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This was the second festival within 3 months. The first 

being in country Victoria at Daylesford then Nowra in the 

Shoalhaven area of NSW. Beryl had presented a key speech 

at the first and I preached at Tomerong near Nowra at the 

second. The coast line is beautiful, rugged, heavily timbered 

and largely undeveloped. Stayed overnight at Lakes 

Entrance. Beryl had visited the area in the early 1960s with 

her parents but the East Coast is still largely new territory 

for me having had SA roots.  

 

It was my first encounter with Lakes Entrance, a pretty 

coastal spot with a solid fishing industry. We enjoyed a 

fresh fish meal and stayed overnight. 

 

We revisited Tathra 

staying in a holiday 

home with a view provided by Jenny Goddard, a cousin to the 

McEwens.  We had stayed once before at Tathra and had been 

fascinated by the early whaling stories of the coastal town of 

Eden. 

 

Arriving at Nowra in NSW we booked in at “Tree 

Haven” and on that Thursday evening gathered with 

the Cornish at the home of the festival co-ordinator 

Julie Wheeler. The Cornish component of the 

community Celtic festival was downsized from 

previous occasions and while it hosted past Grand 

Bard Maureen Fuller from Cornwall it was more a 

social programme than a Cornish event. 

 

A bus 

trip on 

Friday 

took us 

to Cornish spots to celebrated early settlers like 

Alexander Berry, Richard Mutton, John Craig and his 

daughter Betsy who established the church at 

Tomerong. Saturday was wet in the town of Berry but 

it was fun to march behind banners down the Princess 

Highway with six pipe bands.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tomerong near Nowra 

Tathra 



On Sunday I preached at Tomerong on Hebrews 13: 7-8.  “Jesus Christ the same yesterday today 

and for ever.” Amid plenty of Wesley’s hymns we celebrated the non-conformist Cornish Chapel 

and the faith of early settlers. Sunday afternoon we enjoyed a river cruise. 

 

On Monday headed for 

Canberra through the 

mountains avoiding the 

snowy area. Canberra 

was dressed in its bright, 

late autumn colours. The 

national centre is always 

difficult to drive around 

but we enjoyed the rich 

fruit of the National 

Library, War Memorial, 

Art Gallery, Portrait 

Gallery and Old 

Parliament House. 

Stayed in a cosy 

studio room at 

Jenny Goddard’s 

and she and Trish 

took us to a New 

Zealand Film on 

Wednesday night, 

“Hunt for the 

Wilder People”. 

 

Drove home down parts of the Hume Highway staying 

at a B&B at Wodonga. The last day on the road was wet 

but I enjoyed a Ned Kelly pie at Beechworth and enquired about local Cornish families. As we 

came through the hills cloud and mist settled in the valleys turning trees into roadside ghosts and 

black cattle into standing silhouettes. It was dark by 

our time of our arrival at Kelly Drive but we had 

enjoyed two weeks away and I was home for my 

birthday and to conduct a Communion Service on 7th 

of June. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Eden 

Canberra from Mt Ainslie 


