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From the Province Leader

Judith Routier fcJ

Reflection

three repetitions of the last phrase, ‘we will 
remember them’, to the Year 8s this morning, 
I used the following expression, ‘I want you 
to think of the last three phrases as an echo 
… like a whisper … like a prayer …’. 

The girls don’t always do what we ask 
them, but I think God and all the 1914–18 
diggers would have smiled, because in that 
moment, when they repeated the phrases 
back to me, we were all at prayer. 

Note: Christopher Willcock’s Mass, For 

the Fallen, commissioned by Allan and 

Maria Myers, is freely available on the 

Australian Catholic Bishops Conference 

website www.catholic.org.au/anzac and 

was performed by the St Francis Church 

Choir on Sunday 3 May at 11 am. An mp3 

version of The Ode, sung by Merlyn Quaife 

and the St Christopher’s Cathedral Choir, 

Canberra, is also at the same website.

Damian Whelan CIM

Teaching the girls, of course, has meant 
that I have had to learn the music – not 

just to sight-read, but to reach a proficiency 
that I can play and sing with confidence. I 
have also found, as I’ve worked with the girls, 
ways to help them to learn the ‘tricky’ spots, 
such as where the composer has placed a 
number of notes on one syllable, for example. 

Most of all, I have found myself knowing 
The Ode by heart. I know that after singing 
it – now many times – the words have etched 
themselves on my heart. I find myself singing 
it at odd times. It has become a bit of a 
mantra – sort of like a Hail Mary, or an ‘all 
things are passing, God alone is changeless …’ 
– in a challenging or needy moment. 

I’ve wondered, as I explain why we are 
learning The Ode, what meaning it has for 
young people today. I know the power that 
Willcock’s music, woven through Binyon’s 
words, has over me. I hope I convey some of 
the meaning to the girls, so that it, in turn, 
becomes inspiring for them. In explaining the 

Praying an Anzac Ode
These past weeks I have been teaching the girls, in the school where I work, a 
musical setting of The Ode, from the poem For the Fallen, by Laurence Binyon 
(1869–1943). Melbourne composer, Christopher Willcock SJ, has set this, the 
fourth stanza of the poem, to music and for this I am personally grateful. 

 

From the Province Leader

Recently 
I took part in 
a Governance 
and Leadership 
conference in 
Sydney, which 
was attended 
by people 
who have now 

become the Trustees (Governors) 
of the institutional ministries of 
religious congregations. In Australia 
the majority of hospitals, aged care 
facilities, schools and community 
services that were founded and 
maintained by religious are now 
governed by Trustee Boards of mostly 
‘lay’ Catholics. I was inspired to see 
so many men and women who give 
their energy, time and expertise to 
live out their baptismal commitment 
of participating in God’s mission by 
being involved in the governance and 
leadership of these institutions … 
in addition to their usual daily job. 

Some religious were present, but not 
many – for they have entrusted the 

fruit of their years of love, sacrifice 
and dedication to the hands of these 
Trustees. This caused me to reflect 
on the evolution and growth of the 
understanding of mission – and how as 
Christians we see our role in sharing the 
good news of God’s love in different ways 
in diverse times in history, according to 
where the needs are at a particular time. 
I remembered how Mary McAleese, 
a past president of Ireland, spoke to us at 
a General Chapter, saying that because 
our Society was small we had possibilities 
to go into the ‘cracks and crevices’ of 
need. Or as our most recent documents 
say: ‘in the gaps and gullies’. (FCJ General 
Chapter Directions 2013). 

The important thing is ‘why’ we do 
what we do – either governing large 
institutions in the name of the Catholic 
Church, or living hidden daily lives 
caring for families and neighbours, and 
reaching out to those around us. Sharing 
in God’s mission is the ‘why’. During the 
Easter liturgy we renewed our baptismal 
promises, where we committed ourselves 
again to being followers of Jesus as we 
bring God’s love to the world. This is a 
choice we make each day – it is the joy of 
the Gospel we can all experience.

Judith Routier fcJ 

Province Leader

ON THE COVER: Charlotte Casas, pictured here with her mother, Didi 

Casas, is a former College Scholar of the FCJ Centre in Manila. Charlotte 

graduated with a Bachelor in Banking and Finance in 2012. She is currently working as 

billing and finance coordinator at Baker and McKenzie Global Services in Manila. Didi is a 

member of the Centre Staff and is Product Manager for the Income-generating Projects.

It is Charlotte’s dream to be a journalist, but since it’s hard to enter this field, she 

decided to take a course which involved numbers, as she loves Mathematics. Charlotte 

had a ‘bucket list’ right after she finished college. Her goal is to accomplish it before 

she turns thirty years of age in 2021. Some of the items on her list are to establish her 

own business and house. She is also planning to take an additional degree in Mass 

Communication to achieve her dream to be a journalist. She knows that a lot of hard 

work and trials will come along, but she believes by the power of our Creator she can 

achieve her dream.
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Q and A

Lidwina Tri Ariastuti fcJ
Place of Birth:  Semarang, Central Java, Indonesia 
Parents:  V.M. Soekemi (deceased), V. Sri Utami 
Siblings: Pia, Tomi, Vivi, Peter 
Education:  BEd (Mathematics), MA (Psychology)

Could you describe some of the ministries in which 
you have shared since becoming an FCJ Sister?
Having finished my early training as an FCJ and made vows, I was 
missioned to Purwokerto, Central Java, where I taught mathematics 
in a high school belonging to the Brothers of Charity. After several 
years I returned to Yogyakarta and took up a teaching post in a 
high school run by the Immaculate Conception Brothers. Despite 
being a mathematics specialist who loved teaching, I found myself 
increasingly asked to give counselling to the students. Eventually I 
realised that I would need further training if I was to continue in 
this ministry. Then, I was sent to Manila to study a Masters Degree 
in Psychology at the Ateneo de Manila University (2008). I really 
enjoyed my studies in Manila and discovered that I had a passion for 
helping others through counselling and clinical psychology. 

On my return to Yogyakarta (2011) I was appointed to a lecturing 
post in the Psychology Department of Sanata Dharma University. 
In recent years I have lectured in: Abnormal Psychology, Clinical 
Psychology, Counselling Psychology and Behaviour Modification. I 
haven’t quite left behind my mathematics, as I also asked to lecture 
in Statistics within the Psychology Department. This is something 
I really enjoy teaching and it is great to be able to make a difficult 
topic understandable to the students!

Many people, especially young people, have a great desire to find 
out the meaning of their lives. Teaching is a precious opportunity 
for me to be a companion to young people and to accompany them 
in their search to know themselves and what God is asking of 
them. What makes me most happy living as an FCJ is living our 
spirituality and charism and sharing them with others. 

Since I began my studies in Manila I have had a growing interest 
in studying religious life from a psychological perspective and also 
a desire to be able to help religious and priests using my training in 
psychology. In recent years I have often been asked to give input and 
workshops to groups of religious and priests. I specialise in the areas 
of psychosexual development and formation and I have a particular 
interest in attachment styles. I also give private counselling to 
religious and priests. I am also currently working on two projects. 
First, I am helping to develop training modules related to good 
professional practice: for example, boundaries and safeguarding. 
Second, I am part of a national team commissioned by religious 
leaders in the Church to undertake research into the current state of 
religious life in Indonesia. 

Nothing happens by coincidence
It has always been my personal belief that nothing happens by 
coincidence but that God’s providence is at the heart of all that has 
happened to me. As I look back on the journey of my life so far, 
I have the deep awareness that God has been preparing me since 
the beginning of my life to become who I am now and who I will 
become in the future. The key to following God’s will for me is to 
listen to the deep desires that God has placed within me and to go 
where the Spirit is inviting me.

How did you find out  
about the FCJ Sisters?
I first met the FCJs in 1995 in Yogyakarta. I learned about the 
FCJs from my good friend Irene fcJ, who joined the Society before 
me. Irene was my classmate when I took my degree in Mathematics 
Education at Sanata Dharma University, Yogyakarta. We had many 
an adventure together.

Before I met the FCJs, I already had a great interest in Ignatian 
Spirituality. I went to a Jesuit High School – Loyola College in 
Semarang – and began to be interested in Ignatian Spirituality from 
that time. After graduating I taught mathematics in St John De 
Britto College, a famous Jesuit high school in Yogyakarta. I felt very 
at home with the Jesuits. 

Irene was very faithful in writing to me and she often told of the 
things she was doing as an FCJ postulant and novice. She invited me 
to the community for prayer and the evening meal. I was amazed 
to discover religious like the FCJs – Ignatian women. I could sense 
their deep spirituality and I saw the joy with which they lived. From 
that time on I could not stop thinking about the FCJs. Eventually 
I asked to join the Society in 1999 and so began my journey as an 
FCJ until now.

‘ Teaching is a precious 
opportunity for me 
to be a companion 
to young people and 
to accompany them 
in their search to 
know themselves 
and what God is 
asking of them.’
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A golden pagoda at Myanmar Maw Maw, Rosemary Breen and Saya Toe

What impacted most on my life were the 
person-to-person, one-to-one relationships 
that I was so privileged to experience over 
the years. These relationships changed me, 
as I suppose all meaningful relationships do. 
I experienced a great affinity and rapport 
with the people with whom I worked: with 
the trainee teachers from the Pyinya Sanyae 
(stream of wisdom) Institute of Education 
(PSIE), with the young Myanmar working 
women whom I taught after their workday 
finished, or with those in our FCJ home in 
Yangon, both religious and lay.

Maw Maw and Saya Toe
Apart from teaching, I was extremely 
privileged to have social outreach in 
Kyaukpadaung and the remote rural villages 
around it, where on the last count 76 water 
collection tanks have been built (thanks 
to the faithful commitment of Rosemary 
Breen, Inverell), usually in close proximity 
to schools to facilitate education but also 
to help local villagers in their daily task of 
providing water for family needs. What 
began as responding to the water needs of 
communities developed into supporting 
educational endeavours. The two prime 
movers of all of this are Myint Myint Maw 
(known as Maw Maw), who lived with 
the FCJ community in both Yangon and 
later in Manila and Saya Toe, a humble, 

Over the years in Myanmar I have 
shared on a few occasions in province 

communications my experience of life 
there, always with an insider’s feel and heart 
for Myanmar. While no longer a member 
of the FCJ Myanmar Community or the 
Asia–Australia Province, I still (and always 
will) retain an insider’s feel and heart for 
Myanmar and very especially for its people. 
For me, Myanmar was an unanticipated gift: 
a great, surprising grace poured abundantly 
all over me and within me!

What created this ‘insider’s feel and 
heart’? My experience of Myanmar people 
is that they are warm, friendly, joyful, 
compassionate and other-oriented. They 
are ‘earthy’, close to the earth and soil, 
uncomplicated, and are willing to be who 
they are. Perhaps these qualities have been 
hard-won through years of oppression. I am 
sure in its own way this experience makes 
a person face reality and ultimately teach 
values that are real. This luminous darkness 
has forged the lives of the people. 

Myanmar – the Golden Land
9 January 2009 – 6 October 2014

Myanmar is regularly referred to as ‘The Golden Land’, usually a reference 
to what Rudyard Kipling called the ‘winking wonder’ of the beams of golden 
sunshine bouncing off gold leaf on thousands of pagodas across the country. 
It is a beautiful title, but at another level one has to wonder for whom is 
Myanmar ‘golden’? If ‘golden’ refers to economic wealth, then surely it just 
affects a very small minority. If, however, ‘golden’ refers to the quality of spirit 
of the people, then it is certainly very apt and appropriate. 
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Aorem ipsun

Visiting student, Marion Dooley fcJ, Saya Toe, Rosemary Crowe fcJ and Win-Win

generous man who has quietly worked away 
at promoting higher education standards 
among his students for many years in his 
simple school aptly named Green Fingers. 
Both Maw Maw and Saya Toe became 
close friends of mine over the years and I 
loved the trips to Kyaukpadaung to spend 
time with them and to see the educational 
and social development that was taking 
place. I have learnt a lot from them and 
the humble, generous service they give 
to their community. In May 2014, Maw 
Maw set up the first Montessori school in 
Kyaukpadaung with 20 infant students. The 
educational knot that bound Maw Maw and 
Saya Toe eventually became a marital knot 
in March 2014. I was very happy to attend 
this very joyful occasion with them among 
their families and friends! 

My involvement with MIFF (the 
Myanmar Institute for the Formation of 
Formators) over the past few years as one 
of a team offering directed retreats was 
another unexpected blessing for me. These 
usually took place in Anisekan, Pyin Oo 
Lwin, north of Mandalay, in Nazareth 
Retreat House run by the De La Salle 
Brothers. I always had a strong sense of 
‘this is holy ground’ as these women and 
men, formators in their congregation and 
dioceses, opened themselves to the power 
of the Spirit and shared their deep desire 

A sense of the spiritual hangs in the very air  
you breathe in Myanmar. It is all about the 
place, from the daily disciplined begging of 
the Buddhist monks on the streets to the 
extreme generosity of the people who see it 
as an honour to give. This spiritual sense 
is tangible and now that I have returned to 
Europe I am even more keenly aware of it 
through its absence. I always began PSIE 
teacher trainee classes with a short time of 
prayer; quite often this would be in the shape 
of inviting the young people to enter into 
silence. Within seconds, they would have 
entered a deep space, a place where as Mary 
Oliver says, ‘another voice may speak’. It was 
as natural to them as the air they breathed. 

My experience of ministry in Myanmar 
was varied and I appreciate the richness of 
relationships that I experienced through 
this. Our FCJ community was very open to 
welcoming many to join us for prayer and/
or a meal, as appropriate, and we welcomed 
many to our table during my time there. 

We enjoyed the extended companionship, 
the friendship, sharing and laughter that 
took place around our table where we ‘broke 
bread’, shared stories and were enriched by 
the different life experiences that people 
brought with them. Myanmar and its people 
will always live on in my heart, and for me it 
will always be The Golden Land. 

Marion Dooley fcJ

for relationship with God and eagerness 
to share the Good News. Their openness, 
honesty, simplicity, deep desires and 
humility touched me greatly. This was 
the first time for most to experience 
a directed retreat. Once a taste was 
provided, the general feel was that they 
would not wish to return to a preached 
retreat again. The sad fact is that many 
may have to, because the cost of the 
directed retreat is far higher and more 
than likely money will not be available for 
it. The retreat team with whom I worked 
was sponsored by the Columban Fathers. 
These retreats were only possible because 
of their generosity. Under the wisdom of 
Bishop Paul Grawng, Mandalay Diocese 
became the first diocese in Myanmar to 
provide directed retreats for all its priests. 
I was very privileged and extremely happy 
to be part of this retreat team also.

I always felt ‘at home’ in the company 
of Myanmar people. Their down-to-
earth attitude to life appealed to me. 
Their honesty was refreshing. They are 
content with life’s basic gifts, which they 
do not take for granted. Companionship, 
relationships, giving service and 
community are important to them and 
I witnessed these in action on numerous 
occasions, particularly in ways that were 
very selfless. 

Myanmar

5

‘Myanmar was an 
unanticipated gift: 
a great, surprising grace 
poured abundantly  
all over me  
and within me’
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One of the highlights of being in Australia is meeting people who dedicate and commit 
themselves to their respective groups/organisations. I can see the thirst to belong to a group 
and share life with one another. 

Another thing that strikes me is that Australia is a multicultural place and there are many 
young people around. I am touched by the deep faith of the young people I meet. I also find 
that they have a generous heart for other people.

We FCJs, with the help of our Companions in Mission, need to make ourselves known 
wherever we are. We keep on working, trusting and believing in it. I am hopeful that we will 
get vocations here in Australia.

Van-van fcJ

But why do we need vocations?  
What is the loss for the world and the Church if FCJ does not exist any more? 
These two questions struck me. Because the idea of ‘a world’ is too big for me, I located the 
FCJ presence in Yogyakarta and asked some students to answer this question: ‘What will be 
the loss for the Church in Yogyakarta if FCJ doesn’t continue to exist there?’ This is one of 
the responses that I received: 

FCJ is a small congregation compared to others … The Ignatian way of life as taught 
and modelled by the FCJs has helped me in my life. The discernment, the awareness, the 
indifference, the two standards, the three degrees of humility – among others – have become my 
‘staple spiritual regimen’ in many aspects of my life. It would be a great loss if I had not met 
FCJ. And there are many more young people like me who need guidance. 

(Michael Danto, a member of MAGiS 2010).

During our last Province assembly we acknowledged our gratitude for our smallness. 
Whether our numbers are small or big does not necessarily relate to the quality of service, 
but we will not glorify our smallness, will we? We keep hoping. And this is important. 
When we lose hope, every effort will be useless. In order to hope, we need to trust God like 
the official in the gospel world, ‘we might be only someone. But for someone, we can be her/
his world’. Let’s continue hoping and trusting and God will perform a miracle.

Inez fcJ

Sowing seeds of joy 

FCJ Charism, Life and Mission 

in Victoria, Australia

In his letter, ‘Rejoice’, Pope Francis 
stated, ‘Wherever consecrated persons 
are, there must always be JOY!’ This 
joy is a call for each one of us: to be 
grateful for the past, to embrace the 
future with courage, to explore new 
frontiers and possibilities and to live 
the present in communion with others 
where joy permeates. Pope Francis has 
encouraged all consecrated persons to 
reclaim the gift of joy and to generate 
it to ‘wake up the world’. There is the 
possibility that the gift of consecrated 
life will not flourish as a result of 
academic achievements, mighty works 
or impressive vocation programs, but 
because the people – the young and old 
we meet – find us hopeful and joyful. 

And so with consecrated life. It will 
also change in its size, shape and 
expression, yet one thing remains: the 
gift of joy as the fruit of living out the 
Gospel. This contagious joy has the 
power to touch others into knowing, 
loving, and dedicating their life to God.

‘We delight that our 
charism resonates 
in the hearts of women across 
different cultures. 
We want to respond to 
their searching … with 
boldness and determination, 
we press onward … ’

(FCJ General Chapter Directions 2013) 

Sisca fcJ 

Identity and Promotion

Inez fcJ working with students

Sisca fcJ and Van-van fcJ at the student barbecue at RMIT
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Profile

Key Events in the life of Teresa fcJ

Teresa was born on 4 June 1928 

in Melbourne. Her brother John was 

born two years later.

•  Teresa’s early life was lived in 
West Melbourne.

•  Later the family moved to Kew and 
Teresa attended Genazzano FCJ College.

• Teresa entered the FCJ Society in 1947.

•  Her First Profession was in 
September 1949.

•  Teresa’s first appointment was in 1950 
to FCJ College, Benalla, followed by 
some years at Genazzano.

• Her Final Profession was in 1955.

•  In 1966 she went to Fitchburg, USA, 
to teach for six years.

• Teaching at Stella Maris Frankston followed.

•  In the 1980s Teresa was back in Benalla 
as the Superior.

•  Then followed sabbatical leave to 
study at the East Asian Pastoral Institute 
in Manila.

•  On her return she taught English to the 
Vietnamese students at Vaucluse College.

•  In 1993 Teresa returned to 
The Philippines to work with the 
scavenger children in Payatas.

•  As Teresa’s health deteriorated, she 
returned to Australia and began her 
ministry to new arrivals at St Albans.

•  In 2013 Teresa was diagnosed with 
cancer and in 2014 she moved to the 
Moonbria community in Kew and finally 
to Caritas Christi in January 2015.

•  Teresa was called to eternal life on 
7 February 2015.

Tributes

Dear Sister Judith – and all friends of ‘MT’!

Today Sister Paola called me to tell me of the death of the wonderful lady we baptised as 
‘MT’ when we first met so many years ago at the East Asian Pastoral Institute. Sunday 
after Sunday I would accompany her for Mass and mingling with the poor ‘squatters’ 
of the slum neighborhood called ‘Marytown’. I think that is where her heart grew with 
deep affection and concern for the poor Filipino people. I knew that after her stay at 
the EAPI she would urge her superiors to send her back to The Philippines, and so it 
eventually happened! It was wonderful to see her joy, a very contagious joy. It saddened 
me to see that her physical health could not match her heart-wishes, and I remember 
celebrating the Eucharist with her, at what was then a sickbed, before she returned to 
Australia. Then it was good news that her health did improve. But now I have learned 
that her cancer brought physical suffering for her during her final days. I can be glad 
that there is no more bodily pain, but nevertheless I can imagine that for many there is 
what we call the ‘pain of separation’!

So I want to assure you that I keep her in my prayer and in my heart, and I want 
to console with all of you who have loved her and who have been loved by her. What a 
wonderful woman! 
With my best wishes,

Tom O’Gorman, SJ

Dear Sisters in Australia,

With sorrow and joy to hear of the death of Sr Teresa Hennessy fcJ. Sorrow, because we 
lost a very dedicated FCJ for whom mission was at the centre of her life. Whilst in Manila 
she cared for the poor, never minding either heat or dirt. She was indeed present with those 
living at the edge, with those who had even fallen over the edge. Every morning she set 
out, with her rucksack on her back, in the heat or the rain, to meet the children at Payatas, 
sharing with them all her expertise but more so all the love of her heart. She helped many 
a girl and boy to build a better life by providing schooling and teaching skills, by caring 
about proper food and clean clothes. Health issues preoccupied her no end and she went to 
great trouble to care for the poorest of the poor on the dumpsite in Payatas. In her prayer 
the people of this area were daily remembered and with great reliance on God’s loving 
care and goodness she did all that was in her power to bring about the Kingdom of God 
in Payatas. For lay people, for the Sisters and for volunteers she was a strong example of 
total dedication to the poor. I rejoice with her now. She has reached her and our destiny: 
to be totally with and in God. Now that she is in heaven, the poor she loved will feel her 
presence and guidance; she will continue walking with them on their road to Calvary but 
always leading to the Beyond, to new life. 
I remember her with gratitude and love.

Veronika fcJ

Vale Teresa Hennessy fcJ 
Eulogy for Mary Teresa Hennessy fcJ

Most of this eulogy is taken from what Teresa wrote during the last months 
of her life. Through Eastern Palliative Care, a biographer, Sarah, spent many 
hours with Teresa and this was a great joy for both of them. During the 
Offertory Procession Sarah placed this booklet on the altar. This eulogy is only 
a synopsis, as we would be here for several hours if all was shared. 
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FCJ Learning and Development Center Inc 

3 4

5

5. Computer Classes. 

The two computer teachers, Jason and Jomar, teach the national 

program TESDA. More than 100 students have sat the exam and 

passed, with never a failure. What a record! In addition sometimes 

a mother will ask if she could have a few lessons, as she hears her 

children talking about the Internet but she does not know what it is 

or how it works. Sounds familiar?

3-4. Income-generating Projects – Jewellery and Card making. 

Didi is the Product Manager of the goods the women make 

to gain some additional income. Products go all around the world, 

wherever there are FCJ Sisters. 

2. Julie Chamberlin Meets the People with Sr Paola Terroni fcJ, 

Co-ordinator of the Center.

2

1. FCJ Learning and Development Center. 

1
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Aorem ipsun

6. Hairdressing Tuition. 

Have you heard of Hair Aid Australia? This is a group which supports 

the training of women in poor communities to learn how to cut 

hair with style. Caterina di Biase from Heading Out, with salons in 

both Camberwell and North Balwyn, spent a week at the Centre 

training nine women. She has won the ‘Hairdresser of the Year 

Award’ in Australia three times. 

Three women were chosen to go to Manila for a further month 

of training. All hair-cutting equipment was supplied by Hair Aid. 

These women will soon commence their own income generating 

business by cutting the hair of the women in their neighbourhood.

Philippines

6

7

8

7. A Neighbourhood Tour. 

8. The Fruits of the Christmas Cake Project.  

Sixty-one young people have received a scholarship from funds raised through the sale of Christmas cakes made in Melbourne, Australia. 

Thirty-one have graduated and these happy scholars came to say ‘thank you’ to all their supporters. All are now employed. Alleluia!
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At the conclusion of the ceremony 
we trekked up to Lone Pine where 
my great-uncle was buried. Seeing his 
grave and knowing his story made 
the experience even more poignant in 
my mind. The Lone Pine Ceremony, 
conducted for the Australians, provided 
us with the opportunity to lay a 
wreath on behalf of our local schools 
and community.

The Gallipoli experience is something 
I recommend to all Australians. It is 
something that women and men of all 
ages can relate to. To imagine that men 
younger than I travelled overseas to a 
foreign land to fight for their country 
is incomprehensible. Their courage 

and strength are rightly acknowledged 
today. I am forever grateful for 
having the opportunity to visit the 
Gallipoli Peninsula. It is something I will 
always treasure. 

Sophie McKenzie-McHarg 

Sophie is the daughter of Mark and 

Antoinette (Buckley) McKenzie McHarg, 

and sister of Laura. Sophie is 18 years old 

and in Year 12, 2015, at Mary MacKillop 

College, Leongatha. She is the niece of 

Sister Helen Buckley fcJ. Her visit 

to Gallipoli was part of a school tour 

in 2014.

We arrived in Canakkale on 22 April, 
and had three whole days to explore the 

Gallipoli Peninsula and the amazing sights, 
before the service on 25 April. On the first 
full day we were driven to Anzac Cove. This is 
where it first hit me. We were standing on the 
soil where so many of our fellow countrymen 
lost their lives so many years ago. It became 
difficult to comprehend. I knelt down where 
the water met the shoreline and held my hand 
in the translucent water and looked out to the 
never-ending sea. It was hard to imagine that 
such a beautiful and peaceful place was once 
a scene of such devastation. That moment 
remains so clear in my memory. The fact that 
I was kneeling in the same place where the 
soldiers departed their boats and ascended up 
the steep terrain to possible death was such a 
transfixing moment.

The ceremony itself was a night that I 
hold dearly within my memory, but don’t 
speak much of, simply because it was such a 
poignant experience that can only truly be 
understood by those who attend. Despite 
the temperature throughout the day being 
pleasant, the warmth was soon replaced 
with a cool and nippy breeze that had us 
all bundled up with blankets and beanies. 
However, we were too consumed by the 
performances and documentaries that were 
held throughout the night to be concerned 
with the temperature. Young Australians 
and New Zealanders took to the stage 
and recited poems and sang songs. The 
performance most notable in my memory was 
when a young girl performed an emotional 
rendition of Ave Maria. Other compelling 
documentaries filled the screens: they not 
only informed us of the events of World War 
I, but provided us with an emotional recap 
of the events that affected so many. One that 
captivated me was a story of a man whose 
task was to inform families that their loved 
one was killed. This particularly touched 
me as I realised how deeply affected family 
members are by the death of a loved one.

As dawn approached we became moved 
as the names of fallen soldiers, their age and 
a little quote appeared on the screens. It was 
accompanied with haunting music that seemed 
to pierce straight through the heart. It was 
followed by a minute’s silence. All we could 
hear was the soft, soothing sound of the water 
as it met the shore. The Turkish, New Zealand 
and Australian anthems were then played.

ANZAC Day Speech at Genazzano

Being given the opportunity to visit the sites of World War I throughout Lemnos, 
Gallipoli and the Western Front has been a life-changing experience. 

It puts into perspective the sacrifices our Anzacs made one hundred years ago. 
They left our country and travelled to the other side of the world to fight in the Great 

War against unknown enemies. Many of them were just boys, similar to our age now. 
Sons, fathers, uncles, and brothers, they were regular men, transformed in a short time to 
become soldiers for our country. 

Walking in their footsteps and visiting the sites where many of them tragically died 
opened my eyes and allowed me to see how lucky we are, one hundred years on. It is 
hard to imagine today, a war that inflicted so much pain and suffering on such a large 
population of people, on a scale unprecedented. We lost an entire generation of men to 
this war, and we must continue to recognise their efforts and keep their memory alive. 

By burying this time capsule today at Genazzano, we are keeping the memory of 
our ANZACs alive and acknowledging their great sacrifice for the safety and security 
of our country. 

Valour, enterprise, fidelity, endurance and comradeship are all qualities of the spirit 
our ANZACs forged in the blood and terror of war. Their selfless actions performed on 
the battlefield and in between the fighting reflect this spirit that we want to nurture and 
to endure in our nation today. 

I couldn’t be more proud to be an Australian, as our character and land were shaped 
by these noble ANZACs, who, even though they may not be here today, still live on in 
every one of our hearts. 

My experiences at Lemnos, Gallipoli and the Western Front are ones that are 
irreplaceable. The battlefields now transformed into military cemeteries and the forever-
standing memorials are of great significance to our country’s history and an important 
place to visit and reflect. 

Natalie Barbazza, Year 10

Natalie was speaking at the 2015 Anzac Day Ceremony at Genazzano FCJ College 

in the presence of the Hon. Josh Frydenberg MP, Assistant Treasurer in the Australian 

Government and Member for Kooyong.

My Gallipoli Experience 
I will remember and treasure my Gallipoli experience for many years. 
What happened in the days leading up to the service and the service 
itself were so profoundly awe-inspiring that it became difficult 
to comprehend the full extent of what was happening before me. 
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Pilgrimage

My grandfather served in World War I, 
saw action on two fronts and was twice 
decorated for bravery. In a reference 
written after the war, the captain of 
his battery said that my grandfather 
distinguished himself ‘by the highest 
devotion to duty, intelligence, modesty 
and outstanding courage’.

He detailed several incidents. In a trench 
one day, my grandfather was hit in the 

head and badly injured by shrapnel from 
friendly fire that had fallen short. ‘I was 
later told that his scalp had been torn open, 
and his skull was fractured,’ the captain 
wrote. He was offered the opportunity to 
go home, but chose to stay with his battery. 
On another occasion, he paused while under 
heavy fire to ensure that a fallen comrade 
was accorded the dignity of having a 
tarpaulin placed over him.

My grandfather loved his country and 
served it proudly. He was injured at least twice 
more during the war. The circumstances and 
details of how he won his medals are not 
clear. But the captain concluded about him 
that he was ‘one of the most courageous men 
I have met during the war’.

My grandmother, Annaliese, was also an 
architect, and it is not hard to imagine that 
in Berlin between the wars my grandparents 
lived a full and exciting life together. But 
by the time Captain Mullenstein wrote 
that reference, Germany had changed and 
darkened. It was 1935, and my grandfather – 
who was Jewish – had just been deregistered 
as an architect and was looking for work. 
In 1938, he was briefly interned in a 
concentration camp called Oranienburg, in 
suburban Berlin. With his architect’s eye, 
he made pencil sketches of life there. They 
make for haunting images still.

After several months, my grandfather was 
released from Oranienburg. Why, no one 
knows, but we presume that someone in 
the German army intervened; those Iron 
Crosses must have counted for something. 
His wife, my grandmother, was not 
Jewish, so nor were their children. But my 
grandparents knew that they had to get out 
of Germany. If a man of my grandfather’s 
standing and service was not safe, no one 
was. As it happened, three of his four sisters 
disappeared and were never seen again. My 
father, then four, now 80, has a memory, 
like a still from a movie, of walking by a 
smouldering cinema, almost certainly burnt 
down on Kristallnacht. He also remembers 
Nazis searching their house.

So they emigrated to Australia, which 
had just increased its quota for refugees. 
My grandparents’ qualifications were 
not recognised here, so my grandfather 
improvised work as a toymaker. He also did 
what he could to help the flood of ‘displaced 
persons’, refugees like himself, and to buy 
land and design and build homes. He 
became a Catholic, like my grandmother, 
and built several chapels in Melbourne with 
a distinctly European aspect to them.

My grandparents were people of two 
countries. They loved Germany, but were 
dismayed by what had transpired there. 
‘Germany, how can you do this to your 
people?’ my grandmother would exclaim. 
They were profoundly grateful to Australia, 
and gave back when and as they could. 
They were charmed by this country’s 
informality and absence of officiousness, 
for instance, when dutifully reporting 
in to the local police station. Evidently, 
my grandfather fitted in well at Anzac 
Day functions, where everyone was an 

After the war, my grandfather qualified 
as an architect and designed many homes, 
country houses, schools, offices and elegant 
administrative buildings. During World 
War II, he made beautifully crafted wooden 
children’s toys and taught woodwork in 
a nearby primary school on Saturday 
mornings. He often spoke at Anzac Day 
reunions of returned servicemen.

My grandfather passed away long before 
I was born, so I know him only through the 
recollections of his children – my father and 
aunts – and by the sort of people they grew 
up to become. It is not hard to discern that 
he was a gentle, caring, humble and patient 
man, much loved in his community, well 
respected further afield. He was a grandfather 
of which any grandson would have been 
proud. He died of a heart attack at 57.

But there is a twist to this old soldier’s 
tale. My grandfather was Vize-Wachtmeister 
Hermann Baum, of the German army. The 
country he loved was Germany. The houses 
and public buildings he designed were and 
are in Berlin. The fronts on which he served 
were in France – but on other side of the 
trenches to the Anzacs – and in Russia. 
The decoration he won was the Iron Cross, 
first and second class. The particulars of his 
heroism would have been held in an archive 
that was destroyed during the World War II, 
and so are lost forever. ‘I wish that Hermann 
Baum be granted the gratitude of the 
fatherland,’ wrote his captain and referee, 
Hermann Mullenstein, ‘and I ask all good 

Germans to support this defender 
of our homeland.’

Heroism does not wear a national badge
He was decorated for bravery twice. But there’s a twist to this soldier’s tale.
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ex-soldier, without sides. He was a guest speaker at one these 
gatherings four days before he died.

Here is the point. As World War I again looms large in our 
consciousness, and the centenary of Anzac Day approaches, there 
is a risk that we will again divide the world into goodies and 
baddies, along old lines. It may still be so at the level of those 
who lead us into wars, but wars themselves mostly are fought by 
everyday people who at worst are misled by propaganda, at best 
are answering a call, and who bear no ill-will towards their fellow 
soldier, even as they stand at risk of dying at his gunpoint.

The least my grandfather’s story, the story of Vize-Wachtmeister 
Hermann Baum, teaches me is that if war brings out the worst 

in mankind, it also brings out the best, in the best, and it has 
nothing to do with the accident of birthplace.

Greg Baum 

Greg Baum is an Age associate editor. Greg’s grand parents and 

their children settled in Deepdene in the 1940s and all three were 

taught by the FCJ Sisters at Our Lady of Good Counsel School. 

The girls went on to Vaucluse for their secondary education.

Permission was sought and given for Greg’s article to be 

reproduced in FCJNEWS.

This year Friends of Romania and The Philippines 

are supporting 42 students to go to college 

and gain a qualification, 11 in Romania and 

31 in The Philippines.

In The Philippines 31 young people have graduated 

since 2010 and all are employed!

Come along and join a happy team of 

volunteers who have been cooking for the 

FCJ Missions since 1998! 

Volunteer roles are varied, cooking, kitchen 

tasks, gift wrapping, packing the orders, 

delivering orders etc. The choice is yours.

VOLUNTEERS WANTED TO 

keep the Christmas Cake Project alive
IN SUPPORT OF FCJ MISSIONS

Main baking is 17 September – 1 October at Trinity Grammar, Kew. Please ring Julie Chamberlin 03 9853 6527.


