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“All recollection is valuable, as it is history, 
 and history that every day is slipping farther from us, 

and soon will be lost if not gathered now.” 
DAME MARY GILMORE 
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“To produce a mighty book, 

you must choose a mighty theme.” 

HERMAN MELVILLE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



1. 

WORONORA RIVER – A Unique School 

 

Schools have their own character reflecting the unique blend of tradition, the physical site, buildings, local 

community, school staff, students and the philosophies of the current and former Principals. 

 

I remember very well my first visit to Woronora River Public School and thinking, as I walked across the 

playground, what a peaceful and beautiful setting for learning. 

 

The school has grown from a single room in 1942 to a peak of 240 students in 1984, and has stabilised at 

around 170 in recent years.  I would not be exaggerating to say that the school is regarded by local residents 

as an integral part of the community, a view substantiated by their heavy involvement in the school. 

 

In the two years I have been visiting Woronora River I have been most impressed with the staff’s obsession 

with quality education and high academic standards and their responsiveness to changes in educational 

practice and the needs of the community.  The development of a Nature Trail is but one illustration of this. 

 

On behalf of the Department of School Education, I congratulate Woronora River Public School and the 

school community on the attainment of this milestone.  A very special thanks is extended to the organising 

committee who have worked so hard to ensure the success of the celebrations. 

Ian Wakeham 

Director 

Engadine Cluster 

 
Photo of school – Room 9 today. 
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A MESSAGE FROM THE PRINCIPAL 

 

A little school in the Woronora Valley has been an important feature of the community since it’s beginning in 

1942.  In this Jubilee Year, it is interesting to look back and trace the development of what is the oldest 

school in the Menai District, and a most unique one, in the Sutherland Shire. 

 

The original classroom, a portable weatherboard room 21 feet by 24 feet, was transferred here from the site 

of the workers’ hut at the Woronora Dam which was being constructed at the time.  The building is still in 

use, now the Resource Room, and significantly it stands in the centre of the cluster of eight buildings which 

now make up the school.  During the fifty years the grounds have improved to include a fenced playing field, 

and the brick classroom blocks were constructed in the late 1960’s.  Then in 1986-7, with great assistance 

from the community and the National parks Service, the school Nature Trail was constructed, and is now the 

major focus for comprehensive environmental education program. 

 

Coinciding with the Jubilee Celebrations of the 23rd and 24th May 1992, is the excitement of the opening of 

the school tennis court on the lower section of the school site, adjacent to the Woronora River.  This has been 

a major project requiring much planning and fund-raising by members of the Parents and Citizens 

Association.  Assistance by way of grants has been provided by State and Federal Governments, and by way 

of many valuable services from Sutherland Shire Council and the Menai Lions Club.  When completed and 

landscaped the court will have a brick shelter, toilet facilities and storage room.  Together with an asphalt car 

park.  The court will be of great benefit to the school, but will also provide an attractive community sporting 

facility in Woronora for many years to come. 

 

The goals we strive for at Woronora River are simple, but worthy- to provide a secure and friendly 

environment, to encourage children to take pride in personal achievement and respect both their environment 

and the people around them.  The school motto is equally succinct, and embodies these ideals – ‘GOOD 

CITIZENSHIP’.  The responsibility for helping children to reach these goals is shared with the parent 

community and this is a characteristic of school life which stands out prominently.  The support that is 

forthcoming from parents in so many ways throughout each year is truly remarkable, and this close contact is 

instrumental in maintaining the enthusiasm for teaching of staff at the school. 

 

This school is unique – it is situated in a beautiful river valley where the community it serves has distinct 

geographical boundaries; it is surrounded by natural Australian bushland with an amazing variety of fauna 

and flora, and it continues to retain the characteristics of a small rural school whilst in a suburban residential 

area.  These are features often taken for granted by the children, but we try to build appreciation for them and 

hope they will always be preserved. 
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The school is also unique in that it is the oldest among those that we have most contact with, the primary and 

secondary schools of the Menai/Bangor area.  That area is growing rapidly and this year has seen the opening 

of the new Lucas Heights Community School which will now be the enrolment school for many of our 

graduates as they enter Year Seven. 

 

A half century has seen much change in educational practice, but little change in the ultimate objectives for 

children – socially adjusted adults who have developed the skills, knowledge and attitudes to take a 

responsible place in society and to respect the rights of others.  It will be very pleasurable to meet with many 

of those who have worked at the school over the past fifty years striving to achieve these common goals, and 

also to meet with and discover the life paths of some of the pupils who attended the school in that period. 

 

Although there are very many parents, teachers and residents of Woronora, both past and present, who have 

contributed to the co-ordination of the commemorative functions of the Golden Jubilee and to the production 

of this beautiful booklet, it is appropriate to thank especially Mrs Jenny Hoffman, Chairperson of the Jubilee 

Committee, Mrs Therese Baker, Secretary of that group and Mrs. Judy Rowling, Chairperson of the Jubilee 

Booklet Committee, for their long and untiring efforts. 

 

Welcome and best wishes to all who attend the Jubilee celebrations.  I trust it will be enjoyable and 

rewarding to revisit the times in which  you were associated with the school.  Thank you for your 

contribution to our rich history. 

 

Mr. Neil Daly 

PRINCIPAL 

 

 

 

The original classroom, a portable weatherboard room 21 feet by 24 feet. 
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GOLDEN JUBILEE SONG 

 

During 1991 a competition was conducted to select a song which children of the school could learn during 

1992 as a way of commemorating the 50th Anniversary of the school. 

 

A number of entries were received and a selection panel of teachers and parents considered the songs which 

had been written. 

 

 

Mrs. Lynn Clayton wrote the winning lyrics and melody of a song simply 

called “Woronora River School” 

 

 

 

 

 

“WORONORA RIVER SCHOOL” 

O let me remember the days of my childhood, 

Down by the river where I went to school, 

Many have passed through these playgrounds and classrooms, 

The bush in the background, the sky like a jewel. 

 

Chorus: Woronora, Woronora, are you still the same place? 

  Woronora, Woronora, I want to learn; 

  Woronora, Woronora, you taught me such grace, 

  Woronora River, I will return. 

 

Our school is a small one, I know everyone, 

The teachers are friends and with them we walk tall, 

In learning or sport, we aim to excel. 

We are the one team together, the big and the small. 

 

Chorus: Woronora, Woronora, are you still the same place? 

  Woronora, Woronora, I want to learn; 

  Woronora, Woronora, you taught me such grace, 

  Woronora River, I will return. 
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THE SCHOOL AND THE COMMUNITY 

 
“An age is a chaos while one is living in it, 

and the past would be a chaos also if it were not interpreted for us…” 

VAN WYCK BROOKS 

 
The first subdivision of land in the Valley took place early in the century.  The blocks of land were narrow 

and long and had weekenders built on them.  In 1927 with the building of the Woronora Dam some of the 

workers moved into the valley and rented the weekenders as it took a long time to get to the dam site by 

public transport and very few people owned their own car. 

 

In the 1930’s a lot more people moved into the valley because of the depression.  There were fish to catch in 

the river and vegetables time tomatoes grew well and gave a regular, if boring diet.  Caves as well as humpies 

and tents were used as living places, in addition to the weatherboard and fibro dwellings already in existence. 

 

This influx of population led to many changes within the River community.  Because everyone faced 

hardship in one form or another people stuck together and helped each other out where they could.  A true 

community spirit sprang up.  This feeling of community led to the desire to form a committee for the 

betterment of the area and so the Progress Association was formed. 

 

In 1937 Prices Avenue was built.  Unlike Prices Circuit, which resulted from the subdivision on the land, the 

houses had long grounds extending from the river to the upper part of the Circuit, the then, Avenue.  The 

Progress Association aw the need for a regular method of crossing the river at Prince Edward Park.  Price’s 

Ferry, from the Menai side of the footbridge to Prince Edward Park did not run to a timetable and had to be 

hailed.  Alternatively there was the road bridge, the first one built in the Shire, which had been built in 1912. 

 

The road bridge, the first one built in the Shire, had been built in 1912. 
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They managed to convince the council of the need for a footbridge and work commenced in 1939.  The 

footbridge was officially opened in 1940.  In 1938 they also approached the Education Department about 

starting a school in the area as 27 children, 18 of them infants, walked through the bush along Price’s Track, 

two miles or more to Sutherland School each day.  The Local Inspector, Mr. Cantello reported, “It would not 

be unreasonable to claim that the walk is too severe for any school pupils other than sturdy boys.” 
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The Minister for Education, Mr. Drummond, accompanied Mr. Munro M.L.A., Councillor Bingham and Mr. 

Hodgen, President of Woronora Progress Association on a visit to the river on 2nd March, 1938.  Mr. 

Drummond felt that there were too few children for an Infants School, and there was no suitable land.  

However Mr. Drummond considered that the special conditions existing at Woronora made it comparable to 

a country district and the parents should be entitled to a conveyance subsidy.  This subsidy was granted at 

four pence a day per child for most of the children and twopence a day for children boarding the bus within 

one and a quarter miles of Sutherland School. 
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On being approached by the Progress Association, Sutherland Council took up the matter in 1939, and the 

Valuer General pointed out that Crown Land was available adjoining Prices Avenue.  Inspector Mr. Lewis 

visited the site with Mr. Barclay and Mr. Fowler.  The site was considered suitable for Woronora children 

who had to be like mountain goats to live in the area.  Inspector Mr. Lewis pointed out, 

 “The children who would attend the school live in houses perched on the precipitous ridge-side, and 

they play at present over and among enormous rocks and boulders along the ridge.” 

 

In 1940, Mr. Munro suggested the site should be acquired for a school site.  An area of 2 ¾ acres for a school 

site was gazetted on 4th April, 1941.  This original area was sloping, clayey and covered with small rocks.  

The present site has been greatly altered.  Plans were made for a full Primary School, the Infants section to be 

opened as the first stage.  At this time about 50 children attended Sutherland School by bus. 

 

With the completion of the Woronora Dam in 1941 there were spare portable classrooms from the site.  In 

1942 a portable classroom was moved from Woronora Dam to the present school site.  This is the timber 

building with bubblers attached to it, and it is 24 feet by 21 feet. The school was opened in May 1942 but at 

this time there was no electricity or phone at the school and the toilets were pan toilets set on a clayey site on 

the hillside. 

 

Miss Hamblen was appointed in charge of the new school in May 1942.  She went up to Sutherland School 

and collects the pupils who would be attending the Infants School at Woronora.  The first girl enrolled was 

Marion Moss and the first boy Ray Ackland.  The school had 27 enrolled pupils when it opened. 

 

The Progress Association formed the Ladies Auxiliary and Mrs. Barwick (mother of Sir Garfield) was the 

first President, Mrs. Angus- Secretary, and Mrs. Levy- Treasurer.  The Progress Association and the Ladies 

Auxiliary worked together for the school.  A working bee was held and a timber weather-shed was built.  It 

had seats set against the walls for the pupils and was situated in the area between the present toilets and room 

6.  Whilst the weather shed was being constructed one of the helpers injured his back when he fell. 

 

The Progress Association formed the foundation Ladies Auxiliary. 
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When the school began, Mrs. Rasmussen, who had cows, would put milk on the bus to be taken to school for 

children to drink at recess.  The practise was stopped after legal action by the Education and Health 

Departments. 

 

The Auxiliary requested electricity and fly screens from the Department but because of the war the flyscreens 

could not be obtained.  However electricity was supplied by 1945.  Miss Buckman, the new teacher, brought 

her own portable wireless so the children could hear the Infants Wireless Programme.  The Auxiliary bought 

an electric jug and loaned it to the school on the understanding that it was the Auxiliary’s property. 

 

 

1945 Auxiliary Ladies 

 

Enrolment was now 50 and there was accommodation for 38 at the school.  The Department supplied 8 dual 

desks to accommodate the extra pupils.  By 1946 the population of Woronora had doubled from 500 to 1,000 

and Inspector Mr. White recommended that a new classroom should be built and the school should become a 

full Primary School with two teachers.  The enrolment was 60, still housed in the 24 ft by 21 ft room.  It was 

found difficult to obtain a second classroom, but in 1947 a hut from the R.A.A.F. camp at Camden was re-

erected at the school.  The Inspector estimated that if the school became a Primary School there would be 110 

pupils, 54 of whom would be Infants. 

 

In 1948 Woronora became a full Primary School, the official date being 3rd February with Mr. J. Pauling as 

the first headmaster.  The attendance grew again, so in 1949 all children above 4th class were sent to 

Sutherland School.  An additional classroom came in June 1949 but was unfurnished until the beginning of 

1950 when it was occupied by 5th and 6th class.  The enrolment was now 120 pupils with 3 teachers. 
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Many of the pupils came from up the river and the easiest way for hem to get to school was by boat.  A 

regular school boat service running between Deepwater Estate, Shackles Estate and the school was started in 

the 1950’s by Mr. Harris.  This was taken over by Mr. Woods and then by Mr. Oakes.  In the 1990’s children 

still come to school by boat although the school boat no longer runs.  Perhaps it is a sign of the affluence of 

this period, that the people living up the river are now more mobile than in the 1950’s.  The rock near the 

Menai end of the footbridge has been adapted to provide mooring for the boats.  Just as the children who 

have to travel to school by bus are subsidised by the Government and given a bus pass, so the boat children 

receive a subsidy, but this is a payment towards petrol costs. 

 

In January 1951 a reserve of 2 acres was added to the school.  This is now part of the Nature Trail.  Also in 

this year, Cement Mortars wrote to the Department of Education and asked permission to widen an old track 

that ran through the playground so they could dredge sand from the river at a point above the school.  

Permission was reluctantly granted on condition that fences be erected on both sides of the track, that a gate 

should be provided which should be kept locked when not in use and that a small fern gully should be 

bridged to protect the natural flora.  When the company had finished they were to return the area to its natural 

state. 

 

In 1952 to celebrate the 10th Anniversary of the School a reunion dance was held in the Life Saving Hall.  

This was a great success with an attendance of 115. The dancing, reminiscences and food were enjoyed by 

all. 

 

1952 Reunion Ticket & News Clipping 
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Handwritten 1952 Reunion Dance Programme 
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Handwritten 10th Anniversary Fair & Exhibition Programme 
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The following year (1953), the Minister for Education, Mr. McGrath visited the school, accompanied by Mr. 

Dalton M.L.A. and Federal members of Parliament.  The need for enlarging and improving the school was 

discussed.  As a result two new classrooms and an ex-Army hut which became the Headmaster’s Office, the 

Staffroom, Storeroom and Library were added to the school.  Also a large area of ground was levelled and 

tarred for an assembly and playing area.  Septic tanks were also installed to replace the pan toilets on the hill 

and a toilet block with wash basins and taps was planned.  There were now four classrooms, an office block 

and a weathershed. 

 

1953 was a busy year.  The school took part in the Coronation procession and Sports day in Sutherland.  

They gained third place in the march and Charles Stansell won the Under 8 years Championship race. 

 

On October 11th, 1954, a bushfire threatened the school.  Mr. Smith, the headmaster, reported: 

“Shortly after afternoon lessons began, smoke was observed within a half a mile to the south west of the 

school.  A reliably youth was sent to investigate from a safe distance.  Meanwhile a local resident told me the 

alarm had been given.  As a result of these investigations I instructed teachers to have pupils and records 

ready for evacuation, and appointed an assembly area.” 

“Pupils were then assembled and marched across the footbridge to the park across the river.  Records and 

some valuable equipment were also taken to this safe area.  Miss Hornby and Mrs. Smith remained with the 

children with instructions not to dismiss any pupils unless called for by a parent or responsible person.  At 

this stage the fire was about a quarter of a mile from the school buildings.” 

“The male teachers returned to the school and with volunteers prepared fire breaks and firefighting material 

until the arrival of the fire brigade.  They then helped under the direction of the brigade officers until the fire 

was under control.  Although much of the school ground was burnt out, no damage to buildings or equipment 

was caused.” 

 

The Director of Primary Education conveyed to the headmaster and staff the Department’s appreciation of 

the way in which they had safeguarded the pupils and the school property. 

 

In the twentieth year of the school another reunion was arranged for past and present teachers, pupils, the 

Progress Association and Ladies’ Auxiliary, parents and other visitors.  Once again this event was well 

attended and a great success.  Mrs. Angus made one of her famous cakes to celebrate the event. 
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20th Anniversary Programme 
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Again, give years later, in 1967 there was a big celebration for the school’s 25th Anniversary.  The R.S.L. 

Club were helpful in providing a band to play for a march past.  They also donated a Punch and Judy show 

for entertainment and a fairy-floss machine.  The Scouts donated a flagpole to the school and the marching 

Girls’ Club and the Obedience School for Dogs provided entertainment additional to the pupils’ displays. 

 

 

25th Anniversary attending pupils 

 

Bushfire again threatened the school in 1968.  Parents collected several pupils from the school and the fire 

brigade filled the gutters with water and hosed the buildings down.  School pupils were evacuated to the park 

under the supervision of the female teachers. 

 

The world wide event of the first landing of man on the moon occurred in 1969 but the school had no 

television set.  Parents who had televisions let the children visit their houses.  So on the twentieth of July, 

groups of children throughout the area watched this historic event as it happened in several houses in the 

valley. 
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25th Anniversary Programme 
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Work commenced on the brick school building in 1970.  Building such a structure on the site meant that the 

area was crowded with work sheds and materials.  To ease the crowded situation children were taken down to 

Prince Edward Park for some lunch hours. 
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When the magnificent new building was finished and ready to occupy in 1973 the numbers at the school had 

again increased and the teaching staff numbered five for the first time. As the new building had only four 

classrooms (the fifth room was a Craft room fitted out with large work benches, cupboards for storage and 

sinks at the back of the room), one unfortunate class had to stay in the old buildings.  All the old buildings 

were left although there was talk that they were going to be taken away. 

 

With the extra room, the library was removed from the corridor of the office block and placed in the original 

school building.  The ladies’ Auxiliary used the old staff room for it’s meetings and the old school storeroom 

was used to store Auxiliary material. 

 

It was at this time that Prices Circuit was being connected to the sewer line.  Rather than dump soil removed 

from the excavation for sewerage in the river, it was placed on the very uneven bottom playground and then 

bulldozed to create a level surface.  This flat area was then covered with turf resulting in the much improved 

grassy playground. 

 

 

 

 

 

The much improved grassy playground. 
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There was a lot of development of land with the subdivision of the large blocks in Prices Circuit and the 

dredging of the river to raise swampy ground above high tide mark.  This activity took place at the end of the 

1960’s and it meant that in the mid seventies there was a larger population in the valley.  Consequently the 

school grew until all the old portables were used as classrooms.  Then two demountable classrooms were 

brought to the school and placed on the bottom playground.  Portable toilets were also brought in and these 

were placed between the toilets and Room 6. 

 

 

 

The P. & C. Association urged Council to construct a footpath along Prices Circuit and finally in 1973, the 

Council provided a path as the increased housing in Prices Circuit meant more children were walking to 

school from this area.  Children from Bangor were also walking down to the school.  However, when Bangor 

School opened the numbers began to steadily decline. 

 

Throughout the school’s history the local community has been outstanding in the support that it has given the 

school.  When one considers the population of the valley, and the number of families that attend the school, 

the finances raised are, and have always been, incredible.  But it is the physical help given that is amazing.  

The number of parents and friends who assist at working bees, the Bush Fire Brigade with their efforts to 

clear the area near the school, the State Emergency Service with their assistance at the Natureathons, and the 

R.S.L. with it’s donation of facilities and annual donations to the library, are all very generous and 

supportive.  Whenever any person or organization in the community is asked for assistance the response is 

gratifying.  This is one of the characteristics of the river community which is fortunate for the school. 

 

Particia Ridgway. 
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FANCY DRESS BALL 

 

The highlight of the year was the Fancy Dress Ball held in the Lifesavers Hall to hold the crowd.  Many 

coming by boat for the event. 

 

Costumes were planned and worked on for months giving the winner some prestige in the community for the 

great prize of five shillings (50 cents) – 1st prize; three shillings (30 cents) – 2nd prize; and two shillings (20 

cents) – 3rd prize. 

 

Children were reluctant to be tanned for their costume as it needed burnt cork to be rubbed into the skin and a 

bath when they returned home. 

 

Supper was supplied by the mothers with watered down cordial, there were usually a few dogs to chase out of 

the hall and toddlers had to be restrained from falling into the river. 

 

There was lots of fun on these nights and a great community spirit prevailed. 

Stella Tucker 
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THE MOTHERS’ CLUB 

 

The first Tuck Shop was held in the old weatherboard shed.  About eight or ten mothers would toil up the hill 

carrying all the necessary equipment for making sandwiches; with salad, peanut butter and vegemite being 

the most popular.  The highlight being the cream buns we had delivered.  One unfortunate woman living on 

the Prince Edward Park side of the river had the job of meeting the bus and carrying the bread up the hill to 

the school, often dropping some on the way. 

The women’s auxiliary was formed around this time and we raised money by way of the Tuck Shop, Fetes 

and Bingo.  It was the women of the Mothers’ Club who started to clear the bottom playground so the 

children would have somewhere to play. 

Mrs. Oliver Foster. 

 

BUILDING THE FOOT BRIDGE TO SCHOOL 

 

To allow access to the school for the children on the Prince Edward Park side of the river, it was decided to 

build a bridge from Prince Edward Park to property donated by the Defence Department. 

Tender was won by a father and son team, and constructed with hand operated tools, with all cutting, drilling, 

etc. carried out on site.  The piles were turpentine logs sharpened one end by axe and driven into the river bed 

with a man-handled pile driver.  To position the piles the father and son team would pont the logs out, stand 

them with the aid of ropes and pulleys attached to the pile driver and when they were upright, the son would 

strip off his clothes and dive into the water to finally position the pile.  The father would then hammer the 

pile down a couple of feet and the son would then come out, dry himself, dress and help his father finish 

driving the pile.  As the piles were driven during the winter months the water must have been freezing. 

The bridge was completed ahead of schedule and the children now had access to school without having to be 

boated across. 

Mr. Keith Waldron. 
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HISTORY OF THE WORONORA LIFE SAVING 

AND RIVER PATROL CLUB 

 

My name is Norm Dixon.  My family moved to Woronora from Austimer in 1936 when I was six years old.  

In those days, as it is now, Woronora was a very popular picnic and recreational area.  During the summer 

months large crowds would leave the train at Sutherland and walk to Woronora River via the walking track 

past the cemetery. 

 

I can still recall the large sign at Sutherland Station which read, 

  “Alight at Sutherland for the beautiful Woronora River, 
   Three and a half miles of swimming, boating and fishing”. 
 

Prince Edward Park had one small and three large weather sheds, toilet and shower facilities and a jetty. 

 

FORMATION OF THE WORONORA LIFE SAVING 

AND RIVER PATROL CLUB 

 

The shark free and mainly isolated reaches of the Woronora River were very popular with swimmers.  

Unfortunately in some areas the deep channels, sharp sloping sand banks and rock shelves were the cause of 

many accidents. 

 

In 1939, the Woronora Life Saving and River Patrol Club was established to assist where possible those 

swimmers in need and to make the area safer for swimmers.  Royal Life Saving Society water rescue and 

resuscitation training, in the open at Prince Edward Park, was held on Tuesday and Thursday evenings while 

competition races for members was on Sunday afternoons. 

 

On 14th April, 1940, the following Club Members were the first to gain their Bronze Medallion: 

Wesley Fowler 
Harry English 
Jim Stansell 
Bert Williams 
Bob Rasmusen 
Ken Prien 
Jack Bellingham 
Bill Colquhoun 
Hazel Bert 
Valerie Bert 

 
At the weekends during the swimming season club members were rostered for patrol at Prince Edward Park 

and Prices Avenue Reserve. 
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CONSTRUCTION OF THE WORONORA LIFE SAVING HALL 

In the early forties the Woronora Progress Association Finance Committee, consisting of the President – F. 

Grey, Secretary – J. Barclay, and Treasurer – R. Angus, assisted in the raising of finance for a Life Saving 

Club Hall to be built at Prince Edward Park, Woronora. 

Regular Saturday night dances were held at “Ogden’s Hall”, a large shed at the rear of Ogden’s house, 229 

Price’s Avenue, Woronora.  Local musicians gave their services free of charge and raffles were held during 

the evening.  These very popular and well attended dances were a source of much needed finance for the 

building of the proposed club house. 

An old brick dressing shed which stood north of the wooden Woronora traffic bridge (now Jannali Reserve) 

was demolished with the Sutherland Council’s consent.  The bricks were transported to Prince Edward Park 

where they were scraped and cleaned by club members and their families. 

The construction of the present club house was carried out by local residents and officially opened in 1942.  

Saturday night dances continued in the new Club House with the money raised being used to construct the 

verandah which was completed in 1944.  A concrete slab with seating on both sides and detachable diving 

board was also constructed in front of the club house.  Eventually the concrete slab subsided and was 

removed by Sutherland Council in 1977. 

 

CLUB ACTIVITIES FROM 1939 TO 1960 

During World War II many social fund raising functions were held in the Club House with the proceeds 

going to the “War Comfort Fund” and later for the Sutherland Hospital. 

Open air concerts were held in the park with the stage at the rear of the Club House.  River regattas with 

prizes for the best decorated float, Queen of the River competitions, diving competitions and marathon runs 

from the Royal National Park entrance to Prince Edward Park, Woronora were also organised. 

In the early forties and fifties competition carnivals in the art of life saving methods, march past, rescue race, 

rescue and resuscitation drill, sprint swim, clothed swim, distance swim, beach sprint and beach flags were 

held, culminating in a State Carnival.  Some of the participating life saving clubs affiliated with the Royal 

Life Saving Society were Manly, Bondi, Bronte, Clovelly, Coogee, Malabar, Nelson Park, Brighton, 

Ramsgate, Carss Park, East Hills and of course, Woronora. 

During the long history of these carnivals, the Woronora Club members notched up many fine victories as the 

pennants and trophies decorating the club house walls will testify.  Not only have Woronora Club members 

individually and in team events come first in the State Carnivals but over the years many have also been 

selected in the State team to represent N.S.W. in the Australian Life Saving championships; people such as 

Fred Moss, Don Moss, John Fowler, Jim Fowler, Brian Colquhoun, June Colquhoun and many more. 
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CLUB ACTIVITIES FROM 1961 TO 1991 

 

The fine tradition of well trained members in the method of life saving commenced in 1939 continues to the 

present day, with many children attending Wednesday afternoon training, gaining skills required for safe 

swimming and rescue methods.  The regular Sunday afternoon sporting events are also very popular with 

both parents and children. 

 

Training for higher awards such as the Bronze Medallion, Bronze Cross, Award of Merit, Senior 

Resuscitation, Instructors and Examiners are held throughout the season.  Interclub and State Carnival 

competitions are still well attended with the Woronora Club winning many events in the 1990-1991 season.  

Two of our members – Bruce Dixon and Mark Dixon were selected in the 1990-1991 State Team which 

competed in Perth in the Australian Championships, where Mark came second in the National Senior Men’s 

Title.  Mark has also been selected for the 1991-92 State Team to compete in Melbourne. 

 

It must be said that this unique club with it’s proud history of service to the community owes its continuous 

existence to the many dedicated people who have given so much of their time and energy in order that this 

club shall continue to be enjoyed by all those who are presently engaged in it’s activities. 

 

And to the oldies who still cherish the fond memories of their time spent at the Woronora Life Saving Club 

we say, “Thank you for a job well done.” 

Norm Dixon 
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SCOUTING AT WORONORA 

 

In 1963 some representatives from Sutherland District Scout Association held an inaugural meeting to form a 

committee of interested parents to register a Cub and Scout Group which had been in recess for some years, a 

committee was formed and a good roll up of local boys came along.  It was difficult to find a suitable 

meeting place and after many temporary premises the Congregational Church allowed the group to use their 

hall until money could be raised and a suitable block of land could be found to call home.  After many years, 

with availability of land being sorted out, a hall was at last built in Prince Edward Park – opening in 1989. 

 

The boys attended many district events, particularly excelling in water activities, taking out most of the 

swimming events, even races a couple of years above their ages which was understandable as most spent all 

of their spare time swimming in the river. 

 

On special occasions the group joined in with the school as guards of honour and they presented a flagpole to 

the school on it’s 25th Anniversary.  There were many activities over the years supported by the locals: bottle 

drives, cake stalls, theatre parties, car washes and lamington bakes (made by hand).  There has always been a 

search for leaders but the boys keep coming along, most of them growing up to be very able citizens of the 

community. 

 

The present group is very active with 28 Cubs, 14 Scouts and is now accepting girls into the group which 

should give a new look to Scouting. 
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WORONORA RIVER R.S.L. SUB-BRANCH 

 

Woronora River R.S.L. Sub-Branch was formed in 1946 made up of First World War Diggers and young 

men returning from the Second World War, hence there weren’t many children belonging to the members for 

the first few years of the Sub-Branch’s existence.  The first activity the children took part in was the Club 

Christmas Party.  The Sub-Branch supplied equipment to start a Cricket Club and also Judo mats.  There was 

a very active Canoe Club which ran very well for a number of years. 

 

The life Saving Club was well supported by the children of Woronora River and we the Sub-Branch 

supported them with funds, enabling them to travel to Western Australia to participate in competitions. 

 

The main contact took place when Miss Prigg was the School Principal.  The Sub-Branch began laying books 

on the Cenotaph instead of wreaths each Anzac Day Service.  Miss Prigg selected the books preferred, we 

paid for them, laid them at the Service, and later presented them to the School Library.  This practice 

continues, and today most visiting Sub-Branches to our Annual Anzac Commemoration Day Service lay 

books on our cenotaph which are also presented to the School Library. 

 

Over the past few years the children have sent letters of thanks to the different organizations that have laid 

books.  Representatives of our Sub-Branch attend the Children’s Anzac Day Service held at the school each 

year.  All the children bring a small bunch of flowers from home to school and in their class groups they 

make a wreath which they lay during their School Service.  As one of the representatives, I must say we are 

always most impressed. 

 

It gives us a great deal of pleasure to support the school in this small way.  To see the children come from 

school following their own Service to lay their wreaths on our Cenotaph is more gratifying than anything we 

could ever do for the school. 

Mr.P. Doyle 
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“It often happens that only from the words of a good story-teller do we realise what we have done 

and what we have missed, and what we should have done and what we shouldn’t have.” 

IVO ANDRIC’ 

Allow me to introduce myself.  My name is Marion Edwards and I was born on 16th September, 1936 to John 

and Mary Moss and lived with them and my five brothers in our home on Prices Avenue, Woronora, until I 

married Ron Edwards and moved to a house 1 mile past the end of the Prince Edward Park Road.  Ron and I 

have five children who used to either walk the long distance or travel to school by boat, until we moved to 

our present home at Tregear at the end of 1967. 

I have many happy memories of Woronora, but as I have been asked to write one page, not a book, I will just 

mention a few of my favourite times, and trust that someone else has given most of the school history… My 

earliest memory of the school is the day when Miss Hamblen came to Sutherland and collected the 

“Woronora children” from their classes and we sat under a shady tree in the corner of Sutherland Infants 

School, and had an enjoyable time as Miss Hamblen introduced herself and told us a story.  From that time 

on, story-time was one of my favourite lessons. 

We used to have a toilet that had a sanitary pan which had to be emptied once a week, and in the toilet was a 

4 gallon drum of phenyl for hygiene purposes.  One day Heather Wynn showed me how strong she was by 

lifting the drum of phenyl.  Unfortunately she dropped it, and spilled some of the contents.  Miss Hamblen 

never even mentioned the incident until story-time.  Just when she was about to start a chapter of ‘Dot and 

the Kangaroo’ (and I had been waiting all week to hear what happened next) she told Heather and I to go and 

clean up the mess.  That ‘punishment’ really hurt!  Not the cleaning up, but missing my story. 

I loved playing in the sandpit, or just sitting on a rock under a shady tree, and the bush walks, but my most 

treasured memory is the way we learned our road rules.  On Fridays, everyone who owned a tricycle, scooter, 

car, or dolls pram would take it to school.  Those who had no transport would be pedestrians or traffic police.  

Those lessons were practical and enjoyable, and I recommend this method to any teacher. 

I’d love to talk more of the clay roads that used to turn to mud in the rain so that the milkman, baker and 

grocer had trouble delivering their produce by horse and cart, the big rock at the top of the hill that I had a 

fear of walking past on my own, Sunday School, dancing classes, swimming, fishing, fancy dress parties, 

neighbours and friends. 

When I was a cub-leader, the boys used to love hearing me tell stories about life at Woronora.  They probably 

never realised that when I told them was all true life memories, as it was so very different from the life they 

all lived. 

My children have all grown up, and I have 11 grandchildren.. Ron and I like gardening, and we are deacons 

in our local church.  I teach Bible College, and work part time in Whalan Public School Library.  I enjoy life, 

and am grateful for the teaching I received at Woronora. 

Marion Edwards (nee Moss) 
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My memories of Woronora River School are all happy ones. 

My favourite days were when a teacher was absent and one of the sixth class pupils were elected to take the 

class for the day.  Barbara Carr was usually chosen and because we were friends, nine times out of ten she 

would pick me as her helper.  Needless to say there were no lessons that day. 

Robyn Emanuel. (nee Hollingdale) 

 

A few things that come to mind of my stay at Woronora School during the 1950’s …. 

�  A big old tree stump on it’s side down at the bottom of the grounds that we used to sit astride and 

image we were pilots or cowboys. 

�  We always looked forward to Friday when we had Art and then marched (in an orderly fashion of 

course) down the hill and over the bridge to the park for Sport. 

�  Our tuck shop was the best in the world because of it’s huge cream buns. 

�  Teachers wise, I remember Mr. Smith and Mr. Danks. 

�  Being a “milk monitor” had its benefits!  Getting us out of some school work and also getting square 

with a few blokes we didn’t like by making up a “new” bottle of milk from the “slops” and left-overs of 

other bottles for our “friend” to drink… 

�  One other episode still stands out in my mind.  When we were in the toilets one playtime we made a bet 

with one of our mates, who would at the time do nearly anything for money.  He was to allow a bullant 

to crawl around in his pants for two or three minutes.  The bet had just begun when the bell range.  We 

thought it best to call the best off, but No, our mate wanted to stay.  Assembly was formed and while at 

attention an almighty scream came from the boys toilets!  As I recall we paid out the bet. 

Tony Palmer 
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I’ll always have fond memories of my time at the Woronora School because being a small school, I believe 

we had advantages that larger schools never had.  From playing a large range of sports on the oval across the 

river to having teachers who were not worried about spending extra time with you if you were having trouble 

with school work.  I’ll always remember Mrs. Stralow telling me to spend more time practicing writing and 

spelling or I would never be able to write properly.  She was right – that’s why this article has been typed! 

I can always remember Mr. Ford threatening to throw anyone out the window who fell asleep in his class 

while he was teaching, and Mrs. Reid who never seemed to get fussed about anything. 

My three sisters – Julie, Annette, and Louise, will always remember school with a lot of happy memories. 

Phillip Tucker 

 

It is hard for the memories of primary school come flooding back, but what I can remember is that everyone 

had an enjoyable time and learnt a lot.  We started with 37 in Kindergarten ane ended up with 31 in Sixth 

class, which wasn’t bad with all things considered.  The majority lived in Woronora, so we became pretty 

close both in and out of school.  Most afternoons there were soccer, footy or cricket games.  Exploring the 

bush and jumping off the old wooden bridge were activities on the weekends. 

Most school days were centred around the breaks for lunch and recess, with Friday the best, as we played 

sport after lunch.  The first two years we had stories read to us and we played with all the new toys.  It was a 

time for learning how to share, which, to some of us was a hard thing to learn.  There were countless time 

when wooden blocks and small toys would become missiles, aimed at other people’s heads.  It was great 

when we had a second floor room or a portable and we could fly paper aeroplanes out of the window. 

During our years there, the school expanded and we received a number of portable classrooms.  Those 

located on the bottom playground were ideal for hiding under when it was time to go back to class.  I can 

remember climbing under the back fence and going down to the river during lunch times.  If we got caught 

we were “looking for our ball”.  Once someone tried to climb the back fence but didn’t quite make it, 

unfortunately a broken arm was the result.  Other injuries were sustained from the climbing equipment and 

while riding our bikes home from school. 

We had many excursions during the years, from the Royal National Park to the Zoo, but the most enjoyable 

was the sixth class Myuna Bay excursion.  We travelled up by train and had a week of doing what we 

wanted.  We got to know each other and the teachers much better.  Overall I enjoyed primary school and I 

would like to thank all the teachers and students who I was associated with over those seven years. 

Bruce Dixon. 

Year 6 – 1982 
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It is difficult to say in a few pithy words just what growing up in Woronora River and going to its little 
school has meant to me.  I don’t think I realised what a unique childhood and schooling I had until I was in 
my twenties and had the perspective that age and friends outside the Shire brings.  As a child I just assumed 
that everyone went to a school like ours.  I even thought we had a big school because I compared us to Menai 
School (15 kids in total) at the annual sports carnival.  I always felt a bit sorry for them because they never 
had the number of kids to get enough points to win against the ‘River Rats’ or ‘Illawong Hillbillies’ . 
 
Down in this beautiful valley we are worlds apart from Sydney.  In fact most of us used to nod disdainfully in 
a vaguely northerly direction and brand them all city slickers.  I suppose we all felt part of an exclusive 
club… Proud River Rats. 
 
As I look back at the years spent at Woronora Primary School I see a series of images jostling my memory.  
Here are some:- 
 
Having a 1/3 of a pint of milk each day.  The “Milk Raiders and Monitors’ used to collect the crates from the 
roadside each morning and pack the bottles into the fridge in the teachers staffroom.  Before playlunch they’d 
repack the crates and deliver one to each classroom verandah where we’d pounce on it.  Sometimes you’d 
bring a few teaspoons of Milo or Quick wrapped in greaseproof paper to mix in.  The ‘greedy guts’ used to 
gulp one bottle so they could have one of the few  ‘seconds’. 
 
An annual ‘Gould League of Bird Lovers’ Day for which we used to make a poster about birds and have a 
bird call competition on the 2nd class verandah.  The boys always seemed to like doing Kookaburra laughs. 
 
In the top playground there was a big sandstone rock that stuck our surrounded by sand and dirt.  The little 
boys used to spend hours making elaborate tunnels and garages out of rocks and sticks for their Matchbox 
Cars.  At the end of the year when the small black Christmas beetles (I’m sure we called them “Hermies”) 
arrived they used to put them in matchboxes and probably bury them alive. 
 
In the bottom playground there was a rock of even greater significance – The Love Rock!!! Actually there 
was the Big Love Rock and the Baby Love Rock… If you accidentally sat on the Love Rock at the same time 
that a boy did (or even touched it with your hand when they were on it) it meant that you were in love with 
them.  It seemed like the whole playground would chant at you “Perina loves so and so”.  Very scary!!  We 
used to build cubbies all around the Love Rock, mapping out rooms on the ground with rocks put in rows and 
sweeping the floor with little branches of leaves.  The Baby Love rock was safe for some reason and was 
probably part of our furniture but you certainly had to keep your wits about you as we fussed around the Big 
Love Rock.  One false move could mean acute embarrassment. 
 
We used to play lots of different games.  There seemed “seasons” for some of them.  You’d play nothing else 
for a few weeks and then suddenly change to a new game.  Some were skipping (with big ropes or individual 
ropes and lots of chants to skip to), Elastics, Hopscotch, Yo-Yos, Marbles, Sevens (throwing a tennis ball 
against a wall), Chasings, Hidings, Brandings, Cocky Laura and Bullrush in the bottom playground.  We did 
folk dancing on the top playground with the music and instructions coming out of a loudspeaker on the 
ground.  I used to always have my fingers crossed we wouldn’t have to do a Docie-Doe or Grand Chain 
because I could never get it right.  We also used to do marching practise for the sports carnival at Menai 
Oval.  Mr Barker expected a high standard of marching. 
 
Fridays were a big day.  Tuckshop in the morning and sport in the afternoon.  We had to bring something in 
for Tuckshop, iced Milk Arrowroot biscuits, Chocolate Crackles, etc.  The highlight was Mrs. Whiteman’s 
Chocolate Eclairs.  We used to be so anxious on Friday mornings hoping our class would be picked to go 
first to tuckshop so you’d be able to buy one.  I’m sure they sold out in 30 seconds.  If there was any bread 
left over from the hot dogs you’d be able to buy tomato sauce on a crust for 2 cents.  Sport in the afternoon 
meant marching over the bridge to the oval.  All I can ever remember playing was softball and I hated it.  I 
hate it today. 
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We used to fill in time waiting for our go, pulling up onion grass and eating it. 
 
Each end of year we went on a special picnic.  The most memorable one was a trip to Wattamolla because I 
got my first pair of hot pants to wear to it. 
 
In 1969 history was made.. The Americans landed on the moon.  We never had a television at school so half 
the class came down the road to my house to watch it in our lounge room and the other half to Mrs. 
Wendell’s house.  I can remember tidying my room perfectly just in case Mr. Barker checked on it. 
 
Every morning we used to have to chant out aloud the times tables.  Two ones are two, two twos are four, 
etc., etc.  It was a real sing song.  In 5th and 6th class we also had to say all the imperial measurements: yards, 
miles, fathoms, rods, perches, fluid ounces and percentages and fractions – Yikes!! That wasn’t too bad, it 
was what came next that was the stuff of nightmares – Mr. Barker’s infamous “mentals”.  We had to fact the 
back of the room while Mr. Barker wrote a vertical row of numbers on the blackboard.  When he said “go”, 
you had to turn around and once you’d added it up, put your hand up.  He’d be saying “hurry up” all the 
while. Some kids seemed to add it up in 2 seconds.  I never had any idea and as hands shot up around me, I’d 
panic and couldn’t think straight at all.  Eventually in desperation I usually just put my hand up without the 
foggiest idea of the answer and hoped like hell I didn’t get picked.  To this day I get sweaty palms when 
faced with a list of numbers to add. 
 
Mr. Barker was a great one for routines.  Every afternoon from 1.30 p.m. onwards we’d do English grammar: 
parse this sentence, subject and predicate, etc., etc.  Horribly tedious but its been very handy I have to admit. 
 
Thursdays we’d have a reading competition, 3rd & 4th versus 5th & 6th.  Mr. Barker and Mr. Gordon used to 
swap rooms and we’d have to read a passage from that month’s school magazine without mistakes. 
 
Friday was spelling day.  A huge event.  We all had a “Lets Be Good Spellers” book and during the week 
each night for homework you had to learn a list of words and dictation passage.  Friday mornings we had to 
do it at school.  There was a competition of 3rd & 4th versus 5th & 6th – the classroom with the least number of 
mistakes was the winner.  If you made a mistake you had to line up in front of the whole class.  The shame of 
it all.  Our motivation was mixed.  In 3rd and 4th class Mr. Gordon put on a special performance if no one 
made any mistakes.  He came bounding down the path from the other classroom and would do a special leap 
onto our wooden verandah and let out a big yell.  It was so exciting.  He landed so hard I often expected him 
to go through the verandah.  In 5th and 6th the fear of being hauled out in front of the whole class was a big 
factor.  However, the supreme dangling carrot was the promise that if one Friday all four classes made no 
mistakes, we could have the rest of the day off and go on a picnic either to the Scouts Ground or up the 
pipeline track to the waterfall.  Of course it never happened. 
 
I had Mr. Gordon for a teacher in 3rd and 4th class.  He was so full of energy and vitality we thought he was 
great.  We never knew what to expect next.  I can remember him, eyes wide reciting “The Jabberwocky”.  An 
Oscar winning performance! Another day I remember him drawing a figure of a man on the blackboard.  He 
said pointing, “This is Got.  Got is a redundant word.  There are lots of other words you can use instead of 
got.  I never want you to use the word got again!”.  At this moment he leapt up, moved to the back of the 
room and hurled a spear (metre rule perhaps?) straight at the figure on the blackboard, stabbing it.  Our eyes 
nearly popped out of our heads.  He faced us triumphantly with a big grin on his face saying with glee.  “You 
see! Got is dead.”  I wasn’t game to use the word got for a decade or so, and today when I’m too lazy to think 
of an alternative I still feel guilty. 
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1970 was the bicentennial of Captain Cook’s landing at Botany Bay.  Different primary schools in the Shire 
were chosen to do plays on various aspects of the 200 years of history.  Our school did a play about an 
Aboriginal dreamtime story of “How the Native Cat got its Spots”.  What a production! Various mothers 
worked full steam ahead in costume production.  I can remember my mother making 12 wigs out of white 
fluffy material and dying them black.  Kim Taylor was the native cat and the boys had great fun pretending to 
stab her (the scars of her wounds made her spots). 
 
We used to eat our lunch in the weathershed.  Every day we would check out each others lunches and 
sometimes swap sandwiches.  Unfortunately for me (or so I thought at the time) my health nut mother used to 
make up frightening combinations, admitting to a black pudding and pickle sandwich or tongue and lettuce, 
etc. was a nightmare.  No one would swap with me.  I liked them but I can remember thinking, “Why can’t 
my Mum make me normal good sandwiches like the other kids?”  Like jam or hundreds and thousands. 
 
Every school has it students that make teachers roll their eyes and the other quieter students slightly envious 
wishing they were game enough to be that naughty.  Guess who sticks out in my mind?  Chip Van Huizen 
and the Hennessy boys (plus cohorts).  Around cracker night as you walked home they’d hide behind bushes 
and throw tom thumbs near you or drop bungers in the storm water drains which used to make a huge 
explosion.  This was often accompanied by loud trumpet playing mysteriously coming from the Hennessy’s 
roof.  In springtime we’d have mammoth itchy bomb fights.  After school in summer we spent lots of time in 
the river, jumping off the bridge was a favourite activity.  The boys used to be able to make huge splashes 
when they did bombs.  They soon started bombing near boats going under the bridge so they could wet the 
passengers.  As they got gamer they jumped closer and closer to the boats.  Timing was crucial.  One day 
Chip miscalculated and landed in a boat.  How he didn’t break both legs I don’t know.  Chip must have tested 
the nettle of many teachers.  When I got into 3rd class, local legend had it that Mr. Ford used to hang naughty 
kids out the window and shake them.  I was petrified at the thought of it.  The new teacher, Mr. Gordon, 
following hallowed traditions did just that to Chip one day but to our horror dropped him.  Little did we or 
Chip know that it was a set-up with two kids stationed below to catch him.  There is another Chip story that 
deserves a mention even though I think it actually occurred when we were at high school.  One day Chip had 
prearranged a fight in the park after school.  I can’t remember who his victim was.  Caught in the atmosphere 
we didn’t notice that Mrs. Van Huizen had arrived by boat at the edge of the park, realised what was going 
on and was on her way over.  Next minute, Mrs. Van Huizen who was quite a stout lady burst onto the scene.  
She separated the two fighting boys, grabbed Chip by the scruff of the neck and frogmarched him to the side 
of the river.  She then yelled at him “If you want to fight someone – fight me!”  Next second she gave him a 
huge backhander and chucked him in the river.  We were dumbfounded, but Mum, who was watching from 
the other side of the river laughed till she cried. 
 
Chip and the other Van Huizens were part of the majority of the school population that came from up the 
river.  To get to school each day they drove down in their boats and tied up next to the big rock under the 
bridge.  In those days there were lots of people living up the top of the river.  Now lots of their houses have 
been pulled down.  I never realised how clever those kids were at handling big boats (often with big motors) 
for their age.  They knew all the channels and sandbanks to avoid. 
 
On Monday mornings you could order lunch because no on had fresh bread.  When I first started school, Mr. 
Madden’s shop in Prices Avenue (it was an Avenue then with a big mangrove swamp at the end of the road) 
did the lunch orders.  After school 10 cents were a long way in those days, Polaboys were 4 cents and lollies 
were 2 or 4 for a cent.  When Mr. Madden’s shop shut, my mum did it for a while.  She made the best salad 
sandwiches.  I wonder what happens now? 
 
Another problem facing a young girl was boys’ germs.  If a boy bumped your desk or borrowed your pencils 
you got boys’ germs.  Yukko!  The boys were also worried about girls’ germs. 
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I had Mr. Barker as a teacher for 5th and 6th class.  He made a profound impression on me.  He was fanatical 
about good hand writing.  I’m sure it tested his patience when left-handers smudged their work.  He would 
tell u stories of how when he was a boy left-handers got the cane until they changed into right handers.  
Learning to do good runningwriting was an ongoing process.  When I was in 3rd and 4th class we had to use 
pen and ink.  We had the old type of desks with a lift up lid and seat.  I can remember the desparate yells of 
teachers with their hands over their ears, “Don’t drop your seats!”  The desk tops had an inkwell in them.  
We had red plastic pens with government nibs that were cheap and nasty and made sports all over your page 
as you were trying to do neat work. Government ink was a dreadful bluey black colour, I always wished we 
could have royal blue.  Speaking of blue, the colour of our sports tunic was ‘atomic blue’ and I used to think 
with a name like that we must have been at the forefront of fashion.  That and our silver tassel.  Absent 
mindedly you’d fiddle with it until it was a knotted mess.  By 5th and 6th class biros had been invested.  I felt 
part of the age of technology.  Textas hadn’t been around for long either.  If you were lucky and your parents 
had good taste you got Neo Magics.  Lakeland coloured pencils in a tin were pretty with it as I remember. 
 
Mr. Barker had a cane that got regular use but was never over used.  If you mucked up the ultimate 
punishment was “six of the best” and if you got scared and pulled your hand away just at the last minute he’d 
get even angrier.  It made tough boys cry and I certainly minded my p’s and q’s for fear of getting it.  
Sometimes, Mr. Barker would walk around slowly looking at your work.  If he noticed anyone daydreaming 
he would slam the cane down on their desk frightening the living daylights out of the hapless child and the 
rest of us.  Sometimes for a real surprise attack he’d hide it down the side of his trousers covering the top by 
his hand on his hip.  That was heart attack material!  I’m sure the boys plotted long and hard about where 
they could hide that cane. 
 
Mr. Barker sometimes had to speak on the phone which was in his office in the building behind our 
classroom. Of course the instant he left the room a riot would break out.  We’d all be yahooing around until 
we heard the tell-tale ‘ding’ of the bell as he put the phone down.  We’d go flying back to our seats, sit down 
and pretend that we’d been working hard on our S.R.A. cards, or whatever, the whole time.  Of course we 
never realised how well sound carries through two weatherboard walls.  He’d be furious.  Once or twice he’d 
spring us (I’m sure he purposely didn’t hang up so we didn’t get our warning ‘ding’) and let me tell you – fur 
flew.  Harsh but fair.  He was a very strict teacher but we all had the utmost respect for him and we really 
loved him if we’d ever thought deeply about it. 
 
Mr. Barker encouraged us to love words and use a wide vocabulary.  Every Monday we did composition.  He 
also loved the bush and its wildlife and taught us to know and love our local flora and fauna.  It wasn’t 
difficult, living in our little patch of paradise.  He also taught us to be polite, good mannered and look after 
each other.  In 6th class you had a kindergarten kid to look after for their first few weeks.  We all felt part of 
one poems such as “The Highwaymen” and “The Sands of Dee”.  I can nearly do it word perfect now.  Every 
year we had a big end of year Christmas production with plays, singing, reciting poems and playing recorder.  
The preparation for the big night was so much fun.  A stage was made on the 5th and 6th class verandah.  
Hessian appeared everywhere and boughs of gum trees and Christmas bush hung from the eaves.  I can 
remember being in a play called “The Harlequinade” or something similar.  It was very nerve racking trying 
to remember all your lines but that was made up for by the fun of wearing costumes and made-up. 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF PAST PUPILS 

 
The thing looking back that strikes me most is that life was so innocent and uncomplicated back then.  I’m so 
glad that that was my childhood, rather than now in the fast paced 90’s.  We thought Biros were big time.  
Calculators hadn’t been invented, let alone computers.  Lots of people probably didn’t have T.V.s.  The range 
of subjects offered at school was much more limited than these days – we did a lot of the three R’s.  I never 
knew any different at the time so never felt like I was missing out.  After school you’d often play in the bush 
getting covered in grass ticks, swim in the river avoiding the jelly blubbers and had mud fights up near the 
Scouts Ground.  I wouldn’t have swapped spots with anyone else on the planet.  Truly halcyon days. 
 

Perina Giles 
1965 – 1972 

 
The richness of life lies in the memories we have forgotten”. 

CESARE PAVESE 
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FOUNDATION PUPILS 
 
 

 
 

Foundation Class of 1942 
 
 

RENROLLED 19TH, MAY 1942 
 
 
BOYS  GIRLS 

1 ACKLAND, Raymond 1 MOSS, Marion 

2 WOOD, James 2 WILKS, Patsy 

3 WOOD, Peter 3 HONEY, Shirley 

4 BINDER, Lawrence 4 WYNN, Heather 

5 STAHL, James 5 BRADSHAW, June 

6 BARCLAY, Frederick 6 SIPPLE, Shirley 

7 ANDERSON, Raymond 7 DIXON, Doreen 

8 GAYFORD, Eric 8 ELLIOTT, Pearl 

9 NORMAN, Peter 9 HERNAMAN, Edna 

10 NORMAN, Dennis 

11 ACKLAND, Maxwell 

12 WHITBREAD, Herbert 

13 MOSS, Frederick 

14 HARRIS, Barry 

15 HERNAMAN, Ronald 

16 HEWGILL, Morris 

17 HEWGILL, Victor 

18 LINQUIST, Kenneth 
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TEACHERS AND STAFF 
1942 – 1992 

 
Miss E. Hamblen May, 1942 – December, 1944 Teacher 
Miss I. Buckman January, 1945 – December, 1947 Teacher (now Mrs. Kinscher) 
Mr. G. Wales January, 1947 Teacher 
Mrs. Martin One week in March, 1947 Teacher 
Mr. H. Albury 1947 Teacher 
Miss K. Pearce  Teacher 
Mr. J. Pauling January, 1948 – December, 1949 First Headmaster 
Mr. W. Hunt 1948 Teacher 
Mr. W. Leyshon January, 1948 – December 1950 Teacher 
Miss L. Butler January, 1950 – December, 1951 Teacher (now Mrs. Saunders) 
Mr. F. Smith January, 1950 – December, 1954 Headmaster 
Mrs. F. Smith January, 1950 – December, 1965 Sewing Teacher 
Mr. Kept January, 1951 – December, 1952 Teacher 
Miss Hornby January, 1952 – August, 1956 Teacher (now Mrs. Hodge) 
Mrs. Darling January, 1953 – December, 1953 Teacher 
Mr. Warren January, 1954 – December, 1955 Teacher 
Mr. R. Danks February, 1956 – December, 1958 Headmaster 
Mr. Grey March, 1955 – December, 1957 Teacher 
Mrs. Black August, 1956 – Easter, 1957 Teacher 
Mr. White A few weeks, 1957 Teacher 
Mrs. Hawkins Easter, 1957 – May, 1958 Teacher 
Miss Scott January, 1958 – May, 1961 Teacher 
Miss Owens June, 1958 Teacher 
Mrs. Reid July, 1958 – 1967 Teacher 
Mr. R. Niland January, 1959 – December, 1965 Headmaster 
Mr. Maiden Two weeks during Mr. Niland’s illness 
Mrs. J. Stralow 1961 – 1967 Teacher 
Mr. Blake January, 1962 – December, 1964 Teacher 
Miss Benson 1962 During Mrs. Stralow’s absence 
Mr. G. Ford January, 1965 – 1967 Teacher 
Mr. W. Barker January, 1966 – May, 1975 Headmaster 
Mrs. Edwards January, 1966 – 1967 Teacher 
Mrs. Brett 1968 – 1970 Teacher 
Miss Gaykema 1968 – 1971 Teacher 
Mr. R. Gordon 1968 – 1969 Teacher 
Mrs. B. Rebhandl 1968 – 1974 Sewing Teacher 
Miss J. Wildman 1971 – 1972 Teacher 
Mr. G. Harris 1970 – 1975 Teacher 
Mrs. J. Dudley 1972 – 1976 Teacher 
Mrs. P. Ridgway 1973 – current Teacher 
Miss L. Allenby 1973 Teacher 
Mrs. Powell 1974 Secretary 
Miss S. Andre 1974 – 1982 Teacher (now Mrs. Bluett) 
Mrs. E. Whiteman 1975 – 1977 Sewing Teacher 
Mr. L. Simms May, 1975 – December, 1975 Relieving Principal 
Mrs. N. Bishop 1975 – 1986 Secretary 
Mr. J. Miranda 1976 – 1977 Principal 
Mr. H. Timmerman 1976 – 1979 Teacher 
Miss K. Hodda 1976 – 1982 Teacher (now Mrs Potter) 
Miss J. Danzy 1976 Teacher 
Mrs. L. Davis 1976 Librarian 
Mrs. S. Whelan 1976 – current Library Assistant 
Mrs. J. Hornig 1977 – 1978 Teacher 
Mrs. J. Beta 1977 – 1978 Teacher 
Mrs. J. Little 1977 – 1978 Teacher 
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TEACHERS AND STAFF 
1942 – 1992 

 
Mrs. M. Moffat 1977 – 1981 Librarian 
Mr. M. Synott 1978 Teacher 
Mrs. E. Andrews 1978 – 1979 Craft 
Miss L. Burns 1978 – 1983 Teacher’s Aide (Mrs. Dunlop) 
Miss B. Prigg 1978 – 1985 Principal 
Mrs. K. Redshaw 1979 Teacher 
Mrs. J. Schriever 1979 Teacher 
Mr. A. Sherlock 1979 Teacher 
Mrs. D. Brady 1979 – 1980 Teacher 
Mr. P. Mitchelson 1979 – 1983 Teacher 
Mr. G. hart 1979 – 1984 Teacher 
Miss M. Hermann 1979 – 1986 Teacher (now Mrs. Todd) 
Mrs. J. ………….? 1980 Craft 
Miss M. Sullivan 1980 Teacher 
Mrs. M. Spring 1980 – 1982 Teacher 
Mrs. B. Pyett 1980 – 1983 teacher 
Mr. W. Straker 1980 – 1989 Teacher 
Mrs. T. Downes 1981 – 1983 Craft 
Miss S. Crossling 1982 – 1984 Resource 
Mrs. B. Reiss 1982 – 1985 Librarian 
Mrs. L. Rossiter 1983 – 1984 Teacher 
Mrs. D. Lowe 1983 – 1985 Teacher 
Mrs. D. Brady 1983 – 1987 Teacher 
Miss. E. Wilson 1983 – 1988 Teacher 
Mrs. M. Zids 1983 – 1988 Craft 
Mrs. J. Gehrig 1983 – current Release from face to face 
Mrs. B. Riley 1984 one term 
Mrs. L. Fallah 1985 Teacher 
Mrs. E. Whiteman 1985 Teacher’s Aide 
Miss E. Stow 1985 – 1987 Teacher 
Miss. K. Smiles 1985 – 1987 Teacher 
Mr. W. Greaves 1985 – 1989 General Assistant 
Mrs. J. Hamilton Foster 1986 – 1987 Principal 
Mrs. H. Gee 1986 – 1988 Teacher’s Aide 
Mr. L. Connery 1986 – 1989 Teacher 
Mrs. D. Wendt 1986 – current Librarian / Learning Difficulties 
Mrs. L. Deklaus 1987 Teacher 
Mrs. D. Corbett 1987 Teacher’s Aide 
Mrs. B. Dunnett 1987 – 1990 Teacher 
Mr. B. Riley 1987 – current Teacher 
Mrs. C. Gocher 1987 – current Secretary 
Mrs. H. Falls 1988 Support / Learning Difficulties 
Mrs. J. Jones 1988 – 1989 Teacher 
Mr. N. Daly 1988 – current Principal 
Mrs. A. De Lore 1989 – 1990 Teacher 
Mrs. C. Clarke 1989 – current Teacher’s Aide 
Mrs. A. Hill 1990 – 1991 Teacher 
Mr. F. Mellersh 1990 – 1991 General Assistant 
Mr. A. Corben 1990 – current Assistant Principal 
Mrs. C. Askew 1991 – current Executive Teacher 
Mrs. J. Stralow 1991 – current Teacher 
Miss C.A. Soane 1992 – current Teacher 
Mr. G. Vickers 1992 – current General Assistant 
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Mrs K Simula 1994 – current Teacher 
Mrs C Hammond 1995 – current Teacher / Librarian 
Mrs D Murphy 1995 – current School Assistant 
Mrs C Leslie 1995 – 1999 Teacher 
Mrs K Jobson 1996 – current Secretary 
Mrs L Davis` 1996 – 1999 Teacher 
Mr L Witney 1996 – 1999 Principal 
Mr D Squires 1998 – 1999 Deputy Principal 
Mrs D McDonald 1998 – current Teacher’s Aide 
Mrs R Morris 1998 – 2000 Teacher’s Aide 
Mr B Ford 1998 – current Teacher 
Mrs K Meacham 1999 – current Support / Learning Difficulties 
Ms M Shelton 2000 – current Executive Teacher 
Mrs K Dearsley 2000 – current Teacher 
Mrs L Wright 2000 – July 2001 Principal 
Mrs L Nosworthy 2000 – current Japanese Teacher 
Ms J Christie 2001 – December 2001 Relieving Principal 
Mr B Goldthorp 2001 – current Deputy Principal 
Mrs C Hudspeth 2001 – current Teacher’s Aide 
Mr G Fitzgerald 2002 – current Principal 
Mrs H Subbins 2002 – current Support / Learning Difficulties 
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TEACHERS AND STAFF 
1942 – 1992 
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SCHOOL LIBRARY REPORT 

The Woronora River School Library began with a handful of books on shelves in a corridor outside the 
present canteen.  These would have been “recycled” books donated by local families.  Later, each class 
would have their own shelf of “library” books within their room. 
 
The establishment of a “formal” school library took place in 1975.  The Library was located in the original 
timber building of the school, now Room 9, as it was named “The Barker Library” in honour of Mr. William 
Barker who was Principal of Woronora River Public School from 1966 to 1975.  Generous financial 
assistance was given at the time by Woronora River R.S.L. to help with it’s establishment. 
 
The library books were moved across to the present library during 1982. A demountable classroom of six 
sections had been requested for the new library.  Only five sections arrived, one having been damaged during 
the journey from the Southern Highlands. The sixth section was to arrive some time later. 
 
The Librarian at the time of this major move was Mrs. Beth Reiss who replaced the school’s first Librarian, 
Mrs. Mary Moffatt.  Mrs. Reiss stayed at the school until 1985 when Mrs. Denise Wendt, the present 
Librarian was appointed.  Mrs. Whelan, the library’s clerical assistant has been at the school since 1982 and 
has covered more books in that time than she cares to remember! 
 
Since 1975 more than 7,000 items have been accessioned into our school library.  The quality of the library 
collection is due in no small part to the generosity of the local community.  The Woronora River R.S.L. Sub-
Branch continues to donate books each Anzac Day as do the Gooyong Scouts and other local clubs.  Families 
also very generously donate many hundreds of dollars worth of books during Education Week each year.  
With such a good collection of resources it is just as well we have lots of eager “clients” in the shape of our 
Woronora River boys and girls to make the best possible use of them. 

Denise Wendt, School Librarian 
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STUDENT REPRESENTATIVE COUNCIL 1991 – 1992 
 
In July, 1991 the pupils at Woronora River held their first Student Representative Council Meeting in the 
school assembly hall.  Topics discussed ranged from broken toilets to bush walks and discos. 
 
Since that day in early winter the student Council has matured to the point where they are now in the final 
stages of helping to prepare a Code of Behaviour for the school.  This is quite remarkable considering the 
ages of the participating students. 
 
Each class is represented by one girl and one boy for a period of one term each year.  From this group a 
Chairperson and Secretary are elected from the senior pupils in the group.  Present and past members are 
listed at the end of this report. 
 
Each class representative may put requests forward at the meeting for consideration by the Principal and 
Staff.  Two such suggestions culminated in the pupils entering a Mini Grants Competition for recycling, and 
keeping the school cleaner through better placement of rubbish bins. 
 
The future looks bright for the thinking and caring pupils at Woronora River Public School as they share their 
destiny with their teachers and community. 

Mr. A. Corben 
Assistant Principal 

 
 
1991 MEMBERS OF STUDENT COUNCIL 1992 MEMBERS OF STUDENT COUNCIL  
Class 5/6 – Chris Blylevens, Honey Crawford Class 5/6 – Brooke Cartwright, Kurt Bonhs 
Class 4/5 – Jaye Narvo, Nicholas Potter Class 4/5 – Phillip Potter, Melissa Tranter 
Class 3/4 - Phillip Potter, Natalie Joyce Class 3/4 – Blake Hulbert, Janine Kelly 
Year 2 - Lauren Brownlow, Joshua Noakes Year 2/3 - Phillip Rowling, Stephanie Lalor 
Year 1 - Phillip Rowling, Cindy May Year ½ - Kerrie McDonald, Damien Waterhouse 
Kinder - Luke Gibson, Rochelle Callow Kinder - Yvette Farmer, Deon Kepping 
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WORONORA RIVER PUBLIC SCHOOL CHOIR 
 
 
Since the Bicentennial year, the school has participated in the Sutherland Shire Schools Music Festival.  

This festival is one of the largest of its kind in the State, drawing children from around fifty schools and 

other musical organizations from three educational clusters.  The festival takes place over two weeks – 

presently five Primary and three Infants concerts – performing at the Sutherland Entertainment Centre. 

 

Since 1988, Woronora River Public School has had both Junior (Kinder – Year 2) and Senior (Years 3 – 6) 

choirs.  The children in each choir get the opportunity to perform with approximately 300 other children 

from about ten schools in front of an audience of almost one thousand at the Sutherland Entertainment 

Centre.  This in itself is usually a unique experience that will never be forgotten. 

 

The school choirs naturally have many songs to be learnt for the Festival performances, but they also learn 

other brackets of songs during the year and perform these on such days as the Education Week Concert, 

Anzac Day Commemoration Service, or Presentation Night. 

 

The survival of a Choir in the school depends on the availability of a teacher at the school who has both the 

desire to teach the choir and the expertise to handle this task.  It is hoped that both choirs may be able to 

continue to function in the future and to maintain the association with the Music Festival. 

 

On two occasions since becoming involved in the festival our school has had the privilege of being selected 

to provide four or five ‘Junior Comperes’ to assist the adult compere to introduce the various brackets of the 

festival.  These children, dressed in appropriate costume, have performed brilliantly and have been 

wonderful representatives for their school. 
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JAPANESE INTERNSHIP PROGRAM 

 

During 1990, discussion with the Principal of Bangor School revealed that it was possible to acquire the 

services of a Japanese citizen who could visit Australia for a period of six to twelve months to teach 

Japanese language and culture to students of the school.  The organising authority in Japan, “International 

Internship Programs” was contacted and negotiations began to have our school involved in the program. 

 

The most important aspect of preparing for the arrival of our visitor was that we needed to have host 

families who would volunteer their homes to accommodate her for a period of one month on a rotation 

basis.  Fortunately, six families offered to do this and we requested that a younger person be provided for a 

period of six months.  Almost all communication with I.I.P. in Japan was by return fax, which meant that 

documentation could be verified quickly. 

 

Miss Kanako Miwa, 21 years of age, arrived on 15th June, 1991 and was met at the airport by the Principal, 

Mr. Daly and his wife, together with some members of two of the host families.  It was Kanado’s first visit 

to any country out of Japan, and we all thought she was quite brave to come so far on her own looking for a 

sign saying “Woronora”. 

 

It wasn’t long before she was settled into her first “home’, and had met everyone at the school and was 

preparing for her lessons.  Although she was not a fully trained teacher, but selected for her personal 

aptitude and skills by program organisers in Japan, she quickly became adept at teaching both Japanese 

language and Japanese culture to all classes from Kindergarten to Year Six. 
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Teachers were amazed at the amount of preparation which had gone into her work before arriving here, and 

the conscientious way in which she prepared for her lessons in the school.  She brought with her many items 

of clothing and ornaments, including Kimonos and Happy Coats of course, and went to no end of 

inconvenience to acquire the correct ingredients for use in preparation of Japanese food dishes for her 

classes to sample and learn about.  Then there were the special lessons where the Japanese Tea Ceremony 

was performed which were most interesting. The children also learned about and attempted Origami, 

Japanese script, Japanese songs and music and Sumo wrestling.  The variety of her presentations was much 

appreciated. 

Miss Miwa was very anxious to participate in all aspects of school life and was always willing to assist with 

sport, excursions or special occasions.  It was her piano playing (one of her many talents we grew to 

recognise) which was so appreciated, particularly for Junior choir and for the Annual Presentation Night.  It 

was always as though there was an additional teacher on staff. 

 

During her visit, she also stayed with the May, Dean, Clayton, Shute and Baker families where she 

appreciated their hospitality and helped where she could as if a member of the family.  This gave her insight 

into the other side of life for children in this river community.  She was fortunate that each of the families 

planned many special outings and even extended holidays with her so that she was able to visit much of 

Sydney and New South Wales. 

When the school year drew to a close, it was a sad moment for Miss Miwa, and indeed for the teachers and 

children, for it would also be the time to say goodbye to someone we had all grown to like very much.  

However, she had planned that before returning to Japan she would take a coach tour right around Australia, 

including Tasmania, for two months before returning to Woronora briefly and then flying back to Japan on 

3rd March this year (1992). 

There is no doubt that she provided for these children a very unique and memorable experience that will 

always be appreciated.  She was such a fine young lady, dedicated to performing her tasks well, that she 

served as a wonderful ambassador for her country and helped to forge a bond of respect and understanding 

between people of Japan and Australia. 
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WORONORA RIVER PUBLIC SCHOOL NATURE TRAIL 

 

In April 1986, the parents, staff and students of the school decided that the great variety of Australian 

bushland adjacent to the school should be developed to permit easier entry and so that study of the natural 

environment could be facilitated. 

 

The site area is partly on Department of School Education land and partly in a State Recreation Area and the 

trail through this area is approximately 450 metres, passing through a number of varied vegetation areas.  

Under the guidance of John Critchlow, the Education Officer for the National Parks and Wildlife Centre at 

Audley, an existing rough trail was widened, zig-zagging the steepest part, and study sites were established 

so that unique native landforms, native flora and aboriginal food sources could be investigated. 

 

During February and March of 1987, there were several weekend working bees where parents, teachers and 

students laboured to establish the trail.  John Critchlow who was very excited about the project because of 

unique rainforest species on the site, not found in the National park nor in the Sydney environs, gave his 

own time and attended the first working bee.  John directed workers, explained how to clear the bush so that 

as little as possible was disturbed and assisted with carrying railway sleepers 200 metres up the hill to where 

the trail began.  Further to this commitment, John spent the first month stationed at our school, taking 

groups of teachers, children and parents into the bush to enthuse them and teach them about this unique 

environment. 

 

Whilst staying with the school, John invited Pat Akkersdyk to the school.  Pat was at that time President of 

the Native Plant Society.  During his walks through the bush, he identified more than 150 species of native 

plants, which he subsequently listed for the use of the school. 
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The trail is quite extensive with six study sites including an aboriginal food area, a bird watching and 

feeding area, a fern gully and a creek bed.  A class using the trail would take approximately one hour to 

complete the circuit and attempt the associated activities. 

 

The official opening of the trail took place on Thursday, 26th November, 1987 when a number of official 

guests attended including, Mr. Alex Scott – Regional Director, Mr. Ron Prouse – District Inspector, Mr. 

Kevin Steadman – President of Menai Lions Club, and Mr. John Critchlow.  After the opening ceremoney a 

Year Six student, Saul Wiseman, who was dressed as a tour guide (Mr. “Warren Ora”) led the official party 

and parents around the Nature Trail.  Mr. Alex Scott officially opened the Nature Trail at the end of the 

walk by cutting the ribbon tied between two trees. 

 

Unfortunately, a number of instances of vandalism in 1990 have detracted from the variety of nature areas, 

particularly when much of the canopy over the rain forest area was destroyed.  However, during 1991, the 

trail was upgraded with new entrance signs mounted and the seating areas of two of the study stations 

expanded.  Also, led by Mrs. Patricia Ridgway, who has been the school’s authority on environmental 

matters for many years, the staff prepared a study kit with maps, commentary tapes, booklets, etc.  This kit 

sets out structured activities for classes Kinder to Year six at each study station.  All children who use the 

trail for such activities can be thankful for the time and effort Mrs. Ridgway devoted to this project. 

 

 

 

 

Children at Nature Trail Signpost. 
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THE GOULD LEAGUE 

 

Since the formation of the school there has always been an interest in the Gould League.  Every year pupils 

pay their membership fee and get a Certificate of Membership.  The membership of Gould League peaked 

during Mr. Barker’s time when for several years the school had 100% membership. 

 

Mr. Barker inaugurated activities to be held on Bird  Day (in October) each year.  These activities included 

class plays, poems and songs with birds as a theme.  There were also competitions for Bird Scrap Books and 

the great Bird Call Competition.  Kindergarten didn’t always fully understand the competition and some of 

them would say “Cocky wants a cracker.  Scratch Cocky”, but the senior pupils were really good with their 

bird calls.  Glenn Hennessy would even bring the currawongs down from the bush with his bird mimicry. 

 

Mrs. Bluett started holding meetings for the members of the Gould League.  The Gould League was 

producing a magazine called E-Kids which published children’s articles and pictures, some of the Woronora 

pupils had their work published.  Some of the members of the Gould League helped draw up and write 

submissions for improvement of the school grounds for the State Pollution Control Awards for World 

Environment Day.  Over the years we have been fortunate enough to have won three of these grants. 

 

With the assistance of Mr. John Critchlow, Field Education Officer for the Royal National Park, and much 

parent labour, the school nature trail was built.  This loop trail goes through several plant communities and 

is often used by the Gould League nowadays. 

 

Gould League meetings are now held regularly with Mrs. Ridgway.  The meeting might include a talk and 

stencil about an animal or environmental problem or an activity on the nature trail.  Whenever a competition 

is held the participation from the school is good.  In 1991, the Bird Day / Bird Call competition was again 

held and the contestants did well. 

 

In conjunction with Bird Day the Gould League suggest a bird count.  Our school has most of the (twenty 

plus) birds given on the bird chart, plus some more that have to be added on.  The tallying of birds is a 

useful and enjoyable mathematical experience for the children and they also learn to recognise the local 

birds. 

 

Surrounded as it is by bush, the school is in an ideal spot for nature study.  It is no wonder that the Gould 

League Flourishes and the children are interested in their environment, and the things around them. 
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THE JUNIOR RED CROSS 

Woronora River Public School has had a very long and continuous association with the Red Cross through 

the Junior Red Cross movement.  From at least prior to our 25th Anniversary, children were encouraged to 

join this organization, contributing to those less fortunate than themselves through the fund-raising activities 

that were arranged.  Indeed, most of the school children in those days were members and competition was 

keen in the preparation of the display work sent to children of other countries, after having been displayed in 

Red Cross House in the city.  Girls who attended in the early 1960’s may recall having crocheted coloured 

squares to donate to the Red Cross. 

Today the school still supports the Junior Red Cross Selling ANZAC commemoration cards, calendars, and 

badges, etc. at Christmas time.  The idea of helping others in need is promoted, and by this pride in oneself 

and gratitude that we live in a free country with considerable quality of life is promoted. An excellent 

example of the contribution given was the preparation of some excellent ‘Friendship Albums’ during 1990, 

to be sent to children overseas. 

 

 

STEWART HOUSE 

Stewart House at South Curl Curl Beach is a wonderful holiday home for underprivileged children from 

around New South Wales, and for those whose family situation is such that they need some respite in a 

caring and loving situation.  Stewart House only exists through the efforts of teachers and children of 

N.S.W. schools. 

Each year, we conduct clothing appeals among families and there is usually a number of fund-raising 

activities where all profits go directly to Stewart House.  The Sutherland Shire School Music Festival has 

always channelled any profits from concert ticket sales towards Stewart House, and over the last 10 years 

over $25,000 has been donated by this Association.  Our Junior and Senior choirs have participated in the 

annual Festival in recent years, so indirectly the families of the school have made a significant contribution 

to this worthy cause. 

 

It is also of interest that upon recommendation, a number of our students have qualified to spend a week at 

Stewart House for a most valuable holiday.  Stewart House is a long established endeavour for the 

Department of School Education and the families of Woronora continue to support is vigorously. 
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OUR WORONORA DAYS 

By Year 6 Students – 1992 

 

“Originality does not consist in saying what no one has ever said before, 

 but in saying exactly what you think yourself.” 

JAMES STEPHENS 

 

 

 

I can remember a lot of funny times and not so funny times, like in Kindergarten when I copied my name 

incorrectly and then in Year 2 when Ben Ashby brought in a frog which jumped down Mrs. Jones’ dress.  

This year in class 5/6, Mr. Corben’s jokes are not so funny.  Overall it has been a good school life, except 

for the homework. 

DAVID PAGE 

 

I remember in Kindergarten we watched  Sesame Street and Play School on television and we had our own 

toilet in the room.  Miss. Smiles was our teacher and we had a lot of fun. 

In Year 1 we had a concert when parents came and watched us perform called “Starlight Express” and our 

class performed “Chatanooga Choo Choo” – I was the Satin and Lace girl. 

Year 4/5 was quite an experience with our teacher Mr. Riley.  We went to the city and Mardi Escott fell 

down the escalators and Mr. Riley carried her down. 

BELINDA STATHERS 
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In 1986 I was in Kindergarten and some interesting things happened.  Kurt Bohns melted his raincoat on the 

heater.  We went to Taronga Zoo where a monkey bit Kurt.  Miss Smiles, our teacher, was sick for a term in 

that year.  Mrs. Dunnett was our Year 2 teacher and she let us eat lunch on the Nature Trail. 

In Year 3 we did a wall plaque about the Australian environment near our classroom, we had a lot of fun 

singing with Mrs. De Lore and her guitar. 

We went to camp at Myuna Bay in Year 5 and the ‘Freckled Ducks’ did archery.  Ben Ashby was being 

stupid so our day-group teacher told him to sit under a tree and count the leaves. 

So far in Year 6 we have bought two new computers and the photographer took a photo of the whole school. 

ELIZA HAEUSLER 

 

My favourite teacher was Mrs. Brady in Year 1.  We had to put on  a play that year, it was called “Starlight 

Express” and I was a special train. 

When I was in Year 2 we went into town with our teacher Mrs. Dunnett to see a show.  I suppose it was 

O.K. because it was a lot of fun. 

In Year 3 my teacher was Mrs. De Lore.  We went on a camp and made kites and flew them.  We had a lot 

of fun that year. 

Mr. Riley was my Year 4 teacher and we made lots of craft and sometimes watched movies on the last day 

of term. 

In Year 5 we walked up to the bush and had a ‘Gold Rush Day’.  I had a little shop and we sold lollies, 

drinks and cookies.  Mrs. Hill was my teacher and again we had lots of fun. 

Mr. Corben is my Year 6 teacher.  I suppose he is alright but he gets angry very quickly.  We had a 

microwave lunch one day. 

KELLY McKINNON 
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I remember in 1986 when Miss Smiles was showing another teacher a photograph of her boyfriend and we 

saw it!  In Year 1 we had a show on which was called “Starlight Express”.  I could not go in it because I had 

to get my tonsils out.  In order to get into the classroom in Year 3 we had to give Mrs. De Lore a kiss.  So 

for a joke we all went around the back and climbed through the window.  In Year 4 we started ‘cubs’ and 

‘buddies’ with our teacher Mr. Riley. 

Well, here we are in 1992 and our teacher is Mr. Corben.  It’s only the start of the year so there’s not much I 

can say, that’s if you don’t count trophies, awards, stickers and stamps! 

DANIEL DAVIS 

 

Woronora River Public School is a lovely school, but it is very small.  In Year 2 our teacher, Mrs. Dunnett 

told us stories about “Whop” the Bookworm.  During Year 3 we started to watch a science program on 

television called ‘Infinity Limited’ with Mrs. Gehrig.  In Year 4 Nathan Dixon (a Year 5 boy) tried to get a 

pin out of the power point and got electrocuted, but not badly.  Then Kris Economou didn’t believe him so 

he did it too and got electrocuted as well.  Then our teacher Mr. Riley turned off the power and took the pin 

out. 

Someone squashed a sandwich with heaps of things on it like meat. Lettuce and mayonnaise onto the 

overhead projected when I was in Year 5 and when our teacher, Mr. Corben, turned it on it had gunk all 

over it!  We went to Year 5/6 camp at Myuna Bay and one day I had to make five beds because everyone 

was sick.  We did a play called “Greetings from Sandy Beach”. 

This year we will be going to camp at Berry.  We have been learning a dance for a competition between a 

lot of schools in the Shire.  The class 2/3 teacher, Miss Soane is teaching us that dance. 

Woronora River Public School is the best school!! 

MARDI ESCOTT 
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KINDERGARTEN – 1992 
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1992 SCHOOL STUDENTS 
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1992 SCHOOL STUDENTS 
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1992 SCHOOL STUDENTS 
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“That is a good book which is opened with expectation, 

and closed with delight and profit.” 

AMOS BRONSON ALCOTT 

 

 

 

The Golden Jubilee Booklet Sub-Committee wishes to extend sincere 

thanks to those people who provided information, articles, photographs, 

and financial support for this worthwhile project. 

 

Sponsors of this booklet have been acknowledged on pages where space 

allowed, however due to the many generous offers of support – we have 

more sponsors than pages!  Hence, additional sponsors and some 

multiple page sponsors are thankfully acknowledged as set out below. 

 

Judy Rowling 

Jubilee Booklet Co-ordinator 

 

Lois Saunders (nee Miss Butler) 
The Colquhoun Family 

Marion, Richard & Dennis Cotton 
Nicholas & Helen Harris 

David Jeffrey Smith 
Ryan & Sarah Davis 
The Young Family 

Beverley Prigg 
Jaclyn Martin – Dux & Vice Captain, 1979 

Olivia Hacking 
Jill O’Reilly 

Samantha Martin – Vice Captain, 1983 
Terry & Val Cox 

Jennifer & Andrew Mills 
Woronora Foods 

Gary Martin 
The Appleton  Family 
The Ridgway Family 

D.R. Beecham 
John, Peter, Bill, Debbie, Toni & David Kemp 

The Gleeson Family 
The Hoffman Family 

Adam, Daniel & Chloe Moore 
Kaye Mayman 

Kerrie & Alison McDonald 
Norm Stahl 

Allen Hayllar 
The Farmer Family 



69. 

Rikki & Jim Bryan 
The Mace Family 

Nancy Boyd 
Bangor Constructions 

Rachael Williams 
Woronora River R.S.L. Sub-Branch in Loving Memory of F.M. (Paddy) 

Doyle 4.2.20 – 17.4.92 
Daneke & Darius Smith 

Planbar Pty. Ltd: Bart Stremler 
Personalised Golf Tees – 520 4740 

Matthew J. Hendy 
The Kanard Family 

M. & D. Frazer 
R.A. Martin Pty. Ltd. 
Ray & Chris Hayllar 
Laura & Janine Kelly 

The Baker Family 
Patrick, Brighid & Gabrielle Keane 

Nancy & Colin Bishop 
Natlow Automotive, Kingsgrove 

In Loving Memory of Mr. W. Barker, School Principal 1966 – 1975 
Marilyn, Warren, Leslie & Richard Martin 
Judy & Frank, Phillip & Matthew Rowling 

Dennis Cox 
Ann & Peter Stevens 

“Vehicle Check” P/L Bankstown, Ph. 790 7002 
The Manor House, Guesthouse, Mt. Victoria 

Sandra & Glenda Mayman 
In Loving Memory of Glenn “Chook” Hennessy 20.11.60 – 1.7.91 

Phill Tucker 
David & Kathleen Page 

Gary Alan Fardon 
Geoff Barlow & Family 

The Tranter Family 
Wayne Douglas Whitney 

Mrs. Neta Niland 
Chris & Jo Lehmann 
Terry & Tony Palmer 

The McConnell Family 
Cindy May 

The Noakes Family 
Gary Martin 

Mr. J. Miranda 
Beverley Prigg 

The Ridgway Family 
Norm Stahl 

Personalised Golf Tees 520 4740 
Natlow Automotive, Kingsgrove 

The Manor House, Guesthouse, Mt. Victoria 
Chris & Jo Lehmann 

Miro Taylor (nee Plate’) 
Robert Gordon 
George Harris 
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Word Processing by Suzanne of Castlewood ~ 523 0005 
Printing by Print-it, Caringbah ~ 526 2030 
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