
   

 

August 2021 News from across our parish 

Welcome to this edition of Talk About in the 
Ipswich Catholic Community. What a busy few 
months we’ve had – life is never dull for me, nor do 
I ever wake up and wonder what I will do today. I 
wish at times I could more and spread myself 
around the Parish … but, like you, I am only 
human with many faults.  
I often sit near my ‘prayer-space’ in my room and 
mention Parishioners by name and I ponder all 
sorts of things. The other night after the football, 
during which I was sending my Godson texts about 
the game; we were each commenting on how the 
game could improve and how my team could have 
scored more tries. After the game, I prayed as I 
usually do before I go to bed – and my mind was 
very active, to be honest I was sharing a concern I 
had with the Lord.    
My mind was wandering all over the place - and to 
my surprise I wanted to know how a text message 
gets from one mobile phone to another. How does 
it get there without getting mixed up with other text 
messages? Where do text messages go after they 
are deleted? Is there a “text message landfill” 
somewhere with old texts, emoticons, and selfies? 
Is text “air space” unlimited? Are billions of text 
messages responsible for global warming? The 
more I thought about it, the more I became baffled 
by the whole thing. For me, this is like asking, 

“How many angels can stand on the 
head of pin?” It brings me to the point 
of saying what I never want to admit: I 
don’t know!  I love hearing these 
words, and as a friar-priest I believe it 
is so important for me to admit that I 
don’t know’ – because I don’t. I often 
have experienced in the Church 
people who appear to know everything 
and are quick to give the impression of 
being ‘a font of knowledge’. I think it is 

good at times for parents, grandparents, young 
people and indeed all of us to admit when we don’t 
know something. The older I get, I realise there is 
actually a freedom in saying ‘I don’t know’. I am 
sure you can think of people you have encountered 
who seem to know everything: what is your 
reaction to these people?  
The words of philosopher Maimonides are hard to 
swallow: “Teach thy tongue to say, ‘I do not know,’ 
and thou shalt progress.” We do anything and 

From the Desk of 
the Friar 
Fr Stephen Bliss ofm 

everything to get around the words, 
“I don’t know.” We fake it, avoid it, 
pretend, tell lies, talk around it, and 
do anything but say it. Maybe the 
drive for power or the need for 
acceptance or the desire to feel safe 
keep us from admitting this simple 
fact. It could simply be the feeling 
that saying, “I don’t know” is an 
admission of weakness, perhaps 
stupidity. No one wants to be seen as weak, lacking 
in experience or intelligence. What power in just 
three words! Teachers have based educational 
techniques, programs, and plans on these words, 
helping learners understand that education begins 
when we get past the illusion that we know it all and 
surrender to what we don’t know. The truth is that 
there is a lot we don’t know. In a world where 
everything appears to have an explanation or can at 
least be figured out to some extent, there is still so 
much more about ourselves, others, the world, and 
God that goes unexplained or is beyond 
explanation. So much remains a mystery.  
When we surrender to the power of “I don’t know”, 
the unknown becomes accessible to us. Curiosity is 
awakened! Curiosity can lead to contemplation, 
contemplation to understanding, and understanding 
to mystical experience and the transcendent. 
Admitting and accepting that we don’t know 
disposes us to an experience of mystery and the 
divine.  
It’s easy to pray to the God we know and can 
understand, visualise, and imagine, the God we 
have grown comfortable with. It’s heroic to admit 
that we don’t know. This simple admission can 
unlock doors of 
knowledge and open 
us to the revelation 
of God still unknown, 
and can and will be 
revealed to us in 
‘unknown’ ways. 
So, dear 
Parishioners: often ‘I 
don’t know’ – and to 
be honest in these 
times in the Parish ~ I 
don’t know!   
Enjoy reading this 
edition – thanks to all 
contributors and to 
the editors for the fine 
job they do.  
May we continue to 
pray for each other. 
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After a break, because of Covid and reorganisation of the 
events of the parish, the Ipswich Catholic Community’s 
Parish Dinner was finally held on Friday 20 August at 6pm. 
A sub-committee of the Parish Advisory Council, consisting 
of members Jan Allery, Lyn fields, Tarana and Roland 
Cruice, Margarita Lemon, Bernard Hepi , Cheryl Lukritz, 
and Michael Byrne, planned and brought to fruition a 
‘bringing the community back together’,  through a meal at 
a new location. There were to be no speeches or guest 
speaker or awards - just plain simple conversation between 
parishioners over a wholesome meal. 
After careful consideration of several venues, Casa Mia 
was chosen because of price, available space and being so 
accommodating.  The restaurant, which used to be in the 
top end of town in Ipswich, had moved to its new location, 
on South Station Road, Raceview, over a year ago. “Mario 
Grimaldi and his staff were a joy to work with, very obliging 
and nothing was too much trouble” said Jan Allery. The 
committee were able to come along and prepare the tables 
with fairy lights, floral arrangements, menus and serviettes, 
while the staff set up for over 150 people. 
When people arrived, they were greeted by members of the 
planning committee, shown to their seating and served 
appetisers by the young men from St Edmunds College. 
The buzz of conversation almost drowned out the beautiful 
music played by Council member and violinist, Kathy 
Bianchi. Drinks were available from the bar before an 
opening speech by chair of the Advisory Council, Margarita 
Lemon and then Grace was said by one of the Deputy 
Principals of St Eddies, Maryisa Rice.  
The meal was alternate drop, roast pork or beef being 
offered with delicious vegetables and potato bake. Before 
the dessert, there was plenty of time to wander around and 

Parish Dinner 2021 
Robyn Harm 
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 converse with the familiar and new parishioners from the 
many churches within the ICC.  One couple said that they 
hadn’t been out very much with Covid restrictions and ill 
health, so the night was a marvellous way to finally get out 
and enjoy the company of like-minded friends and 
acquaintances. 
Tom Hutton broke the agreed protocol and made a brief 

speech, thanking 
the committee, the 
restaurant, and the 
Seniors from 
Eddies. A 
reference was made to the 
CWL ladies who were the 
epitome of community 
hospitality and a model for the 
ICC, embracing the times 
ahead by ‘cutting through the 
seriousness to make it more 
enjoyable for all’. Sue and 

John Mitchell, although 
not present due to ill 
health, were also mentioned as stalwarts of previous Parish 
Dinners, cheerfully organising and being MC of the annual 
community event for many years. Sue had dropped in 
earlier to see if she could help out. What wonderful role 
models to have in our community.  
After dessert and a cuppa, the raffle was drawn by Tarana 
and Roland Cruice and Maree Coyne from the parish office 
(prizes were donated by ICC parishioners). The committee 
needs to be truly proud of such a successful event and is 
sure to entertain the idea of starting the tradition again. 
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Fr Lane was one of the remarkable priests who have worked in  St Mary’s Ipswich. 
His reign was officially as assistant priest to the much more famous but very sick 
Fr Andrew Horan. However the young assistant very capably did much more than 
simply help the sick P.P. 
So what sort of man was Fr Lane? Clearly, everything written about him shows him 
to be unique. And a very great amount about him appeared in the newspapers in his 
area of activity, and also in official Catholic newspapers. 
Unfortunately we know nothing about his side interests or any extra studies during 
his seminary training.  His seminary archives and library were burnt down so that the 

only record of Lane’s past in Ireland is the record of his ordination. We don’t know how he turned into a 
dynamic speaker or writer. Nor do we know how he became to be an expert on poetry especially Burns,or 
when he began to write poetry himself. We can only start with his ordination. 
After ordination in England in a group of 82 in June 1899, Fr Lane migrated to Australia before the end of 
the year on board the Ormuz with four other newly ordained priests.  He must have enjoyed meeting and 
spending three months cooped up with most of the 
Australian cricket team who were returning from England.  
Some names ring bells even today: Trumble, Noble…  
Fr Lane would work in Victoria until mid-1902. In 
mid-June 1902 he sailed to Cooktown. The change of 
climate may have reflected a developing medical 
condition. 
 Although the experience on the Ormuz might have made 
Fr Lane keen to be part of the cricket confraternity in all 
the tiny country parishes around outback Queensland 
where he was sent, he became an important part of all 
the charitable committees in those towns. So, of course, 
did many other priests. But Fr Lane became famous 
for his money-raising abilities as a speaker, poetry, 
history and poet in his own right. He had managed to 
read much of the work of Burns and  Henry Lawson, 
to name just two, and could quote them at length.      
Some of the jobs that he volunteered for, or was 
elected to, include the following: Vice-President of 
Longreach Rugby Union Club; Vice-President of the 
Longreach Cricket Association; Vice-President of the 
Longreach Hospital Board;  member of the 
Caledonian Society and also Scottish Association; 

 Fr Maurice Lane 
 In Ipswich 1912-1917 

John Kane 

Fr Lane on right, Fr. Byrne on left, Archbishop Duhig seated left, 
beside new Dr. Shiel new Bishop of Rockhampton,1905 

Fr Lane was born near Listowel, County Kerry 
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was once a time-
keeper at a boxing 
match. There were 
of course the usual 
Catholic 
Associations e.g. 
Hibernians.   
Besides these 
simple 
memberships,  
Fr Lane was a 

constant money raiser for his organisations, usually by speaking 
at paid meetings. Before he finally left Longreach the grateful 
Hospital Board appointed him a life governor.   
1912 was a turning point. Lane took nearly a year off and 
returned to Ireland. There seems to have been now a major 
health problem. In his farewell speeches he repeatedly stated 
that he simply had to stop and rest. He kept in touch with 
Australia, and the northern newspapers published regular 
informative letters from him. On his return in December 1912, he 
was appointed to Ipswich. 
In view of Fr Horan’s illness, his curates tried to take most of the 
PP’s load from his back. Fr Lane became more and more 
prominent in the establishment of the first North Ipswich church,  
Booval’s Sacred Heart, the short-lived church near Ebbw Vale 
Station and a Christian Brothers College building. Of course the 
Parish Priest receives the honour for these successful 
achievements. Nevertheless, one eulogy after Fr Lane’s death 
would say that Booval’s church was perhaps his main 
achievement. 
Just like his activities earlier in North Queensland, Fr Lane found 
time to give frequent talks on Scottish, Irish and even Australian 
poets (he also gave talks on life in North Queensland). There 
were special talks for groups like the Hibernians and for societies 
not connected with the church like the Ipswich Caledonian 
Society. Lane offered to give one of his talks to raise money for 
the Rosewood Show Committee as he did for many of the groups 
with which he became associated. 
After being shifted to Brisbane for several years, Fr Lane moved 
to convalesce in Roma where he died 13th March,1929 aged 59. 
He somehow found a lot of time in his last few years to write a 
series of articles for the Catholic Press, Sydney. A death notice in 
the Sydney Morning Herald announced the death on 16th April:  
“…a frequent contributor to many newspapers on subjects 
dealing with the bush people and bush life. Father Lane wrote 
under the nom-de-plume of “Alestor” and many of his articles 
appeared in the “Outdoor Australia” section of the Sydney Mail..” 
His younger brother Morgan was a well known doctor in 
Toowoomba and then Brisbane, who died in 1969. 

Sacred Heart Church, Booval, circa 1917, built 1915 
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‘Discovering Sophia: God’s Wisdom Within’ was the theme of the 
women’s retreat presented by Dragonfly Ministries in June this year. 
Grace Harwood, the principal of Dragonfly, is an accomplished and 
seasoned spiritual director and mentor. She has a wonderfully gentle 
nature with a touch of humility, humour, friendliness, and openness. 
She is also very knowledgeable and musical. 
Twenty women attended from different parishes of the Brisbane 
Archdiocese. Many of these were novices to the Dragonfly retreats 
but several women make it their mini pilgrimage twice a year to the 
St Theresa’s Spirituality Centre at Ormiston near Redland Bay.  
These retreats are held in silence over a weekend. There are brief 
periods when socialising and sharing insights is allowed, otherwise 
there is no speaking. Smiling at others is permitted. There are times 
for coming together with Grace as a whole group, where ideas can 
be shared; a small group for advice and/or individual spiritual advice 
and direction. 
The centre has a wonderful atmosphere; beautiful views over to 
Stradbroke Island; delicious meals and snacks; lush, quiet, grounds 
with many places for meditation, walking and pondering; a labyrinth 
for contemplative walking; a lovely rose garden to celebrate 
St Theresa of Lisieux’s love of roses; comfortable rooms for 
sleeping and doing reflection and reading or just being; a large light 
filled chapel; outside Stations of the Cross; yarning circle; prayer 
wall; a wander through the contemplative garden with St Theresa 
belief pit stops and Chapel of the Blessed Sacrament. The Centre is 
situated beside the Ormiston House and Carmelite Convent. Before 
Covid, retreatants were welcomed into the church attached to the 
convent, to attend Mass and admire their rose gardens. 
Grace compiles a reflection book for each woman, and she gently 
encourages everyone to engage with the activities, holding the 

theme in their hearts, then searching and reflecting on their faith and life journeys. Resources are provided 
for artistic expression. Every activity or reading is to be approached at the pace and needs of the 
retreatants.  
Here is an example: 
Sophia, from the Greek word meaning wisdom, has come to be known 
as the personification of wisdom. Sophia is life-giving energy, changing 
one’s perspective slowly over time in mostly ordinary events and 
experiences. Wisdom is about listening to the voice of God within and 
without with a sense of going deeper in understanding and knowing. It 
is a transition from head to heart-I can know things but until they seep 
into the heart, they are unable to becomes truths.  
Each page is another invitation to engage and reflect on how wisdom 
has affected us. Letting go of old beliefs that stifle growth. Sophia 
brings new perspective - being a guide, encourager, helper and 
comforter. Here is an example of one of the reflections. ‘Step into your forest of your beliefs. Reflect on 
your basic beliefs about life, God, self and others. List them. Which ones have endured, which ones have 
been adapted, which ones have been discarded, and which ones have been added?” Readings from 
scripture and spiritual authors help guide, and artwork is also presented for reflection and expression. So 
much is possible.  
The time away is like food for the soul. It is a transforming experience in a very gentle, quiet way. 
The next retreat is scheduled for the beginning of December. If you are interested in attending a retreat, 
please contact Grace Harwood - grace@dragonflyministries.net.au  

Silent Retreat    
Robyn Harm 

mailto:grace@dragonflyministries.net.au
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The St Mary's Catch Up Group started in 2017 as an 
informal get together, after a bigger get together went 
awry when people cancelled last minute and the 
organiser was left with over catering! 
We try to meet once a quarter and try different local 
restaurants and cafes. The beauty of Facebook, is that 
it's so easy to reach out to others you may not have seen 
in a while. The group is very informal and whoever can 
turn up on the night, that's great; sometimes we've had 3; 
other times 20!  Trying to fit in with our busy lives can be 
hard; but the ease of using Messenger makes it so much 
more streamlined. 
So when we realised it was 40 years since leaving, the 
call went out for members to add others to the group to 
try to get the word out.  Our Reunion FB group has 
regular posts, with members putting up old school photos 
(how 

we've changed!).  People are getting excited to attend the 
event and reminisce about the good, the bad and the ugly! 
When I put it to the group that this year was the 40th since 
we graduated Year 12. I asked the group who would like to 
be on the steering committee (or the brain-stem-storming 
committee as I call it). Monica Hayes (Lawson), Heather 
Crawford & Wendy Creevey (Harm) put their hands up. We 
keep in contact via Messenger and have face-to-face 
meetings. 
We realised that the St Mary's ladies were doing all the 
heavy lifting, so asked for someone from St Edmunds to 
put their hands up to help. On came Peter (Steve) Rasmussen.  
We quickly came up with having the reunion at 
Brothers Leagues Club, Ipswich. Wendy had lists of 
names from previous reunions, and we formed a FB 
reunion page and invited classmates to join.  
We decided that if you started Year 8 in 1977, or any 
of the years in between up to 1981, then you would 
be invited to the reunion. The hunt was on to get the 
word out and so far we've been in touch with nearly 
80 people.  
We plan to have an In Memoriam section to honour 
those who have passed on. We will also have 
memorabilia and the playlist for dancing will be from 
those pivotal years, 1977-81! Boogie on down!  

Words from Hildegard of Bingen  
Glance at the sun. See the moon and the stars. 
Gaze at the beauty of earth’s greenings. 
Now, think. 
What delight God gives to humankind 
with all these things. . . . 
All nature is at the disposal of humankind. 
We are to work with it. For 
without we cannot survive. 

St Mary's Catch Up Group  
Helen Moorhouse 
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To say that our combined colleges 
musical was nothing short of a ‘dramatic 
spectacle’ would be an understatement, 
on many levels! This production has 
been, due to the untimely appearance 

of Covid, 3 years in the making.  
It was early July 2019 that I was beginning to look at what 
our talented students could successfully perform and 
decided on the current QPAC sensation, School of Rock. 
This choice also coincided with a senior music excursion 
to see School of Rock at QPAC and it was during this 
performance that I was equally terrified and excited at the 
prospect of this show being a success. 
Based on the 2003 film of the same name, written by Mike 
White, the musical follows Dewey Finn, an out of-work 
rock singer and guitarist who pretends to be a substitute 
teacher at a prestigious prep school. After 
identifying the musical talent in his students, 
Dewey forms a band of school students to win 
the upcoming Battle of the Bands contest. “The 
School of Rock” is the story of a group of people 
overcoming their circumstances to fulfil their 
destiny and rock it out on stage. It is simply joy 
for the soul – it is very funny, has a positive 
uplifting storyline, and the musical score lets us 
all rock on.  
After the turbulent year that was 2020, I can think 
of no better story for a group of young people to 
be telling. This phenomenal group of young 
people have had to 
overcome the 
cancellation of this 
production back in 
2020, ongoing 
restrictions and other 
adjustments to the 
new normal. This was 
combined with their 
continued dedication 
to their studies and a 
variety of other 
commitments, to 
perform this show. 
The 15 July opening 
night, attracted a 
packed crowd at the 
Civic Centre, which 

Combined Colleges Musical – 2021 – School of Rock 
 

Frances O’Sullivan 
Producer - HOD Creative Arts 
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What an exciting couple of months for the Ipswich 
Catholic Community! The SPARK festival, and 
concerts by local musicians have been a fantastic 
way to reach out to our local community and to show our vibrant and bold spirit! 
The musicians that minister at our liturgies are also a crucial part of the team that inspire and touch our 
souls each week. Each month we gather to pray – in song – and discover new and interesting material 
that we can use in our masses. It is so wonderful to see this enthusiasm and we are so blessed to have 
these dedicated and talented people to enrich our worship. 
Over the past few years these ‘sing-a-longs’ have been held at St. Joseph’s during the evening, but for 
the past few months we have been meeting on a Sunday morning at St. Mary’s. This time seems to allow 
more people to attend, and we have seen increased numbers coming along. Keep an eye on the 
Newsletter for details of the next session. 
We were to host Peter Kearney earlier in August, but COVID has proved to be a spoiler. Peter is a 
pioneer in contemporary religious song, and we use many of his hymns in our liturgies such as “The 
Beatitudes” and “Fill My House”. He lives in Mittagong 
in NSW so he will not be able to come for the 
moment, but we are hoping that he can visit later in 
the year.  
Keep singing! 

Music Matters 
Kathy Bianchi 

continued successfully for the 
following performances. 
Without the dedication of many 
staff, this show would not have been 
possible. Our staff give of 
themselves so generously and this 
time is often overlooked and almost 
taken for granted! I would like to 
personally thank the following staff 
for the many hours of work with our 
students. Tim Wynn, Sara Lodder. 
Hannah Douglas, Tim Kirkwood, 
Jesse Gold, Kara Freckleton and 
Debra Whyte. Your willingness to 
give of your time was a credit to 
each and every one of you.  
Thank you all! 

 

 

(Photos reproduced from St Edmund’s College Facebook page, with kind permission)  
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SPARK Ipswich, the reimagined Ipswich Festival, was an 11-day city-
wide event celebrating the people, places, arts and culture of Ipswich. 
Music, comedy, arts, exhibitions, circus, projection, culture, cabaret, 
technology, collaboration, and discussion took place all over the city 
from 8-18 July. 
St Mary’s Catholic Church was the centre piece of one of these 
celebrations - the projection of art works onto the front façade. 
Recently I approached the SPARK Ipswich Lead Producer, Angie 
Dunbavan from Red Chair. This is what she said about SPARK 
Ipswich and how St Mary’s Church was chosen as the backdrop for 
the visual presentation of local artists’ work: 
“The original concept came about as part of our planning for SPARK 
Ipswich (the reimagined Ipswich Festival). Jo Jordan – our Festival 
Director - was captivated by the ability to view St Mary’s Church from 
so many different vantage points throughout the city and was keen to 
look at ways to activate such a beautiful example of Ipswich’s heritage 
architecture as part of the festival. Working with the SPARK Ipswich 
Lead Producer (myself), we formed an idea of creating a major 
projection work that would profile local artists from throughout the 
region and reflect the culture of Ipswich, its people and places.    
We approached Benjamin Leschke all the way back in February 2020 
(!) to present the idea.  Fr Stephen and Benjamin were very open to 
the idea and have been instrumental in ensuring that the project could 
go ahead. 
Local artists were invited to express interest in participating in the 
project via a public EOI process.  The 11 participating artists were 
selected by a panel that included the Director – Ipswich Art Gallery, 
Lead Producer – SPARK Ipswich and a representation from the 
Regional Arts Development Board.  
James Muller a professional projection artist was engaged to map and 
project the selected artworks onto St Mary’s Church. “ 
Well, this was an amazing celebration of both St Mary’s Church and 
the Ipswich artists. I went in most nights so I could experience the 
different artist’s work each night. Many people were attracted to the 
projection show and one could even see the church without getting out 
of the car.  
For several nights the church was open, and 
Fr Stephen Bliss and some parishioners welcomed 
people into the church. They could walk around and 
find out about the history and experience the beauty 
of the St Mary’s interior. 
The SPARK Festival also included the Bremer River 
with Glow Fest near Riverlink amphitheatre. 
‘Refraction’ was an art, light, music, colour and water 
display on the river at night. Again, it was a wonderful 

SPARK FESTIVAL at St Mary’s Church  
Robyn Harm 
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show and kept 
audiences watching for 
hours each night. 
Tables with heaters 
and glow lights were 
set up for people to sit 
in comfort to watch the 
display. 
What I liked about 
each display was that it 
highlighted our iconic 
St Mary’s as a key part 
of the city and how the 
Glow Feast was so 
different. Just 
enjoyable for all ages 
and tastes.  
Thank you to the 
Ipswich City Council 
for having the foresight 
in sponsoring such a great event celebrating Ipswich.  
 
Thursday 8 Jul – Sally Harrison  
Sally Harrison is a Kamilaroi woman from the 
second largest Indigenous group in Australia. Sally 
is recognised for her distinctive use of traditional 
dot painting in a contemporary impressionistic 
style.  Now in her 70’s, Sally's work has been 
exhibited widely and is featured in the City of 
Ipswich and private collections. 
 
Friday 9 July – Kylie Hill  
Kylie Hill a Kalkadoon Waanyi woman that has 
lived in the Ipswich area for over 30 years. Kylie 
paints for healing purposes and is also the artist in 
residence for Hymba Yumba Independent School. 
Kylie loves to teach culture through art. 
 
Saturday 10 July – Jason McNamara  
Jason McNamara's portraiture penetrates the 
surface of his subjects to reveal hidden depths of 
their being. His striking images offer unique insight 
of the personalities he captures.  
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Sunday 11 July – Rachael Sarra 
Rachael Sarra is an artist and designer whose work is an 
extension of her being and experiences.  As a contemporary 
Aboriginal artist from Goreng Goreng Country, Rachael uses art 
as a powerful tool in storytelling to educate and share Aboriginal 
culture and its evolution. Rachael’s work often challenges and 
explores the themes of societies perception of what Aboriginal art 
and identity is. 
 
Monday 12 July – Glen Smith  
Glen Smith has won many local and regional art awards including 
Ipswich Art Awards, Ipswich Hospice Art Awards, Scenic Rim Art 
awards and Boonah Arts Festival. Glen won the Ipswich Australia 
Day Cultural Award in 2018 and was awarded 2021 Ipswich 
Citizen of the Year. 
 
Tuesday 13 July – Donna Davis 
Donna Davis is a multi-discipline artist intrigued with the idea of 
connection. Her work explores intersections between art and 
science with a particular focus on natural and social ecosystems.  
By providing new ways of ‘seeing’, Donna aims to challenge 
ecological discourse and empower stewardship of our fragile 
ecosystems. 
 
Wednesday 14 July – Sharon McKenzie 
Sharon McKenzie's current practice involves drawing using a 
variety of media: ink on paper, embroidery thread and eco-dyed 
fabric.  The concepts explored in her practice include 
consumerism in a post Anthropocene environment (Consumed 
Series), the value of Endangered Species including flora, fauna, 
humans and cultural heritage in contemporary society 
(Endangered Series) and human vulnerability in the future 
environment (Woven Destiny, Wreathed Series, Reboot).  She 
is the current Old Courthouse Cultural Association Artist in 
residence. 
 
Thursday 15 July – Rebecca Lewis 
After being gifted a collection of vintage newspaper, discovered 
beneath the kitchen floor of her brother’s house, Rebecca Lewis 
began experimenting with printing onto newsprint and adhering 
these prints onto timber VJ. This exploration has led Rebecca 
to creating outdoor, ‘locative’ collage and most recently stop 
motion animation using a combination of original lino prints, 
vintage family photographs, old picture book illustrations and 
thrifted paint-by-numbers.  
 
Friday 16 July – Eva Fritz  
Eva Fritz’s vibrant use of colour, and diverse and bold design, 
lends her work it’s signature strength and appeal.  Eva’s 
paintings predominantly reflect her reverence for the 
environment, childhood, relationships and the human form.  
Eva has been exhibiting her works since 2003 in Australia and 
New York, with collections held in the UK, USA and Japan. 
 
Saturday 17 July – Charmaine Davis  
Charmaine Davis is a Goori Woman who is descended from 
the Gumbaynggir and Bundjalung Nations.  A practicing artist 
for the last 14 years Charmaine paints landscapes in acrylic 
and recently is exploring 3D mediums.   Charmaine’s 
inspiration for her artistic creations is attributed to her culture, 
homelands and family. 
 
Sunday 18 July – Linda Clark 
Linda Clark is an installation and multimedia artist, exhibiting 
nationally and internationally. Linda’s practice-led research 
utilises an interdisciplinary approach that is initiated through 
her practice, incorporating multifaceted interactions.  
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On Friday, 16th July St Mary's was the venue for an exciting, eclectic concert 
"The Best of British". Two of Ipswich’s oldest 
musical organisations – Ipswich Orpheus 
Chorale and the Amberley Brass Brand, along 
with newer local 1960s-esque Jam Pact, 
performed with Camerata – Queensland’s 
Chamber Orchestra. 
The pews were full. 
The programme ranged widely. 
Well-known great English classical 
pieces, Zadok the Priest, I Vow to Thee 
My Country, Elgar's Pomp and 
Circumstance, and Nimrod, Britten's 
Simple Symphony, Parry's Jerusalem. 
A selection from Phantom of the Opera. 
Old favourite songs, Nightingale Sang in 
Berkley Square, We'll meet Again, 
There'll be Blue Birds Over. 
Sixties greats, It's Been a Hard Days 
Night and a Beatles medley, Fleetwood 
Mac's Don't Stop, Elton John's 
Crocodile Rock, Who Are You from The 
Who, Queen's Bohemian Rhapsody. 
The James Bond theme. 
By all accounts it was a wonderful night of music and song. The musicians and singers 
gave their all to provide the best indeed to the appreciative 
audience.  

Best of British Concert 

(Photos reproduced from Orpheus Chorale Facebook 
page with kind permission of Orpheus Chorale. Top 3 
photos, images by Talitha Rice Photography.  
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Like all groups and organisations CWL 
Ipswich has been forced to make 
adjustments to our activities. Our usual 
fundraising has been drastically reduced in 

2020/2021. However, we were blessed to have two successful Theatre 
Nights in March both years, which together with the financial help of our 
members and supporters, enabled us to cover the upkeep of CWL 
House and give smaller donations to some of the charities we have 
been proud to support for many years. 
 
We were unable to have regular fortnightly Bridge afternoons. much to 
the disappointment of our loyal regular players and meetings were 
cancelled for a time. To lessen the effect, our President Pat Minz 
sustained regular contact with our members by ‘phone. This was very 
much appreciated by all. 
 
Unable to have a Mass and Annual General Meeting in 2020, our 
committee was hoping to do so in 2021, albeit unlike previous years 
with everything at CWL House. 
Planned for July and postponed due to lock-down, it went ahead on 
12th August with reduced numbers, as the presidents of CWL State 
of Queensland, CWL Archdiocese of Brisbane and the other four 
remaining branches of CWL in the Archdiocese of Brisbane, were 
unable to attend due to COVID19 restrictions; however, it turned out 
to be a huge success with a number of members and supporters 
present for Mass celebrated by Father James, the AGM and included 
a big surprise for our hard-working president. 
 
Those who have visited CWL House will have noticed photos of the 
seven past presidents since 1954. In view of her outstanding efforts, 
it was decided that this was the time for our present president’s photo 
to join the others without Pat’s knowledge. 
 
Keeping the secret for many months was a strain on all involved, 
including Pat’s daughter Trish, our friend and supporter Margaret 
(who had taken the chosen photo) committee members and others. 
Even Pat’s husband Mick was kept in the dark until the eleven hour.    
 
It was a complete success. Pat was astonished when Mick and Trish 
arrived with flowers just as our secretary, Colleen, presented her with 
the photo. She maintained her composure and 
joined in the celebrations and posed for the 
many photos taken. It was a suitable 
recognition of her dedication and efforts as we 
work together -  

 “For the Honour and Glory of God”  

   CWL NEWS 
Agnes Byrne 
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Owen was known by many 
names. To his 
grandchildren he was 
Grandad, at school he 
was Mr Wildie (at least to 
his face), to others he was 
"the big O" or OJ. A friend 
to many, a story teller, an 
anonymous helpful 
stranger to some. But to 

his children he was Dad.  
Owen was born on 13 October 1936 in Mackay. the 
first male child born in Mackay Hospital. The 
youngest son of the effervescent Maisie and chemist 
Frank;  brother to Mary, Jim and Eugenie. The 
foundation provided by Owen's upbringing would 
influence his beliefs and commitment to family and 
drive him to address inequality through helping 
others for the rest of his life. 
He attended Mackay Convent school and Christian 
Brothers Mackay, before moving to Brisbane in 1950 
where he completed his schooling at St Laurence's 
College.  
After leaving school in 1954, Owen completed a one 
year teaching certificate, and was appointed as a 
teacher to Norman Park Primary School in 1955. 
However, the first 6 months of 1955 were actually 
spent completing National Service in the RAAF 
where he was sent to flying training school. 
After National Service, Owen commenced teaching 
in July 1955. One year later, he was transferred to a 
one teacher school at Squaretop when he met 
another teacher, the amazing Clare Monckton, who 
was teaching nearby in Russelvale. They fell deeply 
in love and on 28th December 1957, were married at 
St Patrick's, Toowoomba. Clare became his rock 
and was always there through thick and thin as they 
raised a family and as Owen pursued his career.  
In 1961 Owen was transferred to Mitchell, where he 
worked at the Primary and then the Secondary 
department of Mitchell State School, until 1974.  
In 1974, Clare and Owen purchased a home and 
moved to Ipswich where Owen undertook a teacher 
librarian course and was appointed Teacher 
Librarian at Ipswich State High School in 1975.  
In January 1977, Owen resigned from the State 
Education Department, and took up a position as 
Teacher Librarian at St Peter Claver College. Four 
months later, in May 1977, he was appointed 

Principal of St Mary's Primary School.  
As principal, he guided an era of great change. He 
worked hard and expected his staff to do the same, 
but come Friday 3pm the staff certainly saw a 
different side of him as they celebrated the 
completion of another week. This was one of his 
great strengths: leading by example whether at work 
or at play.  
Owen and Clare were active members of the parish, 
contributing in many ways to the parish and broader 
community. During this time, Owen also undertook 
major house renovations, almost single handedly 
building a huge extension at the back of the house 
which, over the years, has been the location of many 
parties. 
In 1986, Owen was transferred to Sacred Heart 
Primary School where he remained as Principal until 
his retirement at 58 in September 1994.  
Although, the word 'retirement' in Owen's case, 
referred only to retirement from paid work. In the 
years since, Owen and Clare committed themselves 
to continued direct involvement in numerous 
charities. He also never retired from being a father 
and grandfather, with the family home in Ipswich, 
and the pool table, being the focal point of many 
family gatherings over the years. 
Owen approached everything he did with great 
enthusiasm. He will be best remembered for his 
generosity, his honesty, his love of his family, his 
devout religious beliefs and his skills as a teacher, a 
financial manager and an organizer.  
He was also a legendary letter writer using his trusty 
typewriter. When the manual typewriter Owen used 
finally wore out through vigorous use, he went to buy 
a replacement and was told that no one was buying 
typewriters these days as everyone used a 
computer. He managed to find a store which still had 
two typewriters in stock and in typical Owen fashion, 
he bought both of them.  
On Owens’s passing we had a lot of people offer 
their condolences and every one of them had the 
same message. It was either “He was a good man” 
or “He was a good bloke”. In Australia, praise as a 
person does not come any higher than “Good Bloke” 
and he certainly was that.  
It has been said, that each generation wants the 
next to be a better person than themselves and to 
live a fuller life. The bar has been set very high. He 
is greatly missed by all his family.  

  Vale Owen Wildie  
From the eulogy given by his family 
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Owen Wildie was a giant of a man. A man of grace 
and integrity. I am personally thankful for the trust he 
afforded me to make a difference at St Mary’s. He was 
a rare man, a unique individual who had the intuition to 
trust. This brought out the best in everyone and 
enabled us to do some great work. 
 I’ll never forget the excitement of getting an early, 
early Apple computer to test run way before the 
Internet was even on the horizon, we ended up with 
Commodore 64s … considering that the most tech 
Owen ever used was a typewriter. I was grateful for 
his trust in me to do what was best for our students. 
I remember we had many conversations about 
resourcing the school. “Owen, I need $25,000 for new 
reading books, new books” - Yes. Get them PoppyM, 
said OW without a stir (not sure where the money 
came from!). “Owen we need a kiln! We need to 
expand our Arts program.” (guess who installed a kiln 
near the library one weekend - OW). “More computers! 
Yes, Owen we need to give ALL the students access.”  
“You want to paint the Infant School" …."Yes! Owen, 

it’s too drab! I want to paint dinosaurs on the 
walls!" (guess who helped paint!) 
The conversations went on …  
I have to say it was a golden era at St. Mary's and it 
wouldn’t have happened without the generosity of his 
huge heart.  
He will be sadly missed but Mary Frye’s poem, Do Not 
Stand At My Grave And Weep reminds me that 
Owen will always be a presence in our hearts and 
minds.   
Do not stand at my grave and weep,  
I am not there. I do not sleep.  
I am a thousand winds that blow. 
I am the diamond glints on snow.  
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.  
I am the gentle autumn rain. 
When you awaken in the morning’s hush 
I am the swift uplifting rush  
Of quiet birds in circled flight.  
I am the soft stars that shine at night.  
Do not stand at my grave and cry;  
I am not there. I did not die.  

In May, 1977,  the first lay principal of St Mary’s Primary School 
was appointed after years of leadership by the Sisters of Mercy. 
When Sr M. St Therese left, we were on staff to welcome Mr 
Owen Wildie, a librarian and a male, as leader of a school 
which was predominantly a girls’ school (from Year 4 to Year 7). 
Owen was an exemplary leader who showed leadership 
qualities to his staff in an understanding and compassionate 
manner. He always lead by example and was much loved by 
students, staff and parents alike. 
*  He was a really good sport with a sense of fun. We had a school concert with staff participation and he 

brought the house down when he came out as Cinderella dressed in a tutu. 
* He was a man of sensitivity. One cannot forget the Happy Hours each Friday afternoon for a hard 

working staff. Owen believed we needed to have a wind down at the end of each week so raised our 
spirits by bringing out the spirits...... but the cabinet remained locked during the week! He was always 
generous when he poured a drink so you needed to keep a sharp eye on your glass! 

* He was a man of tradition and gratitude. At the end of each year, we would always get a Christmas 
card from Owen, typed on his old Olivetti typewriter. We loved the holes made by the letter “o”. 

* Owen was a man of mathematics and would love to come into the classroom to give the students 
problems to keep them on their toes. 

* He was a staff leader. We would often get memos in our pigeon holes from Owen (typed of course), 
reminding us of some rule or other. We wondered who the culprit was who had prompted the memo! 

*  Owen’ s outstanding service to the disadvantaged, the disabled and the poor was the most grand of all 
his feats. For a great number of years, he used his knowledge of Catholic schools in the area to 
conduct a morning of memories when the children of a school would provide a concert in the Sunday 
morning for these special guests. Owen and his helpers would then provide lunch. And for years, he led 
a Christmas appeal, supported by the schools, to provide hampers to the poor of Ipswich. His energy 
and directness of purpose to make life better always astounded us. 

Owen remained as Principal until December, 1985, when he was appointed as Principal of Sacred Heart 
School at Booval. We are honoured to have been part of Owen’s teaching team and consider him to be a 
genuine friend. Ipswich certainly lost an exceptional educational leader and a most humble, caring and 
compassionate man with his passing in May.  

Tribute to Owen Wildie 
Wendye Gratton and Sharon Olsen 

Reflection .... Poppy Masselos 
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Lola Willis was a woman who never liked the look of herself in a 
hat. However, on closer inspection, we can reveal that she wore 
many of them during her life.  

The first hat Lola wore, was as a daughter – of Minnie and 
Frederick. Minnie was a seamstress. She and Lola shared a sharp 
wit, and a lifelong love of playing cards. 

Lola was a sister – to Shirley. Together they shared childhood 
hi-jinks, the journey of life, love and worldwide travels after their 
husbands had died. 

Lola was a student at St Brigid’s College, Marrickville, and of 
French, mathematics, and music – she loved to sing. All these gifts 
she passed to her children and grandchildren in varying degrees.    

She was a teacher, studying at the Teacher’s College in 
Balmain, Sydney, and taught at public and Catholic primary 
schools.   

She was a wife, marrying young to Dudley Willis, her chosen life 
partner, her best friend, sounding board, collaborator, co-parent, 
and her one true love. She grieved deeply over his loss and missed 
him always. 

Lola was a mother to her seven children, Robert, Margaret, 
Barbara, Jan, Michael, Helen, and Louise.   

She was a carer, looking after her mother-in-law, for nearly 15 years as she became less able. She 
lovingly cared for Dudley during his illness. She cared for her children always, but especially when sick. 
She also cared for her grandchildren when called upon. Lola knew the healing power of a meal and would 
often take a casserole to a friend in need.  

She was a sportswoman, an ice skater with her sister Shirley. A tennis and squash player. A golfer with 
Dudley. Then, after his death, she was the President and Captain of the Ipswich Golf Club.   

Lola was a disciple – a woman with a very strong faith. She always went to Mass on Sundays and 
sometimes on Fridays where possible, because that was the day of the week that her precious Dudley 
died. Now she has died on a Friday as well.  

Lola was deeply involved in her local parish, including here at St Mary’s. She was on the reading roster, 
involved in family groups, and she took communion to the sick. She was grateful in her later years when 
others from this parish took it to her.  

She took great comfort from her faith, and some of her last moments were spent saying decades of the 
Rosary with her children and grandchildren.  

Lola was a friend – 91 years of accumulated friendships. Friends from her school and her children’s 
schools all around the state, her teacher’s college, church, the bank, the golf club, her bridge club, Rotary, 
Inner Wheel, U3A, her interstate moves with Dudley and family, and her overseas travels with friends.  

Lola was a grandmother – to 18. Ranging in age from 41 to 11.  
Lola was a great grand mother – to 11. She loved having them visit her and hearing all about their 

exploits. She treasured them all.  
She was a leader, the matriarch of the Willis family. She was proud, strong, capable, independent, and 

fierce. One of Ipswich’s grandest dames.  
At her core, Lola was a loving and caring woman. She loved her life and was extremely thankful for it.  

Lola’s life was focussed on her faith, and her family and her friends. She led her children to follow in her 
footsteps.   

Lola had an enormous capacity for love - 'she had her arms around us all. And we will miss her dearly'. 

     Eulogy for Lola Willis 
From the eulogy given by her family 

Words from Hildegard of Bingen  
 

The fire has its flame and praises God. 
The wind blows the flame and praises God. 
In the voice we hear the word which praises God. 
And the word, when heard, praises God. 
So all of creation is a song of praise to God."  

God hugs you. 
You are encircled by the arms 
of the mystery of God. 
 
There is the music of Heaven in all things. 
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St. Joseph's Conference - Lyn Molenaar 
THANK YOU! to our generous parishioners who 
give so willingly to help those who are struggling 
and in need of extra support during these colder 
winter months. The people to whom your donations  
go to help value your ongoing assistance. The 
donations to our Annual Winter Appeal total $2,200 
- Amazing! Thank you!  
During the quarter to 30th June, we have assisted 
106 families with $5875.07 in food vouchers and 
rental assistance. We have also given out furniture 
and clothing to the value of $1415 and groceries  
(provided from the donations taken at the weekly 
masses) to the value of $2680.  
Once again, thank you for your great generosity. 
You may never see the results of your gifts, but 
they do make a huge difference to those who seek 
help from the St Vincent de Paul Society. We 
humbly ask for your prayers for our continuing 
works and for more parishioners to offer their 
services to help in the good works of the Society. 
God Bless,  
 

St. Mary's Conference - Paul Cervetto 
THANK YOU! Once again, the tremendous 
generosity of the Ipswich Catholic Community was 
on display with your response to the Annual 
Vinnies Winter Appeal, with $4,545 in donations 
received so far. This will go a long way in helping to 
support the most vulnerable in our community. 
During the quarter the St Mary’s Conference 
assisted 249 families in the Ipswich and Rosewood 
area. We provided $13096 in direct financial 
assistance such as food vouchers, purchasing 
second-hand washing machines and fridges and 
assisting with some rent and other bills. We also 
provided $3650 in clothing and furniture through 
the Vinnies store and Vinnies warehouse, as well 
as $2450 in other In-Kind donations. Also, the 
Ipswich Community Support Centre, St Barbara’s 
Conference, saw 119 people at the Centre in the 
quarter, outlaying $12610 on rental assistance, 
clothing and food, including the food donated 
(estimated around $3100) at the churches each 
Sunday. Thank-you to the Ipswich Catholic 
Community for your very generous ongoing support 
of money and grocery items. We would  
simply not be able to provide the amount of 
assistance mentioned above without your help. As 
always it is very much appreciated. God Bless. 

Vinnies Update 
Dr Oxenham had 
wonderful vision for 
the Parish office in 
Woodend way back 
in the 1970’s. Over 
the years, 
especially as the 
four Parishes 
amalgamated, 
safe-guarding 
demands and 
norms put in place 
by the Royal 
Commission into 
Institutions, the office has had to undergo some 
renovations to bring us up to standards in 2021. 
We’ve been lucky to obtain tradies who have given 
their expertise because they believe in the mission 
of the Parish. In some instances we have only had 
to pay for materials.  

At the time of writing, works are still to be 
completed. So we look forward to be operating in 
the refurbished offices in the next few weeks. In the 
next edition, we will showcase some photos, but 
before that call into the Office and ‘check it out’! 
Parishioners are always welcome to make an 
appointment to have a look at the latest financial 
records or Sacramental Registers. 

Parish Office Renovations 

In July some works were undertaken at St Brigid’s 
Parish Hall, which is currently hosting Sunday 
Mass. As part of the Parish Work Health and Safety 
(WHS) review, the old playground, fence and shed 
were removed by Trevor Reynolds (Finance 
Council / Rosewood Parishioner). A new ramp was 
also installed with the assistance of the Rosewood 
Lion’s Club.  

St Brigid’s - Rosewood 

St. Brigid’s Church Restoration 
An account has been opened for those wishing to 
contribute financially to the restoration of the 
church. Please make your donations to:  
Name: St Brigid’s Restoration Fund 
BSB: 064 786 
Account Number: 1000 26559 
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Where? Known colloquially as The Top End while others call it 
the capital of the Northern Territory. Darwin and the Northern 
Territory are worthy of a visit by all. 

A television commercial of a few years ago said it all - “If you 
never never go, you’ll never never know- go to the Never 
Never” (based on the title of the book ‘We of the vever Never’- 
meaning the middle of nowhere). Having recently returned from The 
Territory, the above words ring true. One needs to be there, breath 
in the air, eat the local tucker, walk through the bush, climb the 
rocks, swim in rock pools, soak it all up. 

Adventures like this should be experienced, not just as a fleeting 
tourist trip. 

During my three weeks escape from suburbia, I experienced what 
I would call 'exploring on a small scale' the vastness of the NT. I 
visited Kakadu National Park, Litchfield National Park and had the 
amazing experience of a sunset dinner cruise on Darwin harbour on 
a yacht. 

The latter was amazing. Fresh seafood including fresh oysters, 
prawn salad all washed down with white wine of choice as the slight 
groundswell, let us know we really were at sea not just bobbing at 
anchor. 

Kakadu, a day trip, was too short to do justice to what is on offer.  
Majestic rock formations, billabongs and wetlands. It lent itself to going back to sample more of the above -
my favourite places. 

Litchfield was another day trip. Whilst closer to Darwin, it was for me more scenic as well as less 
fatiguing, (for us more senior members of the group).  Again, definitely worth another visit next year; for 
which plans are already on the drawing board. Why go back? Sample more of the fantastic waterfalls, rock 
pools perhaps discover other scenic gems off the beaten track. 

Other parts of my visit, which I hope to write for our next edition, include exploring parts of Darwin city’s 
wartime heritage, listed exhibits as well as the many WW2 airfields and sites going as far south as Adelaide 
River. 

I’ll let my photographs talk more about my adventures 
to a small part of the Top End. 

DARWIN  N. T.  
Alex Masszauer 
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Ian Pullar's latest reads have 
included: The Dictionary of Lost 
Words by Meg Williams concerns a 
young girl whose father worked on the 
original Oxford English Dictionary who 
notices that a lot of words (particularly 
those relating to women) didn’t make 
it to the dictionary. A wonderful book. 

The Alice Network by Kate Quinn. It 
relates to women who served as 
spies behind enemy lines in France 
during both world wars, told as two 
intersecting narratives. Educational 
as well as entertaining. 

The Thursday Murder Club by 
Richard Osman (Richard is the 
“brains” on the TV quiz show 
“Pointless”). A very funny “whodunnit” 
set in a retirement village. 

Carmel Luetchford highly 
recommends: I am Malala - the girl 
who stood up for education and 
was shot by the Taliban,  a memoir 
by Malala Yousafzai with Christina 
Lamb;  

No Turning Back by Roger Rees - 
the story of a young Australian 
anthropologist who went to Ethiopia on 
a field trip and ended up an advocate 
for change in the lives of African 
women;  

Beneath a Scarlet Sky by Mark 
Sullivan - Based on the true story of a 
young Italian man's courage, resilience 
and heroics during the German 
occupation of Italy in WW2 

Jane Sheppard is 
currently reading Across The 
Winding River by Aimie K. Runyan.  
Beth’s 90 year father  asks her to 
bring a box of mementos to the 
nursing home, she finds an old photo 
of him with an unknown woman. The 
story flashes between 2007 and her 

father’s WW II experience as a medic,  his 
relationship with sisters, Meta (a German resistance 
fighter) and Joanna (an engineer designer of 
German fighting planes).   

 Alex Masszauer’s is reading: Why 
Truth Matters by Ophelia Benson, 
Jeremy Stangroom, which starts 
with, "Truth matters because we are 
the only species we know of that has 
the ability to find it out", surely in our 
present climate of disinformation both 
books are must read.  

Also, Ethics The big questions by 
Julian Baggini - exploring from the 
vantage point of ethics, issues e.g is 
abortion murder, is sex a moral issue, 
should we protect the environment, is 
morality relative and so forth. 

Kylie Bowe recommends, Singing and 
Teaching Singing by Janice 
Chapman Plural Publishing 

 

Robyn Harm is reading Less than 
Perfect by Ber Carroll, Caitlin O'Reilly 
puts her life in Ireland behind her to 
build anew in Australia, but the past is 
always there. 

 

Maree Volkmann is engrossed by 
The Inn by James Patterson and 
Candice Fox, the latest collaboration 
from these two bestselling crime 
authors.  A stand alone action thriller, 
set in a small New England town 
beset by drug criminals. 

 Maggie Christiansen's latest reads 
include: Her Last Hope, another 
page-turning domestic noir from the 
amazing Louise Guy. 

The Black Dress by 
Deborah Moggach, very 
enjoyable - funny, sad and unusual with 
several unexpected twists. 

  

Beneath a Starless Sky by Tessa 
Harris, really enjoying this one - story 
of love, betrayal and conflicting 
loyalties, set in Munich during the 30's 
and World War II 

What’s being read around the parish ... 
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The newsletter once 
more announced a 
sad departure from a 
our parish, this time 
of Fr James. He has 
not been with us 
long, not even two 
years. However, in 
that time and during 
this strange and 
trying period, he has 
become an 
important part of this parish.  
He is set to leave on 29th August to minister  
fulltime at Holy Spirit Nursing Home, Carseldine. 
His warm-hearted sincerity and thoughtfulness 
endeared him to us. His sermons evidenced his 
spirituality and insight.  
A parish farewell incorporating a light supper in 
the foyer of St Mary’s is planned to follow 
Fr James' last Mass in the Ipswich Catholic 
Community on  Sunday 29th August at 6.00pm. 

John Travolta tested negative for corona virus last night. Turns out it 
was just Saturday night fever. 
 The World Health Organization has announced that dogs cannot 
contract Covid-19 Dogs previously held in quarantine can now be 
released.  To be clear, WHO let the dogs out. 
 I saw an ad for burial plots, and thought to myself “ That's the last 
thing I'll need." 
 Intelligence is like underwear. It is important that you have it, but not necessary that you show it off. 
 Relationships are a lot like algebra. Have you ever looked at your X and wondered Y? 
 A courtroom artist was arrested today for an unknown reason... details are sketchy. 
 People are making end of the world jokes like there's no tomorrow. 
 Whatever you do, always give 100% - unless you're donating blood. 
 What do you call a sleepwalking nun? A roamin’ Catholic. 
 What did Snow White say when she came out of the photo booth?  Someday my prints will come. 
 A girl said she recognized me from her vegetarian club, but I’d never met herbivore. 
 Dad, are we pyromaniacs? Yes, we arson. 
 I've always had an irrational fear of speed bumps but I'm slowly getting over it. 
 What word becomes shorter when you add two letters to it?  Short. 
 I've finally told my suitcases there will be no holiday this year. Now I'm dealing with the emotional 
baggage. 
 If you're not supposed to eat at night, why is there a light bulb in the refrigerator? 
 My dad died when we couldn't remember his blood type. As he died, he kept insisting "be positive," but 
it's hard without him. 
 Don't let your worries get the best of you, remember, Moses started out as a basket case. 

 

The Archdiocesan website has many hidden gems. 
In June 2019, a video of St Mary's Church was 
posted:  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K0bYCsuLpPg&t=8s 
The moving camera first showcases the majestic 
exterior of our wonderful sandstone Gothic style 
church and then zooms closer inside the building, 
focusing on the many interior features; the ceiling, 
stained glass windows, Stations of the Cross, 
statues. Our historic church shines. Take a look. 

The Archdiocesan website  Farewell Fr James 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=K0bYCsuLpPg&t=8s
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Berenice and I were privileged to have been invited by Jack to attend his Ordination 
to the Priesthood on Tuesday, 29th June at St Stephen’s Cathedral.  
We made  arrangements to attend the ceremony at the appointed  time of 7pm on 
Tuesday. However, at 12:30 pm we received an E-mail to advise us that the 
Government had placed a lock down, requiring people to remain at home, effective 
from 6pm. This would require the cancellation of the Ordination at 7 pm. As a result, 
given the planning that had gone into the ceremony which involved four Candidates, 
Jack, William, Luke and Francis, the Archbishop, a large number of Priests together 
with family and friends, the ceremony was brought forward to 3:30pm.  
None of the beauty and gesture that has been traditional in the life of the Church in 
conferring Holy Orders was lost. Being present gave us a feeling of participation with 
these men in the vocation they had embarked upon. The laying of hands by the 
Priests present was such a powerful sign that they had become members of a very 
special “team” initiated by Jesus himself as he placed His Hands on St Peter 2000 
years ago. We prayed for each that they may always seek the courage and strength 
from the Holy Spirit to continue with their vocation in the years ahead.    
Fortunately we had time to receive a blessing from Fr Jack prior to the closing of the Cathedral promptly 
at 6 pm. 

 

The Ordination of Fr Jack Ho 
Erroll Elliott 

 Following his Ordination, Jack Ho was scheduled 
to celebrate his first Mass, a Mass of Thanksgiving 
at St Mary's Church on Saturday, 3rd July, 
10.00am. However, other things intervened and it 
was rescheduled to Saturday, 10th July, 10.00am. 
Needless to say, the church was packed with 
parishioners eager to celebrate with freshly minted 
Fr Jack.  
Bev Cheyne commented,  'It was such a beautiful 
thanksgiving mass, the music, the readings, the 
words of wisdom, such a memorable occasion. 
Thoroughly deserved Fr Jack. The beginning of the 
journey of a lifetime. All the very best in your 
ministering, a fabulous fellow, the church is blessed 
to have you' 
Jack has been has been appointed to the Burleigh Heads parish.  

First Mass 
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Solution: See below 

Mystery Pictures Identified 
1. Detail quatrefoil stained 

glass window 
2. Holy Water jar 
3. Columbarium wall corner 
4. Pew woodwork  

Spot the D
ifference 

Solution 

1. 
D

ifferent shadow
 

on w
om

an's veil 
2. 

M
an on road 

m
issing 

3. 
W

om
an's sash 

pink instead of 
red 

4. 
Jar neck different 

5. 
Spots m

issing 
from

 skirt 
6. 

M
issing buildings 

in background 

7. 
N

o w
ell rope 

8. 
N

o m
oustache 

9. 
Jesus' sash 
m

auve instead of 
brow

n 
10. Jesus has only 

one sandal 

11. N
o rock in right 

hand low
er corner 
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AND DON'T FORGET OUR 
NEXT ACTION PACKED 
EDITION, FEATURING   

 ALL OF THE EXCITING 
LIFE OF OUR PARISH ... 

A young man goes out and buys the best car 
available: a Porsche 911 Turbo. One of the 
fastest and most expensive cars in the world. 

He takes it out for a spin. At a red light, an old man on an equally old moped pulls up next to him.  
The old man looks over and asks, "What kind of car you got there, young man?" 
The young man replies "A Porsche 911 Turbo, cost $100,000." 
"Phew!" replies the old man. "Why does it cost so much?" 
"Because it can do up to 180 miles an hour!" states the young man proudly. 
The moped driver asks, "Can I take a look inside?" 
"Sure," replies the owner. 
The old man pokes his head in, looks around, leaning back, he says, "That's a slick car, all right!" 
The light changes, the young guy decides to show the old man what his car can do. He floors it, and 
within 10 seconds reaches 120 MPH. 
Suddenly, he notices a dot in his rear view mirror that seems to be getting closer! He slows down to see 
what it could be and whoooossshhh! Something whips by him, going much faster! 
"What on earth could be going faster than my Porsche?"  
Ahead of him, he sees a dot coming toward him. Whoooosh! It goes by again, heading the opposite 
direction! It almost looked like the old man on the moped! 
"Couldn't be," thinks the guy. "How could a moped outrun my Porsche Turbo?" 
Again, he sees a dot in his rear view mirror! Whooooosh ka-blaMMM!  It plows into the back of his car.        
The young man jumps out and looks. It is the old man!!! Of course, the moped and the old man must be 
hurt.  He runs up says, "You're hurt bad! Is there anything I can do for you?" 
The old man groans and replies, "Yep ... unhook my suspenders from your side view mirror." 

One  final word ... 

 

WHAT IS THIS?   
WHERE IS THIS? 

Solutions: see p 26 

Wedding anniversary Mass  
Pine Mountain  

The Talkabout Team is grateful for the continued support of local firms and organizations who advertise in 
our magazine. Their donations help us to meet the expenses of photocopying, layout and printing. We 
urge our readers and parishioners to support these advertisers as your need arises. Our advertisers are  
~ Blackall Street Butchers  ~ First Forest Funerals ~ Greg Rowe Optometrist ~ Peter McMahon’s Swim 
Factory ~ Red Diamond Financial Group ~ Simplicity Funerals ~  

This is a very busy parish, with many events involving people and groups. 
We want to report all the full life of the Ipswich Catholic Community. 
However, we don’t always know about these events. We need you to tell us 
what’s happening. Please do. Think about writing an article. Or, if you don’t 
feel comfortable writing, give us a call through the Parish Office (3281 2133) 
talk to us and we’ll write the article with you.       Team Talk About 
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