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ANNUL GENERAL MEETING: 

At the November Arnual General M i n g  o+ the M i d - G i p p s l a n d  
Gccup of the G e r. e a l _ i '  S c c i s t y  o£ i c t o r i a ,  the + o l l c w i n g  
m o t i o n s  were moved b y  t h e  members:  

1 .  Annual Genera! M e e t i n g  o f  t h e  M i d - G i p p = l a n d  Gru; c° 
the G e n e a l o g i c a l  Society  bf i c t o r i a ,  to be h e l d  or 
the n i g h t  cf t h e  J u l y  meting of t h e  group t o  be 
consistent w i t  'he f i n a n c i a l  y e a r ,  

2.  That the f e l l o w i n g  y e a r ' z  programme be o r g a n i s e d  cn sa 
c a l e n d a r  year b 3 s i s  ( J a n - D e c ) .  I ±  was fcrmat! by 
the e x e c u t i v es  ard pr=serted to the members at the 
Nuvember general  sting. 

Due tc the above mctian - SUBSCRIPT ICNS FCR THE PERIOD 
January ts June 19 w i l l  be as follows: 

$5--00 for s i n g l e  membership and $&-CO +cr a f a m i l y  
member ship.  

COMMITTEE MEMEERS: 

F o l l o w i n g  the nrual Grral Meting held an t h e  2r 

November, 1 33 ,  l i s t e d  b e l o w  are the Committee Menbar £or 

the period of January to Jure 1 7 0 ,  
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1990 PROGRAM 

ear Bar-b-que i n  the Rose Garden of the 
. E .  at 7 . 3 O  P . M .  

e-acquaintance N i g h t "  

hop N i g h t  at the G . I . A . E .  

e i n  program for t h i s  evening .  

er,  Dawn Cowley  

"Genealogical  Resources" 

 night-Topics,  Mormon L i b r a r y ,  
atherines House, ew L i b r a r y .  

hop n i g h t  i n c l u d i n g  a  t a l k  on 
 i s  the P . R . O . "  

logical  " T r i v i a l  Pursuit N i g h t "  
 t a l k ,  "What i s  the Latrobe L i b r a r y "  

l General Meeting,  f o l l o w e d  by the 

m e e t i n g .  (Supper m e e t i n g .  

er,  P a t r i c k  Morgan, Centre for G i p p s ! a n d  
e s .  ( T o p i c  to be arranged.  

ry  discovery n i g h t  
 t a l k  "What i s  A . I . G . S . "  

Seminar,  o n l y  one speaker.  

o o m  n i g h t ,  b r i n g  a  treasure to "Show 
e l l  !  

v i t i e s :  -  V i s i t  B . A . R . C .  

Bus to G . S . . / F . FR . O .  
Elephant Game 

( L i n l e y  Hooper) 



HAZELWOOD CEMETERY, PAUSING AMONGST THE COMMAS , »  »  

(The f c l l w i n g  essay,  by l o c a l  poet John yd, 

r e c e n t l y  took out F i r s t  p l a c e  i n  the d e s c r i p t i v e   
w r i t i n g  category at the annual F e l l o w s h i p  of 
A u s t r a l i a n  W r i t e r s  l i t e r a r y  A w a r d s ) .  

and ghost,  was n e i t h e r  
but mortal ghost 

down by deaths f e a t h e r . "  
-Dylan Thomas 

" I ,  barn o? F l e s h  
A  ghost nor mar,  
and I was struck 

riJ
1

r, TH I 3 AGE: of perverted archeology where w e ' r e  d i g g i n g  
gs {Rutt cwn graves w i t h  m i s s i l e - s i l o s  and f a l l o u t - s h e l t e r s , a n d  
S@\where e ' r e  p l a y i n g  e c o l o g i c a l  roulette w i t h  o z o n e - d e p l e t i n g  
' , , p o l l u t i o n  and d e f o r e s t a t i o n , I  come here to escape f r o m  the 
j@/ 'sadness  o i t  a l l  and to cmaune w i t h  s i l e n c e  -  the 
f sepulchral  s i l e n c e  of t h e  tomb.  

W h i l e  everyone e l s e  i s  f r a n t i c a l l y  scurrying  about to buy 
t h e i r  last  minute q u i c k - ; i c k s  for Saturday n i g h t s  record 
j a c k p o t , I  go ta a Tattslctto draw of a d i f f e r e n t  

k i n d , w h e r e , i f  your number comes up you lose,  here whre the 

slaw ncses weave =cross the headstones and the 

old-fashioned  cast-iron  l a c e  g r a v e - r a i l i n g s  rust i n  p e a c e . . .  

L i k es  giant  chess p i e c e s  w i t h  w h i c h  C h r i s t i a n s  try to p l a y  
death at h i s  own g a m e , k a z e l w o o d ' s  towering c r u c i f i x e s  and 
sooty-winged angels  g i v e  t h i s  picturesque cemetery a 
q u . a i l  Old-World char b l e n t  of t i m e  and h i s t o r y , i t s  
wcatier-wcrn mcnuments bleached by uncounted summer suns and 
stained b y  more than a century of G i p p s l a n d  w i n t e r s .  

wander pensive as a p a l l b e a r e r  amongst the o b e l i s k s  and 
pedestaled urns that overlook: the o l d e r , h i l l t o p  s e c t i o n ,  the 
lcng fcrsaken grave -beds haggard and overgrown,and out of 
w h i c h  trumpet d a f f o d i l s  sprout l i k e  h e r a l s  of the Last 
Judgement.  Here and there I pause,and  bend down to make cut 
a barely  readable  e p i t a p h  -  that long-distance g r a n i t e  
telegram of our Forefathers that i n v a r i a b l y  bespoke of a 
r u s t i c  r e s i g n a t i o n , t h e  rock:-of-ages f a i t h  of persons who 
went c o n f i d e n t l y , i f  nct w i l l i n g l y , t o  t h e i r  Maker.  I  strut 
along,withdrawn and H a m l e t - l i k e , m u t t e r i n g  brooding 
s o l i l o q u y s  to m y s e l f , t h e  mid-summer a i r  f i z z i n g  w i t h  the  
death-drone of h a t c h i n g  c i c a d a s  -  broken o n l y  by the 
occasional  weekend speed-boat zooming across the waters of 
the nearby Hazelwood Fondage.  



And h e r e , t o o , i n  t h i s  d e m i l i t a r i z e d  zone of w o r l d l y  
i m m u n i t y , o n e  comes to escape from the fast-food c u e s , t h e  
t r a f f i c - j a m s , a n d  the d i z z y i n g  S t .  V i t u s  dance of an ever 
a c c e l e r a t i n g  rat r a c e .  Here one comes to get away from the 
d e a d l i n e s  and the t i m e t a b l e s  and to see through the vanity  
of i t  a l l .  For h e r e , i n  t h i s  country graveyard,amongst these 
sad souvenirs of yesteryear,these t i n y  punctuation marks  

s h a l l  we c a l l  them commas? -- a m i d  the c e n t u r i e s , t h e r e  i s  
o r l y  n o t h i n g n e s s : n o t h i n g  but the  quiet  passing of t i m e . . .  

T i m e , t h a t  t h i e  who s t e a l s  t h e  g o l d  c o i n a g e  of our youth 
and l e a v e s  us w i t h  the m i s e r l y  short-change of o l d  age.  To 
le s e r e , j t  when w a r e  s t a r t i n g  to got the hang of 
l i r e , i t ' ±  z l l  cver bar the buryi ng,  The v wor ld  m i g h t  have 
beer i Ltge or She ! .ezpszre,but  t o  me : t s  a  k i t c h e n :  where 
people ccare and go and cannot stay l o n g  enough to work out 
the rhyme or rzasun of i t  a l l .  The fact i s , n o  one r e a l l y ,  
i n  s p i t e  of a l l  p r o g r e s s , k n o w s  any better what l i e s  behind 
Lie ream of l i e  then d i d  people  i n  the days of Job or i n  
th,e cay± f the Fhero±his.  

A l l  we zan be sure of i s  that on a c e r t = i n  day e l l  days 
become c e r t a i n  -  that,sooner or l a t e r , i t  a l l  ends i n  some 
gr ave i n  some cemetery.  From the  h i g h - c h a i r  to the 
w h e e l - c h a i r , r o m  the basket to the c a s k e t , w e  cannot escape 
iron the awful curse of our own m o r t a l i t y .  S t i l l  over our 
heas and under zur Feet stretches the i n c r e d i b l e  
n o n i s t r o s i t y  c? boundless space. S t i l l  before us nd between 
us stretches the i n c r e d i b l e  monstrosity of boundless t i m e .  
t . l l  when we s i n k  i n t o  our m i n d s  we f i n d  the movements of 
consciousness i t s e l f  turning e t e r n a l l y  i n  one and the same 
fa&el  c i r c l e .  L i f e  goes o n ; t h e  mourners become the 
i i .ourneG;the c y c l e  rcpeats i t s e l f  over and over ad 
i n f i n i t u m . . .  •  nd t h a t ' s  a l l  about i t !  

Flaces  l i k e  Stonehenge and The Great Pyramid of K i n g  
Cheops accentuate t h i s  transience and i n s i g n i f i c a n c e  of a 
luman l i f e .  One i s  so dwarfed by the magnitude and age of 
a n c i e n t  Egypt thzt i s  crushes your i n d i v i d u a l i t y  -  w h i l e  
genration after generation  come and g o , t h e  50 year c l d  
pyrauid has le;t i t s  S p h i n x - l i k e  s i l e n c e .  Om a s m a l l e r  
s c a l e , L h e  1 0 0  ear a l d  mcnuuments i n  the Hazel wcod Cemetery 
teach the same t i m e l e s s  n o r a l .  

Gncd now as I was n e a r i n g  the e x i t - g a t e s , d u s k  was creeping  
across Lhe sky l i k e  a  c l o s i n g  e y e l i d  as p e a c e , s o f t  as a l a c e  
c u r t a i n , F e l l  over the graveyard.  And i r  the trees the 
cicadas were s i n g i n g  t h e i r  sad-sweet r e q u i e m , e n d  w i t h  h a r d l y  
a  h i n t  of t h e i r  e a r l y  deaths.  I t  seemed as i f  to g i v e  v o i c e  
to the unspeakable  pathos of e v e r y t h i n g ; i t  was a song beyond 
human ccmprehensizn or s o l u t i z n  -  t r a g i c , a n d  
y e t , p a r a d o x i c a l l y , a t  the same t i m e  so strangely b e a u t i f u l .  

Just l i l e  l i f e .  -John Kyd 



Footnote:  John yd i s  the author of 4 books of poetry:  
" D i a r y " ( 1 7 ± ; ;  "Proud Words on a Dustry S h e r " ( 1 9 7 7 ) ;  "The 
Slade of D a n o c l e s " ( 1 7 ) ;  and "The B l a c k  O r t "  ( 1 9 8 0 ) .  
Should anyone w i s h  to o b t a i n  a  copy of one of h i s  books they 
can w r i t e  d i r e c t l y  to John yd,  P . O .  BD: 4°2, M o r w e ! 1 ,  7840. 
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C o n t r i b u t i o n s  are accepted 
i n  good f a i t h  and t h e  
lewsletter-  Committee do not 

accept r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  for 
z c c u . y  bf i n + o r a t i o n  or 

i n i o n s  expressed.  

C o n ; i l r !  { r  the 

Mid-ippslard Crcup - G . S .  
'y t h e  Newsletter Committee 

Mrs.  Karen H e a l y  and 
Mrs, L a r a i n e  Raselaar 
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