
 

 

Thursday July 22nd, 2021 No. 17 - 2021 

5 Settlement Rd, Bundoora 3083  Ph: 9467 8566   Email: info@sdbundoora.catholic.edu.au  

 St. Damian’s Newsletter 

 
SUPERVISION OF STUDENTS IS BETWEEN 8.30am TO 3.30pm ON SCHOOL DAYS. 

 

FROM THE PRINCIPAL 
 

I was obviously a little premature last week in hoping that lockdowns would be a thing of the past. Here we are once again in 
lockdown and engaged in remote learning. I admit that I am finding this latest lockdown very difficult and feel exasperated 
that once again we are interrupting the student’s normal learning at school. I pray that vaccinations are rolled out faster and 
more efficiently so that we can put all these challenges behind us. I thank all in our community, families, students and staff 
for co-operating together to support one another and most especially the children.  Remote online learning resumed on 
Wednesday so that all students should now be attending “classes’ online as well as accessing work online. If there are any 
families who require support please contact us and we will do our very best to help in any way we can. Also, a reminder that 
devices can be borrowed if students need these to access online learning. At this stage, we hope that all students will be 
back at school next Wednesday. Fingers, toes and everything else crossed that we come out of this lockdown as currently 
planned.   
 
Presentation Masses 
Unfortunately, due to the lockdown, all Presentation Masses were cancelled last weekend. With the uncertainty of what to 
expect with restrictions etc we are not yet sure whether these will be rescheduled. I am aware that the Sacrament of  
Reconciliation was meant to happen in early August. I am hoping that this will still go ahead with families present, but cannot 
guarantee this at the present. We will certainly let all our families and students know what is happening as soon as we find 
out.  
 
Prep 2022 Interviews 
Interviews for our new Foundation Year Students have had to be rescheduled due to the lockdowns. At present we are still 
planning to go ahead with these face to face, but given the nature of the times anything can happen. If needed these will 
transition to Zoom meetings if necessary. 
 
School Production  
Fingers crossed that all will be well and that the School Production can proceed as planned. However, should there be an 
issue with the venue and numbers due to restrictions we will need to rethink how we manage. We will keep you all informed 
of any developments in this space. Again, very disappointing to be in this position.   

 

         St Damian’s Primary School  

                   Production of 

                      Matilda” 

          Cast A - Tuesday 17th August 

        Cast B - Wednesday 18th August 
 
Prayer –   
Lord of mercies, grant that by your grace and intercession we may all be safe from distress. Heal our world, heal our bodies, 
strengthen our hearts and our minds, and in the midst of turmoil, give us hope and peace. Hear our cry, O God. Remember 
all your family, the entire human race, and all your creation, in your love. Amen! 
 

Keep safe and well everyone and remember to check in on each other.  

Rosanna. 
 

The St Damian’s School Community acknowledges that we come together on the ancestral lands of the 
Wurundjeri people of the Kulin Nation 
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ACTOR PROFILE  

Name: Ava  

Role: Miss Honey 
 

Hi my name is Ava  I am 11 years old and I enjoy playing piano and tennis and I 
am in the youth broadway chorus (YABC). I have been involved in drama sing-
ing/dancing since I was 4 years old. I enjoy performing on stage because I can 
just be myself and I am most happy when I am performing. I recently became a 
part of an acting company called (TCA) Talent Company of Australia. I am hop-
ing this will bring me future acting opportunities. 
  

I am enjoying my role in the school play Matilda because working with the rest of 
the cast is so enjoyable and I love stepping into the role of Miss Honey. Miss 
Honey is a wonderful character to play because she is sweet, loving and nurtur-
ing. I hope you will all enjoy the production that we have all been working  
extremely hard for and I thank Miss Lorkin and Miss Lidia. 

   

Happy Birthday to the  

following students who will  

celebrate their birthday 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

July   

24th Rianna 2S 

 Marshall Prep C 

 Gabriel Prep M 

25th Fiona 3/4M 

 Ava 2S 

26th Zara 3/4W 

 Kelli 6S 

27th Alessia 5M 

 Chloe 5B 

28th Cruz 1C 

 

Term 3  

August  

Wednesday 4
th
  Sacrament of Reconciliation 

7.00pm—Year 3 Students 

Thursday 5
th
  Sacrament of Reconciliation 

7.00pm—Year 2 Students 

Tuesday 17th St Damian’s Matilda Production 
Loyola College 

Wednesday 18th  St Damian’s Matilda Production 
Loyola College 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Piece written by Alyssa—Year 6C 
 
Dear Mr Archie Roach, 
 

My name is Alyssa and I am 11 years of age. A bit about me is , I love dancing, acting, singing and cooking/baking. I attend 
St.Damian's Primary School in Bundoora. We are a FIRE Carrier school, and I’m one. The word FIRE in FIRE Carrier stands 
for Friends Igniting Reconciliation in Education. At school we have been learning about Aboriginal people, mainly about how 
significant they are to our land and history, but also about the people who have gaps in their childhood history. What I mean 
by that is, people who were unfortunate enough to be a part of  the Stolen Generation, which  you are one of those  
unfortunate people, sadly. 
 

What was your childhood like being a part of the stolen generation? 
Taken away when you were two, getting put into foster care and getting told you're an orphan. It’s messed up and no one 
should have to go through what you did, but thanks to people like you who stood up for your rights and defended yourself. 
Your song, Took The Children Away is an amazing song that says what you had to go through. Your song tells a story of the 
truth, what people went through, not knowing their parents or that they had some. How hard it must have been for you is sad 
just thinking about it,and how your true identity was hidden, pushed under the bed and forgotten about. 
 

Why did you want to become a musician? What inspired you? 
Another question I had was what made you want to pursue the dream of becoming a musician? Out of all the jobs in the 
world, why did you choose music to tell your story? Whatever the reason your songs are so inspirational. They inspire other 
people and tell a story, they’re not just random words put together. 
 

What does Reconciliation mean to you? 
To me reconciliation is all about remembering the people who walked this land first and accepting them as a part of our  
history. Recognising/acknowledging Aboriginal Australians is so important, especially since they are our elders and they 
were here first. At school we have been writing biographies on significant Aboriginal people that made a difference. They 
were chosen from an Honour Roll. We were supposed to participate in the Long Walk this year. The Long Walk is a school 
tradition where all the Year Six students and the Year 5 FIRE Carriers walk to Loyola College to symbolize what Michel Long 
did, when he walked to Canberra. It got cancelled due to Covid. Either way our school always tries to teach us how  
important reconciliation is, I guess you would understand. 
 

Thank you for taking the time to read my Letter. I hope you’re well. I look forward to a better country where we learn to 
acknowledge Aboriginal Australians and what they went through. Their impact on this country that hasn’t yet been fully  
recognised hopefully will be soon.  I look forward to hearing back from you.  
 

Kind Regards, 
Alyssa. 

 

The Saddest Moment of My Life. 
Written by Max. 3/4M 

 
The water is cool, the mud soft under my bare feet, I splash around in the cool shallows of the deep and fresh 

pond, my feet deep in the mud. My Mum called me to come back as dinner was ready, interrupting my calming 

and silent bath.  

 

I swam up to the bank of the pond, climbing back up onto the rough and gravelly dirt rushing to where my family 

were gathered around a campfire. As I ran through the thick bush, wind pushed against my face, bringing the  

delightful smell of cooking fish to me and pushing back my hair. As I was eating the fish beside the warm  

campfire with my sister sitting next to me, Grandmother told old ancient stories of the dreamtime, sister listening 

eagerly to grandmother but everything was interrupted by the sound of a large truck screeching to a stop.  Dust 

filled the air, a dark figure stepped out of the truck and seized us by our waists. My sister and I kicked and wailed 

and wiggled, trying to escape the British man’s tight grasp. Then he dropped us in the dusty back of the truck. 

We wailed with fear as we looked back seeing home shrinking in the distance where grandmother  

started, sobbing where mum chased the large truck but it was too late, we were helpless, we were lost.   
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