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(October 2015) 

We are thinking of you and join in wishing you all a 

very Merry Christmas and a Bright and Happy New Year 

 

November/December 2015 

 

Dear Family & Friends 

Our new grandson, Leon Edward Dunstan arrived on Sunday 4 

October, delighting his parents (son Andrew and wife Yoko) and 

all four grandparents – not forgetting of course, the other 

younger members of the family. Yoko’s parents were visiting from 

Kyoto, and Gill and I drove up to the Gold Coast, Qld. to spend a 

few days with the family. After making the same trip for the 

second time last year, we had decided, ‘never again’, it’s nearly 

1,000 km each way, and tough on old bones! We made it without 

incident and relatively comfortably however. It’s a little strange 

to have 4 grandsons (sadly no granddaughters) - Steven’s two 

aged 23 and 20 years, and then Andrew’s Kai, not yet 3 years, 

and Leon, still just a few weeks old! This is because Andrew was 

already in his 40s when Kai was born. It’s all rather wonderful, 

even though the smallest ones really make us feel our age. 

Well, what a year it’s been – so much terror and tragedy in the 

world. And so many changes for the European countries whose 

governments are struggling to cope with the flood of refugees.  
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It’s certain the world as we used to know it will never be the same 

again, and it’s hard to remain hopeful for the future. 

At home, we were pleased and relieved when our former PM Tony 

Abbott finally got his comeuppance, and was replaced by Malcolm 

Turnbull. The change caused the expected turnaround in the 

polls, and means that the Liberals will almost certainly win next 

year’s election and Bill Shorten, the current leader of the Labor  

Party, will also be replaced, which won’t be a bad thing. Even in 

our so called ‘lucky country’ there are tough times ahead, the 

government must do something about the significant national 

deficit (over $44 billion); changes to the GST and other tax 

reforms are presently being discussed. The challenge for the 

government, any government for that matter, is to make the 

changes that are needed, but at the same time, make them fair 

for all. No easy task – politics invariably gets in the way, making 

it difficult or impossible for the best decisions to be made. It would 

be great if the important issues could be tackled from the outset 

on a bi-partisan basis more often (or even just sometimes!) 

It’s been another busy year for us – it seems it’s been ‘nose down, 

bottom up’ since the downsizing move from Moss Vale to 

Mittagong last year. It did take us a little while to get 

accustomed to smaller spaces in our home, and a smaller area in 

which to create a garden. But after over 15 months, I think we 

can say we’re well settled and reasonably comfortable. We’ve 

created a garden out of almost nothing – an acceptable concrete 

patio surrounded on 3 sides by a mixture of, plantains, clover 

and weeds bordered by an elderly hardwood fence. I say ‘we’ 

because it has been a joint effort – Gill issuing the instructions, 

and me responsible for the physical work. We’ve been delighted 

with the way the whole area has sprung into life this spring and 

early summer. 

We were back in Bali earlier this year, and though once again we 

enjoyed the people, the food and the green parts of the island, we 

found it almost unbearably hot, and more overcrowded than 

ever, with tourist redevelopment taking place unchecked and at 

an outrageous rate. We enjoyed our villa accommodations 

however, and being able to spend much of the time in the pool. 
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As on previous visits, we were able to find a very nice driver, and 

make a couple of enjoyable trips into the interior, where the country 

is greener, the pace slower, and the temperature generally cooler.                                                                                        

    

(White clematis - October 2015)               (Corner of the patio - October 2015) 

(Next door in the background) 

       

(Parigata Villas, Sanur April 2015)         (Kopi Luwak coffee, Bali April 2015) 

The picture with me shows a cup of (supposedly) the most expensive 

coffee in the world  - the coffee beans are part digested by the  

Indonesian palm civet cat, then defecated, washed, roasted, and 

ground to produce a ridiculously pricey, but rather tasty blend! 

Our musical activities continue, with the choir taking up more  

time as our two leaders demand more songs to be sung without 

the music – an unkind challenge for advancing years, and the 

fading voice and memory! In April, shortly after we returned from 

Bali, Mike Butcher, the  band’s music director died after a long 

battle with cancer. Apart from a being a fine musician , he was a 

good friend for almost ten years, and like many others , I miss 

him.  
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His memorial service attracted musicians from all over NSW who 

together made up a concert band of 100 players or more – the 

sound was extraordinary and magnificent, and not one audible 

bum note! The introductory bars of Eric Coates’ Damn Busters 

March, which Mike had loved, with the tubas  producing the low-

pitched drone of approaching bombers was incredible. The 

occasion was a celebration of a life well spent– sad, but uplifting.  

We are now in the last stages of rehearsal for the  December 

concerts – the band on the 5
th

 and 6
th

 of the month, choir on  the 

5
th

, 12
th

 ,13
th

 and 14
th

. This again means on Saturday 5/12, when 

the choir gives an afternoon concert, I’ll have to rush home after 

singing my contribution, eat, shower, change and get back to 

compere the band concert in the evening (it’s really is too much 

pressure for an ageing system). 

Christmas is arriving uncomfortably quickly again, and we’re not 

sure yet where we’ll be – perhaps on the Central Coast with Steven’s 

family, Mandy and brother Peter, or remaining at home to have 

a quiet time with whoever cares to visit us here, which is really 

quite an attractive proposition - I really like my own bed. 

For years, Gill has been trying to persuade me to go on a cruise, 

whereas I have always remained convinced I’d be seasick. We 

have however booked to go on a 15 day cruise next April – I was 

sold on the idea of visiting PNG and the Solomon Islands. I’m 

particularly looking forward to seeing the Trobriand Islands 

(popularly known as the ‘Isles of Love’), and Rabaul - both part of 

PNG. I used to visit one of our smaller hotels in Rabaul in the 70s, 

some years before a volcanic eruption almost destroyed the town. 

Cruise holidays also appear to offer very good value for money, 

compared with many of the other holiday options. I hope I don’t 

feel seasick, and I hope we enjoy the 100s of fellow passengers - at 

least those who we’re obliged to meet. It will be outside the school 

holiday period and outside the popular time for Australians to 

take their annual holiday break. Maybe we’ll be accompanied by 

sensible older people from many different parts of the world(?)  

Well – that’s it for this year. Once again, we join in sending love 

and best wishes to you all. Please look after yourselves, keep well 

and make the best out of life in this troubled world.    Rob D 


