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Fruit Bott l ing  
Januar y 21 - 23 

Come up and bring your family & friends to 

catch up over massive tables of fruit chop-
ping fun, and kitchens of boiling goodness, 

and feed the 2011 Wollies! Details Inside 

(pg.11) 

As I write this Iõm sitting in the Resource Centre in Heyfield, bright 

lights beating down on me, Christmas decorations dazzling, and the 

dulcet sounds of Christmas carols ringing in my ears; my dress still 

wet and my legs still muddy from pulling myself and a heap of stuff 

across the flying fox in a crazy thunderstorm not so long ago. Ahh.. 

The things that summer brings! 

I love that Summer is full on and 

rapidly moves us from one intense 

place to another.  Whether it be sweat-

ing it out until the clouds burst with 

big heavy rain, indulging in the de-

lights from the food forest to then deal-

ing with the festering rotten food that 

was forgotten about, long grass itching 

your legs to the sweet sight and smell 

when itõs freshly cut, the heat, the 

flies, people, events, the hot sweaty 

trips home from Heyfield before diving 

into one of the most delightful swim-

ming holes in the world.; I love the 

things that Summer brings. 

I love that Wollangarra is also like this; from one crazy moment to 

the next, the good the bad and the ugly of it all and always  being 

kept on our toes.  

As the heat of Summer has intensified it has certainly kept us on 

our toes and it almost feels like a luxury to be able to sit down and 

reflect on the last few months, and the year that was.  

The time to reflect is an important element  built into each of our 

courses at Wollangarra . A common theme that comes up for the 

young people, is that the most significant challenges become the 

greatest highlights, and that it is help and understanding from the 

group in times of need that makes all the difference in the world. 

In our own recent times of need at Wollangarra, we have been 

blown away by the amount of people that have come out of the 

woodwork to give us a hand or offer words of support.  Words 

and actions that not only kept us going, but kept the spring in 

our step and reinforced the values of Wollangarra and why 

weõre all here. Ironically 

it brought us closer to-

gether, as it highlighted 

our strengths and vulner-

abilities and helped us 

understand again why 

we choose to climb 

mountains instead of 

taking the easy path, and 

why when Spring begins, 

we hang out for the heat 

of Summer again.  

As the end of the year 

creeps closer, weõre al-

most at the top of anoth-

er incredible peak and  

what an awesome climb!   

Brook, Smitho, Sarah and Mel , thank you for being such an 

integral and special part of Wollangarra. Thank you for giving 

it everything and bringing your own unique special gifts. 

Youõve touched many hearts this year and will always remain 

indelibly etched in the memory of Wollangarra and itõs many 

supporters.  Itõs been a big year, to say the least and youõve 

lived up to it! 

So when you do finally get to the top of this incredible peak, 

remember to rest for a while and revel in it, in all of itõs glory, 

enjoy all thatõs been, and donõt forget to look back and smile for 

a while. Youõve done good! 

The crew get a  ride on the infamous Claude with Ian 



F a r e w e l l  f r o m  t h e 

Melissa (Mel) Turnbull 
It really doesnõt seem all that long ago that we were folding newsletters and reading the 2009 Staff Farewells at the Mittagundi 

Pioneer Skills Weekend in January. Now, I sit here piecing together the 2010 photo album. What a year! What an opportunity! 

What a community!  So many laughs, bad jokes, funny funny young people in spectacular and often breathtaking settings.  

What strikes me most is the amount of people that I have met, worked with, hiked with, hung out with, and lived with this yea r. 

So many amazing, quality people, so many awesome young people with such potential to 

be.  You have inspired me, given me energy each week and hope for the future. I love how 

Wollangarraõs simple ways strike a chord with people from all walks of life. 

I donõt think Iõll ever have a job quite like this one again. I guess Iõm supposed to insert some 

philosophical words of wisdom, but I donõt have any. I have experienced so much: family, 

community, youth, fun, environment, work, dedication, support and challenge. This year 

has been a great exploring and healing year for me. I think Iõll figure out what Iõve learnt 

later on down the track.  

To our 2010 Wolly team: What an experience to live with you all. You guys have all chal-

lenged me, taught me, supported me, smelt me, laughed at and with me THANKYOU 

THANKYOU THANKYOU!!! I LOVE YOU ALL! To Jose, Simmo, Thommo, Finney, Lisa, Chad, 

Ned, it was sooo cool to be part of your families and to hang with your gorgeous kids! To 

my mates Sarah, Smitho and Brook, wow, watch out, weõre all bonded for life, I reckon! 

Thankyous to everyone in the Woll community including council, directors, staff, friends, 

supporters past present and future for giving us and everyone that comes into contact with 

Woll the opportunity to experience such a place of love. XOXO Mel 

Sarah Joy Cantwell 
Holy Moly! What a year. Working at Wollangarra has been the best thing Iõve ever done and I 

feel so lucky to have spent the last 12 months here.  

Iõve loved hiking and getting a gaitor tan; meeting so many hilarious, happy, deep, carefree, 

intelligent, quirky, strong and lovely young people; making bread; not showering or shaving 

my legs very often; watching the clouds; drinking lots of tea with too much sugar; being chal-

lenged; sleeping on a thermarest; getting to know and understand the hows and whys of 

Wollangarra; learning what community is; eating $2 chips from Heyfdiddy; cooking the Open 

Day curry with lots of help; having sleepovers with my Wollies in winter; sending silly letters 

in the post; doing good practical work; learning Iõm a lot more capable than I thought; feel-

ing completely at home at Wollangarra; trying to figure out how best to hover over  the 

trench; wrestling with Thommy; playing monkeys with Ned; wearing stripey thermals and old 

mouldy jumpers that smell like campfire; swimming in the river; eating way too many blood 

plums from the tree near the swimming hole; roadtripping; smelling like Finny spew; getting 

rained on heavily; getting snotty kisses from the sheep and so so many more everyday things 

like this that have made my time at Wollangarra the best. 

Iõd love to say an enormous THANK YOU to all of the people who have made my year what it 

is:  

Lisa, Chad, Ned, Josie, Simmo, Thommo, Finny ð for so much patience, support, learning, 

nurturing, laughing and little kid hugs. Youõve all done, and are doing, a beyond excellent job. 

Melissa, Brook, Smitho ð Golly gosh, I love you guys. 

Pretty much everybody who is a Wollangarra young person, has come on a Stage or work party or community event or helped 

out or hung out this year ð you are what Wollangarra is about and have made me laugh a lot, learn a lot and made me exception-

ally happy to be here. 

The Wollangarra community (what a broad thank you!) ð from Murray Goulbourn in Maffra to Margaret Beckett in Heyfield to the 

Woods in Melbourne to the Mittagundians in Mittagundi  to Ian and Liv in Harrietville to my family in Wattle Bank and everyon e 

else in between, a big thank you for so much support and belief in a great place, and for teaching me what community is.  

Goodo, Sarah out. xox 
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S t a f f  o f  2 0 1 0  

Brook Elizabeth Keaney 

Anthony (Smitho) Smith 

So there you go then ð thatõs the end of my year as a Wollangarra Wolly.  Umé I could 

go on here and rant about why itõs been a good year and how great this place is but I 

reckon most people who read this newsletter already have a fair idea about what makes 

this place so sweet.  Being a part of the place and calling it home for a year was super 

sweet.  Soé I wanna say thanks to the mountains and rivers and lakes and trees and 

rocks and birds and all the other stuff that makes this part of the world such a beautiful 

place to be.  I wanna thank the people who have lived in these areas and passed 

through these hills doing interesting and inspirational things for us to be able to tell 

stories about around the camp fire at night. I wanna thank Ian for having a good idea 

and knowing it. I wanna thank all of the people who have supported and put into Woll, 

in whatever way, over the past 20 -odd years.  I wanna give a huge thanks to the local 

community who supports Woll year after year.  I wanna thank Busy Bees Fish and Chips 

shop for having such big serves of hot chips and I wanna thank Greek people for invent-

ing souvlakis.  I wanna thank everyone that I went out hiking with this year ð young 

people, teachers, helpers and staff.  I had an absolute ball hanging out with all of you 

guys.  I wanna thank Lisa and Chad for totally keeping it real, having a sweet sense of 

adventure, putting a huge amount of time and energy into your first six months as direc-

tors and for putting up with me and the girls being the most walliest wollies of all time.  

Thanks to Ned for saying funny things, thanks to Morry for always being there for us 

and thanks from the bottom of my heart to Brook, Mel and Sarah for being my mates.  

You three have me convinced that all girls are weird and you should totally stay away 

from them (joke). I love you guys and I think I will miss you next year.   

Thanks for the good times.  Cheers to Wollangarra. Yibbida Yibbida ð thatõs all folks. 

Smitho xoxo. 

Maddog Smith 

Good Bye Woll. I will miss this place. Thanks to every single person who gave me cud-

dles and scratches on the tummy and who put up with me hanging on to the bottom 

of your trousers.  Thanks to all the kids that gave me cheeky left over scraps from the 

Thursday night dinners. Thanks to Ned for being my matching sized play mate. See ya 

sheep, see ya kids and see ya flying fox. Bring on the next adventure. Mad Dog. 
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So long, farewell  
Auf Wiedersehen, goodbye 
I leave and heave 
A sigh and say goodbye 
Goodbyeéé 

What a wonderful year I have had on the Wollangarra Flat.  
Being a Wollie has been something I started thinking about when I first discovered 
Wollangarra as a young person, and I canõt express how incredibly lucky I am to have 
had this opportunity.  Thank you to everyone that makes Wollangarra what it is, I am 
without a doubt the person I am today because of this magical place which had been 
created by many, many cool people. I leave Wollanagarra with a different perspective of 
life and some amazing friendships, and a place that will always be my favorite home.  
The biggest thank you I have is to all the Young People that come up to Woll and fall in 
love as I did, your spirit keeps Woll alive and you have made me laugh too many times 

to count!  

Josie, Simo Thommo & Finny ð you guys rock, thank you for sharing your last stint with 
me and calling me back.  
Lisa, Chad & Ned ð A huge thank you for encouraging me to step outside the square. 
You guys are doing an amazing job and Wollangarra is very lucky to have you three. 
Morry ð thanks for all the good times this year.  
Thankyou to my mum& dad, Annette, Merlyn & John and Ann & Pete and all our broth-
ers and sisters for your awesome cooking, hugs, phone chats and the loans x   
Mel, Hairy & Smitho ð thank you for sharing this ôcosmicõ and ôepicõ year with me, never 
have I shared so much with friends. I love you very much.  
To the staff next year ð make the most of every moment and rock ôn roll.   

Thanks to Ian for loving young people and mountains and making stuff happen!   

Brookie x 



Open Day 2010 was declared a success, despite a certain Grand Final being re-played that day!!! (Go the Pies!!!) We 

had activities galore, highlights being the Porridge Eating - with Bryn Hughes dominated once again, Fallsy on the 

Crosscut saw comp, rope-burn -worthy tug -o-war, Jack Gilbert and lots of sheaf tossing, and Stage IIIõs Mish, Tessa 

Woods, Eric and Ella beating the 2010 wollies by a whisker in the annual Wollathon. Fantastic displays and demon-

strations of woodwork, fruit tree grafting, bush tools, shearing, felting, spinning and papermaking were popular, as 

was the gorgeously decorated Stage II run café. We were visited by a jolly Bazza from Licola who kicked off a great 

fundraising auction. The food was also a definite highlight, thanks to St III for some scrummy pizzas and Sarah and 

family for her award winning curry dinner. But that wasnõt all, the Macalister Valley rocked solidly into the night to 

the sounds of quite a spontaneous, spontaneous bush band, we were all heal n toe-ing up a storm! Huge thanks to 

everyone for the parts you all played, it was great to see so many people out here having fun, either back home at 

Woll, introducing family and friends or checking it all out for the first time. Mel  
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O p e n  D a y  

 Top: Marg Beckett and Jac cvhattin at the wheel, Wollathon 2010 begins!  

Bottomð clockwise: Jen and Clare have a go at porridge, Annetteõs goodies, The boys show off their wooden 

spoons, yummy yummy café, Eric giving the sheaf-toss his best shot 

http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?pid=1652054&id=1051343037
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O p e n  D a y  

Clockwise from top left: Lisa and her Ropeburnð inducing Tug-o-war team, Smitho & Lukas woll-a-thon it up!, Brook and 

Bazza begin the bargains, Isaac using the pole lathe, watched by Brian Beasley, Emi and Smitho dishing out the tickets, 

Bryn, the porridge man, Bolingerð not too sure of his new coat. 


