to write 
it anywhere else. Several times I 
came to Marysville deliberately and 
with confidence to try to recover 
from some unspecified disease. I 
walked every day and usually after 
a week went home feeling better.

We ate dozens of times at the pub, 
snug in the lounge near the fire, where 
the food was good, wine was cheap 
and the service unfailingly friendly. 
We have celebrated in the dining 
room at Marylands Country House.

We watched the mud-brick 
adventure in Kerami Crescent and 
the expensive but delightful fantasies 
occurring in Keppel’s Court and 
at the end of Murchison Street, 
the exquisitely judged bungalow 
at the junction of Barton Avenue 
and Murchison Street with the 
wonderful garden. A year ago 
we were thinking about buying 
a property in Sedgwick Street.

And now it’s gone. It’s all gone. You 
can talk about resilience and the spirit 
of the people and how we’ll fight back. 
All that. Terrible things have happened 
in these fires. Unlike some of my 
mates, I have lost no loved ones,* 
no property, nothing tangible at all. 
I was just a tourist. But for now, and 
for this reason, my heart is broken.

Several days after writing this I 
was leafing through the paper reading 
the list of dead and missing for 
Marysville, looking for but hoping 
not to find the name of a professional 
colleague. His name was there 
however, and just below, “SEBALD, 
Marlene and husband David”.

Dorothy McRae-McMahon

Wilson Mrouh and his brother 
Marcelle founded the first Lebanese 
restaurant in Sydney, on their 
arrival as immigrants, 51 years ago. 
At that time, they had to arrange 
for nearly all the ingredients they 
needed to be brought in by travellers 
from Lebanon, so novel was the 
Lebanese menu. On the wall of 
the restaurant now, you can see 
a page out of an old newspaper 
of 1967 on which is a write-up of 
the opening of the restaurant and 
a description of what was then 
regarded as its unusual food.

The restaurant was, of course, 
named after its founder. He was named 
after President Woodrow Wilson of 
the United States. Its present owner 
and manager, Pierre Perez, obviously 
has a French and Spanish name. 
However, everyone concerned was 
actually Lebanese born and bred!

After Wilsons was established, 
it rapidly grew in popularity. Many 
Lebanese came to live in the Redfern/
Waterloo area when they first arrived, 
including Sir Nicholas Shehadie 
and members of the family of her 
Excellency the Governor of New South 
Wales, Marie Bashir. Wilson and 
his family bought a house in Great 
Buckingham Street. Quite quickly, other 
people living around them also came 
to enjoy the Lebanese food. Family 
members opened a second restaurant in 
Cleveland Street and later in Randwick.

Pierre Perez, a relative of Wilson 
Mrough, has been the manager of 
Wilsons for more than 30 years 
and runs it in partnership with his 

brother. He came to Australia in 1967, 
when he was 20 years old, and has 
made the restaurant a large part of 
his life. He sees it as central to his 
social life and works there for 16-17 
hours every day of the week. He 
hasn’t had a holiday for 30 years!

There is a sense in which this 
commitment is related to traditional 
hospitality. When I last ate at 
Wilsons a couple of decades ago, I 
was there as the guest of the then 
Antiochian Orthodox Bishop Gibran. 
He had invited a group of church 
leaders to share a meal with him. 
He encouraged us to try all sorts of 
good food on the menu. When we 
finished and took out our wallets to 
share in the bill, the Bishop beckoned 
over a staff member of Wilson’s and 
said something like, “I assume this 
excellent meal will be on the house?” 
The staff member gave a small bow 
and replied, “Of course, Bishop”! In 
talking with Pierre, we learned that 
Bishop Gibran was a distant relative 
of his family and that hospitality of 
that type was part of the culture.

Those who frequent Wilsons now 
are often regulars and it is easy to feel 
from the atmosphere, and the way 
that Pierre relates to people, that he 
does see his restaurant as a place of 
hospitality. Little has changed over 
the decades in the traditional décor 
and food. You can eat in, or take 
away. Given its 51 years of serving 
the locality, it obviously must have 
something going for it. The prices 
are extraordinarily low for a Sydney 
restaurant – main meals for $12, for 
example! We plan to go back and eat 
there, even though we now live out 
of the area. Give it a try yourself!

Nick Tesoriero 

Newspaper editors rarely allow 
the words “kindness”, “patience” 
and “socialism” to coexist in one 
sentence. However, you’ll need to 
indulge us, as we join the Guardian 
in remembrance of the life and times 
of our Comrade, Peter Symon.

Prior to its hasty formation in the 
weeks before the disastrous invasion 
of Iraq in 2003, few of the founding 
members of our peace group (the 
Chippendale-Darlington Community 
for Peace), had ever heard of, let alone 
met, Peter. However, his energy quickly 
inspired the rest of us, young and old, 
strengthening us with the wealth of his 
decades of experience in the peace and 

labour movements. Peter consistently 
encouraged us to mobilise friends 
and neighbours in the cause of peace, 
and was central to our hosting several 
successful local public meetings. These 
meetings made our group a focal point 
for the hundreds of South Sydney 
locals keen to sabotage the bloodthirsty 
acts of John Howard, Tony Blair, and 
George Bush against the people of Iraq. 

It is no coincidence that our group – 
and its thousands of equivalents across 
the world – well outlived the respective 
political careers of this bloodstained 
trio. Peter’s contribution massively 
aided the relatively long lifespan of our 
group, even when his political position 
was in the minority. His stance in this 
regard occasionally drew open fire from 
other members of the group; many 

more were the occasions, however, 
that his loyalty and solidarity made 
him stick with us, rather than take 
the easy option of withdrawing from 
peace-movement activity all together. 
No doubt his endless patience and his 
inclination to thorough, open-minded 
intellectual inquiry sustained him at 
such times. It certainly sustained us 
collectively on more than one occasion.

This patience served Peter (and the 
rest of us) well, especially when our 
group navigated the stormy waters 
of the unfortunate and unnecessary 
split that tore through the Sydney 
peace movement in August 2003. 
Given his eloquent sympathy for one 

particular grouping arising out of the 
split, Peter’s continued involvement 
in our local peace group was highly 
regarded, especially as, on this count 
at least, he was in the minority 
among its “active” members.

It is a testament to Peter’s humanity 
and kind spirit that such a politically-
diverse group of comrades as ourselves 
can proudly thank him – and the 
political tradition from which he came, 
the Communist Party of Australia 
(CPA) – for his countless hours of 
service to our group and our collective 
cause. That this contribution was 
often made in times of poor health, 
only heightened its significance.

Peter’s death is a blow to the class for 
which he stood (and tirelessly fought) 
– the global working class – and we 
proudly stand together with the CPA, 
and his bereaved loved ones, including 
his unfairly widowed wife, Natasha, 
in deference to the distinguished 
contribution he made to our common 
cause – a world without war, hatred 
and privilege: in other words, a world 
won to socialism, and therefore the 
rule of working men and women.

In peace and solidarity

Peter’s Comrades from the Chippendale-

Darlington Community for Peace Group

Sydney’s first Lebanese restaurant
Wilsons of Pitt Street, Redfern

Obituary 

Vale – Peter Symon 

Death of a town

Pierre Perez in his place of hospitality   Photos: Ali Blogg 
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Cathy Kezelman

Adults Surviving Child Abuse 
(ASCA) is a national charity that 
has been working, since 1995, 
to address the needs of the more 
than two million Australian 
adult survivors of all forms of 
child abuse and neglect. While 
there has been greater media 
coverage of abuse cases in recent 
years, community attitudes to 
abuse have not changed and 
the legacy of abuse in particular 
remains a taboo topic. 

This February, ASCA, with the 
pro bono support of two advertising 
agencies, OMD and Whybin TBWA 
Tequila, launched a confronting 
national awareness campaign 
that involves advertising across 
TV, radio, print and digital media. 
ASCA’s intention is to get people 
talking and thinking about the 
issue, an area that up till now has 
been steeped in shame and stigma. 
Most people want to believe that 
adults who have been abused 
should just get over it but “if only 
it was this easy to get over child 

abuse”. The campaign tackles this 
myth head on and is designed to 
bring the issue out into the open 
and garner the support needed to 
foster change, as has happened 
most recently with depression 
and previously with HIV/AIDS.  

The campaign was extensively 
tested both during production and 
post development within the broad 
community as well as with survivors 
and the vast majority supported the 
need for the “disarming” approach 
used. The legacy of child abuse is 
a broad societal issue that has far-
reaching social, health and economic 
repercussions for all Australians. 
The campaign was presented to 
a group of parliamentarians and 
advisers from both sides of politics 
prior to its public launch and 
received their full support. ASCA is 
seeking a firm commitment from 
the Rudd Government that the 
needs of Australian survivors will 
become a key focus of Government, 
be funded appropriately and 
no longer be ignored. 

To find out more go to www.asca.org.au 

Dr Cathy Kezelman is Chair of ASCA.

Dorothy McRae-McMahon

We are honest.

As we grieve after the fires,
our hearts cry out the hard questions for God.
“Why?” we ask into the heavens.
“Why would this happen to the people and the land?”
Our tears are joined in loss and pain,
as we look around us and see the ruins of life.
Our faith trembles in confusion,
as we try to hold onto certainties, 
in the midst of the challenges to hope.
Where are you, loving God?
Come to us now and weep with us
as we face the harsh realities.

Silent reflection.

O God, who understands the deepest fears in our souls,
when tragedy strikes and the innocent suffer,
we cannot help but struggle.
What will others ask of us, who are your people?
Will we know what to say if they talk with us about you?
How can we interpret the universal upheavals before us
and the terrible despairs that spread abroad in our lives?
May we honour what lies before us,
rather than trying to offer easy answers or trite responses.
Weep with us, God of all creation.
Stand beside us, Jesus Christ,
as one who cried for the death of a friend.

After we have wept for others
and for the hopes 
which lie lost on the burnt earth:
May we go from this moment,
step by fragile step, into the future.
As the bush springs green again,
restoring its beauty to us as a gift,
as the seeds are broken open by the fire
for the beginning of new life,
let us bring together all that is among us
in love, compassion and support.
Let us go in courage, hope and peace,
holding onto each other as we go,
and surrounded by the love of God.
Amen.

Bruce Lay 

A large part of the formerly 
gracious Victorian suburb of 
Darlington was first dudded in the 
post WWII expansion of Sydney 
University. A large part of it was 
razed – the town hall was demolished, 
the public school marooned on the 
campus, and only recently nicely 
landscaped. 

The Eveleigh Yards was the high 
tech complex of its era, as important 
in nation building as the sheep’s back, 
the largest industrial enterprise in 
the country. It offered lifetime skilled 
employment. A job there was valued. 
Darlington grew, with broad streets, 
fine terraces and proud churches. 
When it dwindled and closed in 
the 1980s, State Rail took its time to 
consider its future. You can be sure 
that its interest is not the community 
interest, it was not even particularly 
interested in rail heritage, but dollars. 

It lodged two masterplans with 
the former South Sydney Council, as 
ambit claims, which adopted sensible 
balanced principles to develop the 
site, including conservation of the 
carriageworks, appropriately scaled 
development in a context of terraced 
housing with a modicum of local parks, 
etc. This was not enough for State 
Rail which sought to control the site 
through a Regional Environmental Plan. 

As the City was bound to follow the 
South Sydney legwork (a Labor Council 

– remember them!), Sartor being the 
new commissar of State development 
took over the site and set up the 
Redfern Waterloo Authority. While it 
trumpeted community development 
and attacked the Pemulwuy Housing 
Project as overdevelopment (how 
modest it now seems compared to 
North Eveleigh) the RWA was always 
a mask for flogging public assets. 
Being able to set the development 
controls was also handy in ramping 
up its potential value (how corrupt is 
that – but while ICAC will do its job on 
Councils, it seems shy at looking at the 
behaviour of State agencies!).

Whereas with most development 
sagas, with give and take, an 
accommodation is reached with 
communities to achieve compatible 
outcomes, North Eveleigh has got 
bigger and worse in terms of social and 
environmental impact, with each plan. 

This has been achieved by token 

consultation, then ignoring that input, 
signing off in camera with lots of 
spin from Minister Keneally’s office 
about jobs, affordable housing and 
rejuvenation. 

This started badly with a limited 
in-house architectural competition, with 
no community involvement, adopting a 
banal schematic of slab blocks mostly 
looking east/west at each other across 
narrow spaces. The limited design 
resolution means there are no plans to 
speak of, and who knows where the 
cars will go? They tentatively say under, 
but you can be sure the developers will 
avoid the high costs of excavation into 
deep wet sand, and housing over decks 
of parking is more likely. 

In spite of some 200 submissions 
from the community, the adopted 
Masterplan is virtually the same as that 
originally submitted. The Department 
of Planning’s report regurgitates 
virtually the whole of the RWA’s 
Preferred Project Report, unchanged. 
It is not an independent and rigorous 
assessment. Councils do a much better 
job. The only change made in response 
to the Sartor visit (bless him – he at 
least bothered to meet some of the 
locals) was a small park at the western 
end, hemmed in by a 12-storey block 
and a huge new intersection with 
Wilson Street. The price for this was 
a redistribution of the lost potential 
and increased heights to the building, 
higher than the RWA had granted itself 
earlier in the piece.

What do we get? 
On a long narrow site about one 

kilometer by 100m deep, three to 
four-storey housing aligned to Wilson 
Street, supposedly compatible with 
two-storey terraces across the road, 
with development stepping up behind 
to 12 storeys at the western end, with a 
16-storey icon tower at the Redfern end 
(lucky Redfern!). The approximately 
1,200 dwellings will house some 2,500 
people plus lots of commercial space, 
1,800 car spaces, in addition to the 
parking for the Carriageworks. The 
east end of the site with the bulk of 
the commercial exits onto Shepherd 
(that grand boulevarde with oodles 
of capacity!); the west end exits onto 
Wilson, about as far from the arterial 
system as they can have achieved for 
an uncontrolled insertion into the inner 
west’s major bike route, with large 
volumes of pedestrians. This is already 
an accident black spot.  

The apartment dwellers are mainly 
in east/west facing close spaced slab 
blocks eight to 12 storeys high – don’t 
expect the generous public domain 
and parklands of Green Square and 
Victoria Park, and certainly not the 
sylvan heights of Moore Park Gardens. 
The internal amenity and sun access 
within these canyons will be appalling 
in mid-winter. In spite of assurances 
to the contrary, the plans are not 
sufficiently developed to assess this. 
They have signed off on a concept that 
is poorly developed, that it cannot be 
tested against key aspects for amenity, 
sustainability, traffic and parking, let 
alone its response to the heritage issues. 

The open space provision is about 
three to four square metres for the new 
resident population (that’s if you accept 
that the proposed parks are useful 
recreational spaces when the park at 
the eastern end is actually a forecourt 
to the icon tower and is divided by 
the ramp and bridge access to the 
station and the ATP). Office workers 
also recreate – let’s ignore their needs. 
This compares to inner city norms 
of 10m2 per capita, about what the 
inner suburbs have at present, and the 
commonly accepted yardstick. 

Scenarios
The Minister’s spin is hollow. 

This proposal has the makings of 
expensive but poor quality housing 
(low rise is much cheaper to build and 
maintain, and high densities can be 
better achieved with low rise – take 
the Pemulwuy project as an example). 
In spite of locational advantage, 
developers are not likely to bite unless 
it is cheap, and then we all lose. No 
one will uptake for the commercial on 
a site one kilometre from the edge of 
the City. The former TNT towers have 
a high turnover of low rent tenants 
(including the RWA!). 

Sydney University will be waiting 
in the wings, and notwithstanding its 
early vandalism in Darlington is much 
more popular in Darlington than the 
RWA. 

Two State seats and two prominent 
ministers’ seats are imperiled. Both 
Keneally and Tebbutt ignore their 
constituencies and work their PR 
machines. As Darlington votes solidly 
Green, they have been sacrificed by the 
puppeteers in Sussex Street. 

The sooner these are marginal seats, 
the better. Balmain has already been 
written off by Sussex Street. 

Comment & Opinion

READERS’ 
LETTERS

Congratulations on a particularly 
fine edition [February SSH]. Every 
page was interesting.

James Diack’s piece succinctly 

summarised the political, financial, 
and environmental situation in 
Australia. One tiny piece at the bottom 
of the page, so dense in consequences 
and profound in implications 
it jolted me out of my chair.

Ann Young 
Chippendale
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Iain Scott Wallace’s photographic 
exhibition, Walking Between Worlds, 
opened recently by Hon. Justice 
Michael Kirby, was far more than 
the usual celebration of works of art. 
The lives and survivals of so many 
people, including Iain himself, lie 
beneath what is portrayed here.

Every one of the unusual and 
imaginative portraits carries with 
it a significant story of challenge, 
courage and a commitment to the 
inclusion of gay and lesbian people 
within the Christian church. 

Anthony Venn-Brown, openly 
gay ex-pastor from the Pentecostal 
tradition, introduced Michael 
Kirby to the crowded gallery.

Michel Kirby began by describing 
the difference in approach between 
that of his partner of 40 years and 
himself regarding persistence in 
continuing to challenge religions in 
relation to sexuality. He told of his 
background, as an Anglican living 

in Concord, and his enjoying of the 
relatively simple style of worship 
in his local church – no smells 
and bells! His own expression of 
the faith was rather focussed on 
Jesus, the manger and the cross. 

The downside of this church 
environment, for him, was its 
tendency towards biblical literalism. 
As a judge, he learned that truth 
more often lies within a very 
careful and complicated search 
which results, in the end, in an 
interpretation. He believes that the 
English language doesn’t necessarily 
offer simple wisdom but that which 
is rather found within profound 
assessments and judgements of its 
purpose and context. This, he said, 
applies to issues facing all the great 
faiths. He had once challenged the 
Dalai Lama in relation to sexuality 
and the relevant texts in Buddhism!

Michael recognised that the 
purpose of Iain’s exhibition was 
to show pictures that can be 
attached to lives that had changed 
from where they had been – the 

responses to a moment that takes 
people on a journey. He pointed out 
that, when you are young, things 
often seem black and white. As you 
grow, you often face new questions 
that invite you to work with and 
make an adjustment to reality.

He sees Jesus as a revolutionary 
who leaves us with a message 
that says “Love one another”, and 
that people of differing sexuality 

cannot be excluded from that love.
The themes and stories in 

this exhibition are fascinating 
and challenging. The portraits 
themselves are equally so, as Iain 
uses quite unusual and unique 
techniques to bring the stories 
and the personalities together. 
The large gathering of people 
at the opening enjoyed a feast 
of both thought and art. It is an 

exhibition that invites us all to 
walk between worlds in a variety 
of ways and to celebrate artistic 
imagination and talent as we go.

Walking Between Worlds 

Photography project by Iain Scott Wallace 

Trumpet Gallery 

Level 1, 182 Campbell Street, Surry Hills 

10am – 4pm, February 16 – March 9 

www.iainscottwallace.com

Portraits 
of courage

Born Ruffians’ sideshow from the Laneway Festival at Oxford Art Factory / Totally Michael at Beck’s Festival Bar for the Popfrenzy Party   Photos: Roanna Manlutac  

Hon. Justice Michael Kirby and Iain Scott Wallace   Photo: Ali Blogg  

Out & about
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Film Review 
by Lindsay Cohen

Milk
Director: Gus Van Sant
Starring: Sean Penn
Genre: Not a dairy documentary

I’m not one to walk out of films. I 
pay good money to be there and I’m 
not going to waste an opportunity to 
reveal the ending or the twist and so 
ruin it for everybody else. But I made 
an exception for Gerry at the 2002 
Sydney Film Festival. Directed by 
Van Sant, Gerry is the most tediously 
pointless naval gazer ever created. I 
lasted barely half the film, the leaving 
only made easier by the general rush 
for the exit (admittedly it is the sort 
of thing that happens at the Film 
Festival).

I swore never to see another Van 
Sant film again, so when the reviews 
of Milk started coming out, and they 
were universally good, and Sean Penn 
was nominated for an Oscar, I was 
tempted and ultimately did see it. It 
wasn’t my first choice. Being a member 
of the Phillip Seymour Hoffman 
fan club, Doubt was, but I’d been on 
holiday and missed it.

And it’s just as well I did. Milk 
is most definitely no Gerry. For a 
start there are no long lingering 
views of a distant horizon while two 
uninteresting adolescents stroll silently 
for minutes on end. Instead, there is 
the poignant tale of the first openly gay 
elected political official in the USA. 
Maybe it was the subject matter, or 
maybe it was the universally excellent 
acting, but Milk is an extraordinary 
story about a driven and inspiring man 
that is as timely, given the election of 
Barack Obama, as it is well told. Much 
to my pleasant surprise.

Rating: Full price admission, one 
choc top, large popcorn, large drink 
and a pina colada.

film@ssh.com.au

Book Review 
by Anthony Radford

The Slap
Christos Tsiolkas 
Allen & Unwin, 2008

We live in a world where there 
are competing versions of the truth. 
The Slap gives the reader a variety of 
differing views of the world through 
the eyes of different characters. The 
author takes the reader into a first-
person point of view via the perspective 

of a number of friends and family who 
witness the heavy-handed punishment 
of a child.

The punishment, or slap, takes place 
at a barbecue in inner-city Melbourne 
where there is a diverse mix of people. 
Melbourne’s multicultural make-up 
is represented by the diversity of the 
people at the party. The people also 
differ in terms of wealth, religion and 
sexuality.

The Slap slips from person to person, 
from mind’s eye to eye, using the slap as 
the central pivot. Each character has a 
different view of what has taken place. 
It goes to show that there is no such 
thing as the truth – only perception 
and interpretation.

The Slap is well written and very 
clever in its conception. It is a book 
that is sometimes a little bleak as it 
delves into the minds of the characters 
and the gritty underbelly of people’s 
lives. 

The author does not shy away from 
exposing the thoughts behind the 
masks of his characters and is quite 
explicit in his description of sex, drugs, 
violence and racism. 

This book is a good read but I would 
not recommend it to the squeamish or 
easily shocked.

books@ssh.com.au

Theatre Reviews 
by Jane Barton

Mardi Gras Special

Take Me Out
Written by Richard Greenberg
Directed by Barry French
New Theatre from Feb 5-March 7
With: Terence Priester, Michael 
Howlett and Nick Curnow

Take Me Out is Richard Greenberg’s 
Tony Award-winning American play. 
Set entirely in the locker room of a 
baseball team, it’s as much an homage 
to baseball as an exploration of 
masculine identities. In a local context 
– Newtown on a Friday night – this 
was both a strength and a failing. Some 
quavering American accents detracted 
from the acting and baseball is enough 
of an acquired taste to wonder if the 
production might have benefited from 
some cultural re-writing. However, 
the major impression was of a skilfully 
assembled cast, a beautifully designed 
set and Barry French’s seamless 
directing which has drawn fine 
performances from his eclectic cast.

 American actor, Terence Priester, 
was solid as superstar Darren 
Lemming whose coming out unleashes 
a set of more or less believable events, 
culminating in the death of his best 
friend. Michael Howlett as narrator 
Kippy was reliable if a little over 
stretched in a difficult role, while 
Nick Curnow’s Mason, Darren’s gay 
business manager was a beautiful 
comic realisation.

All the “isms” are contained in 

The Reviews Take Me Out – classism, racism, 
homophobia. Darren’s extraordinary 
baseball skills aren’t enough to save 
him from insidious homophobic 
prejudice. It’s a timely reminder – with 
Matthew Mitcham’s failure to secure 
a major sponsor. A steamy shower 
scene almost overwhelmed the actors, 
but makes the issue of sexual violence 
very real in a non-gratuitous way. Well 
worth the ticket price and a good 
night out at the theatre.

The Great Debate – 
ACON fundraiser
Is gay marriage worth 
the price of the rice?
The Factory Theatre, Enmore
February 25

A stunning comic panel brought 
the topic of gay marriage to life in a 
stimulating and hilarious way at the 
Factory Theatre. With Bob Downe 
compering, and the teams made up 
of no less than David Marr, Mitzi 
MacIntosh, Julia Morris, Wendy 
Harmer and Jackie Loeb, the standard 
of debate was really outstanding – 
although the outcome somewhat 
surprising – a win to the negative 
team, that gay marriage isn’t worth 
the price of the rice.

Julia Morris’s economic analysis 
of the cost of rice and the expected 
number of gay marriages that might 
follow its legalisation pointed the 
way forward to a rice-led economic 
recovery. DJ Chris Hutchison set a 
slightly more serious tone, suggesting 
that suicide was the price young gay 
and lesbian people paid for the lack 
of recognition of their relationships. 
Journalist and intellectual David Marr 
followed up with an analysis of civil 
partnerships. He succinctly made the 
point that, as Fred and Elaine Nile 
have said, legalising gay marriage will 
bring down the institution of marriage, 
this constituted a damn good reason 
to fight for it. He also argued that it 
was gay divorce that would define 
gay marriage – the higher profile and 
messier, the better!

Wendy Harmer for the negative, 
asked, if, as everyone knows, the 
institution of marriage is a horrible 
misery, why would gay and lesbian 
couples bother? Her crowning 
argument, which won the night, was 
that with divorce rates now around the 
50 per cent mark, the entire institution 
was on the verge of collapse and the 
only thing stopping it was the GLBT 
community lobbying for inclusion. 
Jackie Loeb further put the boot 
into gay marriage by describing the 
aesthetics that accompany GLBT 
weddings and stating that if gay 
marriage was achieved what would 
the gay community have left to wave 
placards about? 

In the end the negative proponents 
won the day, with most of the hugely 
engaged crowd applauding Mitzi 
MacIntosh’s assertion that marriage 
was a straight institution and there 
was enough creativity and wit in the 
GLBT community to create the kinds 
of ceremonies that were meaningful. 

theatre@ssh.com.au

Jane Barton

Hassan Abdulrazzak has a 
soft, almost shy demeanour. The 
30-something Iraqi writer is thrilled 
to be in Sydney for the premier of his 
play Baghdad Wedding.

“It’s kind of a cross between London 
and New York isn’t it?” he says, trying 
to make sense of the seething inner-
city streets around the Belvoir Street 
Theatre. “I love the mix of old and new 
architecture.”

Baghdad Wedding premiered in 
London at the Soho Theatre in 2007. 
It immediately drew attention from 
theatre companies around the world 
that wanted to stage it. Company 
B, under the guiding hand of Neil 
Armfield, successfully negotiated the 
rights, hence the season in Sydney. 
The  current production is being 
directed by Geordie Brookman.

“I’m very much enjoying this 
production,” says Hassan. “I’ve 
discovered things, through what 
Geordie has done, about the story 
itself. It’s taking up the challenge 
of the story-telling playfulness, of 
sometimes breaking the narrative and 
people coming in and interrupting 
then returning to the narrative. I think 
it’s a piece for real theatre lovers. 
They’ve done a great job.”

Hassan drew inspiration to 
write Baghdad Wedding from his 
participation in the 2005 Iraqi 
election as an expat in London. “You 
could vote,” he says simply. “Just going 
through the physical process, one felt a 
kind of responsibility. There is a guilt 
that you carry with you, that I’m living 
in London, having a good life … and I 
know just how hard it is to be in Iraq.”

Hassan Abdulrazzak was born in 
Prague to Iraqi intellectual parents 
who were studying in the former 
Czechoslovakia. His mother is a 
doctor, his father a sociologist. The 
family returned to Iraq when he was 
three. As an adult, he has embraced his 
Iraqi identity strongly, despite being in 
London since he was a child because 
not to would be to “complete the 
program that Saddam Hussein began 
– to get rid of  secular opposition.”

“Saddam came to power in ’79 and 
we left in ’81.They [the authorities] 
began to lean more heavily on my 
dad to join the Baath Party. He was 
an academic, but he wasn’t particularly 
political. It was just a program to get 
all the people on side.

“I was a little kid and I thought 
Saddam was a lovely guy! Obviously 
my parents hated him, but for me he 
was someone I watched on TV, and at 
school they used to make us sing songs 
with words of praise about the guiding 
Father, etc. I didn’t realise the level of 
animosity my parents had towards 
Saddam until we had left Iraq and 
they could talk openly.

“My parents had to watch what 
they said in front of me as a kid, so 
I wouldn’t repeat it at school because 
the teachers, who would have been 
members of the Baath Party, would 
report it to those higher up and my 
family would get into trouble.”

After fleeing Baghdad, the family 
settled in Algeria for a number of 

years before migrating to England. 
What does he think about the current 
climate for Muslim immigrants in 
Britain and Australia?

“I think back then, in the mid 
80s there was less paranoia about 
immigrants and Muslim immigration. 
The concerns were less than now. 
I think one of the great things about 
London now is its multicultural 
aspect. I take the view that this is the 
way the world is going. I see it here 
in Sydney too, I mean, people bring 
certain skills. Obviously you have to 
manage it to prevent ghettoisation. 
In Britain there is a system of breaking 
up council estates and creating a real 
mix of housing, especially in London. 
Even in Kensington which is very 
posh, you find public housing.”

“There is a co-existence and a peace, 
and I think that’s why, at least in 
London, although we’ve had race riots, 
it isn’t as problematic as in France, 
[but] we have the other phenomena 
of Muslim youths turning to terrorism 
which I’m still trying to grapple with.”

He is cautious talking about 
the issues that face Muslim youth, 
especially the radicalisation of young 
Muslim men in Britain who constitute 
a “home-grown” terrorist threat.

 “I haven’t come through those 
experiences. I can imagine the sorts of 
experiences that would lead somebody 
towards that but it’s not my thing 
to write issue-based drama. I’m not 
particularly drawn to that. I basically 
like to find my own subjects.”

His drama is more a humanist 
project and he resists strongly being 
made a mouth-piece for the Arabic 
world or the cultural translator for 
a whole lot of experiences that are 
not his own. He isn’t a disaffected 
young man who wants to join an 
extremist group.

“I was recently asked to write 
about Afghanistan. It was a really 
good offer with a fantastic group of 
writers including Tom Stoppard but I 
just felt I had no real connect. I can’t 
speak about Afghanistan. There is a 
line in Baghdad Wedding where the 
American interrogator asks Salim, 
‘Have you been to Afghanistan?’ and 
Salim just looks blankly at him. They 
have nothing to do with each other,” 
says Hassan with a degree of intensity 
thus far absent from the interview. 
“That was one of the lines showing 
the wrong-headedness of the war 
on terror.”

In a recent article for the Guardian, 
Hassan wrote: “The challenge for 
writers from the Middle East in 
addressing a Western audience is 
not how best to deal with subjects 
of terrorism, extremism and war, but 
rather how to get away from their 
confines to reveal a greater truth.”

“There are so many other issues in 
the Middle East, it’s such a narrow 
focus,” he says. “It’s nice when one 
comes across a story about something 
else other than terrorism or violence. 
I like writing that gets under the 
skin of people, that gets to what 
they are thinking and views them as 
human beings rather than generalised 
stereotypes.”

Baghdad Wedding is on at the Belvoir Street 

Theatre until March 22.

An interview with 
Hassan Abdulrazzak
The Director of Baghdad Wedding
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Scott Winter

If you can find it, Souk in the 
City, situated at 431 Bourke 
Street, Surry Hills, Shop Five, 
St Margaret’s Centre, is a sexy 
and seductively stylish cazbar of 
sheer Marrakeshian delight.

Omar, the proud owner of the 
traditional, authentic Moroccan 
restaurant, greets each table with a 
typical Berber host greeting. 

With a sprinkling of rose petals 
over each guest and a charismatic 
smile he says, “Welcome to my 
homeland, Morocco, land of 
temptation and surprise”. 

When you are done picking off 
the petals, you notice that both 
cocktail and dinner menus have 
all the traditional extremities 
and delicacies you might expect 
to find in some Moorish, 
Mecca-style tavern deep in the 
darkest most sensual parts of 
an ancient Medina in Fez or 
Portuguese influenced Al Jedida. 

Prunes, mint, almonds, 
cinnamon rose water, chili paprika, 
saffron, and more than one lamb 
dish. The ambience here is truly 
a step overseas. Large ornate 

Moroccan lanterns hold candles 
and huge ceramic bowls of gold 
and lapis lazuli hold cinnamon 
sticks. The jars of olives and 
preserved lemons add a touch 
of French-influenced Casablanca. 
“Ambience Interiors in McCauley 
Street Alexandria, he is my friend, 
give him a call if you want to 
decorate a themed party or your 
lounge,” says Omar, keeping it in 
the family. How very Moroccan. 

After we eased into this 
sumptuous lounge, ordered a 
Moroccan Sticky Spice from the 
bar and dined on a cushioned 
banquet of Chargrilled Lamb 
Fillet Brochettes with Saffron 
Rice, Chermoula and Cinnamon 
Reduction, Cornfed Chicken Tajine 
Cooked with Olives Saffron Lemon 
Preserved Lemons and Noisette 
Potato, then a dessert of Cinnamon 
Panna Cotta with Pomegranate 
Jelly and Rose water Poached Pear, 
washed down with a potent shot 
of Arabic Clove Coffee, and all 
behind lavish shimmering sheers, 
feeling just like a spoilt sultan, 
I realised it was time to put more 
coins in the parking metre!

All dishes average at $20 each. 

“Welcome to my 
homeland, Morocco …”

Space within a frame
Artist Profile: Hayley Megan French

ACROSS
1) Popular chant in support of the Rabbitohs (2,3,7)

9) A green pear-shaped fruit (7)

10) A splice out of the ordinary (7)

11) Sicilian hot spot (4)

12) Last of all and first place decider (5)

13) Broad smile of ring tail first (4)

16) Mould of ash in style (7)

17) Buries Tom among Ben’s components (7)

18) A little Hawaiian guitar (7)

21) A bit of a foot (3,4)

23) Turncoat delivers a Mexican dish (4)

24) Fetch Japanese bling (5)

25) Its sufficient holding back bother (4)

28) Invincible leader is besieged by an unwelcome visitor (7)

29) She dwells in bane this wailing spirit (7)

30) Philosophical enigma could describe a good whodunit (5,7)

DOWN
1) Raging on drugs prevents flight (7)

2) Sigma etc. holds up the side (4)

3) The last movement imparts feeling (7)

4) Outshine from a higher platform (7)

5) Knead said to be wanting (4)

6) Drug two farm animals for a witty saying (7)

7) The central feature of Redfern Park (5,8)

8) Initiates development but otherwise he detests plan (6,3,4)

14) Cubed ice between dead ends (5)

15) Much inclined to be pricey (5)

19) Expose corruption of no curve (7)

20) No head start required to hear drum (7)

21) An elongated passenger vehicle (7)

22) Neither coffee nor tea is partly said to be disobedient (7)

26) Concept illustrated as a light bulb (4)

27) The joint that begins kneeling (4)
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First correct entry received by  
March 31st will win a mystery prize. 
Send completed puzzle to: South 
Sydney Crossword PO Box 2360 
Strawberry Hills NSW 2012.

eve GiBSon

Photographer and artist, Hayley 
Megan French, is a graduate of 
Sydney College of the Arts. Hayley 
talks about the kind of art she 
likes to create, her inspirations 
and her plans to visit Cambodia.

Which media do you like to 
use when making art? 
Paint (acrylic on canvas), pencils/
graphite, photography. 
What makes you want to paint, 
draw, take photos? 
I enjoy the experience of creating 
something and I constantly 
feel driven to it. It is incredibly 
fulfilling and allows for hours of 
contemplation and reflection. 
Who are your favourite artists? 
Who has influenced you most? 
Pioneers of Abstract Painting: 
Wassily Kandinksy, Piet 
Mondrian and their writing. 
Contemporary Aboriginal 
artists: Paddy Bedford and 
Emily Kame Kngwarreye. 
Contemporary artists: Peter 
Upward, Debra Dawes. 
Russian photographer and 
mentor: Valentin Shkolny. 
Movies, music and black 
& white photography. 
What are the main themes/

ideas in your work? 
The sublime – transcendence of 
the ordinary. The issues/ideas of 
contemporary abstract painting and 
its discourse – relationships between 
figure/ground (a constant source 
of investigation and discovery for 
abstract painters); creating space 
within a frame. Spirituality and 
its role in contemporary abstract 
painting (especially through 
investigations into Zen philosophy 
and Aboriginal spirituality and 
art.) The practice of making 
paintings, applying paint, layering; 
processes and system making. 
What, for you, is the appeal of abstract art? 
Abstract art looks at the subject of 
painting itself, its materiality, its 
processes, its creation. It allows for 
a pure experimentation with the 
constituent elements of painting – 
composition, colour, line, space and 
figure/ground. Abstract art is an 
impulsive response to the emotional, 
social and political forces of the 
world. It also allows the viewer to 
bring his or her own knowledge 
and experience to the work, 
creating an opportunity for personal 
reflection. Abstract art expresses 
what is non-material – enabling 
viewers to transcend the everyday. 
The development of abstract art 
through history has been inextricably 

tied to spiritual ideas. I believe 
this is still the case for a number 
of contemporary abstract painters 
including myself. Spirituality 
plays a large role in the making of 
abstract works through a process 
of meditation and a connection to 
the subconscious. Painting can be 
a direct expression of spirituality. 
What are the steps or processes 
toward making an artwork? 
Paintings are often based on 
drawings but can also be made 
spontaneously. There are often a 
number of processes and systems in 
place to allow a thorough engagement 
with the subject of painting. In 
creating my circle paintings, 
I work within a square frame, 
attempting to create space through 
the relationships of background 
and foreground, the decentralised 
composition of the circles and the 
oppositions of black and white. 
The final creation of the painting 
is achieved through a meditative 
state, guided by the subconscious 
and often influenced by music. 
Can you say something about 
the trip you’re taking?
I will be doing volunteer work with 
an NGO called Destiny Rescue 
based in Chang Rai, Thailand and 
Phnom Penh, Cambodia. Over 
two months I will be helping with 

a number of different projects 
with children, hill-tribes and slum 
areas, and taking photographs. 
Ever since visiting Cambodia in 
2008 I have been drawn back to this 
fascinating culture and its amazing 
people. I hope not only to be able 
to help the underprivileged but 
to also learn from their ability to 
love and forgive (in the face of a 
devastating history), their courage and 
humble nature which is constantly 

demonstrated in this healing nation. 
Will this trip be connected to 
your art in any way?
The impact of travel and different 
cultures significantly influences my 
work. The breathtaking art of South 
East Asia has been a constant source 
of inspiration for me and I look 
forward to its continued impact on 
my knowledge, practice and aesthetic.

Contact: illustrated_dreaming@hotmail.com

At work in the studio   Photo: Hayley Megan French  

 Photo: Supplied 
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Underwear labels, while hardly 
at the forefront of fashion, are 
becoming global enterprises. 
Take a glance at our very own 
designed-and-made underwear 
brand AussieBum. In addition 
to manufacturing swimwear, 
sportswear and leisure wear, the 
company in the last five years has 
gone global, now stocked in Italy, 

France, America and Spain. 

Aspiring to achieve similar 
successes is up-and-coming lingerie 
label Underwear of Sweden. 
The label, born a couple of years 
ago, was initially christened 
FEMINA Lingerie. It built a 
following with its high quality, 
Scandinavian designed underwear 
for women at affordable prices.

Under the helm of chief 

designer Helene Pilhage, the 
promising company has in the 
last three years changed name, 
and expanded with two further 
product lines, men’s underwear 
Max for Men and kids’ clothes 
Max for Kids (infants to 4 years).

This month, the Swedish-designed, 
Aussie-manufactured business will 
be unveiling their 2009 Spring/
Summer collection, with a star-
studded show at Sydney’s chic Cruise 

Bar. With special guest DJ Mark 
Lines providing seductive beats to 
suit the picturesque Harbourside 
setting and stunning models from 
Me & the Elephant Agency, 
the night is a hot ticket on the 
calendar of Sydney’s fashionistas.

Pilhage is pulling out all stops 
for the unveiling: “Being new in the 
market means that it’s important 
to showcase our designs in the 
most memorable way possible, 
and also to bring some glamour 
to the Sydney lingerie scene.”

Outshining the beauty of the 
high quality lingerie and stunning 

models are the efforts Underwear 
of Sweden has made to reduce the 
impact of the Victorian Bushfires 
– in true philanthropic fashion, the 
brand has donated $20,000 worth 
of their undergarments to the men, 
women and children affected. 

With the dire economic climate, 
the fashion world is feeling the pinch. 
Leading Australian label Morrissey 
has in the past month confirmed 
its closing. In such stringent times 
it’s great to see a business, still in 
its early years, building an empire 
the right way; putting humanity 
first, and money second. 

Philanthropic fashion

eve GiBSon 

Alana Valentine is a Redfern 
playwright with previous success 
in telling the stories of the South 
Sydney Rabbitohs in Run, Rabbit, 
Run, and the residents of Parramatta 
Girls’ Home in Parramatta Girls. 

Alana is currently working with 
the South Sydney Uniting Church 
toward presenting the reading of a 
play entitled Elderflowers. The play 
will be about mature residents of 
Redfern/Waterloo and will comprise 
oral histories and personal stories. 
The production aims at giving voice 
to residents of Redfern/Waterloo 
who would like to share their stories 
and life experiences with neighbours, 
friends and invited others. 

How will this play reading differ from other 
plays you have been involved with?
I am looking forward to focussing on 

people from the community I live in. 
A lot of the work I do is about people 
in regional Australia and outer Sydney 
so it will be terrific to get stories 
and tales of history from my own 
stamping ground, so to speak. 
What are your hopes for the 
community members who are 
involved by telling their stories?
I think everyone has a unique 
perspective on the world and a unique 
tale to tell. I hope that by sharing their 
stories and being able to compare 
them with what else emerges people 
will see a reflection of their own lives 
as part of a bigger community.
What is the process you intend 
to use to create this play?
I usually interview a broad range of 
people ... about 30 or 40 and then 
collapse their stories into just a few 
characters ... I may do that this time 
or I might have the actors playing a 
large number of multiple parts ... it 
will depend on the material we gather 

... the most important thing is that 
people feel that they are represented 
accurately... and that the ones who 
want to be anonymous can be 
anonymous. Really, I’m   not trying 
to tell anyone’s story individually but 
rather to give us a snapshot of the 
wide range of people who have lived 
and continue to live here. 
What kind of vibe do you hope to 
achieve? Do you expect it to be 
humorous, sad or quirky?
I hope it will be all those things. 
I love to hear an audience laugh 
so I’m sure there will be a lot of 
funny stories. But life can be tough, 
and people who have lived longer 
sometimes know this better than most 
... so I assume some of it will also 
be moving and even a bit sad. That’s 
ok ... most of the people in this area 
are pretty tough so I reckon there’s 
going to be more than a few pearls of 
wisdom in there about how to deal 
with what life can throw at you. 

Alana is currently meeting up 
with residents who are happy to 
be interviewed. She will then work 
their stories into a funny, moving 

and revealing portrait of our fellow 
neighbours and older residents to 
be presented as a staged reading 
at South Sydney Uniting Church 
in August or September 2009.

 
If you would like to be interviewed for the play, 

or know someone who would, please contact 

Eve on 0406 680 336 or arts@ssh.com.au 
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CBD Park & riDe
GooD news for City BounD Commuters

this is the safe, convenient commuter parking  
option that saves you money.

Located just 2 stops from the heart of sydney,  
CBD Park & ride is directly opposite the redfern 
railway station, on Gibbons street, redfern.

Casual parking monday to friday, 7am–7pm $12.  
24/7 long or short-term leasing available.
Group bookings, vehicle storage and car care  
services available.

for more information phone 0412 989 231

Arranging Elderflowers
An interview with playwright Alana Valentine 

CrispyInnbakery
203 King Street, Newtown, NSW 2042

tel: 02 9557 3910

Present this coupon: Buy a Coffee, receive a FREE Hot Cross Bun

Alana Valentine   Photo: Supplied  
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WHAT IS HAPPENING IN  
REDFERN WATERLOO?
Get the latest from www.redwatch.org.au 

email turnbullfamily@stassen.com.au for free email updates 

or call Geoff on 9318 0824

Donations to the SSH
The South Sydney Hera ld i s 
an independent not-for-prof it 
community newspaper, produced 
mostly by volunteers, published by 
the South Sydney Uniting Church, 
distributed without charge to 
30,000 readers from Zetland to 
Woolloomooloo. 

The SSH gratefully accepts donations 
and in-kind support. If you would 
like to make a contribution you can 
do so, anonymously if you wish. 
By mail: PO Box 2360 Strawberry 
Hills NSW 2012. By electronic 
transfer: BSB 062 231 ACCOUNT 
NO. 1021 8391. Contact the Editor: 
editor@ssh.com.au 

Discussion at the Sydney Shove March 2009
Tuesday 31st March - Antony Loewenstein - Contemporary 
issues in Israel

Antony Loewenstein, Jewish-Australian political 
activist, journalist, author and blogger,  will comment on 
contemporary issues relating to Israel. 

The Sydney Shove is an economic and political discussion 
group which aims to cover the political spectrum. Meeting 
are usually 6.30 for 7 at 10 Shepherd Street Chippendale, 
admission $3, with an optional dinner at the pub afterwards. 

See www.sydneyshove.org A  T o u r i s t  o n  t h e  R o a d 
of Human Experience
A spoken word performance by John August, (convenor of the Sydney 

Shove and contributor to the South Sydney Herald and radio 2SER), 

on Sunday 15th March, 2009 as part of the 10.30 am Sydney Unitarian 

Church Service, 15 Frances Street, near Hyde park.

Travel back in the past to hear the Egyptian Book of the Dead. Hear from 

the dawn of the Industrial Revolution. Feel the strength in a letter from 

an employee as the Great Depression starts to bite.

Hear  John Birmingham on Sydney’s Cathedrals of Global Capital; 

understand the passion of Sydney’s Urban Explorers. 

There’s Chris Nagle’s Softwell plan for personal development; and lastly, 

hear a classic poem by Rudyard Kipling.

See :  www.sydneyunitarianchurch.org and click on ‘services’

Pepsee 
CUT & COLOUR SALON

Style cuts for a great price 
for everybody

276 ABERCROMBIE ST 
DARLINGTON 

9310 4927 

Community Notices & Advertising

Clover Moore MP
State Member for Sydney

I represent the residents of the Sydney electorate in the NSW Parliament which covers Surry Hills,Centennial Park, 
Chippendale, Ultimo, Pyrmont, Miller’s Point, The Rocks/Dawes Point, The CBD, East Sydney, Darlinghurst, 
Woolloomooloo, Kings Cross, Potts Point, Elizabeth Bay, Rushcutters Bay, Paddington, small parts of Woollahra and 
Edgecliffe west of Ocean Street and a small part of Kensington bounded by Anzac Parade and Abbotford Street.

I work with my constituents to make government and bureaucracies accountable, empower the community, 
ensure social justice for individuals, and protect the urban and natural environments.

Contact my office to talk about your ideas or concerns or if you need help with NSW Government matters.
Tel 9360 3053, drop in to 58 Oxford Street, Paddington, fax 9331 6963, or email sydney@parliament.nsw.gov.au

Subscribe to my free weekly Clover’s eNews, an email bulletin to inform the community about important issues, 
events and campaigns. Check my website for more information: www.clovermoore.com

Uniting Churches

South Sydney Uniting Church
56a Raglan St Waterloo

Worship (Eucharist) 10am Sunday
Rev Andrew Collis 8399 3410
Welcoming people of all ages,
cultural backgrounds, sexual 

orientations and identities. Peace with 
justice, integrity of creation.

Tongan Uniting Church  
(South Sydney)

Worship 1pm Sunday
Mid-week service Friday 7-8pm

Ps Sione Hau 0431 144 247

Glebe Cafe Church
Cnr St Johns & Cambourne Sts Glebe

Gathering Sunday 7pm
Free For All/Eight O'Clock Sharp  

Music nights Thu 8pm
Steph Gesling 9518 9413

Newtown Mission
280 King St Newtown

Worship 9.30am & 6pm Sunday 
Rev Ps Doug Clements 9519 9000

Paddington Uniting Church
Oxford St Paddington

Worship 10am (1st Sunday of the month) & 
7.30pm Sunday

Church Office 9331 2646

Pitt Street Uniting Church
264 Pitt St, Sydney

Worship 10 am Sunday
& 6 pm (2nd and 4th Sundays)

Rev Ian Pearson 9267 3614

Wayside Chapel
29 Hughes St Potts Point

Worship 10am,  
Bible Study 5pm Sunday

Ps Graham Long 9358 6996

Partner with the SSH and 
30,000+ readers who are:

- savvy on a diverse range of issues 

- passionate about the area in which 
they live 

- looking to support community 
businesses and people

advertising@ssh.com.au

SSH advertising works: "Since our ad has been in the SSH, it's been phenomenal. 

It has really raised our profile in the community. Interest has increased ten-fold from 

the old way of letterbox dropping." Wayne Blindeman, Food Distribution Network, Waterloo

Sydney and Melbourne

1300 769 389
www.goget.com.au

24/7 access to cars parked nearby

ALL WELCOME!
South Sydney Uniting Church

(56a Raglan St, Waterloo)

STILL LIFE ART CLASS
12-4pm Sat Mar 7 & 14  
Contact Adrian Spry on 9690 1427

Previous and new participants, 
adults and children welcome.

All materials provided.
Gold coin donation.

food distribution network
home delivery of low-cost fresh fruit & vegetables

The Food Distribution Network is a not-for-profit organisation that 
delivers boxes of fresh and inexpensive fruit and vegies to older 
people, people with disabilities, people living with HIV/AIDS and 
carers who live in the City of Sydney and need assistance living 
independently at home. For $9 you can have a box of 6-8kg of fruit 
and/or vegies delivered to your door each week or fortnight. Please 
call 9699 1614 or e-mail enquiries@fdn.org.au for more information. 
These services are funded by the Home and Community Care 
programme and the AIDS Trust of Australia.

I am your State Labor Member for Marrickville, 
and represent residents of Camperdown, 
Darlington, Dulwich Hill, Enmore, Lewisham, 
Macdonaldtown, Marrickville, Newtown, 
Petersham, Sydney University, Stanmore and 
parts of Redfern and Erskineville.

If you have any concerns or ideas, or need 
assistance with State government matters such 
as transport, housing and education, please 
feel free to contact my electorate office.

Phone: 9558 9000  Fax: 9558 3653  Email: Marrickville@parliament.nsw.gov.au
244 Illawarra Rd, Marrickville 2204 

CARMEL TEBBUTT MP
State Member for Marrickville
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Sport

SSH

Michael O’Loughlin is one of 
the AFL’s great players and holds 
the Swans club record for the most 
games played. In recent times the 
Indigenous star has played as full 
forward. They say the trainers will 

only let him have a set number of 
kicks a week to try and extend his 
playing life as long as possible.

O’Loughlin also has a hidden 
gift. He has designed the illustration 
for a limited edition t-shirt to mark 
the anniversary of the National 

Apology to the Stolen Generations, 
joining forces with team-mates Jude 
Bolton and Amon Buchanan who 
own fashion label Jon Pumper.

O’Loughlin, 32, said his design 
represented future unity between 
black and white Australians. “Apology 
Day is not just about saying sorry. It 

is about recognising the mistakes of 
the past and now moving forward in 
a positive and constructive way.”

The students at Darlington Public 
School who were selected to meet the 
star full forward on February 19, all 
enthusiastic fans, were very excited. 
Sporting newly acquired Swans caps 

and team posters, the students were 
keen to have their commemorative 
t-shirts autographed. Federal Member for 
Sydney, Tanya Plibersek, who brought 
along a large copy of the National 
Apology speech given by the Prime 
Minister on February 13, 2008, also 
posed for photographs with the kids. 

Swans star meets kids at Darlo School
Michael O’Loughlin and Tanya Plibersek with students at Darlington Public School   Photo: Andrew Collis


