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President’s Report

An excellent market at Tilba on Easter
Saturday. It always has been good to us, this
year the best, financially of the lot. Also
perhaps the biggest crowd. This means,of
course that we should be able to buy tea
and biscuits this month.

Dick and Steve represented NMS at the
ANZAC day service by laying a wreath at the
Cenotaph. Many thanks to both.

The Easter market at Tanja went well,
perhaps not quite as well as in the past,but
it was wet and cold so all considered it
wasn't to bad. Our stall was manned by
Wayne, Dick and yours truly.

Machinery and tool maintenance.

We need to make sure that all machinery
is turned off. First at the machine and then
at the plug!

In the past lights have been le� one of
which could have caused a serious fire as it
had par�ally burnt through the wiring.

More recently, I had to switch off the
grinder in the lathe room. It had been le�
on for some �me. The body was to hot to
touch as it must have been le� on for
some �me, consequently it has burnt out
and therefore it is scrap! We cannot afford
this sort of simple careless error.

So when you leave a machine, for any
reason, SWITCH IT OFF!
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COVID-19

The NSW Government today announced
close contacts of a confirmed COVID-19
case will not be required to isolate,
provided they comply with NSW Health
guidelines.

There are no changes for posi�ve cases: the
seven-day isola�on requirement remains in
place for anyone who has recorded a
posi�ve RAT or PCR result.

From 6pm on Friday 22 April, close contacts
(defined as a household contact or an
individual deemed by NSW Health to be a
close contact) will not have to isolate, as
long as they have no symptoms and comply
with the following guidelines:

• Do not visit aged care, hospitals,
disability, and correc�onal facili�es
unless a special exemp�on applies;

• Wear a face mask in indoor se�ngs
outside the home;

• Undertake daily RAT tests before coming
into close contact with people outside
their household, where prac�cable;

• Avoid contact with elderly and
immunocompromised persons where
possible;

• Work from home where prac�cal;

• No�fy their employer/educa�onal
facility that they are a close contact, and
that they are not required to isolate as
long as they comply with the above.

Close contacts will need to comply with the
above guidelines for 7 days from the �me a
person in their household tested posi�ve
for COVID-19.

Public health orders requiring key
workforces to be vaccinated will be li�ed,
with vaccine requirements to be based on
risk assessments under occupa�onal work
health and safety, in line with other
jurisdic�ons. Orders requiring aged care
and disability workers to be vaccinated will
remain in force.

Consulta�on will take place with relevant
stakeholders with details to be finalised in
coming weeks.

These changes will mean the cri�cal worker
exemp�ons from isola�on rules will no
longer be required. However, close contacts
will s�ll need to comply with any COVID-19
safety measures that have been put in place
in their workplace by employers.

From 30 April 2022, unvaccinated
interna�onal returning travellers will not be
required to undertake hotel quaran�ne.
The current requirements for fully
vaccinated travellers, including taking a
Rapid An�gen Test within 24 hours of arrival
and complying with the NSW Health
guidelines, will be extended to
unvaccinated travellers.

Public transport capacity caps will also be
li�ed with the requirement to wear masks
on public transport, planes, and indoors at
airports and cruise terminals to remain in
place.
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Members

Peter Hawker “Blue
Waters Run Deep”
Where do you start with this man who: is
born at South-End-on-Sea where they have
one and a half mile �des, remembers the
birth weight of his younger brother because
it matches that of the Christmas turkey he
and his father are preparing, has, in first
class at school, a “hands across the aisle
romance” with his teacher’s daughter, is
sports mad – soccer, basketball, athle�cs
(enjoys cricket but never quite makes the
grade), at the age of six goes solo in a
dinghy, wins reading and singing prizes at
school, loves Buddy Holly and the Everly
Brothers (“what harmony”) but enjoys
classical and at twelve shares a record
player with his brother vying for turntable
�me classics versus jazz, buys his first car
before he can drive, is on to his third car
before his father has his first, gains a
dis�nc�on in physics but fails chemistry,
disappoints his father’s hopes for an
engineering son, tries accountancy because
he is good with figures, joins the Fleet Air
Arm of the Royal Navy, wins, by a lap, the
tricky three lap course in the annual officer
cadet rega�a on the River Dart, flies jets
rather than helicopters, tries Sweden as a
new adventure, falls into the IT industry,
honeymoons on a slow boat to South
Africa, works at the copper mines in
Zambia, returns to London pursuing
breaking ground in IT, starts a family,
answers an Australian government
adver�sement to work on the se�ng up of
Medibank and to escape the rain, moves to
Canberra and establishes himself in the
various public service departments
including The Na�onal Library and The War
Memorial, hob knobs with heads of state,
partners with Elisabet to set up a hobby
farm then expand their holding, build three

family homes from scratch,“shipwright” a
series boats and in one circumnavigate the
world, trek the Pyrenees, and who then
ends up at the Narooma Men’s Shed?

Let’s try at the beginning. On February 23rd
1944, at South-End-on Sea, a second son,
Peter Malcolm Hawker, is born to Ronald
Edward Hawker, a Royal Navy Officer
commanding a flo�lla of minesweepers in
the English Channel and the North Sea, and
his wife Agnes May Sco� Li�le always
known as “Sis”, so named by her brothers.
Peter has an elder brother, Clive, two and a
half years his senior, and later, has a second
brother, Ian, ten years his junior. Two other
siblings do not survive infancy. The Hawkers
share the home of Sis’s parents along with
her sister-in-law and her two children who
are both younger than Peter. Of his
grandfather Peter’s memory is of his being
a “ back step chicken plucker”.

Off to school. First class at South End and
yes, with Margaret Pickering, the teacher’s
daughter, Peter shares a “hand holding
across the aisle” romance. Later it is off to
Brighton to live. Stanford Primary School.
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A�er mastering the 11-Plus Examina�ons,
it’s to Brighton-Hove and Sussex Grammar
School – peaked cap, blazer, �e and long
socks and all.

At school all that ma�ers is sport. Some
academic success is achieved in english and
maths in the lower school but in the Upper
years Peter simply “loses the plot” - unless
it’s on the soccer pitch or the basketball
court or running the 200 rather quickly or
throwing the javelin or cricket. Every
Saturday a�ernoon is – sport. And sailing.
His father has him soloing in a six foot
dinghy by the �me he is six! Despite this
one-eyed focus he does pick up prizes in the
Reading Compe��on and in the Music –
Vocalist Compe��on voicing out some s�ff
compe��on from students who are later to
join The Royal Academy of Music and
pursue successful classical careers. Peter
combines enthusiasm for pop music (Buddy
Holly, the harmonies of The Everly Brothers)
with apprecia�on of the classics. As a
twelve year old he fights his elder brother,
Clive, and his investment in jazz, for control
of the record player they share.
Interes�ngly, at a �me of burgeoning media
and entertainment there is no television in
the house.

First car. Sixteen. No driving experience. No
licence. Big brother Clive “talks me into it.”
Spends his hard earned savings from selling
ice creams on Brighton Pier during summer
holidays. Fi�y pounds! An SS Jag 1945.
Engine good. Body a wreck. Mother’s will
prevails. The 1945 SS Jag departs for the �p.
Next comes the Triumph Roadster with a
Dickie seat. “Cars had character in those
days!”. The Triumph gives way to the 1951
Rover 75. All three before his father gets his
first car.
For his father Peter’s school days are simply
a disappointment. It is the boy’s a�tude
towards study. Peter achieves a dis�nc�on

in physics but fails chemistry. The scien�fic
and engineering pathway, so an�cipated by
the father and expected by the headmaster,
is forsaken.

So it’s off to London as a trainee accountant
at the Guildhall with the County Council of
London. But a�er a year and “a desire not
to study” Peter joins the Navy and The Fleet
Air Arm for pilot training. This shi� in tack
goes some way to assuage his father’s
disappointment.

At this point Peter stops. His blue eyes se�le
on the middle distance but his focus is
inwards. He reflects on his rela�onship with
his father. Their clashes. The anger. The
regret. Had father wished he had stayed in
the Navy a�er the war.? Was their
rela�onship shaped in some ways by his
father’s war�me experiences? Peter
ponders:
“Today are we more aware, more
understanding of undiagnosed PTSD?”

Officer Training School Dartmouth does
li�le to inhibit the preferred pursuits –
soccer, basketball – although Peter does
take �me out to navigate the tricks and
trials of the tradi�onal River Dart 12 footer
three lap course and win by a lap. Hints of
what’s to come, perhaps?

Peter and brother Clive catch up in London.
Clive is cour�ng a young Swedish girl so
when her younger sister joins her in London
it seems inevitable – two brothers for two
sisters. And so a life�me partnership in life’s
adventures begins.

First stop in the journey Gothenburg,
Sweden. Sweden is a bit parochial in these
�mes. Being English and having no language
does make it a bit tough. Work on the docks
humping spices to the warehouse.
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On the line of the Volvo assembly plant –
working alongside a Dane who has been a
house painter in outback Australia –
enables Peter to pick up Danish rather than
the hoped for Swedish! Then Peter tries
selling, with some success, encyclopedias
door to door. Through a contact rather than
experience, Peter lands a job as a computer
operator with the SKAF Ball Bearing
Manufacturers. Being in the right place at
the right �me helps! The company is up-
grading the IBM 360’s but the programmes
are primarily in English. There are no
university courses in IT at this �me so Peter
spends two years developing so�ware
programmes for driving computers.

Three years in Sweden and Peter gains
fluency in Swedish, a good educa�on in
computers, a new career and a wife. What
more could one want? A warmer climate to
escape some of the coldest winters Sweden
has ever had. Trucks even drive over frozen
shipping lanes on the open sea.

A job in Zambia’s copper mines – their
computers not their sha�s! Peter manages
to convince his new employer that it is
be�er to head to the new con�nent by sea
rather than by air. A wonderful three week
honeymoon on board a freighter with
luxuriously appointed accommoda�on for a
select company of passengers. The re�red
Brigadier and the elderly citrus farming
couple draw Peter into being a “fourth for
bridge” (obviously that mathema�cs bent
coming to the fore!).
Landing in Cape Town the newly weds set
out for Zambia in the small BMW the
bride’s father had given them as a wedding
gi�. A quick two and a half thousand mile
(about 4,000 kilometres) trip. Well they did
want to get away from the cold.

A�er a couple of weeks acclima�sing in an
hotel Peter and Elisabet se�le into the
rather splendid accommoda�on the
company provides. They are soon swept up
in the ex-pat high-life: soccer to a quite
pleasing standard, the theatre and amateur
drama�cs, golf and par�es every Saturday
night - “the life of Riley”.
Two years pass and itchy feet develop. A
desire for a more temperate climate and a
chance to re-discover civiliza�on draw the
adventurers back to London and work with
the Dutch firm, Philips. Career
opportuni�es come in the form of
pioneering work in “�me sharing”
programming (the nerds will understand).
The life style change comes with moving
out of London to a village in West Sussex a
comfortable and convenient commute to
and from London. A happy home, space
and privacy in Burgess Hill.

Then come the rains. Every weekend day in
the summer it rains. Cold. Wet. Miserable.
South Africa’s warm, mild climate is
appealing.

An adver�sement appears in the Bri�sh
press. It catches Peter’s eye. Not the South
African government but the Australian.
Have never thought about Australia.
Programmers are being sought by the
Department of Social Security for the
se�ng up of Medibank. A quick check of
the climate in Canberra, “not too hot, not
too cold”. Peter applies and the Hawker
family, including Amanda three and Nicola
twelve months, is off to the other side of
the world for a three year pos�ng.

Peter works his way through various
departments of the public service from
Social Security Opera�ons Manager of
Medibank computers, Health, Finance and
Administra�ve Services to the Na�onal
Library.
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At that �me the Na�onal Library is
undergoing a series of refits. One Saturday
night, the same Saturday night ending a
four night s�nt Peter has had out on the fire
trucks figh�ng a bushfire, a fire breaks out
in the roof of the Library. The weary Peter
regards the call he gets as a prank. Come
Monday morning he knows it is no prank!

A li�le way further down the track and
another “as luck would have it” occurs.
Veterans’ Affairs is restructuring. Peter is to
spend two years with the division of health
managing the hospitals for the Department.
It is 1994 and the minister asks Peter to
take on an ac�ng role as Director of the
War Memorial. His thirteen month stay
coincides with the fi�ieth anniversary of
the ending of World War 11. It’s a big job –
hos�ng foreign dignatories and
accompanying the Minister and selected
survivors on a pilgrimage to Papua,
Sandakan and Changi. Peter finds this a
most humbling experience.

While in Canberra the Hawkers yearn for a
bit of space and the privacy they had
enjoyed at Burgess Hill. From suburban
Chapman they move to a twenty-five acre
property at Burra. There they set to
establishing a hobby farm – sheep and a
few ca�le and building, from scratch, their
family home. First the double garage to
house them while they build a kit Log
Home. Lisabet is happy being the farmer
and Peter enjoys the separa�on of home
and office having a daily “half hour sanity
drive” home.

The Hawkers thrive on the change and
challenges. They are quite the team.
Twenty-five acres give way to two hundred
acres and the Log Home passes on to build
a two bedroom co�age which is to serve
them while they work on building the new
family home.

Lisabet, the ar�san, constructs rock walls
with rock and stone they collect on their
own land. The labour is all theirs. For
experience, Peter puts in “a lot of reading”
over three years. The family moves in
progressively as each sec�on is completed.
The co�age becomes the games room.
Lisabet is very happy with their new life
circumstances in Burra. She edits the
Community Associa�on Newsle�er. Peter
serves as Associa�on president and
oversees the renewal of the tennis courts
and the development of a new pitch for the
cricket club. However …
Peter’s aim is to re�re at fi�y-five. There is
something else he hankers a�er – doing
some “serious sailing” on a yacht, big
enough to live on. This is a very, very
expensive dream - “to build a boat”. But
then … The s�nt at The War Memorial ends.
It is 1995 and an elec�on is looming. Peter
has done a great job but to do so he has
had to tread on a few RSL toes. The up-shot
is the offer of a “golden handshake” and out
at fi�y-two. Lisabet agrees. Take the
package. It gives us �me and money. So the
Hawkers are off to build a boat. The build
begins. Cedar and epoxy are the favoured
materials. To test their sensi�vi�es they
build a trial dinghy (which later, is to take
out Best Built Boat in the annual Canberra
rega�a). So, what sort of yacht? A trip to
An�gua the West Indies Interna�onal
Sailing hub finds the one. Done. Now to
London to commission the renowned
designer, Laurent Giles, to develop the
construc�on plans. But where do you go to
build a forty foot ketch to be called
“Pelikan”? In an 18metre x 9 metre shed
on the farm of course.
Next? Five years of working hand in hand
with Elisabet. Cedar strips and epoxy
covered with fibre glass. Fi�een thousand
hours combined labour! Perhaps Lisabet
might qualify for honorary membership to
the Shed!
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Arrangements are made to look a�er the
farm and they are off. Shake down trial run
to Tasmania, back to Sydney and then,
January 2000 the circumnaviga�on begins
in earnest.
What an adventure? What a partnership?
But that’s another story which Elisabet
chronicles in her Dear Daughters. Le�ers
From a CIRCUMNAVIGATION.
Back to Australia in 2004. “Pelikan” is set for
a re-fit and then up for sale. It’s �me to get
back to the farm and the now larger family.
And to build another home!
You can’t just go home and plug a passion.
The Hawker boat builders are at it again –
crea�ng a third nau�cal masterpiece. This
�me a 20 foot River Launch with an electric
pod motor, “just for free �me and
recrea�on”. But this is key to bringing the
Hawkers to Narooma.
The 2008 Narooma Annual Boat Afloat
Rega�a and the first of many. The Hawkers
come back each year and are are quickly
immersed in the boa�e community. Peter
joins the organising commi�ee.
The facts are: they like the climate, the
community and they are spending more
and more �me in Narooma. They need
somewhere to live. Daughter Nicola is
wan�ng to get into the property market.

Both Nicola and sister Amanda are
domiciled on the farm. Peter and Lisabet
are the “in-betweeners”. The solu�on?
Simple. Nicola purchases a property in
Narooma. Peter and Lisabet s�ll have the
co�age as a retreat. Neat.
It does mean that Peter has to give up his
shed for a garage but even that has a silver
lining. (However, before all this can take
effect the River Launch is sold to make way
for another cra� – a sixteen footer – and
they s�ll have the original 8 foot trial
dinghy). The silver lining is the Narooma
Men’s Shed. Wan�ng to keep his hand in
Peter tries woodwork. He comes to do
some “dabbling” in something that is not
too demanding – toys, cheese boards
“something not to do myself too much
damage”. Peter s�ll isn’t sure why he keeps
being mistaken for Smiley McGill!
Lawn bowls keeps Peter in touch with sport
as does a regular foursome on the tennis
court under the watchful eye of Elisabet.
Did we men�on the five hundred kilometre
ramble in the Pyrenees a few years back?
Well, that’s Peter Hawker. Blue waters run
deep.

Tim Horstead 21/3/22
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About the Shed

The Shed had a very successful stall at the Tilba Fes�val and
an enjoyable �me was had by all the volunteers.
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The Shed had a plant sale on Staurday 30th April. Thanks to
John Voytas and his crew.

The two pagolas are now completee, thanks to Bernard and
his helpers.

Looking forward to si�ng is the shade when the weather
heats up.
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Vale Phill Stokes
Phill Stokes was an original member of the
Narooma Men’s Shed back in 2012. He lived
and worked in Narooma in the medical
support services, counselling and health
issues through the hospital system.

He gave his spare �me to the help ge�ng
the men’s shed started by helping with
recruitment, ac�vi�es, loaning of
equipment and administra�on. He moved
to Tilba where he got involved with the
locals and thus the Shed was asked in their
ac�vi�es as well. We became the work
force for the construc�on of the Easter Tilba
Fes�val building stages and backdrops also
par�cipa�ng in their market stalls. He also
got us involved in the Narooma Oyster
Fes�val as the setup team and stall
par�cipants. Phill brought many projects to
the Shed including a boat rebuild and for
the guys to use when it was completed,
however the project was a step too far and
it was towed away and sold off to someone
in Tilba to complete (if ever).

Phill tried making jams and sauces from
home and selling them at markets and local
store owners from his home kitchen. He
would load up his beloved combi wagon
with his produce and peddle them around
the country.

Phill and wife Felicity sold up and moved up
to Hawks Nest to help his family in a
restaurant business however that failed and
he went back into the hospital system to
make ends meet.

I visited him up there a few �mes and he
came down and stayed with us twice whilst
he was �ding up his affairs back here.

Phill was one of the first new friends I found
when I re�red down there, we had many
social ou�ng together and became good
friends. Phill however was a troubled soul
because he took on everybody’s problems
as well as his own and I do believe it
a�ributed to his death.

His funeral is on Tuesday 26 at Tiona (below
Foster) on the beach with a recep�on at
Elizabeth Bay club. R.I.P. phill Stokes.

Eulogy by Dick Nagle
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Membership

New Members

If you wish to become a member or you
know someone who would like to be a
member, please get an applica�on form
filled in and return to a commi�ee
member of the Narooma Men’s Shed.

The membership form can downloaded
from our website from the About Us
menu, or collected at the shed.

Procedures
1. All members are to complete a

applica�on for membership form.

WHY: It is a legisla�ve requirement
of bodies that individuals apply for
and are accepted as members.

Once you become a member you
are covered by the incorporated
body’s insurance.

2. All members are to complete the
Member Record Card.

WHY: In case of an emergency such
as an accident while at the Men’s
Shed, it is important that we have
the name and contact of a person
you nominate to be contacted in
such events. Naturally, the
ambulance would be called if
necessary.

3. All members are to sign the
a�endance sheet each and every
�me they are present at the Men’s
Shed.

WHY: In case of an accident and any
subsequent insurance claims, it is
vital that the organisa�on and you
can prove you were at eth Men’s
Shed at the �me of the accident.

4, The weekly fee of $5 is to cover
refreshments (tea/coffee etc.) as
well as workshop consumables (e.g.
sandpaper, drill bits etc.). annual
fee is $60
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Humour

Walking can add minutes to your life. This is
enables you at 85 years old to spend an
addi�onal5 months in a nursing home at
$7000 per month.

My grandpa started walking five miles a day
when he was 60. Now he's 97 years old and
we don't know where he is.

Nine-year-old Joey was asked by his mother
what he had learned in Sunday School.
'Well, Mom, our teacher told us how God
sent Moses behind enemy lines on a rescue
mission to lead the Israelites out of Egypt.
When he got to the Red Sea, he had his
army build a pontoon bridge and all the
people walked across safely. Then he
radioed headquarters for reinforcements.
They sent bombers to blow up the bridge
and all the Israelites were saved.' 'Now,
Joey, is that really what your teacher taught
you?' his Mother asked. 'Well, no, Mom..
But, if I told it the way the teacher did,
you'd never believe it!'
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Top of the Mornin... :

Paddy and Mick are two Irishmen working at
the local sawmill. One day, Mick slips and his
arm gets caught and severed by the big
bench saw. Paddy quickly puts the limb in a
plas�c bag and rushes it and Mick to the
local hospital.

Next day, Paddy goes to the hospital and
asks a�er Mick. The nurse says,"Oh he's out
in Rehab exercising". Paddy couldn't believe
it, but there's Mick out the back exercising
his now re-a�ached arm. The very next day
he's back at work in the saw mill.

A couple of days go by, and then Mick slips
and severs his leg on another bloody big saw.
So Paddy puts the limb in a plas�c bag and
rushes it and Mick off to Hospital. Next day
he calls in to see him and asks the nurse how
he is. The nurse replies,"He's out in the
Rehab again exercising". And sure enough,
there's Mick out there doing some serious
work on the treadmill. And very soon Mick
comes back to work.

But, as usual, within a couple of days he has
another accident and severs his head.
Wearily Paddy puts the head in a plas�c bag
and transports it and Mick to hospital. Next
day he goes in and asks the nurse how Mick
is. The nurse breaks down and cries and says,
"He's dead."

Paddy is shocked, but not surprised. "I
suppose the saw finally did him in." "No",
says the nurse, "some dopey bastard put his
head in a plas�c bag and he suffocated"

Single Malt

An Indian Doctor was relaxing on his sofa
one evening just a�er arriving home from
work. As he was tuning into the evening
news, the phone rang.

The doctor calmly answered it, and heard
the familiar voice of a colleague on the
other end of line._*

"We have already opened an aged 18 year
old RARE SINGLE MALT GLENFIDDICH
WHISKEY.

"I'll be right over," whispered the doctor.

As he was moving out, his wife asked, "Is it
serious..?”

"Oh yes, quite", said the doctor gravely.
Shaking his head, he mu�ered "Only18
years old. 3 doctors are there already..!"
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Communica�on

NMS Web Site
Remember we have a website

www.naroomamensshed.com.au

Also find us on Facebook Search “Facebook
Narooma Mens Shed” in your browser.

If you have any news ar�cles and photos
that you would like published on the web
site, or know of links to other interes�ng
web site e.g. other Mens Sheds, please
email details to the web master at
colin381@gmail.com

AMSA Online
The goal of The AMSA Shed Online is help
people connect in the same way they do at
the shed – over a cuppa and a laugh. We
hope you’re here to share informa�on,
ideas and make connec�ons with your
fellow shedders around the world.

Anyone can contribute comments to the
blog posts and par�cipate in conversa�ons
on the discussion forums. But, you will
need to join the site first.

h�p://mensshed.org/theshedonline/

Execu�ve Commi�ee Members

David Tricke� President
Jonathon Meakin Vice-President
Colin Berry Treasurer and Communica�ons
Tim Horstead Secretary

Ordinary Commi�ee Members

Rody Byrne Public Officer
Peter (Curly) Carles
Dick Nagle Wood Shed Manager
Peter Lonergan Metal Shed Manager
Geoff Broadfoot Mee�ng RoomManager

Commi�ee Members

https://www.naroomamensshed.com.au
http://mensshed.org/theshedonline/

