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Phone: (02) 49 81 1444 
E-mail:  tomaree.high@det.nsw.edu.au 
http://www.tomaree-h.schools.nsw.edu.au/ 

Salamander Way 
Salamander Bay   2317 

 

 
A Star Speckled Sky 

 
‘Clear blue skies—not too much to ask for; 

They were here before we came; 
Will they be here when we’re gone?’ 

 
‘Clean water—not too much to hope for; 

It’s the basis of our lives, 
And without it we are done.’ 

 
‘Well, we can keep our eyes upon the skies 

And see how the time goes by, 
Or we can find our fears 

Among the tears 
That fall when the meadows cry, cry, cry….’ 

 
(Clear Blue Skies—Crosby, Stills, Nash and Young) 

Jeffrey Bell Yr 11 This is a small snippet of Jeffrey’s entry.   The complete story is on 
page 3 and 4 of this newsletter 
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Congratulations to Year 11 student Jeff Bell who has 
been named the Sydney Morning Herald Young Writer of 
the Year Regional Winner. This is an exceptional 
achievement.  
 Tomaree High is very proud of the record of its 
students in this prestigious competition. Over the last  ten 
years students from our school have been Regional 
winners on six occasions.  In 2005, Roxzan Bowes was 
the State winner.   
 Of course our fantastic English teachers have had 
a role to play in this success—particularly Mrs. Anne 
Herman, who has been a tremendous mentor for our 
students.  
  We wish Jeff the best at State level.  Jeff’s piece 
is shown on pages 3 and 4 of this newsletter. 
 
Our school is close to finalising our 2009-2011 Strategic 
Plan, which has had input from staff, students and 
parents. The plan has three major focus areas: 
· Lift the literacy and numeracy skills of both boys and 

girls to above state average. 
· More actively engage students in their learning  
· Improve student attendance to equal or above the 

regional average  
These focus areas have been decided upon following a 
detailed analysis of the data available and extensive 
consultation. Appropriately targeted teacher professional 
learning funding will help underpin gains in these areas. 
 I would like to specially mention just one area—
attendance.  Obviously this is of critical importance. 
Without regular attendance success in the first two focus 
areas is not possible. We rely on parents to ensure that 
children attend regularly and to notify the school of the 
reasons for all absences.   
 Good attendance includes being at school on 
time, currently a concern with senior students. It also 
includes attendance at sport on Wednesday afternoons for 
Years 9 and 10 students. Failure to regularly attend sport 
can prevent the award of a School Certificate.  
 The law has toughened up on school attendance. 
It is now more common for parents (and sometimes 
students) to be prosecuted for failing to attend school 
regularly. More information is available  at  
http://www.schools.nsw.edu.au/news/announcements/
yr2008/apr/truancy.php 
  
 Earlier this year students in Years 7 and 9 sat for 
the 2008 National Assessment Program - Literacy and 
Numeracy. At that time we were advised that reports were 
expected in schools by 22 August. We now expect that  

 
reports for parents will be distributed in Week 9 Term 
3—starting Mon 15 Sept.  This will enable parents to 
have access to them prior to the holidays. 
 The national format for reporting to parents 
contains less personalised information than previous 
NSW test program reports. NSW DET will produce 
supplementary reports (Individual Student Reports) for 
parents to provide more information about what each 
student achieved in the tests. These additional reports, 
which will be similar to the student response maps 
provided to schools for ELLA, SNAP and ESSA will only 
be produced for students in NSW government schools. 
 
Last term students had the opportunity to vote for the 
items of uniform that they preferred. The results were 
very clear and the items are now being made. In the first 
half of Term 4 we will be opening our school uniform 
shop, in the foyer of the MPC. A pricelist is included in 
this newsletter. The company that successfully tendered 
for the uniform shop has guaranteed that there will be no 
price rises for 3 years.  
 Please be aware that existing suppliers will not be 
restocking our uniform items. This may lead to a 
temporary shortage of some items over the next few 
months. At this time we are experiencing a shortage of 
school jumpers. However, it is still possible to pick up 
navy blue tops at various suppliers. If you are 
experiencing problems, please give your son or daughter 
a note of explanation and attempt to match colours as 
closely as possible (without a hood). Fortunately most 
students have full uniform at this time.  
 If you do have any spare items of uniform at 
home, please consider donating them to the school’s 
uniform pool. Just leave it at the office.   
 Whilst on uniform, thank you to all parents who 
have consistently supported the school’s uniform policy 
on shoes. There has been a significant improvement. If 
your son or daughter does not have leather shoes that 
cover the foot they may not be able to safely participate in 
the full range of learning activities. Safe footwear is an 
OHS requirement. Please only purchase 
black leather shoes with a stout sole and 
full leather uppers for school use.  

Rob Farley 
Principal 

….UPDATE OF DETAILS…. 
We are at that time of year where we 
need to update all contact details and 
mailing addresses.  If you have moved 
or changed mobile or home phone 
numbers we need to have these details. 
Emergency contact numbers also.  
Please contact the office if there are any 
changes. 
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A Star Speckled Sky 
 

‘It is curious how the reverberations of your choices travel miles and affect your life forever.  Like a ripple over water, 
they travel with great patience ready to overwhelm the unexpecting as they glance away.  In a world where man is so 
emphatically absorbed by the tainting lure of lucre– so engrossed in himself– perhaps just a moments thought and a tiny 
change could have saved the nation…’ 
 

*   *   * 
 

‘Clear blue skies—not too much to ask for; 
They were here before we came; 

Will they be here when we’re gone?’ 
 

It is nine pm in Bondi, the sun has set and dazzling lights of the inner city have come to life.  They have washed away 
the stars; they have dimmed the once luminous moon.  The aura of civilisation has blanketed the beacons of the night 
sky. 
 
A young man, the age of twenty two, settles in front of a new plasma screen preparing to watch tonight’s football match.  
His air-conditioner is set at 22o  Celsius:  the room is cool, relaxing.  He is safely tucked away from the scorching heat of 
that January night, where beads of sweat form upon the brow of those less fortunate.  No, he does not feel the intolerable 
heat pulling at his muscles, nor the aching of his joints…..he feels the soft comfort of his massage chair sending pulses 
through his body.  He is sheltered from the discomforts of this earth, within his cocoon of such an artificial world. 
 
The stereo is roaring, and he can almost feel the floor pulse as the crowd screams.  The faint beep of the microwave is 
barely audible over the rhythm of the football match, but the man tediously lifts himself from the chair and marches into 
the kitchen.  He expeditiously removes dinner from the microwave and throws it upon the table, his fingers tingling 
bitterly as the heat journeys deep within his skin.  The man manoeuvres towards his freezer and tenderly grabs an ice 
pack.  The cool, numbing sensation is overwhelmingly pleasant—soothing on his buzzing skin, but the freezer door 
remains open as the man consumes his pasta dish…  The blaring of horns continues and the smell of exhaust fumes drift 
shyly through the window….  The man is not choking but something else is…. 
 
What next?  Perhaps a spa, he thinks as he turns on the tap.  The gush of water can be heard pattering distinctly against 
the base of the bath before escaping effortlessly down the drain, and a steamy mist of water vapour wafts feebly above.  
Such a perfect way to end the day, he concludes as he tests the water—to forget about the world around me. 
 

*  *  * 
 

‘Clean water—not too much to hope for; 
It’s the basis of our lives, 

And without it we are done.’ 
 

As the man glances into a shard of mirror lying desolate at his feet, he is unperturbed to see the signs of age creeping 
about his face.  Etchings of a thousand years line his eyes, now blackened from exhaustion.  The man moves his 
calloused hand to his cheek and touches the age roughened skin, reminiscing momentarily of the time when he felt free.  
Now, however, he is overwhelmed by the tribulations of his ailing life. 
 
As he anxiously steps out into the open, daring to forsake the unsurpassable protection of the storm shelter, his eyes 
wander to the horizon…. 
 
   The night sky is speckled with stars again. 
    But there are no city lights. 
     The world feels much warmer now. 
      But there are no air-conditioners. 
       The country is less populated. 
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A Star Speckled Sky…...Continued 
 
As he turns to the east, the man distinguishes the relics of once proud buildings that lined the city’s inner streets.  
Now comparable only to the leases of an oyster farmer, arranged thoughtfully between huge expanses of open blue 
water, they shock the man.  He notices that the first two floors of each building have been swallowed by the wrath of 
the sea, and anything above battered and tormented by the fury of innumerable storms.  Gaping holes and sinister 
cracks decorate the framework of each tower and timber fragments garnish the tips of every skyscraper…. 
 
A feeling of immense horror envelops him.  It feels as if someone is squeezing unequivocally on his heart.  What have 
we done?  What chance have I now? He contemplates…  Brooding and dejected, he retreats to the storm shelter until 
nightfall in an attempt to escape the sinister heat.  However, the weather brings back memories of a time when chil-
dren laughed and people lived to tell their tales.  ‘Different to now…’  he murmurs, as his eyes wander to the dimin-
ishing supplies.  Two tins of camp pie and a handful of fleshy potatoes standing motionless in the corner beckon to 
him.  To the man, they are a feast like no other– in this world of desolation they are the king of all delights.  How he 
would love to consume the remains, to slowly sample the savour taste of his last link to the civilised world, but the 
man does not. 
 
Awkwardly, he kneels on the rough concrete floor and begins writing furiously on a commiserable scrap of paper.  A 
memory of that night in Bondi appears in his mind– a time when he so selfishly refused to care.  Gravely, he realises 
that not even the greatest repentance now can alter the actions of the past, and continues writing   ‘…..It was the 
changes we did not make that ultimately changed our lives– the things we did not do that led to this.  We were stand-
ing on the banks of change, but no one dared taste her water until it was all dried up.  Global warming, they say, 
caused this.  How erroneous!  We caused this…  We destroyed the only thing that has been faithful to thousands of 
generations, we destroyed the world.  Once in my life I also played a part in our destruction and today I wait– so pa-
tiently—to see what may become of the world.  I wait, I wait, I wait.’ 
 
The man sits up again; a solemn look encompassing his face.  He does not smile, for what has he to smile about?  His 
story may be fully written but he feels no better.  Everything is different now, he thinks, the world is always different.  
The only thing that remains constant to the man is his identity…. 
 
Now I wait, I wait, I wait to see what will become of that man, to see what will become of me. 
 

‘Well, we can keep our eyes upon the skies 
And see how the time goes by, 

Or we can find our fears 
Among the tears 

That fall when the meadows cry, cry, cry…’ 
 

(Clear Blue Skies—Crosby, Stills, Nash and Young). 
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DEFENCE TRANSITION MENTOR  
This term we have: 

Year 12 Trials commencing 25/8/08—5/9/2008 
Year 11 Preliminary exams 8/9/2008—19/9/2008 

Trial School Certificate for Year 10 17/9/2008—19/09/2008 
BIG term ahead for these years…...I wish everyone lots of luck with their exams. 

DEBRA MOULD 
DTM 

Debra Mould available Monday, Wednesday & Thursday, 8-15am to 2-30pm.  Email  
address debramould@education.nsw.gov.au or phone on 49811444 Ext 210 
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TERM 3 
Week 6 
25 Aug Yr12 Trial HSC Exams Begin—Week 1 of 2 
26 Aug Be Informed Evening with Hunter Valley Youth 

   Express 6-8pm 
 
Week 7 
 1 Sep Yr12 Trial HSC Exams Week 2 
 
Week 8 
 8 Sep Yr11 Prelimary Exams Week 1 of 2 
10 Sep Yr12 Pd 1 8.15am UNE presentation 
 
Week 9 
15 Sep Yr11 Prelimary Exams Week 2 
16 Sep P & C Meeting 7pm 
17 Sep Yr10 Trial School Certificate/Yearly Exams 
 
Week 10 
24 Sep Presentation Day Pds 3 & 4 Yr12 
26 Sep Last Day of Term 3 
 
TERM 4 
Week 1 
16 Oct Yr 12 HSC External Exams Begin 
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Anna Bay Public School Fete Committee is 
having a car boot sale and car wash on 
Saturday 27th September from 9am to 2pm.  
The cost is $20 per car space and $5 for table 
hire (if needed).  The car wash will be $3 per 
car.  The money that is raised will go towards 
air-conditioning in the final four class rooms 
of the school.  There will be a BBQ, cake stall, 
face painting, lucky dips and much more.  If 
you would like to book a space or for more 
information contact Raechel Helmes on 
49190383 or Email abpsfc@yahoo.com.au or 
send payment along with your details to Anna 
Bay Public School, 191 Gan Gan Road, Anna 
Bay, NSW 2316.  Limited spaces, so hurry! 

Paid Advertisement 
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