
   

 

 

“No one is born hating another  

person because of the colour of his  

skin, or his background, or his   

religion.  People learn to hate, and if  

they can learn to hate, they can be  

taught to love, for love comes more  

naturally to the human heart than its 

opposite”.    Nelson Mandela 

 

Christmas 

Mass Times 

 

Christmas Eve 

  Wed 24 Dec 

St Monica’s Tugun 

6.00pm 

(Carols before Mass) 

St Augustine’s  

Coolangatta 9.00pm 

(with the feel of  

midnight) 

  (Carols before Mass) 

 

 

Christmas Day 

   Thurs. 25 Dec. 

 St Monica’s  Tugun 

6.45am 

(Carols before Mass) 

          St Augustine’s   

  Coolangatta  8.00am     

    (Carols before Mass) 

St Monica’s  Tugun 

9.30am 

 (Carols before Mass) 

 

 

Individual  

Reconciliation 

 is  

available every  

SATURDAY  11.00am   

St Monica’s Tugun 

In preparation for Christmas, individual   

Reconciliation will be available at :  

St Monica’s Thursday 18 December 9.30am  after 9.00am Mass                                   

St Augustine’s Friday 19 December 7.30am  after 7.00am Mass  

St Monica’s Friday 19 December 7.00pm                             

St Monica’s Tuesday 23 December 5.30pm  after 5.00pm Mass 

 

        Ordinary love creates world  peace 

Mitchell’s Real Estate  www.mitchellrealestate.com.au  475 Golden Four Drive, Tugun 5534 1277 

     Vol 34 Christmas Edition—2014 

 
 Augustine & Monica   

http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&docid=RijH3yVBYN3FaM&tbnid=mg4i01FQUZi5FM:&ved=&url=http://umc-sc.org/?p=5207&ei=ehznU_7wHYiCogT0g4GoBg&bvm=bv.72676100,d.cGU&psig=AFQjCNHw1XpINnl6FCkXeaJwbTy1dwznEQ&ust=140774
http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&docid=1dQbpE5UNk63aM&tbnid=swgHDn6wH9bUYM:&ved=0CAUQjRw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.fbcustom.me%2Fpre_post_album-2094-covers--praying-hands-.html&ei=eUD9U4iSJ8S0uAT_joHICg&bvm=bv.7361
http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&docid=pFGFVdqgIXfb0M&tbnid=apVRPBsYDtgvaM:&ved=0CAUQjRw&url=http%3A%2F%2Ftipsongift.com%2Fcandle%2F&ei=zb35U470CdXr8AW2hYKICA&bvm=bv.73612305,d.dGc&psig=AFQjCNFyVU3kjrm-k_pyF84


 2 

 

Feedback 

To believe that the Son of God assumed our human flesh means that each human person has been taken 
up into the very heart of God.  To believe that Jesus shed his blood for us removes any doubt about the boundless 
love which ennobles each human being. Our redemption has a social dimension because God, in Christ, redeems 
not only the individual person, but also the social relations existing between people.  To believe that the Holy  
Spirit is at work in everyone means realising that God seeks to penetrate every human situation and all social 
bonds.  The Holy Spirit can be said to possess an infinite creativity, proper to the divine mind, which knows how  
to loosen the knots of human affairs, even the most complex and  inscrutable.  The invitation to receive God’s love, 
and to love God in return with the very love which is God’s gift, brings forth in our lives and actions a primary and 
fundamental response: to desire, seek and protect the good of others. (para 178). 
 

God’s word teaches that our brothers and sisters are the prolongation of the incarnation for each of us:  
“As you did it to one of these, the least of my brethren, you did it to me” (Matt 25:40).  The way we treat others has 
a transcendent dimension: “the measure you give will be the measure you get” (Matt 7:2).  It corresponds to the 
mercy which God has shown us: “Be merciful, just as your Father is  merciful.  Do not judge, and you will not be 
judged; do not condemn, and you will not be condemned.  Forgive, and you will be forgiven; give, and it will be  
given to you...for the measure you give will be the measure you get back” (Luke 6:36-38).  What these passages 
make clear is the absolute propriety of “going forth from ourselves towards our brothers and sisters” as one of the 
two great commandments which ground every moral norm and as the clearest sign for discerning spiritual growth 
in response to God’s completely free gift...” (para 179) 

 

    “A sense of mystery” involves knowing with certitude that all those who  
entrust themselves to God in love will bear good fruit (cf Jn 15:5).  This  
fruitfulness is often invisible, elusive and unquantifiable.  We can know quite 
well that our lives will be fruitful, without claiming to know how, or where, or 
when.  We may be sure that none of our acts of love will be lost, nor any of  
our acts of sincere concern for others.  No single act of love for God will be  
lost, no generous effort is meaningless, no painful endurance is wasted.  All  
of these encircle our world like a vital force.  Sometimes it seems that our  
work is fruitless but mission is not like a business transaction or investment, 
or even a humanitarian activity. It is not a show where we count how many people come as a result of our  
publicity; it is something much deeper, which escapes all measurement.  It may be that the Lord uses our  
sacrifices to shower blessings in another part of the world which we will never visit.  (para 279) 

                       

 

This page sponsored by: Coolangatta Joinery Works (Peter & Shirley Ashburn) Ph: 5536 1516 

 

Our parish has just celebrated its 90 years of existence.  Our parish  
story began on Sunday 6th October 1924, when Fr Leo Carlton celebrated the first Mass in 
 the Greenmount Surf Pavilion at Coolangatta.  Masses for the next few weeks were then  
celebrated at a hall beside the Council Chambers at Coolangatta.  After that, Mass was  
celebrated at the newly opened Capitol Theatre at Coolangatta for two years until the opening 
of St Augustine’s Church on the afternoon of Boxing Day 1926, when Archbishop Duhig 
blessed and opened St Augustine’s Catholic Church 

           He recalled the day when he first visited Coolangatta for the purpose of choosing a site.  
Whilst waiting at the railway station he gazed at the hill on which they had been standing and he was determined  
to acquire it. Archbishop Duhig laid the foundation stone of St Augustine’s in April 1925.  The first Mass was  
celebrated in the Church on Sunday 2

nd
 January 1927.  Fr Leo Carlton was the first Parish Priest until he was 

transferred to become Dean of the Cathedral of St Stephen in 1940.  Our parish, until 1956, incorporated the  
present Burleigh Heads Parish. The foundation stone of the ‘Infant Saviour Church’ at Burleigh had been laid in 
1933.  

Our parish has a proud history of developing the mission of the Church on the southern  
end of the Gold Coast.  We have been pioneers in this part of the world.  We need to continue our 
mission and to expand our view of God’s plans for each of us. Pope Francis calls each of us to  
expand our view of our mission.  We, here in this southern part of the Gold Coast, need to open our 
hearts and minds to all people of all faiths, including our Islamic brothers and sisters.  We already 
have a great tradition of  ecumenism in the Border Council of Churches which includes Christians 
from Palm Beach to Kingscliff.  The more we exclude elements of our society, the more we radicalize them.  
I would hope that we learn to include our Islamic brothers and sisters in our way of life.  We are one of the three 
great religious traditions that emanate from Abraham – Judaism, Muslim and Christianity.  I pray that we embrace 
our great religious traditions and embrace one another.  As Jesus said “Love one another as I have loved you.” 

From Pope Francis’ “Joy of the Gospel” 

Fr John comments 

http://www.google.com.au/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&docid=g6zcl-VAMiSJXM&tbnid=FHNqzVjedBdTdM:&ved=0CAUQjRw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.forum.tm%2Fvijesti%2Fvatikan-objavio-broj-pedofila-u-svojim-redovima-1759&ei=RL4CVLzxCcLr8AW6h4G4Aw
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(Excerpts by Bro. Damien Price with kind permission  

of The Catholic Leader 16/12/2012) 

 

       Few could argue that in so many ways our planet and our Church  
are in times of crisis.  Everywhere I look I see a breakdown in community;  

in relationship.  Today we are witnesses to a growing gap between rich and poor, growing numbers of global conflicts, 
more and more polarised politics and political debate, the breakdown in eco-systems, the destruction of species, higher 
rates of suicide and substance abuse and so much more that speaks of death and of hopelessness. 

 
In the midst of all of this we are called to “live and move and have our being!”  In the midst of all of this we are called to 

live life and live it to the full.  In the midst of all of this we are charged to be instruments that bring about the reign of God – 
the reign of love within our world.  In the midst of this we are called to proclaim the innate dignity of every person and the 
interconnectedness and interdependence of all of life around us.  As a religious brother within the Church, I am more and 
more convinced that part of our difficulty and within that – also part of our way forward – is the dualism that binds our 
world. 

 
Dualism is an embrace of one point of view, one stance, one approach that blocks out any possibility of truth  

or wisdom or insight in the ‘other’.  Dualism thrives on ‘in-out’, ‘us-them’, ‘winner-loser’.  Dualism ‘depowers’ truth through 
labels – queue-jumper, gay, tree hugger, liberal, radical, conservative – the list is endless.  Behind every one of those  
labels are people; people with a story.  When you truly and deeply meet the person and their story, the labels fall away and 
a face of love, a face of God that you so often never expected, is revealed. 

So often in our dualism we have divorced God from life.  We look for an ‘out there God’ or an ‘up there God’ and thus 
cannot see the God presence under our nose – directly in front of us.  We won’t find a big God ‘up there’ if we can’t find the 
God of the everyday moment in the people and events around us. 

The challenge is whether we have the awareness, beyond ego, to recognise these small grace moments and grow with 
them and from them. Grace is that small inner energy, the whisper that tickles, the voice that won’t go away.  Sure, there 
are extraordinary moments of grace, but so often the seeing of them, the recognition that they actually exist, the openness 
to them and the ability to allow them – are the result of hundreds of smaller moments of “yes”.  These ‘yes’  
moments of life, to forgiveness, to acceptance, to courage, to risk, to allow – are what makes the journey of life and of love 
so rich.  

So often it is too difficult to scale a huge mountain whether that mountain be physical or moral.  So often I am too 
tired, too weary from the journey, too caught up in my own ego battles.  At those times – those five-second window times 
—  I ask  for the grace to firstly be aware of that five-second space of God, tickling or gentle love whispering – then to have  
the faith, courage and strength to take one small step towards love.  If you do this – deliberately inviting this crazy God  
of knowing winks and deep inner hugs to be with you – your eyes will open – a little more each day. 

My Superior General Br Philip Pinto tells the story of a man who came into the God shop and said: “I would  
like to buy three dollars worth of God please, not enough to explode my soul or disturb my sleep but just enough to equal  
a cup of warm milk, or a snooze in the sunshine.  I don’t want enough of God to make me love a black person or  
cut cane with a migrant . I want ecstasy not transformation.  I want warmth of the womb – not a new 
birth.  I want a pound of the eternal in a paper sack. I would like to buy three dollars worth of God 
please”.   

Too often we live our lives only buying into $3 worth of God!!           

Stirring oatmeal 
 

Stirring oatmeal is a humble act – not exciting or thrilling.  But it symbolises a relatedness that 
brings love down to earth.  It represents a willingness to share ordinary human life, to find  
meaning in the simple, unromantic tasks, earning a living, living within a budget, putting out  
the garbage, feeding the baby in the middle of the night.  To ‘stir the oatmeal’ means to find the  
relatedness, the value, even the beauty in simple and ordinary things, not to eternally demand  
a cosmic drama, an entertainment, or an extraordinary intensity in everything.  Like the rice  

hulling of the Zen monks, the spinning wheel of Ghandi, the tent-making of St Paul, it represents the discovery of  
the sacred in the midst of the humble and ordinary. Love is not so much something that I do, but something that I am!                 
(Robert Johnson, The Psychology of Romantic Love  1984) 
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Is $3 worth of God enough? 
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W 
hat an extraordinary feast this 
is!  In the season of Advent, we 

have re-lived the history of God’s 
people.  We have journeyed through the desert in 
search of the Promised Land.  We have longed for God 
to come among us and show us God’s face.  We have 
prayed that God would come into our world of sin, would 
walk our streets with us, would ‘pitch a tent among 
us’ (Jn 1:14). And today it all happens. The climax  
occurs when the very stars of heaven cry out and dance 
for joy acclaiming God’s glory and the coming of peace. 
The whole of creation exults, and humankind gives  
conscious expression to this in hymns of praise, and we 
too enthusiastically join in the carols.  
 

T 
his is how it should be.  It is what we would expect.  
But who would have believed that the great  

apocalyptic sign of God’s redemption would be, ‘you will 
find a baby in a manger’ (Gospel: Midnight Mass)?  The 
basic message of Christmas, the great revelation of 
God, is that it is the ordinary that is sacred.  God is at 
the heart of our world.  His presence is as ordinary and 
beautiful as the presence of a baby in a cradle.  His 
word to us is as ordinary as the first cry of an infant. 
 

It is in human breath that God breathes  

in our world. 

 

J 
esus, the ‘Christ’ (the ‘anointed 
one of God’) is no stranger. He 

was born as we are born.  He came 
to stay. And as God entered our 
world, he entered it as we do, ‘for all, 
there is only one way into life, as one 
way out of it’ (Wisdom 7: 6).  
Jesus is like us in all things.  
That is the surprise of Christmas.   

 

H 
e is the answer to our hunger and our 
thirst. He is the one who feeds the  flock. 

This is the great light for all the nations to 
see.  To see the radiant light of God’s glory, we don’t 
have to look for the extraordinary. God reveals his  
presence precisely in the ordinary events of our life.   
His love and fidelity are found in something as simple, 
and as wonderful, as the love and fidelity of a man  
and a woman for their first-born child.  It is the ordinary 
human person who is sacred.  It is the human body  
that is God’s favourite temple.  It is in human breath  
that God breathes in our world. 
 

A 
ll are called to know this, but it is only the poor (the 
 shepherds and Mary) who see it.  It is only those 

who look to God and wait on God’s word, who are able  
to see his face in the face of a child and hear his word 
spoken so gently there. 
 

L 
et us, then, believe this.  Let us stop looking into the 
heavens to find God, and look for God’s presence in 

the ordinary events and the ordinary people of our life.  
Let us set about building peace in our home, in our 
street, in our parish, in our land, in our world.  Let us at 
least begin by loving our neighbour, the ones living near 
us.  God’s love spread from this simple cradle to the 
ends of the earth.  The process is always the same.  Let 
us ‘have no ambition except to do good’ (2nd reading 
Midnight Mass), believing that God has made a  
covenant of love happen when every person’s dignity is 
upheld, when the sacredness of every birth is  
recognised.  The glory of God will be manifest, and all 
will know peace only when we learn to celebrate our 
existence together.     

(adapted from Advent Liturgy Booklet 1979  Dove Publications)   

 

Christmas 

God with us 

The Twelve Days of Christmas 

Did you know that the twelve days of Christmas begin on Christmas Day and end twelve days 

later on Twelfth Night, the Feast of the Epiphany, the 6
th
 of January?  Twelfth Night was believed 

to be the night that the three wise kings arrived to present the baby Jesus with their gifts of gold, 

frankincense and myrrh.  This was celebrated in medieval times when the yule log was dragged in, lit and kept alight 

for twelve days. The Christmas tree is meant to be put up on Christmas Eve and taken down on 6
 th  

January  

all Christmas decorations are also meant to be taken down by then. The origin of the song The Twelve Days of 

Christmas are a bit obscure. One train of thought is that the song had its origins as an ‘underground catechism  

song’ enabling Catholics to practise their faith between 1558 and 1829 during religious persecution:                                       

The partridge in a pear tree represents Jesus Christ.  The Old and New Testaments are represented by the two 

turtle doves.  Then the virtues of FAITH, HOPE AND CHARITY are represented by the three French Hens.   

These are followed by the four gospels of Mathew, Mark, Luke and John represented by four Calling Birds.  The  

five gold rings stand for the first five books of the Old Testament, Genesis, Exodus, Leviticus, Numbers and  

Deuteronomy.  Six Geese A-laying stand for the six days of Creation.  The Gifts of the Holy Spirit, Wisdom,  

Understanding, Counsel, Fortitude, Knowledge, Piety and Fear of the Lord are seven swans a-swimming.  Eight 

maids a-milking represent the eight Beatitudes.  The nine Fruits of the Holy Spirit: love, joy, peace, patience,  

gentleness, self control, goodness, faith, meekness and temperance are the nine ladies dancing.  Ten lords 

a-leaping are obviously the Ten Commandments.  The eleven faithful disciples of Jesus Christ are depicted as the 

eleven pipers. Finally the twelve drummers drum out the twelve points of principle contained in the Apostles’ Creed. 
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Our Parish 

A Milestone for St Augustine’s 
 

Excerpt from “75
th

 Anniversary of The Parish of Saint Augustine” 

 

         As Fr John recalls that the birth of the Catholic Parish of St Augustine’s Coolangatta occurred 
in 1924.  Ninety years is a long time and things change!  Archbishop Duhig had purchased  
land fronting McLean, Tweed and Dutton Streets for £3000, donating £500 himself to provide  
the property free of debt.  The building to seat 800 people was contracted for a price of £9,760,  
together with £310 for furnishings, to bring the total cost to £10,070.   The first Sunday Mass  

was celebrated on 2
nd

 January 1927 at 7.00am.  The church was not large enough, and crowds who could not  
gain admittance, and cars and buses parked in McLean Street, were an inspiring testimony of the faith of the community.  
At 11.00am a Solemn Mass was sung. This Mass and the 7.30pm Benediction were broadcast by radio station 4QG. 
            Forget television, computers, ipods and the like.  In 1921 a demonstration of the phenomenon of radio was given, with  
the assurance that it “was quite unnecessary for any window to be open” for the radio waves to get through.  Two years after  
St Augustine’s was opened, Bert Hinkler, in a tiny biplane, made the longest solo flight in the history of that time from  
England to Australia in little over a fortnight.  Compare our experiences in the air-bus today!  By 1924, 90 years ago,  

Australia was building 20,000 new factories a year.  Woolworths went into business. Cobb and Co ran 

 their last coach.  Horse-drawn trams were phased out and work began on the Sydney Harbour Bridge 
and the new “temporary” Parliament House in Canberra. 

      Ninety years since the inception of  the parish of St Augustine was remembered on Sunday  
2  November 2014 with Mass celebrated by Archbishop Mark Coleridge, followed by a  
luncheon.  Incredible are the changes in life, in faces and places since the birth of the  

parish, but the love of God active in the hearts of many throughout the years continues to 
build a memorial of beauty and goodness to provide an inspiration for young and old alike.   

Praying for our children 

by Clair Burnett 

How often do we hear mothers sharing how their children have no interest in God despite all 
their efforts?  We say with resignation that all we can do is pray for them.....as if prayer is a 
last resort and not the first and best and most powerful assistance any of us can ever offer.  

A young mother in our parish has started a Mothers’ Prayer group. She is continuing the 
work of two grandmothers, Veronica and Sandra in the UK, who felt that Jesus was calling them to start these 
groups which bring mothers together in prayer for their children. These prayer groups are active now all over the 
world. Members meet weekly (or as often as they are able) to place their children in the protection, love and care 
of  
Jesus.  Strict confidentiality is observed, but any mother too shy or anxious to pray out loud is welcome to say  
silent prayers.  A specific prayer booklet is read together.  We listen to or sing and have a scripture reading on 
which we reflect and share if we feel so led.  We then write down the names of our children on paper provided and 
place them with prayer into a basket before the crucifix and  candle. 

We are strengthened in faith, hope and love and we witness our families changing and being touched by God. 
Come along and join us.  We meet Fridays at 9:15 am at Clair’s home at Elanora.  If this time doesn’t suit, perhaps 
you could consider beginning another such group, which will open the opportunity to more mothers.  

For more information please call Clair on 0415 495 362.  

“Stop your crying and wipe away your tears. All that you have done for your children will not go 

unrewarded. They will return from the  enemy’s land.  There is hope for your future.”  

 

Vale Clare Smith  

 

 Clare was the devoted and much loved mother of our former Parish Priest, Fr Kevin.  Clare was  
baptised in St Mary’s Cathedral.  Her mother died when she was only 5, and she was brought  
up by her aunt Anastasia.  Clare was a soloist and sung in church choirs as well as at many  
weddings not only in the church but at the reception too.   People said they were not married  
properly if Clare didn't sing at the wedding.   She married Johno and had three sons Peter,  
Kevin and Mark.  She loved the time she spent at Tugun Parish and made many wonderful  

friends especially Nell Fraser and Bev Bailey who did the Offertory procession.    
Clare had a great devotion to Mary.  She spent many weeks in Wesley and died peacefully  

                  in Redcliffe Hospital.   Our deepest sympathy is offered to Fr Kevin and his brothers. 

Archbishop Mark 
Coleridge 

Fr John 
Scarrott 

Emmanuel with group of 

parishioners 
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     Advent 
 

In the womb of  time God’s Word spoke into the silence. 

              In the fullness of  time God’s Word took flesh. 

          In our time and place God’s Word 

                                        takes  flesh……….  our flesh. 

 

The four weeks before Christmas form Advent, which means “coming”. These weeks are set aside in the 
Church’s calendar for reflection, prayer and preparation for the celebration of Jesus’ coming into our world as a  
human baby over 2000 years ago.  The Faith Formation group have been reflecting in preparation for Advent over 
the last six weeks. 

We also think about two other ‘comings’ of Jesus.  His coming each day into our hearts, in the ordinary 
events of our ordinary lives; and we look forward to His promised coming at the end of time.  We look backwards 
and forwards.  We remember the Israelites of Old Testament times who longed for a Messiah who would heal their  
brokenness and separation.  We look around us and everywhere see chaos and pain.  Unemployment brings the 
reality of poverty and inequality into the lives of more and more Australians.  We wonder whether the whole basis 
of a stable economy is crumbling away.  We hear and see more and more theatres of war and suffering humanity 
in our universe. 

Yes! We too look forward to a time when the  
whole of creation will respond to Christ’s healing  
presence and know true peace, and, in these four weeks 
leading up to Christmas, we pray the age-old prayer of  
Advent, “Maranatha!   Come Lord Jesus!” 

The Stewardship Prayer 

My parish is composed of people like ME. 
I help to make it what it is. 
It will be friendly, if I am.                
It will be holy, if I am.  
Its pews will be filled, I 
If I help to fill them. 
It will do great work, if I 
work. 
It will be prayerful, if I pray. 
It will make many generous gifts to many causes, 
     If I am a generous giver. 
It will bring others into its worship, 
     If I bring and invite them. 
It will be a parish of loyalty and love, 
Of fearlessness and faith,  
of compassion, charity and mercy, 
If I, who make it what it is, am filled with  
these same things. 
Therefore, with the help of God, 
I now dedicate myself to the task of being 
All the things I want my parish to be.           Amen 

(Taken from Sunday 22nd June 2014 news 

letter of St. Augustine by-the-Sea Church,  

Waikiki, Hawaii where I attended Mass. M-J Brill) 

Just for a laugh  

“What did you learn about at school today, dear?”  
the mother asked her son.  “The teacher told us about 
how Moses led the Chosen People through the Red 
Sea”.   “Tell me about it,” said his mother. 
  “Well, when Moses got to the shore of the Red Sea 
with the others, he got the commandos to build a 
pontoon bridge so that everyone could get across 
safely.  When the Egyptians were crossing the bridge, 
Moses radioed back to base and called the jet fighters 
to bomb the bridge, and the enemy were destroyed”. 

The mother asked, “Did the teacher tell you the story 
like that?   “No, Mum, she didn’t.   
But if I told you how she told it,  
you wouldn’t believe it”. 
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New Look for A.M.! 
 

As a member of the editorial team I 
wish to sincerely thank Brenda for the 
many long hours she dedicates to the 

laying out of our AM journal.  The program we have 
used in the past is called 'InDesign' and I am sure  
everyone would agree our journal looks great.  Even 
though our journal only comes out three times a year, 
we meet together at least three or four times with each 
journal and so much work goes on in the background.  

It is very time consuming for our typist and editor 
who also have a life 'outside'.   We all love putting the 
journal together and give it our all, but sadly, when  
the magazine comes off the production line and we 
find a mistake which we have missed in the proof  
reading, naturally, we feel devastated.   

As we have grown older, we all joke and say  
we don't know how we ever fitted full time work in!   
As our families have grown older, our family  
commitments have increased with death of our loved 
ones, new babies arriving, family marriage break-ups 
and of course general day to day living experiences.  

It is for this reason I have suggested we now 
produce our journal in 'Publisher'. It won't look  
as classy' as it has in the past but this way each   
committee member can contribute to the layout and  
not depend on Brenda, or Marg, to have full 
responsibility.   

We welcome your feedback, your contribution 
and any help you may wish to offer the editorial team.  
We strive to please but being human we sometimes 
fail and disappoint. However, know we all attempt to  
produce the best journal we can.  Happy Christmas to 

all.                                        Colleen Cutcheon                         

Letters 


