......EXploring The
Hiddeness Of Life

... In the Mulch and Earth of Life ...

...The Story of Ken Aitken’s
Growing up in Northern New South Wales in the
1950’s and 1960’s and
Brisbane in the 1970’s to 2005

Ken’s Memories and Impressions

Version >> 06.01.06




Section 1:

Wilson’s Creek Years

.... Growing up in Northern NSW ....
in the 1950’s and 1960’s

Ken’s Memories and Impressions from 1950 — 2004

Note: This unedited at the moment whereby //// means additional information is need

Index

Section 1: Wilsons Creek Years 1950 to 1967 .... Growing up in Northern NSW

Chapter 1: Exploring the Hiddeness Of Life

Chapter 2: Wilson’s Creek Packing Shed as House

Chapter 3: House across the creek

Chapter 4: Blackbean Rd.

Chapter 5: Mullumbimby

Chapter 6: Brunswick Heads
Section 2: AVONDALE COLLEGE DAYS 1968 to 1969
Section 3: QUEENSLAND UNIVERSITY DAYS 1970- -1975

Section 4: BRISBANE GENERAL LIFE 1975-2006

Key: ///// = more to added here




COUNTRY LIFE

Introduction:

| grew up in the 1950’s and 1960’s at Wilsons
Creek, up in the mountains out from
Mullumbimby in Northern New South Wales. |
was raised on a banana plantation amidst the
steep slopes of rainforest and wet sclerophyll
(gum) forest and occasional cliff outcrops. The
creek we swam in was a very clear, clean
freshwater rainforest creek with big deep pools.
People now in the City, would give their “eye’
teeth for it as my father used to say.

Wilson’s Creek is about twenty minutes (about
ten kilometres) up in one of the many valleys
west of Mullumbimby, in the Northern Rivers
area. With this time, came for me a strong
spiritual love of Creation, Nature, Country
Living and the Environment.

It was a hard and simple life with a Dad and
Mom and three younger brothers (Gerald, Rick
and Colin). My father had come through the
Great Depression of the 1930’s. His father had
died when he was only thirteen and he had had
to leave home and fend for himself. He had
learnt many lessons of self-sufficiency
personally and economically.

| recently saw a DVD called ‘Liam’ a story a
little boy called Liam growing up in Liverpool,
England in an Irish Catholic family in the
1930’s. The Depression had just started and
men where finding it hard to get work in the
factories. Factories were closing down from
lack of sales and there was no welfare at all. In
the midst of growing tensions, there was a rigid
traditional Catholic education for the small boy
Liam.

There were racial tensions between the Irish
versus English, prosperous Jews and grinding
poverty of the working class. This poverty was
all set all against a rising nationalism led by
Mosely with his black-shirted followers (the
equivalent of the German people who became
the Nazis). The Unions were formulating their

identity with a background of Communists
advocating for promises of a better society with
State-run endeavours.

People coped and made do with frugality and
counting every bit of money and put up with a
lot of hardship. Even the children worked
partime to help the family budget. Sharing and
helping out each other was common. It was
real do-it-yourself approach to life with a
practical wisdom and innovation born out of
necessity. The Government wasn’t helping
them .... They had to help themselves.

| now have a better understanding of what Dad
had to go through to survive by himself in this
period with himself alone. The conditions of the
Depression were felt in many countries around
the world, including Australia at the time. Now |
understand the cultural attitudes of frugality,
communal help and openness to others and at
the same time self sufficiency, emphasis on
innovation and practicality, a ‘no-frills’ approach
to life and making do with what you have.

These lessons of a ‘do-it-yourself approach to
life’ were passed on to us boys in different
ways. They were more caught than taught by
example. We could make anything for
ourselves. As money was always tight, we
would make our own fun and amusements
individually and together. We would make our
own toys and equipment such as billycarts,
canoes, thatch huts, tree houses, American
Indian suits out of cut and painted hessian ,
Indian ti-pis to match the theme, homemade
chemistry sets and experimenting .with
electricity from torch batteries to name a few
things.

In the 1950’s 240 volt electricity had just come
up into the Wilsons Creek Valley. It was
generated by the new hydroelectricity power
station at the bottom of Laverty’s Gap which
had built in 1926 to service the Brunswick
Valley. The Gap was the junction between the
lower Brunswick Valley and the higher Wilson’s




Creek Valley. Water from the Wilson’s Creek
flowed south behind the hills to reach the
Richmond Valley and the Richmond River
many kilometres downstream.

A small curved concrete weir at the Gap had
been built which banked the water for several
kilometres behind it in a long body of water. A
narrow concrete race on the north side of the
weir led down the through the Gap hills then
dived through a tunnel through the hill to the
lower water filtration plant halfway down the
Gap. Water was directed by pipe to the
township of Mullumbimby for domestic use.
Excess water was run down the hill by a falling
race and turned the turbines in the power
station.

Wilsons Creek Weir holds back
several kilometres of water

Wilsons Creek Weir in
Floodtime

Electricity came to our farm in the early 1960’s
from across from the paddocks across the
creek. This meant we suddenly had a bright
fluorescent light on the ceiling. ..... we could
see clearly. Mr. Walker was a bachelor man
who lived in a small timber cottage nearby
where the garage eventually was eventually
built ..... about one hundred and fifty metres
away. He came over one night to babysit us
boys while Mum and Dad went out for the
night. He was amazed at having such clear
light as he only had a kerosene lamp in his
cottage.

Electric Power Line Cutting
Across the Creek from Browns
Place

The former valve radio in the banana packing
shed house which ran on as pack of batteries
was replaced by a new benchtop radio running
on 240 volts. Often in the afternoon at 5.00
p.m. | would listen to the ‘Argonauts Show’
and especially Enid Blyton’s ‘The Five
Findouters’

There was virtually no technology available as
we know it today. There was no TV, CD’s,
DVD’s, photocopiers or computers and
certainly no Internet or websites. Electricity to
the farm was a brand new thing ..... the first
fluorescent light was a bit unbelievable.




It was a simple life of hard physical work.
During my teenage years | worked with my dad
and my next younger brother Gerald, in the
banana plantation and packing shed. We
always had several house cows, a dozen or so
chooks and a very large vegetable garden on
brown volcanic soil. Did things grow! It was a
very self sufficient lifestyle. Mum initially cut
everyone’s hair with a pair of hand clippers
which later changed to electric clippers ......
short back and sides was the order of the day.

The country side was quite different to how it is
now ....... It then consisted of open paddocks
across our land and any neighbours land .....
.the grass was kept short by cows grazing in
the paddocks. There were occasional large
trees standing in the open paddocks left over
from the remnant rainforest which had been
cleared in earlier years. Tree bands fringed the
creeks which remained largely uncleared. It
was an understood community principle that
you could wander across any paddock or land
of your neighbour. This principle began to
gradually change in the early 1970’s and
through to the 1980’s when people began to be
more individualistic and protective of their land.
The communal spirit began to disappear.

In the 1960’s, my brothers | and walked the
three kilometres or so, up along the gravel road
to the main Wilsons Creek road to catch the
school bus into Mullumbimby High School. This
was through open paddocks which were a
major problem in spring time due to the nesting
magpies and pied butcherbirds.

The magpies had a nest down in a lower
paddock below the road we walked along. They
very protective of their nesting site and would
attack us viciously. We used sticks being
swung around our heads to repel them. Dad
took a gun one year and shot them ..... they
ceased to be a problem from then on. The
butcherbirds were another problem altogether.
We only had to appear on the horizon of the
open paddocks and we would see a small
black and white speck flying towards us then it
would appear as a pied butcherbird flying
towards us. It would ascend high over us then
dive bomb us at a fast rate. We used sticks
being swung around our heads to repel them
plus some yelling at them to cause them to fly
off.

We walked in bare feet along the gravel track,
carrying our shoes and socks up to the bus
stop. Otherwise our shoes would have been
thoroughly wet through from the dew on the
grass. On some winter mornings there was
frost on the grass going up the bend from the
creek crossing. Our feet were a bit frozen going
up the driveway until they thawed out.

My prior job before this going to High School in
the 1960’s, was daily turning the manual milk
separator for the milk and resultant cream. The
skim milk was then fed manually to a weaned
calf. The cream we used on everything from
bread to Weetbix in the morning. There was
always a dozen jars of cream in the fridge.
Mum even occasionally made our own butter
from the cream.

Dad had made a grinder from a combined
electric motor and a hand-turned grinder. This
ingenious labour saving device reduced whole
wheat into heavy ground porridge meal in very
short time .... delicious with brown sugar, milk
and thick cream! We would have worked of any
excess fat in the work during the day or on
weekends.

The daily work was punctuated weekly
spending a day at church. | was brought as a
Seventh Day Adventist Christian which meant
keeping a weekly Sabbath like Old Testament
Jews. This Sabbath was linked to a value for
nature and the environment. In the Old
Testament, the weekly Sabbath was a
reminder of the Creation of the world in seven
days in Genesis.

It was from this Sabbath teaching, | gained
some wonderful perspectives. | now see these
in a whole new light now since Harriet, my wife
and | and many others left the Adventist
Church in 1983. The ideas for the natural
house we now live at Chambers Flat, grew out
of my subsequent love for the environment.

In 1981, we built a unique natural house which
people often come out to see. This is on our
five acres of light open eucalypt bush at
Chambers Flat, Brisbane. The house is largely
of glass set into a post and lintel construction of
100-year old broadaxed timbers and sandstone
walls. The total concept of indoor-outdoor flow,
has a nice ambience to it and the design is




unique and lends itself well to future
development.

See the website on the house at:
http://historyofkenshouse.blogspot.com/

Our house at Chambers Flat

| also gained some other wonderful inner
values which have endured throughout my life:

1.To be resourceful, innovative, self
sufficient, and independent

2. To work hard in every thing

3. To be honest, caring and respectful of
others and elders with good manners.

4. To be tidy and organised in everything.

5. Family: My parents gave me the best they
knew how. This included a very strong
sense of extended communal family ....
both personally within the family then the

very strong relational family and then the
extended communal family within the
church community ...... a commitment to
others and a strong desire to see people
in need always included in that family.

At times it was bit unpredictable as Dad
sometimes was emotionally explosive when
things didn't fit his expectations. In that era you
didn’t just get up and leave your spouse if
things became difficult. You stuck it out and
sorted the problems out in time.

As | write these memories, | wish for these
sometimes to be like a flow of a stream of
thoughts as reflections on life. Sometimes a
memory is maybe attached to an
understanding of life in a universal sense and
sometimes it will be even poetically .... Rather
than being a set of precise rational proposals.
Life is often like this ..... it is an experience you
go through which has no definite beginning and
ending .... It simply flows into the next
experience.

| invite you travel down some unexplored paths
that you may never have travelled down before
to a time which will never be repeated. For me,
it is a unique time that was very foundational
from a personality and character point of view.
It is very much my account and my three
brothers would have very different memories
and would have had different focuses as per
the description below ...... we all came out with
a difference in outlook on life even though we
came from the same family:

e Ken: | am more a lateral, creative yet
practical thinker ........ into natural things
and the environment and was always
roaming along the creek after new creek
discoveries, trees, mosses and ferns etc.
..... this finally led me to doing a science
degree at the University of QLD in the
early 1970’s .... Then | ran my on
business in landscape design and
construction for twenty years from 1975 to
1995.

In 1995 | had a bad fall off a boogi-board
in the surf at Peregian beach which
resulted in a very severe brain injury with a
big bleed on the brain. | lost my ability to
talk, walk and had a very scrambled brain.




| was in hospital for six months. In
rehabilitation | had learn to walk, talk and
getting my very scrambled brain back
again.

As | am on a life time insurance Income
Protection policy, | do not have to work
again and | now do some different things.
(I cannot drive ten years on) | went from
being an outer gardener in physical
gardens for wealthy clients to being a
inner life gardener to hundreds of people
around the world connected by the
Internet., two websites and periodic e-mail
broadcasts. Read my story ‘The
Recycled Man’ story on my first website
www.braininjury-survivors.orq

o Gerald: a practical / technical person
........ more conservative than myself ...... was
always the one experimenting with electricity
from torch batteries when he was a teenager
...... initially with scissors connecting two torch
batteries to light up a small globe ...... he was
always the one to help Dad repair the broken
axle in the short wheel based Land Rover. After
doing an apprenticeship in radio repairs in
Mullumbimby in the late 1960’s he then married
Helene in 1973 ....then went to Adelaide.

Then he eventually went to Sydney to do
courses in computer technical repair work for
Canon and other companies .... he is good at
working in the corporate world. He is currently
managing the service delivery of a contract for
maintenance of Voice Systems (PABX’s/phone
systems). His company he works for is Telstra
Business Systems (Damovo) which has a
contract with Telstra & Defence Australia.
Helene his wife is busy at Kimberly Clark a
personal assistant to the manager. The good
part is that they both enjoy their jobs and it is
certainly very rewarding.

From the website:
www.theage.com.au/articles

‘Telstra buys Damovo after Optus withdraws
offer’ By Fleur Leyden September 7, 2004
Telstra yesterday announced it had acquired
telephone  equipment  provider  Damovo
Australia for an enterprise value of $64.3
million, effectively buying back the PABX
maintenance and service business it sold to
Damovo in 2001 for an undisclosed amount.’

e Rick: a creative thinker ... more
intellectual than | was at studies etc. ....
Went to Sydney to become a Doctor .....
finally lives at a place at Culburra near
Nowra ....... In the early 1990’s became a
Christian Pastor of a new church under the
umbrella of the Apostolic Church ..... part-
time doctor and part — time pastor ..........
married Diane in 1976

e Colin: a practical / technical person ........
a bit like Gerald but far more adventurous in
eventually running his own business in an
individual sense at Umina north of Sydney
..... it is a business to supply individually
designed machines to fill bottles in factories
..... married Leanne in 1984. In 2004, he is
starting with Leanne another company to
supply jams to the marketplace.

See his company website at:
www.colpack.com.au From the website:

‘Collier Packaging Machines is an Australian
company established in 1984 and operates
from a state of the art manufacturing facility
located at West Gosford, Australia. The
company has developed an extensive range of
liquid filling and capping machinery and now
supplies the cosmetic, automotive, chemical,
food and pharmaceutical industries.

Filling and capping machines are assembled
from an extensive range of stock components.
High quality engineering and design means we
can supply a machine to suit a wide range of
products with minimal delivery time.

Collier Packaging Machines objective is to
provide technical superior products at
competitive prices and provide efficient service
and technical support to all their clients.’

The one gift in life we all possess is an ability of
having relationships with people in different
ways ......... to creatively flow this ability into
whatever context is at hand ..... whether
business, the corporate world, doctoring the
outer person or doctoring the inner person .... |
think that is a fruit of growing up in our family
.... very social overall with church activities etc.




| still have wonderful memories of all the
Pathfinder Camps and hikes we went on (See
Chapter 2).

The Reason For This Story:

My growing up at Wilsons Creek represented
something that was very special ... a view on
life that is applicable to everyone | meet now.
Then it was like a seedbed for the whole of my
future life (not that | knew it at the time). This
quality of this specialness of life was either
learned in a conscious way or learned by
participation with others. | call this quality ‘The
Sustainable Life’ .... This life has the ability to
be continually renewed and maintained
everyday on an individual inner basis. | find
myself doing something now and then have
realised | learned it in my growing up at
Wilsons Creek.

There are three important components in
maintaining a Sustainable Life. These are:
Structure, Social Network and Spirituality. Each
of these components act like legs on a tripod
which sit on large rock near the ocean. When
the storms and waves of life of life come (as in
a severe brain injury which the author
experienced in December 1995), if the legs are
strong, the waves will go over you but you will
sit firmly on the rock of life. If one of the legs is
weak, the tripod of your life will fall over in what
you could call an Unsustainable Life. As | have
a Christian Spirituality, the rock of life is God
and His surety of life. Such a spirituality is
central to my restoration in the last ten years. It
is a very wholistic view on the whole of life of
Inner, Middle and Outer Persons.

We are also like a vacuum cleaner ..... nothing
really happens in our life until we are plugged
into the vertical Universal Power Source which
is God.

Spirituality is implicit (inwardly self evident
and undefined). It refers to how an individual
lives meaningfully with the ultimate questions
of life, his or her response to the deepest
truths of the universe as he or she apprehends
these. It answers such queries as:

» Who are we as a people?
» What is the meaning of life?
» What values should | live by?

It is not a rational experience of the mind .....
of just a belief in something but is a dynamic
quality of life which interacts with everything
you do. It is very practical in the way it affects
your work, family and social network and the
whole of life.

Instead of being a rational experience of the
mind, it is instead a living, ongoing relationship
with God through His Spirit and set ultimately
in His revealed written Word in the Bible. It is
Spirituality vs. Religion. See the next section
‘Christian Worldview as a Source of Life’ for
more detailed view on this spirituality. Read
the section below: ‘Christian Worldview as a
Source of Life’.

On the other hand, Religion is the antithesis
of spirituality. It is explicit (outwardly evident
and defined) and is marked by four things: a
cult, creed, code (ethics) and community
(which is more inward looking). It ends up
being very law-centred Focussing on
precise ways of living life ..... it ends up with
very defined set of expectations and precise
programs.

In this story, the insights for a Sustainable Life
were discerned in every personal experience.
They were never discrete entities but flowed
together in different combinations. | have had
in the following insights:

e Structure: Life had a lot of order to
everything Work was there which
helped defined order .... Things were done
whether you felt like it or not ...... there
was a daily and weekly rhythm to it all.

o Social Network: Every facet of life had
a social network application ..... lessons of
life were learned personally or in groups
and had relevance for sharing with others
.... Either in them experiencing the group
experience or being taught in conscious
way...... life was about giving to others
which came back to you many fold over

o Spirituality: | learned a very real lesson
in that God was not contained in a church




building or church system ...... God was
the infinite - personal God of the Cosmos
.... The Creator of everything. All creation
showed something of this Creator in its
beauty, integration and interdependence

. Because Wilsons Creek was a very
natural place, everything had an
undiscovered spiritual quality to it. Finding
these hidden qualities is something that
really spoke to me from the beginning.
Everything had a ‘to be explored’ quality
toit..... ‘The Hiddeness Of Life ... In the
Mulch and Earth of Life’ ..... Life
therefore was an exciting journey of
discovery for me. This is the source of this
biography as a whole.

Christian Worldview as a
Source of Life ....

| attribute my ongoing recovery from a severe
brain injury in December 1995 primarily to my
Christian Spirituality which had its seedbed in
my Wilsons Creek days. This has brought
healing, restoration and transformation of life
purpose. A Christian spirituality comes as a
consequence of having a Christian Worldview.
It isn’t another Spirituality in the Postmodern
Culture of many spiritualities which are seen to
be all equal.

It is a unique Spirituality which integrates the
whole of life ... of the Inner, Middle and Outer
Persons {Spirit, Soul (= mind, will and
emotions), and Body}. It means being a
disciple of the Person of Jesus Christ, not a
follower of a Church as a corporation. A
Christian spirituality could also be termed a
“Spirituality from Jesus Christ'.

A Christian Worldview sees that there are two
worlds which are totally interconnected. The
first is a visible physical world that you and |
are part of. The second is an invisible, but very
real, spiritual world where God is .... as God is
Spirit. It is just as real as the first one ...... you
work in it with real results.

God is the infinite-personal God .... infinite-
because God is outside the Cosmos and
personal because God can be known in
personal relationships by His Spirit. God is
always the One coming to us to seek a

relationship with us and not the other way
round of us searching for God. It is not where
we are seeking a higher spirituality reality
through a particular spiritual path.

That is the major difference with other
spiritualities. God comes to us and reveals
Himself to us initially in His written Word, then
in the person of Jesus Christ who was God and
then by His Holy Spirit who Jesus gave as his
personal representative after His Resurrection
2000 years ago.

A major consequence of a Christian Spirituality
is that you have two dimensions of life you
enter into. The first one is initially ‘a vertical
one’ ..... a relationship with God as Heavenly
Father made possible through Jesus Christ as
the Son of God. In this relationship you are
given a new identity through the living, dying
and rising of the person of Jesus Christ.

The second dimension comes as a fruit of the
first. It is a horizontal dimension of purpose. It
is a God-given personal purpose for being in
this world ..... why are you here? You have
what is termed ‘a calling in life’ which may or
may not involve your working in an occupation
but goes way beyond your occupation. To help
to accomplish that purpose you are given
special abilities. Life is like a glass of water. If |
sit the glass on a shelf for a while, especially in
the sun, it will go green with algae and is no
good for me or anyone. If | give the glass of
water away to a thirsty person, straight away, |
can then refill the glass for another person.
God’s spiritual life to us is like that .... There is
an endless supply that is very thirst quenching
water of life.

‘You are there for other people’ as Albert
Einstein said long ago, * .... not for what you
can get from them but what you can impart into
their lives for good in an inner sense’. We are
here for one another ...... | have a component
of life that you need and you have a
component of life that | need. We are
interdependent with each other and not
independent. Life is like a community ..... we
are here for the common good of others.

If we are here for one another, we find another
life problem we need to grapple with, ‘Do You
live a Whole Life or do you have a Hole in
your Life’? Life without God is incomplete,




whether we discern it or not. We can very
accomplished on the outside but deep down
inside there something missing. We have lost
the centre of our life. We have a big black
Hole in the Soul individually and corporately
as a culture. We can try and fill this with more
materialistic achievements or things. However,
there will still remain an inner emptiness and
vacuum which only a spiritual dimension can
fill.

SOUL

.__ Hole in the
Soul

This ‘Hole in the Soul’ idea was illustrated to
me recently by a friend of mine who shares
this idea. He was on a plane journey going
overseas and he got into a very open and
friendly discussion about life with his fellow
passenger. This man told him how he had
risen to the highest level in his company and
how he had retired with more money than he
could spend in life time. Yet there was still
something missing. There was an inner lack of
meaning and fulfillment in the midst of all that
he had accomplished. This came down to a
discussion on what was really missing - a
spiritual dimension.

A Christian Spirituality isn’t about a vague,
unknowable and far off spirituality which we
reach out for. There are certainly rational
dimensions to this spirituality but these come
as consequences of getting to know God. You
can real answers to prayer for anything, even
physical healing. God is really there for you.

One of the followers of the Messiah Jesus
wrote: ‘... when the true worshippers will
worship the Father in spirit and truth; for the
Father is seeking such to worship Him. God is
Spirit and those who worship Him must
worship Him in spirit and truth * (John’s
Gospel Chapt. 4 vss 23, 24)

He was writing about truth concerning God and
the whole of life. It isn’t just true for John but for
all readers. It was a ‘True Truth’

communicated by God who sees the whole
Cosmos as the large picture plus you and me
as part of the detailed small picture. Seeing
God is the Creator of all things, God knows the
final truth. This truth was communicated by
prophets and seers over many years and
finally in person in Jesus of Nazareth who was
God Himself in human form. These truths were
collated in the Bible which consists of sixty six
books written by people who didn’t often know
each other over 1500 years, yet whose writing
manifests an amazing unity.

In the beginning humanity had a relationship
with this infinite - personal God of the Cosmos.
We were made in Gods Image. This
relationship became broken on our side, not
God'’s side. It was an irreconcilable breakdown
with major universal consequences for God
and us. Jesus Christ came 2000 years ago as
the God-Man. Here was not another prophet of
God just to tell us about how we can reach
God, but of God reaching out to us.

Jesus the Messiah came as God in human
form to connect us to a God who sought to
ensure personal relationships with people. He
restored that relationship again through His
death on a Roman Cross. Jesus Christ was
bodily resurrected and gave His Holy Spirit to
us as His continuing personal representative to
commence a lifelong recycling process through
a personal relationship with Jesus Christ by the
Holy Spirit. We voluntarily enter into this life
long relationship. Recycling is from ‘The Inside
— Out’ and not the ‘The Outside — In’.

Personal Overview:

® | |eft home in 1968 to attend the Adventist
Tertiary College 'Avondale’ at Cooranbong
below Newcastle

® | then came up to Brisbane in 1970 to
commence a Science Degree at the
University of Queensland till 1974

® | then married Harriet Kent from
Melbourne in December 1975

® Began a Landscape Design and
Construction in Brisbane which ran for
twenty years from 1975 -1995




Eventually moved onto a vacant five acre
bush block at Chambers Flat where we
lived a big 27 foot caravan from 1977 to
1981

Began a partnership with a Harvey
Loetzsch with Harvey as the construction
partner. | was the Design partner .... Very
successful partnership from 1979 to 1983

Ran my own landscape company ‘New
Earth Systems P/L’ from 1983 to 1995

1995 had a bad fall off a boogi-board in
the surf at Peregian beach ... had a very
severe brain injury ...... big bleed on the
brain .... Lost my ability to talk , walk and
had a very scrambled brain .... In hospital
for six months .... In rehabilitation learning
to walk, talk and getting my very
scrambled brain back again

1995-2006 ...

As | am on a life time insurance Income
Protection policy, | do not have to work
again and | am now doing new things with
people (I still cannot drive ten years on)
.... building community with many people
..... have had a spiritual transformation of
life and | gone from designing big designer
gardens for wealthy people to now working
on the inner gardens of many peoples
lives through individual encounters, writing
a lot about inner gardens of life and
e-mailing around the world

OUTLINE: EXPERIENCES AT WILSONS
CREEK ... Future writing

Key: ///// = fill more / ............. = filled in

DETAILS AND FACTS OF THE SITE:

MR & MRS BROWN ON HILL:

GRAHAM’S HOUSE:

KNIGHT’S HOUSE:

ABORIGINAL CAMP BY THE LOWER POOL:

ABORIGINAL AXE HEADS IN CAVES AREA:

THE LOOKOUT AND FALLS IN NATURE RESERVE:

THE CAVES AREA:

THE BAT CAVE:




STUMPS OF BIG OLD TREES: Parmenter’s Hill and Lillypilly Rd.

TALL GUMS WITH CROWS NEST:

WILSON’S CREEK SCHOOL:

PERSONAL EXPERIENCES:

8. SWIMMING AFTER WORK:

9. MR. WHITEMAN: CROSSING:

9. FLOODS and CYCLONES:
>The Flying Fox to School

10. GETTING WOOD IN THE BUSH WITH DAD:

12 THE HOUSE COWS
Separating the cream

>Poddy calves

13. BILLY CARTS WITH BROTHERS:

14. THE SMALL CROPS:
>PEAS/ BEANS
>CORN

15. THE HOUSE:
>UNLINED STAGE:
>THE PLANK
>THE SHED ABOVE

16. CHEMISTRY SET:

17. TREE HOUSE:

19. WORKING IN THE BANANAS:
>MAIN ARM
>WILSONS CREEK
>MR. BROWNS

20. THE WILSONS CREEK SCHOOL.:
>LEON BONSAW AND THE HALFPENNY

21. DAD: SINGING SONGS TO ME:

22. BIG CAMPS AT GOONELLAHBAH:
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Wilson’s Creek Influence:
1. WILSONS CREEK:

EXPERIENCES:

SCHOOL AT WILSONS CREEK PRIMARY:

HIGH SCHOOL AT MULLUMBIMBY HIGH:

THE CREEK:

THE BANANAS:

AVOCADOES:

THE CAVES:

THE BAT CAVE:

THE CHURCH:
>PATHFINDERS: TRIPS ETC.
>THE VALUES:

THE IMPROVISATIONS:

THE BUSH:

23. CAMPING AS A FAMILY:
>HASTINGS POINT
>BRUNSWICK HEADS
>FAMILY CAMP REUNION / LAKE CATIE

24. PATHFINDERS
> LOCAL CAMPS:
>SIGNALLING
>CAMPOREES
>BADGES

25. SDA CHURCH / MULLUMBIMBY
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Time-table for Ken:

Year| Ken Action Details
Age

1949 0 Ken Born Main Arm

1950 1 Wilson’s Creek???

1951 2 Gerald Born Moved back to Main Arm to sort out
plantation for nine months as
plantation had been sold to Mitchell’s
.... This was after Gerald was born
when three months old then moved
back to Wilsons Creek

1952 3

1953 4

1954 5 BIG FLOOD

1955 6 Rick Born

1956 7 Uncle Oz and Aunty Lorna | Ken >> Wilson’'s Creek Primary

Osman visit us from New | School .... | remember walking with

Zealand Mum across the creek with my new
bag on my back .... Walked across
the paddocks to the Graham’s place
>> Then walked to school with
Malcolm Graham
Uncle Oz and Aunty Lorna were
staying with us at the time ..... They
slept in the partly finished house
across the creek | remember
pointing to a birthday card that Aunty
Lorna had sent me ....
We moved to new house across
creek in latter part of 1956

1957 8 Ken >>SDA PS

1958 9 Colin Born Ken >>Wilson’s Creek PS

1959 10 Ken >>Wilson’s Creek PS
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;686 __;1___ 5__ Ken >>Wilson’s Creek PS
1961 12 6 Ken >>Wilson’s Creek PS
1962 13 1 1 | Ken >>To Mullumbimby High School
1963 14 2 2 | Ken >>To Mullumbimby High School
1964 15 3 3 | Ken >>To Mullumbimby High School
1965 16 4 4 | Ken >>To Mullumbimby High School
1966 17 5 5 | Ken >>To Mullumbimby High School
1967 18 6 6 | Ken >>To Mullumbimby High School
1968 19 Ken >> Avondale College
1969 20 Ken >> Avondale College
;5;6 __51___ — Ken >>  University of
Queensland (UQ)
1971 292 Ken >>  University of
Queensland (UQ)
1972 23 Ken >>  University of
Queensland (UQ)
1973 24 Ken >>  University of
Queensland (UQ)
1974 25
1975 26 Ken >>> married to Harriet in
December
1976 27
1977 28 Ken & Harriet move to 5
acres at Chambers Flat Rd ..
Caravan days.
1978 29 Caravan days
1979 30 Caravan days
;556 __51___ — Caravan days + Claire born to
Ken & Harriet
1981 32 Caravan days + House built
>> Moved into the house
1982 33
1983 34
1984 35
1985 36
1986 37
1987 38
1988 39
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1989 40

1990 41

1991 42

1992 43

1993 44

1994 45

1995 46 December 1995 Ken has a
severe brain injury

1996 47 Dad dies May 1996

1997 48

1998 49

1999 50

2000 51

2001 52

2002 53

2003 53 Dr. Kent dies in Melbourne
Nursing Home

2004 55 January Family Reunion at
Thredbo for two weeks.

2005 56 January Family Reunion at

Thredbo for a week.
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