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ALBERT LESLIE RENSHAW AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

 
Having, by the Lord’s good grace and the love and assistance of my family, friends and 

community, reached the advanced age of 90 years on this planet Earth, I thought it was timely 

to meet the request of two of my sisters to add to the information given  about myself in the 

Renshaw family history, Vol. 1, entitled “ What’s in a Name?” compiled so beautifully by my 

sister Mavis. 

 

I will do my best.  

 

Before proceeding, I wish to say four things. 

 

First, to apologise to anybody reading these memoires for the constant use  throughout them 

of the first person singular but for me there was no satisfactory alternative – how egotistical 

can one (I mean I) get! 

 

Secondly – and far more importantly – I thank my sister, Mavis, for kindly reading and where 

necessary correcting what I have written and undertaking the major task of converting it to 

print. 

 

Thirdly, it is to apologise (again) for any major departure from a chronological sequence in 

the narrative as this can be annoying to the reader. 

 

Fourthly, to say that it would have been impossible for me to be specific as to dates and 

events without constantly referring to my personal diaries which I have kept continuously, 

except for one break  shortly after going to reside in Melbourne ,  from  1937 to the present 

time.  These diaries have been indispensable to enable me to write these memoires as I have 

wished and also to assist me in other ways.  I would recommend the practice of diary keeping 

to anyone as it can be a means of avoiding speculation and conjecture when one is required to 

be precise. 

  

Well, I was born on April 11, 1916, the first child of my parents, Albert Renshaw and Eva 

Alice (nee) Thorne in a dwelling in McKillop Street, Geelong, which I understand has long 

been demolished.  The officiating doctor was Dr. Elvins. 

 

Being Church of England by denomination, my parents had me christened in Christ Church, 

Geelong, by Rev. H. S. Hollow.  I was named  Albert after my father  and Leslie after my 

uncle, Leslie George Thorne. 

 

Recollections of one’s early childhood are naturally hazy and disjointed.  However, I can 

recall – perhaps my earliest recollection – when I was still a babe-in-arms being taken by my 

mother to the front north gate of 288 Yarra Street to meet my father as a khaki-clad figure 

with a rifle strung across his shoulder walking down Yarra Street from Fyans Street to stop in 

front of us.  He kissed us both then went inside our house.  That was my first recollection of 

him, also with its World War 1 connotations! 

 

Well, being the then only child I daresay I tended to be somewhat “spoilt” until my first 

sister,  Enid Lillian, arrived and I had to learn to share things with her.  I must confess here to 

becoming a “bit of a brat” at times and quarrelling a lot with my little sister.  I am certainly 
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not proud of my behaviour when I recall how I must have grieved my mother with my antics.  

God bless her, for she was so forebearing. 

 

The bane of my existence in my early years was the unfortunate habit of bed-wetting.  It was 

a habit I found impossible to control.  It was my understanding that my circumcision at an 

early age was linked with dealing with the habit. As I recall this (circumcision) was a rather 

painful business and I cannot honestly say that it did  rectify the situation and I continued to 

suffer from the complaint for a good number of years until I eventually grew out of it. 

 

Well, to change to a more cheerful recollection.  

 

I recall that one day we were visited at the front door by our neighbour, Mr. Oswald (Ossie) 

Field who lived two blocks away with his wife and two young sons at a house on the corner 

of Yarra St and Barwon Terrace.  He was the Accountant of the Excelsior Woollen  Mill.  

After introducing himself he said that he wanted his two boys to have me as their playmate.  

Thus began a very long and happy association between Bruce and Harold Field and myself.  

We shared our activities together and in particular developed a love for the game of cricket.  

Mr. Field (Ossie) himself was a first-class exponent of the game, having played it in his 

original home in Yorkshire, England, with noted cricketers including the great Wilfred 

Rhodes.  Here he would year after year win the batting and on occasions the bowling 

averages in Geelong’s Industrial “A” grade competition. Also, as a practising member of the 

Baptist Church, he held firm views on such matters as alcohol  and gambling and set a fine 

example to us boys of how one could live without indulging in those things. 

 

Eventually the Field family moved to Adelaide where Ossie became the Manager of the 

Onkaparingka Woollen Mill.  However, I kept my friendship with Bruce and Harold alive by 

correspondence over many years and had the happy experience of meeting them and Ossie 

(after his wife had passed away) in Queensland where he had settled in retirement. 

 

As I neared the age of five I was sent as a pupil to the South Geelong State School. 

However, I disliked my first day’s proceedings and “wagged it” on the next day.  I was 

discovered trying to hide at the bottom of our garden and promptly escorted back to school.  

There I accepted the inevitable and settled down to learning in one of the Infant Room 

classes, under the tutelage of Miss Ingram, the devoted Infant School Superintendent, who 

allowed me. on this occasion, to sit at the same desk beside my good friend Bruce Field.  I 

remember him leaning across and writing a capital “R”at the top left hand side of my slate. 
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Thus began my formal education! 

 

Well, I must have learned pretty well 

for, as I recall, I usually topped the class 

at the end of the year examination for 

Grades three to six, at least as far as the 

boys were concerned. 

About 1926 or 1927 I won a scholarship 

worth twelve pounds for topping the 

Grade six final examination of that year 

by half a mark from Eleanor Mann.  (I 

confess to feeling somewhat mean about 

that half mark as I was told that she was 

a diligent student). 

Anyway, in those days, it was expected 

that boys would learn trades at the 

nearby newly-opened Junior Technical 

School in Moorabool St. and as Dad was a builder that was where I started my secondary 

education.  The scholarship paid, I recall, for my school books etc. for the first 18 months of 

my schooling.  The Headmaster of the School was Mr. T. A. (“Taddie”) David. In the event, I 

was not cut out to follow Dad in his occupation and was generally unhappy during the time I 

spent at the School, even though I left with my Junior Technical Certificate.  The School was 

for boys only with some rather rough characters among them.  I recall having been goaded 

into a fight with Bill Searle, a student.  This took place in the modelling room and we were 

required to wear boxing gloves.  One of the masters, Mr. Bergen, refereed.  This was the 

normal practice   to settle disputes.  Anyway, nothing spectacular occurred except when I 

think my opponent must have tripped.  He fell down on the floor during a round.  At the 

finish Taddie David appeared and required us to shake hands. On my way home I was met 

near the railway viaduct by dad who was interested to know how I had fared.  I had “copped” 

a thick ear but nothing else of consequence. 

 

From the Junior Technical School I transferred to the Geelong High School to finish my 

education.  Here, the presence of girl students had a more salutory effect on one’s behaviour 

and I was much happier.  I entered fully into the various activities including the studies and  

sports and was included in the cricket and tennis teams though I was too slight in physique 

for football.  The paper round that Mavis has described in “What’s in a Name” paid for my 

school fees – which were levied during the Great Depression years in the Victorian secondary 

schools – and my books and was a wonderful help to me and the family.  When a senior 

student I was offered and accepted a position as a temporary, student teacher at the recently-

constructed North Shore State School.  This provided me with further welcome funds.  It 

entailed teaching grades 3 and 4.  To reach the school involved a daily bicycle ride from 

South Geelong to what is now Norlane. In those days (about 1933) the Ford Works was about 

the only industry of any size in the locality and the School itself – a new brick structure – sat 

in the middle of a large area of land vacant except for 3 or 4 houses separated from the 

School by a cinder track which ran at right angles to it from the Melbourne Road.  The land 

itself was covered by a white clay which in winter months became a major hazard for traffic.  

When wet it became very tenacious and if one happened to leave the cinder track  when 

riding a bike the wheels of the bike would clog up and the bike then had to be carried to the 

School by its rider!   

 

South Geelong State Primary School – Yarra St 
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I found the School’s staff – Mr. Mason, the Headmaster, and Miss Hill, the other teacher, 

were co-operative.  This I appreciated, as I was a “raw recruit” to the teaching service and 

knew nothing of teaching practice.  The “Herbartian Steps”   could have referred to 

something on the moon for all I knew!  However, I did my best to manage.  It was somewhat 

of a physical feat to have to go from the Third Class blackboard to that of the Fourth Class 

and difficult to cope with misbehaviour by some pupils ( which required Mr. Mason to use 

the strap on occasions).  Certainly, teaching did have its moments during, say, a history 

lesson, describing English-French battles etc.  However, I struck one almost insurmountable 

obstacle in teaching mathematics for Grade 4.  This required me to teach – or try to – the very 

difficult process of long division – the most complicated procedure for a primary school child 

to understand.  So it proved in my case as teacher.  One girl, perhaps two, understood what I 

was trying to say but the rest of Grade 4 were – I must admit – unable to follow.  I concluded 

there and then that I was not cut out to be a school teacher!  In any case, after 4 or 5 months, 

the job petered out and I returned to the Geelong High School to finish my secondary 

education by gaining my Leaving Certificate also qualifying for Matriculation at the 

Melbourne University.  (In the event university education was beyond my family’s financial 

capacity at the time ). 

 

Soon after returning to the High School I managed to obtain a sufficiently high overall mark 

in the Leaving Certificate end of the year examinations to qualify for an appointment to the 

Victorian Public Service.   This was really good news as jobs during even the latter stage of 

the Great Depression were as scarce as the proverbial “hen’s teeth”. 

. 

I received an appointment to the Department of Crown Lands & Survey.  This required me to 

live in Melbourne especially as then one had to work for 3 hours on Saturday mornings.  It so 

happened that a friend of mine, John (Jack) Champion, had also obtained a position in 

Melbourne( with the State Electricity Commission) and had preceded me by some weeks.  He 

kindly arranged for me to stay where he had obtained lodgings at Netley Hostel in Richmond.  

Although this was a Church of England istitution men members of other (Protestant) 

denominations were permitted to stay there.  Jack Champion and I belonged to the South 

Geelong Methodist Church and so were eligible to do so. 
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At this juncture I should mention how it was that I, who , as previously stated, had been 

christened in Christ Church (my parents being Church of England), was a member of the said 

South Geelong Methodist Church.  My eldest sister, Enid, and I were originally sent at an 

early age to the Sunday School at Christ Church.  However this entailed us walking up 

Moorabool St. hill on Sunday mornings then, after Sunday School, walking home again.  We 

were both small in age and physique and were often late for our midday meal.  As the 

doctrines of both churches were the same and as South Geelong Church was just around the 

corner from our home our parents decided to enrol us in the then large Sunday School of that 

Church.  This arrangement applied also to Mavis and Audrey, my other sisters in due course; 

hence our life-long association with South Geelong Church and Sunday School. 

 

To return to Netley Hostel.  It was a well-run establishment with the matron, Miss D. I. Bell 

(nicknamed "Dibsy"”) in charge, and Jack and I were well catered for with the other men.  

Moreover, it was located in Richmond within walking distance from our places of 

employment in Melbourne.   This meant a major saving for us both in tram or train fares.  In 

my case at least one had to be thrifty as the starting salary (that of a 5th class clerk) was 78 

pounds a year, rising by annual increments of 13 pounds to the top of that class.  While this 

may not seem much by present-day standards the Australian pound had then considerable 

value.  Nevertheless I was able to economise by sending my washing home by train and 

mother would return it duly cleaned to me to wear.  This arrangement worked quite well for 

those early months when my salary was low.  It was discontinued in due course when I 

became more affluent.  Mother and I would also regularly correspond, and I have kept nearly 

all her letters to this day. 

 

South Geelong Methodist Church – Cnr Fyans and Moorabool Streets 
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There were, I think, thirteen sub-divisions of Class 5 and twelve of Class 4.  Each year one 

had to be recommended by the Branch head for subdivisional promotion until the top of the 

Class was reached but this was largely a formality.  Then there was a most useful provision in 

the Public Service Act which enabled one to be promoted to the 4th Class.  This could be 

achieved by a recommendation by the Branch head to the Departmental head.  However, 

provided the officer concerned had performed his official duties well and was well behaved, 

the recommendation was almost automatic as was the Departmental head’s approval.  This 

promotion meant of course that one’s salary would increase by some 13 pounds each year 

until after 12 years or so one reached the top of the 4th Class and could thereafter be 

financially secure.  This encouraged officers to remain in the Public Service with a salary 

sufficient to enable them to meet the requirement (in the Act) forbidding an officer to take 

other employment while a public servant thus enabling him to concentrate solely on carrying 

out his official responsibilities.  It resulted in attracting very capable people to the Service.  

They were also reputable people and I was fortunate indeed to work with them. 

 

I took up my appointment in March or April 1935 in the Reserves Branch of the Department 

of Crown Lands and Survey under the direction of the Branch head, Mr. John Carey.  After 

greeting me he said “Mr. Renshaw, anything you hear within this Department you do not 

repeat to anyone outside.  It is confidential”.  Thus was my introduction to the Victorian 

Public Service!  I served for many years in the Reserves Branch under the supervision of 

Messrs. Harry Burns (who was a fellow student with my father years before at the Swanston 

Street State School in Geelong), Evan Luly and Ewart Slade, all good “bosses”!  We 

administered the provisions of the Land and Local Government Acts relating to Crown Land 

reserved for various public purposes, e.g.State  school  sites, public halls, recreation reserves, 

parks – including national parks – foreshores, etc.  In those days the Reserves Branch was 

regarded as a “backwater”, the main function of the Department’s Administrative Division 

being the making available of Crown land under selection purchase lease under the Land Act 

while the Closer Settlement Commission made land available to World War 1 soldiers under 

the Closer Settlement Act.  The Department’s Professional Division  carried out surveys of 

the subject lands.  However, I remained in the Victorian Public Service long enough to see 

the administration of Crown reserves supercede that of closer settlement with the coming of 

the age of conservation.  The Reserves Branch also carried out the statutory provisions 

relating to the reduction in width and / or closure of Government roads in Victoria. 

 

Jack Champion attended the South Richmond Methodist Church (which was then located in 

Church Street, Richmond, but has since been demolished) and I joined him there in Church 

and Sunday School work for many years.  At that time we were privileged to  

worship and serve the Lord in company with some fine Christian people, particularly Arthur 

Roberts (then Sunday School Superintendent, etc. etc.), his wife Fanny and family, the 

Dobney and Graham families, Mrs. Rice and Winifred Glover and others.  In the course of 

time I became Sunday School Superintendent then Jack left and he and I went to live in 

different parts of the Melbourne suburbs.  At that time a good family friend who had become 

a Deaconess of the Methodist Church, May Olive James, worked with the Collingwood 

Mission which included the nearby North Richmond Church. 

 

I commenced new lodgings with Mrs. Hamilton at 194 Williams Rd, Hawksburn.  It so 

happened that her daughter, Mrs. Poulson, was a nursing sister with my own Aunt Lizzie at 

the Alfred Hospital for some time.  I became, with Jack Champion, involved in the work of 

the Methodist Babies Home and the abolition of slums in the inner Melbourne Metropolitan 

Area.  This entailed a group of young men conducting Church services during which the 
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work of the Home would be explained and illustrated.  Mr. F. Oswald Barnett, a Methodist 

lay man and chartered accountant, was the main driving force for the establishment of the 

Home which rescued babies from neglect in slum areas and arranged for their adoption into 

Christian families.  In March 1938, Jack and I were part of a deputation which visited 

Meeniyan, Dollar, Dunbalk North and other places in South Gippsland to promote the work 

of the Home.  

 

Just before this, in December 1937, Mother left on a visit to Sydney with Aunt Ruby to 

celebrate 25 years of her marriage.  They returned on 3rd January 1938 with much to tell.  

 

The year 1939  was ushered in with a terrible catastrophe – bushfires.  On 13th January these 

ravaged the whole State of Victoria and left their mark for years to come not only on all 

natural habitat and bush and forest lands but on many hearts and lives of Victorians.  I was 

one of a party from the Lands Department who spent the night of 13th January fighting a fire 

at Queenstown and St.Andrews, small localities near Whittlesea north of Melbourne.  We 

were certainly unequipped to fight the fires in the forest areas. 

We  found about 7 houses ablaze and everything else seemed to be alight too.  Fortunately, 

the wind  dropped during the night and this enabled us to manually clear a break using 

shovels, rakes and so forth.  The fire slowly advanced – rather eeriely, going up trees in 

tongues of flame – until it stopped at the break. 

 

During the year I continued sending my washing home and dear Mother would return it clean 

to me shortly after. 

 

In April 1939, Dad was appointed as a Building Supervisor for the Commonwealth Public 

Works Department, to be stationed at Rabaul, New Guinea.  He sailed on the M.V.Macdhui 

for this destination from Sydney on 13th May, 1939, prior to which we had a family 

photograph taken at Lockwood Studios in Geelong,        

  

Earlier that year I continued with Babies Home work with a trip to Murtoa and district with a 

deputation.  I also continued with the good folk of the South Richmond Church and 

accompanied by Les Dobney visited Bendigo for a Christian Endeavour rally from the 10th to 

the 12th June. 

 

On 16th June we received a letter from dad – the first of many – in which he told us of his 

living conditions and described places he visited in the course of his work. 

 

I had always had a love of organ music and this was certainly satisfied by hearing a recital 

given on 27th July on the Melbourne Town Hall organ by Marcel Dupres, a visiting French 

organist, then regarded as the world’s best.  Unforgettable! 

 

On 1st September, 1939, things took a sudden turn for the worst internationally.  About 9 p.m.  

on that day I remember working back on the 2nd floor of the office when the voice of a news 

boy drifted up from the main entrance below me shouting “German bombs on Poland”!  Two 

days later, England declared war.  

 

On the 5th September Enid gave me a lovely cream knitted pullover for my birthday.  On the 

10th September I formed part of a Babies Home deputation to Bendigo.  On 14th September, 

Mrs. Hamilton, was forced to rest and receive treatment for her eyes.  This obliged me to 
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move lodgings and my last night at her home was 21st. September, when I moved to 19 

Cromwell Rd,  Hawkesburn where (I think) Mrs Blackwell was my landlady. 

 

On the 28th December my parents celebrated 25 years of marriage with a party at home. 

 

On 3rd January 1940, I changed lodgings to 31 Motherwell St, then on the 25th of that month 

again to 17 Moama Rd, Caulfield, with Mrs. Milne and husband. 

 

On 14th February 1940 my diary entries cease and do not begin again until 1st January 1945 

with a Young People’s Camp at Buffalo River run by the Rev. Don and Mrs. Allen. 

Don was then the Methodist minister at Myrtleford. 

 

In February 1940, dear mother became seriously ill.  She was taken to the Geelong Hospital 

where, despite expert care and attention by the nursing staff, she passed away on the 29th of 

the month, aged 53 years.  That was the most miserable day of the lives of our family 

members.  We were, however, grateful to God that dad was able to return from New Guinea 

in time to visit mother in hospital before her decease. 

 

.My service in the Lands Department was, of 

course, interrupted by World War II. 

 

First, from September to December 1939 I went 

into an Army camp at Mt. Martha on the 

Mornington Peninsula as a member of the 14th 

Battalion (City of Prahran) Regiment, as the 23rd 

Battalion (City of Geelong) Regiment was fully 

manned.  There I was made a member of the 

Intelligence Section and given Grade 1 pay as a 

Specialist Surveyor.  The camp proved an  

interesting introduction into Army life.  Whether it 

was the sudden transition from civilian life with its 

responsibilities and financial obligations, etc. to a 

life where everything was done for the soldier so 

far as the basics of food, shelter, and with financial 

provision as well I don’t know  but I actually put 

on weight during the camp and emerged from it 

heavier than I have been since!  Well, in the 

following May, the course of the War was such as 

to cause general mobilisation and I enlisted with 

many others from the Lands Department in the 2nd 

Artillery Survey Regiment.  I was appointed to its Survey Battery and became the clerk to its 

leader, Major Fred Tait, (who was a District Surveyor at that time in the Lands Department).  

The Regiment carried out some interesting exercises. 

 

Its job in combat was to find the range of an enemy target and relay it to the artillery so that 

the target could be shelled.  We carried out a mapping scheme at Beaconsfield in the 

Dandenong Ranges and a traverse  of the Mornington Peninsular north from Cape Schanck, 

using an Army-devised survey method called a “reverse sub-tense”.  Anyway, we camped in 

bushland near the Cranbourne racecourse and used the race track for distance running and 

other fitness exercises.  Unfortunately, in mid 1942 I began to feel ill.  It so happened that 
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shortly after this the Regiment turned from being an Australian defense unit to the Australian 

Imperial Force – the A.I.F.  This enabled us to be posted for service in Papua New Guinea 

and each man was required, first, to sit down and make his will!! then be x-rayed, etc.  Well, 

my x-ray result shattered me.  It showed that I had tuberculosis (T.B.for short) in both lungs, 

and my medical papers were endorsed “not wanted in Service – both lungs”.  The Unit went 

to New Guinea and I went into hospital at Broadmeadows.  However, instead of discharging 

me the Army kept me in its service and sent me to a Prisoner-of-War camp at Whorouly, near 

Myrtleford, Victoria.  There I became a gunner in the Australian 24th Garrison Battalion, later 

the 52nd Garrison Company. (I think those numbers are correct).  This was a Unit consisting 

mainly of older men, many of them World War I diggers, under the command of Lieut. Col. 

F. Forbes and then, later, Lieut. Col. Chisholm (who owned Khan Koban, a pastoral property 

in N. E. Victoria). The Senior Guard Officer was a highly-decorated soldier, Capt. A. 

Chalmers-Borella who had won the V.C., the M.M. and Bar, etc. mainly on the Somme in 

France.  He was a fine soldier who also held sincere Christian beliefs and was an inspiration 

to the men in his charge. We guarded officers of the Italian army and the Italian Mercantile 

Marine, Italy being alligned with Germany in the War.  I could elaborate on my experiences 

at Whorouly but I want to finish this autobiography in time for Mavis to incorporate it into 

the family’s history!  Suffice to say that I fared well at the Camp befriending a number of the 

Garrison men and also got to know a number of the local community in Myrtleford and 

district.  During Church parades I came to know Rev. Don Allen, the Methodist minister at 

Myrtleford and his wife. Don visited the Camp for these services.  However, his health failed 

him at times and at his request I took services for him at Whorouly South, Gapsted, and, once 

or twice, at Myrtleford.  I came to know and befriend members of the Lack, Cousins, Wells 

and Newlands families and other folk beyond the Camp.and inside it my best friend was 

David Paterson Helmore Rhodes (Dave) a member of the Postal Corps.  Towards the end of 

my service at Whorouly I was transferred from the Garrison to the Pay Corps under Lieut. 

Burman and later was promoted to the rank of Sergeant.  After several years I was transferred 

to Murchison (following Lieut. Burman) which had three Internment Camps and from where 

the Army also serviced another such at Rushworth.  My Army service ended there with the 

cessation of hostilities, followed by general demobilisation in February 1946.  Before being 

discharged I insisted – in view of my medical history – on being given a Medical Board 

review. On 16th January I was x-rayed and on 24th January transferred to H.M.H. Heidelberg 

from the Royal Park Discharge Depot until 14th February.  From there I was discharged on 

21st. February from the A.I.F. but arrangements were made for me to be x-rayed every 3 

months for 18 months.  If my condition had not deteriorated after this treatment the Medical 

Board considered that I would be “alright” so long as I kept up my resistance. 

 

On 16th February 1946 I attended the wedding in Christ Church, Geelong, of Enid and Harry 

Cummins.  

 

I rejoined the Lands Department following discharge from the Army and resumed work on 

12th March 1946 in the Administrative and Reserves Branch until 1955. 

 

I secured board (briefly) in Tivoli Rd, South Yarra, then with Mrs. Gowans at 24 Grandview 

Rd, Glen Iris, on 19th March, 1946, for 35 shillings per week. 

 

At this time I invited Dorothy Bell, a girl that I had met at the Buffalo River Camp to visit me 

at Geelong.  This she did for two weeks or so, then returned to her Buffaloo River home.  We 

corresponded for a while and on the 13th November she wrote to say that she wished to be 

“just friends”. 
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In May my friend Dave Rhodes was discharged from the Army, and in the following month 

my sister Audrey went to the Lucas factory in Ballarat to work. 

 

On 31st August I paid my first visit to Harry and Enid at their Camperdown home and also 

met Harry’s family members. 

 

I was often driven to work by dad after coming home at week-ends. 

 

On 29th November I received a letter from Ivy Fletcher of 9 Addington Square, London, 

thanking me for a food parcel.  I maintained a steady correspondence with Ivy, a fine 

Christian girl, for many years and even guaranteed to sponsor her migrating to Australia.   

However, this did not eventuate as she was unable to obtain a clearance on medical grounds 

(a heart condition) from the U.K. 

 

I became very friendly with the Shepherdly family members who came to live nearby in 

Fyans St, South Geelong.  This friendship blossomed over many years and still exists despite 

the family having to reside in Brisbane due initially  to Gordon Shepherdly senior’s state of 

health. 

 

On 21st December 1946 I attended the marriage service of Maude James, May’s eldest sister, 

with David (Dave) Knight at the South Geelong Methodist church conducted by Rev. A. 

Percy Watsford., the then minister. 

 

From 27th to 31st January, 1947, I joined the Shepherdly family camping at Cumberland 

River, south of Lorne. 

 

On 18th April, 1947, with dad and family I attended the funeral service of his eldest sister, 

Aunt Emma Warne, at Ballarat. 

 

In June, 1947, I sent food parcels to the Balainaud family in France, Mrs. Fletcher of 

Cambridge (England), Ivy Fletcher and Mrs. Perrott of Wales.   

 

Among my female friends at this time were May (Olive) James, Marjorie Price, Joyce 

Newlands and Daphne Darnell. 

 

I sent my sister Enid 3 pounds 10 shillings for her 30th birthday and her and Harry’s first 

baby, Rosemary – described as “a little darling and no trouble”. 

 

On the 18th December, I completed a course in bookkeeping, learnt through the Australian 

Army’s educational programme. 

On 3rd June, 1948, I visited my friend, May James at Findon St, Kew, when she showed me 

photos of her recent trip to Perth, Broome, Derby and Port Hedland and of Mavis’s and Bill’s 

children. 

 

On 11th June, I caught the train to Camperdown.  I was met at the station by Dave Rhodes, 

my good friend, who had kindly waited there in the cold for me for an hour and then carried 

my case to Enid’s and Harry’s home. 
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Later that year I received 53 pounds, 19 shillings and two pence as my share of the sale of 

dad's shop and land in Moorabool Street. 

 

On 5th November, dad’s bedroom had been repapered and looked nice.  The other rooms and 

both passages of his house were then to be done. 

 

On 9th November, I visited the Rev. Watsford at his home “Dunmovin”, 38 Finch St, East 

Malvern.  I found him sound in voice and mind but having to have daily insulin injections for 

diabetes. 

 

On 30th November my dear cousin, Linda Renshaw, was successfully operated on (by Dr. 

Officer-Brown) for a heart abnormality.  Praise be to God. 

 

Clarrie Webster and Harry Hastings were two of my friends at this period of my life. 

 

Dad was for some years still employed as a building supervisor by the Commonwealth Public 

Works & Housing Department and I typed his official reports (or some of them). 

 

On 18th December, Gordon Shepherdly and I erected a tent on Corio oval for Sister Ruth and 

a party of children from the Richmond Methodist Circuit.  They camped there until about 10th 

January 1949.  On that day, my friend, Joyce Newlands, wrote to say that she had broken a 

bone in her wrist. 

 

From 20th to 27th April I stayed with my dear relatives at their farm at Lillico via Warragul. 

 

On 23rd May I attended the official farewell and presentation given to Mr. William McIlroy 

as Secretary for Lands.  He had until then been my first boss and a good one too. The 

following day he ceased to continue in that office and retired with (he proudly said in his 

farewell speech)  over 200 days sick leave still untaken. 

 

On 14th June I received letters from Mrs. Earnshaw and Mr. T. G. Bury (35 Ashen Grove, 

Wimbledon Park, London) acknowledging receipt of food parcels. 

 

From 24th to 27th June I and family were visited by Marjorie Price.  

 

On 26th July, I received 3 issues of “The Herald of Wales” and views of Swansea from Mrs. 

Perrott and Jean, her daughter,. (with whom I still correspond in 2006 as Mrs. Jean Davies 

and family). 

On 29th July, my sister, Audrey, had 6 teeth extracted and suffered all night with bleeding 

gums.  This required her to have her jaw plugged on the following day. 

 

On 4th September, my sister Enid gave birth to a baby boy, (David). 

 

At 2 p.m. on 17th September Cr. Purnell opened 2 tennis courts at the South Geelong 

Methodist church.  A garden fete held in the grounds on that day raised 62 pounds towards 

clearing the remainder of the debt of 140 pounds owing to the Church Trust. 

 

On 28th October I paid another visit to my cousins at their Lillico farm.  There I found Linda 

very bright and cheerful – the best I had seen her look. 
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On the 26th November 1949 I acted as best man for the wedding of my good friend, Gordon 

Shepherdly jnr., and Joy Smith. 
 

In 1955 I gained further promotion with a transfer to the 

Public Works Dept. and took up duties in its Local 

Government Branch.  This was headed by Mr. Peter 

Mithen, an able administrator, with his assistant, Mr. John 

(Jack) Alder.  I had had dealings with Jack for some years 

previously.  I was placed under the tutelage of Mr. Arthur 

Saunders, a very able public servant, and spent the next 

decade there.  The staff included two engineers, Messrs 

McCabe and Tingate, the latter with Geelong family 

association.  Knowing our mutual interest in Geelong Mr. 

(Clive) Tingate allowed me to accompany him when he 

investigated an application of the Geelong West City 

Council to provide a road link (subsequently called 

Gordon Avenue) between Geelong and Geelong West.  

The Local Government Branch was made by Parliament 

into the Local Government Department, i.e. giving it 

autonomy. 

 

In 1959 the Government appointed a Commission of Inquiry into Local Government in 

Victoria – for the first time last century – to investigate such matters as the amalgamation of 

municipalities, also the disabilities which prevented or hindered Victorian municipalities 

from carrying out their statuary functions and whether the existing requirements of the Local 

Government Act relating to municipalities were satisfactory and, if not, what action should be 

taken to make them so.  The Commission comprised Mr. R. H. Mohr (an ex-Chief Stipendary 

Magistrate as Chairman), Mr. L. (Les) E. Stringer (Chief Inspector of Municipal Accounts) 

and J. (Jack) Reilly (then President of the Municipal Association of Victoria and a Councillor 

of the Shire of Metcalfe) as members.  I was appointed Secretary. 

 

For the next 3 years the Commission travelled the State holding meetings at which it heard 

evidence on its terms of reference as well as gathering information by other means and in 

1962 published its official report. 

 

Some of its many recommendations were soon after adopted by the Government and  some of 

the other recommendations subsequently.  However, generally speaking, its specific 

recommendations regarding the amalgamation of municipalities were not adopted.  Of special 

interest to me was the recommendation for Geelong and district. 

 

This was as follows: 

 

(a)  That the Cities of Geelong, Geelong West and Newtown and Chilwell be united as a         

single municipality; 

(b)  That portions of the Shires of Bellarine, Corio and South Barwon be excised from their 

present municipal districts and incorporated in the united municipality. 

 

The total area of this municipality would be 32 and a half square miles. 
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The Government of the day did not act on this recommendation.  If it had been put into effect, 

however, it would have made unnecessary the later appointment of the Geelong Regional 

Commission to administer the Geelong area on overall matters (though I thought this body 

did do much useful work).  Instead, in comparatively recent times, the then Liberal 

Government passed legislation instituting what amounted to regional (as distinct from local) 

government throughout the State.  Thus was brought into being the City of Greater Geelong 

which included the area recommended by the Commision of Inquiry in 1962 but also the 

whole of the Bellarine Peninsular and the Geelong hinterland ranging from Mount Duneed 

and Breamlea in the south to the Little River in the north and as far west as Gheringhap, 

Anakie and Steiglitz.  This included large areas of open farmland as well as cities, towns and 

other built-up areas.  It has, in my view, been the cause of the administrative errors that have 

occurred since the legislation was passed.  I think it obvious that time has shown that the task 

of administering this huge, diverse, area has proved too much for those appointed to do so, 

though, of course, sometimes they have “got it right”, e.g. the improvements made along the 

Geelong waterfront (with the assistance of a sympathetic Government ) 

 

 
Albert when Secretary to the Victorian Government Commission into Local Government 

(Others Leslie Edward Stringer and Jack Reilly) 

 

.About May 1956, the lady with whom I boarded, Mrs. Linda Gowans, became Mrs. Smedley 

(from her 1st marriage) again and in June (I think) married Mr. Henry Charters. He passed 

away, unfortunately, on the 18th September, 1958, aged 67. 

In the following year my Auntie Ida passed away on 18th October at Bethesda Hospital, and I 

attended her funeral service at Warragul on 20th October.  

 

On that same day Stan McFee rang to say that Audrey had had a baby boy. 
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On the 25th October my friend Clarence Webster passed away. 

 

On 22nd August 1960 I changed lodgings to 6 Walnut Rd, Carnegie, with Mr. & Mrs. Powell.  

On 10th October 1960 I shifted to 185 Burke Rd, Glen Iris, to where Mrs. Charters then had 

her home.  

 

In 1965 I re-transferred back to the Land Department and was promoted.  The then Secretary 

for Lands was Alan Judge Holt who had risen, step by step, in the Department and whom I 

knew well.  He appointed me as the second in charge of the Mallee and North-Western 

Occupation Branch  to the Branch head, John Murphy, a very capable administrator with an 

Australian army background.  I commenced work there on 9th August 1965. 

 

The Branch was still engaged in dealing with occupations for land under the improvement 

purchase lease provisions of the Land Act but, as I recall, its main function was to process 

occupations of a somewhat different kind.  Some little time previously the Government had 

decided to open up for settlement the fringe of the Little Desert north of Horsham, and the 

Department had surveyed blocks, each of 2000 acres (or more) in that area for that purpose.  

The Government had entered into an arrangement with the Australian Mutual Provident 

Society (AMP) whereby it would lease for a nominal sum the settlement area in return for 

which the Society would: 

 

(a.)  erect a boundary fence around each block; 

 

(b)   provide each block with a house; 

 

(c)   provide each block with a water supply (a bore); and 

 

(d)   sow to pasture one third of each block. 

 

The AMP would recoup itself for the expenditure involved by means of an insurance policy  

which each block-holder was required to take out.  Every applicant for a block would have to 

satisfy a Local Land Board appointed by the Minister of Lands that he was experienced in 

farming land of the nature of that which was being made available.  The Board would hear all 

applicants for a block, then report and recommend to the Minister the applicant whom it 

considered was best qualified to farm the block.  The Minister would then finally decide who 

would be the successful applicant. Provision was made for all block-holders to make their 

land freehold after satisfactorily improving their blocks and complying with the conditions of 

their tenures for the first 6 years (I think).  The project worked very well and the Government 

and the AMP Society are to be commended for their initiative and co-operation in instituting 

and carrying out the project in conjunction with the land-holders and the Lands Department.  

Friday, 16th September 1966 was my last day as Assistant Divisional Officer of the North 

West Division. 

 

The year 1966 itself was a significant one for me as were the preceding ones.   

 

On 19th February Mrs. Linda Charters passed away, thus ending a whole era of our 

association.  I felt this for some time as she was a very good friend.  Thereafter I continued to 

stay with Mr. James (Jim) Charters at 185 Burke Rd, Glen Iris.  Jim was a dentist with an 

RAAF background and we were good friends (and still are). 
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In the previous month, on 25th January, Dr. H. Schafer, operated on me for hemorrhoids at 

Epworth Hospital. 

 

Catching the 5.10 p.m. train to Geelong on Friday and returning by the 7.26 a,m, on Monday 

for work enabled me to attend Church and teach in the Sunday School at South Geelong. 

 

I applied for and was recommended officially on 16th August, 1966, for a B1 position in the 

Lands Department.  As there were two appeals against this I had to appear on 1st September 

before the Public Service Board.  However, the Secretary for Lands advised me later that his 

recommendation had been upheld and I was appointed to the position on 3rd September, 1966.   

I commenced duty as officer in charge of the Western Division of the Department on 19th 

September. 

 

About this time Enid wrote to say that Mavis and Bill in Perth had experienced a fire which 

demolished part of their home. 

 

On 3rd August 1966 I became Secretary-Treasurer of the State Officers’ Christian Fellowship. 

 

A notable event during my Western Division service was the issue of the first lease by the 

Lands Department under the Plantation Areas leasing provisions of the Land Act.  The Act 

had been amended to enable Crown land  in the western part of Victoria to be planted (with 

radiata pine) to bring into production by the use of trace elements land which normally would 

remain infertile.  This also applied to land in the eastern part of South Australia.  The then 

Victorian Minister of Lands, Sir William McDonald, whose electorate embraced some of this 

land, was very keen to have it leased for timber production and had the gratifying duty of 

giving the Department’s approval to the lease.  The lease covered large acreages in the 

parishes of Kaniva, Byjuke and Myaring and in South Australia. 

 

The year 1966 saw the completion of a part-time course at the Royal Melbourne Institute of 

Technology for a  Diploma in Public Administration which I had begun some four years 

earlier with officers of the Local Government Department.  I had passed some subjects of this 

course and on 14th December 1966 the remaining ones (in my 50th year) with an overall 

average of 64,9%. 

 

In January 1967 my good friends, Jim Charters and Dorothy Jones were married.  I shifted 

lodgings to Mrs. Paton at 68 Denbigh Road, Armadale, during the first week in 1968 and was 

there until October of that year when I moved to 682 Malvern Road, Armadale. 

 

On the 9th June, 1967, I was transferred back to the Administrative and Reserves Branch. 

 

On the 10th January, 1969, with Enid and Audrey I flew to Perth from Essendon Airport. 
 
On 11th January, 1969, we attended the wedding of Beverly Mitchell and John Thornton at 

Wesley Church, Perth. Mrs. Elsie Mitchell and Mr. Bob Mitchell were among the many 
guests at the reception held at the home of Bill and Mavis, 9 Elgon Hill, Willetton. 
 

On 18th January 1969, I left Perth by bus for a trip up North to Port Hedland. I later visited 
Wittenoom, Derby, Broome airport and Kununarra before flying back to Perth on 30th 
January, 1969. 
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On 2nd February 1 commenced my return trip, by train, to Melbourne, arriving at 682 

Malvern Road, Armadale, on 4th February. 
 
On 20th March, 1969, with John Alder, I attended a Billy Graham Rally of about 45,000 

people at the Myer Music Bowl. 
 
On 25th April I visited Audrey, Stan and family at Rhyll, Phillip Island, and returned to 

Melbourne on 1st May, being driven by Mr. Stan McFee, snr. 
 
On 19th June 1 commenced writing an article for the Centenary issue of the Victorian Year 

Book on the “Siting of Cities, town and Boroughs in Victoria”. 
 
About this time Dad took sick and Enid and Audrey stayed with him. 

 
On 29th June with Enid and Audrey I attended the Centenary celebrations of the present South 
Geelong Methodist Church. In the morning Rev. Alf Milligan and in the afternoon Rev. Stan 

Weeks preached and Wesley Church Choir sang at both services. 
 
On 5th July, 1969, Mavis and Bill wrote to Dad and I from Johannesburg, South Africa. 

 

On 17th July, with the Secretary for Lands (AlfHolt), Geoff. Travers and Alex. McGrice 

(driver) I went on an official tour of inspection of Crown Reserves at San Remo and 
Phillip Island. We called on Audrey. 
 

On 21st July at the office I watched with staff a TV telecast of Neil Armstrong and Buzz 
Aldred walking on the moon’s surface! 
 

On15th August, 1969, I received a letter from Mavis, Bill and Russell who were in 
Edinburgh. 
 

On 26th August 1 met Olly Grant, a life-long friend of Aunts Ruby and Mabel who had 
nursed me as a baby. She was attending a Leprosy Mission meeting in Scots Church Hall, 
Russell Street, Melbourne. 

 
On 7th September I visited Aunts Ruby and Mabel and Blanche Dickens (now Mrs. Monk). 
The latter was in Geelong Hospital, suffering from a stroke. 

 
On 14th November, 1969, at the request of the Assistant Secretary for Lands, Mr. A.C. Allen, 
I represented the Department on the Tourist Development Authority. We inspected the 

Belmont Common, Torquay camping ground and boat ramp, the Anglesea and Newhaven 
toilet blocks and the Lorne foreshore, Erskine River bridge and golf links, meeting officials 
of the Shires of South Barwin, Barrabool and Winchelsea. 

 
On 25th December Dad and I drove to St. Leonards. The night of New Year’s Day, 1970, was 
the wildest I have experienced there, with driving wind and rain. We returned to Geelong on 

3rd January, 1970. 
 

During 1970 Jim and Dorothy Charters had a baby daughter, Kathleen. 

August 22, 1971, was the day in which our family suffered the demise of our dear father. 

About 8.40am I found that he had passed away in his sleep, in his 84th year. I rang Dr. 
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H. Milliken who confirmed this. He thought he had died about 5am. He rang the 

Police and Dr. Rait, who will issue the death certificate. I feel very miserable indeed. A 

foggy morning -----”.   

 

August 23, 1971. “Dad’s funeral arranged with Len Hargreaves. I saw Dad at the funeral 

parlour at 3pm. He looked peaceful in death, though his eyelids were lined with care. May 

God bless him richly and be merciful to him for he was a good man”. 

 
In April, 1972, I had the St. Leonards house reroofed by Mr. Kevin Wingrave for $200  and 

in July, 1972, I bought a 1966 Cortina car from Heath’s Motors, Geelong, from Mr. Ron 

Hutton, a South Geelong Church member, for $1250. 

 

 
 

On May 13, 1973, my sister, Enid, had her gall bladder successfully removed. 
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On 10th August, 1973, I said farewell to Mr. Jim and Mrs. Michmacher, with whom I had 

stayed for the past several years. 

 

On 14th May, 1974, “Uncle” Bob Mitchell passed away, aged 88 years. 

 

On 10th September of that year, Harry and Enid left on an overseas tour. 

 

On 15th January, I had my second haemorrhoids operation, the surgeon being Dr. Cecil Rait. 

 

My cousin Marjorie with her husband, Neville Winston, took up residence in a new home at 

Anglesea in 1974 or 1975. 

 

On 8th November, 1975, our Uncle, Bill Thorne, passed away on a metropolitan racecourse. 

 

On 3rd December, my sister, Enid, had a major operation. 

 

On 7th February, 1976, I bought 2 wood stoves for $55 and $35 from Mr. Cousins, 9 Scott St., 

Belmont and later had them installed at my South Geelong home and my St. Leonards house 

respectively. 

 

On 27th April, 1976, my good friend of many years, Arthur Malcolm Rowlands, had 

successful heart surgery.  However, he was still ill with kidney failure and passed away 

eventually on May 9th, 1977 aged 62 years – a life beyond reproach and one which will surely 

earn the Lord’s commendation. 

 

On 19th November, 1977, I attended the wedding of my nephew Peter McFee and Sharon at 

Wanganui Gardens. Maroochydore. 

 

In December my nephew, David, and his wife, Margaret Cummins, became the proud parents 

of twin boys, Matthew and Scott. 

 

On 19th March of the following year, Mrs. Elsie Mitchell, the mother of Bill, my brother-in-

law, passed away at the Queen Elizabeth Home in Ballarat. 

 

On 15th April, 1978, my dear relatives, Giulio and Rosemary Notini,  had a son, John Paul 

born to them. 

 

On 21st September of that year our dear Aunty, Ruby Thorne, passed away aged 83 – “A 

gentle and winsome servant of our Lord”, said the Christ Church Parish Notes, “Ruby Thorne 

will long be remembered for her faithfulness and life-time of service at Christ Church”. 

 

On my “work front” my transfer back to my old Branch – now the Reserves Branch – in 1967 

had become permanent until I had retired.  This was due to unfortunate circumstances, 

namely, the retirement of Mr. Eric Lawes – the then Branch head – due to severe illness from 

which he eventually passed away.  The Secretary of the Department initially asked me to 

return to the Branch “for 9 months” to help Eric to recover but in the event this period 

became 9 years. 
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On 30th April 1978, In afternoon I attended farewell presentation and social function to Eric 

Lawes who is retiring on superannuation.  

 

On 24th November 1978 I was examined by Dr. Rait regarding the result of a recent x-ray and 

on the 7th December I officially notified my retirement as an officer of the Victorian Public 

Service after 42 and a half years by God’s good grace, and applied for a superannuation 

pension.  My last working day as a departmental officer was 15th December, 1978. 

 

On 15th December 1978, said farewell to staff, who had kindly collected for a present some 

$107.00 with which I will buy Ricoh camera, acting on Mr Theo van Tol’s advice. He has 

kindly offered to by it for me. I was given a ‘private’ farewell party in the Secretary’s room, 

attended by senior officers and Evan Luly, my old boss. The Secretary Colin Middleton, 

spoke very well and I responded. (Theo was Head of the Department’s Photographic Branch). 

 

On 23rd April, 1979, Rev. A. E. (Bert) Bell chaired the initial meeting of the South Geelong 

Uniting Church Council of Elders, the Uniting Church having been constituted some 2 years 

earlier. I was appointed as Secretary and still hold this office in 2006. 

 

On 22nd May, major work was started on my residence at 288 Yarra Street in replacing its 

front verandah with Tasmanian hardwood by the firm of Eric Lyons and Sons, Master 

Builders.  Before this, starting on 29th March, the roofing iron and roof battens had been 

replaced, then later on the house was re-blocked, the back porch windows replaced and a new 

window put in the washhouse.  After the whole house had been painted externally (by the 

firm of Malcolm Shell) by the 6th July it had certainly been restored to its “former glory”!  I 

am grateful to Eric Lyons and his expert workmen for their work. 

 

My good friend, May (Olive) James asked me if I would become a Religious  Education 

teacher at the Rollins Road Primary School.  I agreed and commenced in this role on 4th June 

1979, then on the 3rd March in the following year also at the Bell Park North Primary school.  

I continued for many years at both schools then as Convenor and Teacher at the latter school 

until I retired from the work at the end of 2006.  I was privileged and very well rewarded to 

be able, with the Lord’s gracious help, and the ready co-operation of the staff of both schools 

to fulfil this role with children. 

 

On 7th July, 1979, I had the happy experience of attending the wedding of my niece, Jill 

McFee and  Gary Briscoe.  About 95 persons attended. 

 

During this time and for quite a number of years later it was a real pleasure for me to dine at 

the Natta Inn in Yarra St, Geelong.  The café was run by Mrs. Moya Frangos – an excellent 

hostess – with Mrs. Bernice (Bernie) Morrissy one of the waitresses.  Mrs. Frangos later 

passed away.  However, I have remained good friends with Bernie who invites several of the 

former Natta Inn customers, including myself, each year to partake of a lovely meal at her 

home at Newcomb and we also exchange Christmas cards. 

 

I turned 90 years of age on 11th April 2006 by God’s good grace and this “milestone” along 

life’s journey was certainly celebrated in style!  Relatives came from near and far, 

particularly Mavis with her daughter, Beverly Thornton, and her sons, John & Russell, Ian 

Kilpatrick (who flew down from his Queensland home), my sisters, Enid and Audrey with 

their respective families and other dear people.  They gave me an unforgettable afternoon tea 
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party celebrated in the hall of my local church at South Geelong.  A truly humbling, yet 

delightful time! 

 

During retirement I became a member of the Geelong Branch of Better Hearing Australia and 

have been its honorary treasurer for the past 15 years or so.  This non-profit organisation 

looks after hearing-impaired people by encouraging them to leave what can be isolation in 

their homes and mix with others of their own age group with hearing problems.  It assists 

them to improve their communication skills by attending lip-reading classes run by trained 

tutors, also by social activities. The Geelong and Ballarat branches have until this  year,  

2006, been assisted in their work by Government funds channeled through the Victoria 

Branch of Better Hearing Australia and. in Geelong’s case, by funds subscribed by the public 

and distributed by United Way, Geelong. 

 

Unfortunately, at the latter end of 2006, due to what the Victoria Branch claims to be new 

Government requirements, funding of Ballarat and Geelong has been greatly curtailed.  

Further, an application by our Branch to United Way, Geelong, has been refused.  In these 

circumstances unless the present trend is reversed during 2007 the future of Ballarat and 

Geelong Branches looks bleak indeed and could result in both having to close down.  This 

would be sad as the Geelong branch has a long history of 43 years of splendid service to the 

Geelong and district public as a voluntary organisation and the Ballarat branch is similarly 

placed. 

 

Another major feature of 2006 was the sale of my St. Leonards property at 28 Bluff Road 

after 80 odd years of continuous family possession since my father bought the land – part of 

the Fisherman’s Estate - in 1926.  Since then the property’s value has multiplied many times, 

the principle reason being that it has a frontage overlooking Port Phillip Bay.  In recent years, 

particularly, its municipal rate has also markedly increased.  I had inherited this property 

since my father’s demise in 1971 and knew that the time had come to sell it.  I sought the 

Lord’s help to arrive at a fair price for the property and my request was granted.  

Arrangements were carried out “like clock-work” and the final price was mutually acceptable 

to the new owners, Mr. & Mrs Barry Roberts of Echuca, myself and the Estate Agent C. J. 

Keane & Co. of St. Leonards.  All necessary dealings have now been completed and the new 

owners are in possession. 

 

The year was, unfortunately, not unmarked by sadness with the demise of David, Enid’s son, 

on 5th November. 

 

To “cap off” a most memorable, indeed unique, year I flew on 28th December 2006 to Perth, 

there to spend the next 3 weeks with Mavis at her Willetton home. I left by Jetstar – a branch 

of Qantas airlines – from their Avalon airfield which has recently been operating and is 

proving a great boon to Geelong people as it saves them from having to be taken to and from 

Tullamarine, north of Melbourne.  I found Mavis is now the matriach of a very large family 

of 35! 

 

I would like to conclude this autobiography by repeating the essence of what I said to end my 

speech at my 90th birthday celebration.  This referred to matters spiritual. 

 

There are two Scripture passages that come to mind here.  The first is found in the Old 

Testament in Jeremiah, chapter 29 verses 12 & 13 “then you will call upon me and come and 

pray to me, and I will hear you.  You will seek me and find me; when you seek me with all 
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your heart, I will be found by you, says the Lord”.  The second is in the New Testament in 

Revelations chapter 3 verse 20 “Behold, I stand at the door and knock; if any one hears my 

voice and opens the door, I will come in to him and eat with him, and he with me”. 

 

I would like to say that there was a time when as a young man (in common, I believe, with 

many others) I was assailed with doubts about many things even the purpose of life itself and 

in desperation sought the Lord for the answers.  Praise His name, He satisfied my longing 

soul in every way, assured me of His love and, like the Ethiopian eunuch of old in Acts 

chapter 8 verse 39, I went on my way rejoicing. 

 

And so now, aged 90 years, I will end this rather lengthy and at times rambling “discourse” 

on this note of praise. 

 

 
 

 December, 2006 
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This poem was read by Peter at the conclusion of his speech 
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UNVEILING OF THE PLAQUE - ALBERT RENSHAW HALL - l7th MAY, 1992 
 

 

 

In   unveiling  this   Plaque  may  I make  two  points.  The   first   is   that   this 
Fellowship Hall is named the Albert Renshaw Hall by unanimous agreement of the  
Congregation. 
 
It is in recognition of the contribution which Albert has made to the work of the 
Church here over many years. His involvement in the Sunday School goes back to 
the 1930s and around 1940 Albert became a Sunday School teacher and very soon 
was elected the Secretary of the South Geelong Methodist Sunday School. His 
service to the Church and Sunday School was interrupted by his war service, but 
he resumed his work in the South Geelong Sunday School after the war and 
became ‘Sunday School Superintendant from 1952-1961 and again from 1971-
1975. 
 
When permission was given by the Parish Council for a Council of Elders to be 
formed at South Geelong, Albert became the Secretary and is still the Secretary. 
No one from the South Geelong Congregation in recent times has more faithfully 
and continuously represented South Geelong on the Parish Council and the 
Property Division of the Parish Council. He has been untiring in his interest and 
effort to promote the Kingdom of God within the Congregation. 
 
The ‘other point is that this building is symbolic of the Church adapting to change 
and moving forward. Time was when from the Southern portion of this building, 
tennis teams representing this Congregation and the Wesley Congregation could 
be seen competing with teams from other Churches. The number of photos which 
graced part of the former building bore testimony to the success of the tennis club. 
It is a matter of record that Albert Renshaw was one who participated in those 
competitions. It is also a matter of record that the name of Renshaw has long been 
associated with tennis, and at the end of the last century there~ were the Renshaw 
Brothers who were famous for what became known as ‘the Renshaw Smash’, and 
one of them, William Renshaw, won the Irish championship. 
 
But tennis is something of the past so far as the Parish is concerned, but not the 
building once known as the Pavilion. It has given way to something bigger and 
better in that it symbolises a move forward as part of a larger re-creation which we 
all need and in which we all need to participate for our own good and the good of 
others. 
 
It now gives me great pleasure to unveil this plaque. 

 

To the Glory of God. 

The “Albert Renshaw Hall” 

This renovated Fellowship Hall is dedicated 

in recognition of the continuing valued service 

of Albert Renshaw. 

Sunday 17th May, 1992. 

 

 

 

 

 


