











Dear Neil
As ABPA members would know, after the failure to elect
aTreasurer at the last AGM, | was approached and asked
to take on the role. | agreed (subject to Committee
approval) to fulfil the Treasurer duties for the duration of
the 2016 membership year. This decision was subse-
quently ratified by special Committee resolution.
| am now giving advance notice that | will not be stand-
ing for election at the 2017 AGM. This is being
announced early in order to give ample time to source
and nominate a suitable replacement for the Treasurer
role. If any interested member would like to discuss the
duties involved, please feel free to contact me at
treasurer@apba.org.au.
My tenure still has several months to run, but | would
like to take this opportunity to sincerely thank the mem-
bers of the Executive and Committee for their teamwork
and commitment. Grateful thanks also go to my prede-
cessor Greg North for his excellent record keeping and
his generous advice. Lastly, thank you to all ABPA mem-
bers for your support thus far - and in advance, for the
rest of the year.
Best Regards
Shelley Hansen
ABPA Treasurer

Shelley, we thank you so much for filling in a Treasurer and
doing such a great job. Good luck with all future poetry
endeavours and family health. You have been wonderful to
work with as Treasurer. Again Thank you so much!

Neil

Vale Peter ‘Whipstick Wortho’Worthington 21.6.45-22.7.16

Another bush poet and Bendigo identity has left us.

Peter Raymond Worthington, better known as Whipstick or Wortho
was farewelled in grand style on July 22nd. His good friend Bob
English spoke about Peter’s life and his many roles.

Whipstick was a remarkable bloke who could put his hand
to nearly anything. | had great admiration for his many talents.
Equally at home in front of a large audience or having a beer around
the campfire, Whipstick seem to fit in anywhere.

He was a PMG linesman, a brickie, soldier, and a handyman, but
more importantly he was a son a brother, a father, a community
worker and a friend to many.

Over the years he developed a strong love for bush poetry
and as his grandkids can attest, one of his favourites was Banjo's —
“The Man from Ironbark”. Pa Wortho would go on to write many
poems himself and came third in the Australian Bush poetry Cham-
pionships. A popular reciter at many of the festivals he always had
one up his sleeve. One of his highlights was reciting a poem each
year at the local Anzac service. He was also in his element on that
day running the two up game.

Whipstick’s daughter Meg read one of his poems Wortho's
Ghost with an additional verse written by Meg’s daughter. His son
Ryan did the eulogy and painted the picture of a man who was not
just a good dad but a good friend as well. Whipstick’s sister, Adele
did a reading of A life that matters and a poem written by David
Parker titled He is gone was read.

As the hearse moved slowly away in the overcast afternoon, Whip-
stick was piped to the strains of Amazing Grace floating through
the drizzling rain.

A fitting tribute to a remarkable bloke.

Our condolences to Whipstick’s family, his children, his many grand-
children and many friends.

Vale - Whipstick. (From Geoffrey W Graham)

St Edward’s Hall Tamworth  Walk-up & Compete for th
INAUGURAL FRANK DANIEL BUSH VERSE AWARD 2017.

The upcoming annual walk-ups at Saint Edward’s Hall in Tamworth this January, will be introducing ‘THE INAUGURAL
PEOPLE’S CHOICE FRANK DANIEL BUSH VERSE AWARD! It is the brainchild of Ray Essery, who is not only keen to see Frank
Daniel commemorated with an annual award in Tamworth, but to also give visiting poets an opportunity to pick up cash
prizes each day, in a relaxed, fun environment, where they will be judged by members of the audience, to determine the
People’s Choice champion. 1st, 2nd & 3rd placed winners will be chosen each day and awarded a cash prize, and will then
be eligible to compete in the final championship round being held at 2pm on Australia Day, Thursday the 26th of January.
The final winner, who will also be judged by the audience, (and Frank of course, who will be there with us in spirit), will be
awarded THE FRANK DANIEL BUSH VERSE TROPHY, another cash prize, and the opportunity to perform at the legendary
Longyard Hotel’s Bush Poets’ Breakfast Show on the following Sunday morning. | would like to thank Ray Essery and Neil
McArthur for their support, who in conjunction with myself, will be donating cash prizes to get this inaugural event up and

running.

We are planning on making it an annual event, and ask all poets visiting Tamworth in January, to come along and support
us. We are working totally in conjunction with the more prestigious Golden Damper Competition and by no means trying
to detract from it. We are offering performing poets the opportunity to hone their skills for the big stage of the Golden
Damper, which will be run again, as usual by Graeme Johnson. We plan to start at 2pm and finish for afternoon tea at 4pm,
so as not to overlap or conflict with the Golden Damper times.

All non-professional poets are invited to compete and everybody is welcome to come along to enjoy the entertainment
and participate in the judging for each event. Judging sheets will be handed out to each member of the audience, who will
allocate each performer a score out of a 100 points. We will then collate the scores and announce the three winners after
the last performance each day. So as not to bias judging, a random running order will be selected from a hat. Maximum
time of each poem, including preamble will be five minutes. Extra points will be awarded for original poems. There will be
a door entry fee of $5.00, one half of which goes towards prize-money, with the other half to be donated to the ABPA.

Daily winners are only eligible for one daily cash prize, but will obviously still be eligible for the final cash prize.

Any enquiries can be directed to myself at my email address...

251287.
See you in Tamworth!
Tom MclLveen.

thepoetofoz@gmail.com or you can phone me on 0417
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"Wild and Wonderful Australia"
Winner Copper Croc Award 2016

Rich Beyond All Measure

© Shelley Hansen

| have watched the Winter beauty of a Thargomindah sunrise
as it washes rosy brush strokes on the silhouette of dawn.

I have listened to the kookaburra herald forth with laughter,
calling out that all is well" as he proclaims another morn.

| have wandered in the highlands in the frosty breath of morning
and rejoiced in the survival of a fragile alpine bloom.

| have seen the tiny fairy wrens negotiate the bluster

of a chilly breeze - without a thought of danger, threat or doom.

I have glimpsed a wedge-tailed eagle in the Nullarbor's remoteness
and the emu cross the desert plain with locomotive gait.

| have seen the resting kangaroo and pirouette of brolgas

as the morning glory barrels in across the Torres Strait.

| have watched the grey galahs perform their circus troupe manoeuvres
while the sulphur-crested cockatoos screech loudly to complain,

and the cheeky rainbow lorikeets and timid pale rosellas

graze on waving flowered graises brought to life by sudden rain.

| have traced the captive rainbow of a Queensland boulder opal

in the seam of vibrant colour that invades its ironstone heart.

| have touched the glassy surface of a thunder egg, smooth-polished
to belie the birthing cradle that became its fiery start.

I have been to Fraser Island with its endless sandy beaches

where the lakes are fed by hidden springs from sources deep and cold.

I have felt the ground grow cool beneath my feet in verdant forests

where the tree ferns thrive by crystal streams and soft green moss takes hold.

| have stood atop a mountain in majestic border ranges
where the vista of the valley seems a thousand miles below.

| have heard the tinsel tinkle of the enigmatic bellbird

as it shares performance spotlight with an omnipresent crow.

| have seen the silver sparkle of the swirling cascade's tumble

as it plummets from the precipice to smite the weathered rocks.

| have seen the seagulls swooping to anticipate a feeding

while escorting fishing trawlers heading homeward to the docks.

| have felt the icy ocean winds that sweep the southern shoreline
where the albatross soars gracefully above the white-tipped waves.
| have paused on Sarah Island as a sobering reminder

of the past that shaped our heritage, preserved in crumbled graves.

| have seen the Rock of Uluru grow purple in a sunset

when the curtained sky is swathed in grey, without a hint of red.
| have stood by Kata Tjuta in the shimmer-haze of noonday

as the silence of the Dreamtime floats serenely overhead.

| have seen a midnight star-scape on the plains of South Australia
and beheld a full eclipsing moon arise at Broken Hill.

| have seen the splendid morning star's reflection in the water

as it meets the far horizon in the pristine pre-dawn chill.

| have loved the wild and wonderful uniqueness that surrounds me,
and | know that if | leave these shores, wherever | may roam

I am rich beyond all measure as | dream in vibrant colour

of the bluest skies on earth, above this land that | call home!
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