Judges’ report
Overall

We were impressed by the quality of the poems submitted, in fact we feel the overall standard has
improved in 2006 compared to last year. ‘Backyard'as a topic provided a refreshing and wide-ranging
stretch of the poetic imagination.

We had a difficult task choosing the winners because of the quality of the short-listed entries. Winners

came from all over Australia and it was a joy to have high a standard of poems submitted by small
schools such as the Northern Territory’s Katherine School of the Air.

Lorraine Marwood and Claire Saxby

Again this year, the largest volume of entries was in the upper primary section. The winners here were

those who moved away from form poems and rhyme to develop depth and originality. The ‘backyard"

theme was very popular along with poems about water, drought, friendship, family and pets. The mining

incident at Beaconsfield and racism were also covered by quite a few poets.

The poems in the secondary sections showed a sophistication and risk-taking in structure that was

wonderful to see. In both the lower and upper secondary sections, those that moved away from

predictable rhyme and delved into the subject matter, whether it be the suggested topic or free choice,

would lft the poem to the shortlst pile. The winners from this category showed original imagery,

economy of words and an ease with language that was breathtaking and joyous.

Special mentions

Emma Hannam (Alstonville High School NSW) Runner-up 2006, Highly Commended 2006, Winner 2005

in Senior Secondary.

Zenobia Frost, consistently commended over several years.

Angela Healy (Bray Park State High School Qd) two short-listed poems and one Highly Commended

2006, Senior Secondary.

Miranda Allender (St Michael's College, Tas) Runner-up 2006, Highly Commended 2006, Runner-up 2005,

Upper Primary.

Jack Burnham (Caloundra Christian College QId) three short-listed poems, Upper Primary 2006.

Suggestions for content

B Freshimagery is always going to lift your work above the other entries.

B Make what you write authentic to your voice, for example writing about yourself or others n old
age sometimes results in clichéd work.

W Details, specific names makes a simple subject much more worthy of the shortlist than an abstract
expression of love or loss or friendship.

B Show us how you feel abut a subject matter that might be sensitive or political or emotional, don't
tell or preach to us, poetry is subtle and full of layers.

W Read your work aloud, f it doesn't sound vital, energetic or interesting or if you trip over a word
then you might need to edit and re-write.

W Understand that your first draft is not the final piece. Put it aside. Re-visit, edit, take out words, re-
write,

B Avoid dliché and overused words for example ipposed poetic
glee, pretty, verdant, led, whilst, hi der, alas, dappled, yonder.

W Words in awkward order (inversions) just for their thyming value do not bring zest to the poem.

B Complex or unusual words can clog the poem. They stifle the free flow of ideas or expression.

B By blocking left in your poem’s presentation, you allow the white space of the page to help your

poe’s clarity and freshness. Readability i all.

W Poems need to make sense - some poets seemed to suggest by their poems that poetry is not
concerned with communication.

B Humouris good too.

Presentation

No fancy fonts - this inhibits readability and impact.

Block the poem left.

Do not d: issions with hic t loured hotc stickers.

Check spelling and grammar.

Teacher's comments or corrections on poems do not enhance the poem's chances.

Images of violence are not acceptable.

Complete the entry forms fuly.

Please read the rules and ensure all information for the entrant is provided (title, name, age, grade,
signatures of both teacher and student etc).

The judges, Lorraine and Claire wish to thank the amazing teachers in schools across Australia who love
poetry,read it and encourage their students to write and read it for themselves. The amazing talent and
range of subjects covered show that poetry is still a vital component necessary for the development of
each child. We also thank Barbara and the hardworking committee for another year of opportunity for
poetry in Australia.
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Members of the Dorothea Mackellar Memorial
Society were once again pleased with the number
of entries submitted in the 2006 poetry awards.

It was wonderful to see entries coming from so
many different schools ranging from big private
schools, suburban public and Catholic schools,
distance education and home school students,
rural and regional schools, special need students
and schools of the air.

The 2006 winners are testament to the
widespread appeal of these awards with poets
coming from Katherine in the Northern Territory,
Hobart, Brisbane, Melbourne and Sydney.

This year saw the introduction of entries being
accepted on-line.While most entries still arived
via the post, the Internet provided a fast and
efficient means for nearly 700 entries. The website
also provided teachers'notes, writing tips and
judges'criteria.

On behalf of the Dorothea Mackellar Memorial
Society, | would like to thank our judges, Lorraine
Marwood and Claire Saxby whose experience and
enthusiasm allowed for a very smooth process.
Their advice was also very much appreciated.

I would also like to extend my sincere thanks to
our funding partners,in particular the
Department of Education, Science and Training.
Its support and commitment has allowed the
poetry awards to continue to grow. Our link to
National Literacy and Numeracy Week also adds
significant value to the competition. | would also
like to thank Gunnedah Shire Council, Australia
Post and QantasLink for their support.

Thank you to all the publishers who provided
book prizes for our winners and runners-up -
Allen and Unwin, Auckland University Press, Five
Island Press, Fremantle Art Press, Hachette
Children's Books, Lothian Books, Penguin,
University of Queensland Press and Walker Books.
Thank you to all the teachers who continue to
teach poetry in the classroom and encouraged
their students to participate in these awards.
Finally, congratulations to all the students who
entered the awards and in particular to the
winners and runners-up for writing such creative
and beautiful poems.

2006 Entry Figures

Total entries 11558

Number of schools 777

Categories
Senior secondary 914
Junior secondary 2226
Upper primary 6159
Lower primary 2125
Special education secondary 46
Special education primary 70

State
Australian Capital Territory 312
New South Wales 5516
Northern Territory 112
Queensland 101
South Australia 762
Tasmania 525
Victoria 2386
Western Australia 933

Barbara Guest

Patrons
The Hon John Anderson MP
Mayor Gae Swain

JUNIOR SECONDARY

Katherine Tobias

Moriah College, Bondi Junction NSW
UPPER PRIMARY

Miranda Allender

St Michael’s Collegiate, Sandy Bay Tas

LOWER PRIMARY

Thanks

Thank you to the following book
publishers:

Allen and Unwin

Auckland University Press (UNIREPS, UNSW)
Five Islands Press Charlie Gates
Fremantle Art Press
Hachette Children’s Books
Lothian Books

National Library of Australia

SPECIAL EDUCATION AND LEARNING ASSISTANCE, SECONDARY

Penguin Alex Yu
University of Queensland Press
Walker Books

2006 anthology order form

To order, please complete the following
details and return form with payment.

(Please insert number of copies required)
___ 2006 Dorothea Mackellar Poetry Awards Anthology

The winning poems along with a selection of the Very Highly Commended and Highly Commended poems

___APoet's Journey, Dorothea Mackellar
A selection of Dorothea Mackellar's poetry

___My Heart, My Country
The story of Dorothea Mackellar by Adrienne Howley

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN BLOCK LETTERS

Chatswood Public School, Chatswood NSW

SPECIAL EDUCATION AND LEARNING ASSISTANCE, PRIMARY
Kirsten Spencer
Living Waters Lutheran Primary School, Alice Springs NT

Camberwell Grammar School, Canterbury Vic

2006 Awards runners-up

SENIOR SECONDARY
Emma Hannam, Alstonville High School, Alstonville Qld

« dorothea mackellar

poetry awards 2006

$20.00 including GST and P&H
$35.00 including GST and P&H

$20.00 including GST and P&H

Name Surname

Street

Town/Suburb State Postcode
Telephone Email

Cheques or money orders should be made payable to:
Dorothea Mackellar Memorial Society Inc.

ABN 88639 657 712

PO Box 113, Gunnedah NSW 2380

Phone 02 67402233

Fax 02 6740 2237

Email dorotheamackellar@bigpond.com
Website www.dorothea.com.au

national presentation ceremony




Winner, Senior Secondary
Robert Hortle, 17
Hobart College, Hobart Tas

The Wild Side

On the wild side
breakers hurl themselves onto the reef,
flower-strewn graves guard the corridors of time,
and
jagged black cliffs buttress the land,
festooned with childhood names;
Merlin's Steps
where a half remembered friend twisted an
ankle,
Bufferfly Heaven
‘where homeless people slept, and
Dragon Rock
where we learnt to fly
On the wild side
The sun drowns in the horizon.
Night alls heavily, and sings dead spirits out from
their salty earth.
They dance in spindly columns
across the lagoon
tothe reef’s edge
through the spray.
And they whisper to the clifs.
On the wild side
daylight is woken by the gulls,
and with the tentative rays come to us,
sunblock-greasy
monsters of the not so deep
In flippers and snorkels
we venture into the lagoon's motherly arms,
and terrify fish for miles around
On the wild side
the beach is harsh

The shells!
The hours spent poring over a ragged shoreline:
sunburnt necks
tired eyes
and sand dimpled knees
And shells,shells, shells by the bucket
On the wild side
thereis nosilence.
The water roars,and we roar back;
laughter
screams
footsteps.
But as tides change our noise fades;
reminders echo through the clifs.
The night spirits claim the scraps of sound,
and we are a memory,
dancing with ghosts,
the wild ghosts.
Beneath the moon
overthe cliffs
through the silvery mist of salt spume
down the shimmering corridors of time.

Judges'comments:
Thi

poet who knows how to wield language and

atmosphere. Deceptive simplicity is the eventual

outcome of the crafting, original details and rhythm

which indeed carries us along to explore the wild side.

Exploring childhood forays to the beach, the poet’s skill
here, using our childhood

the fantasy and redlity for ourselves. Well done.

Winner, Junior Secondary
Davida Nolan-lsles, 14
The Friends’School, Hobart Tas

A Gargoyle’s Tears

Standing in the warmth and looking out
on the dark shadows illuminated for the moment
by the break in my curtains

as they are pushed aside by my frame.

The cold sheet of glass settles in to a cycle

of fogging up then being wiped clear with my
sleeve

and | stare enthralled by the scene outside my
window:

the rain, ever relentlessly pouring down

the cluttered and boring front porch

leading to the veranda, varnish peeling away in great
flakes

the higgledy, piggeldy pile of shoes

still lying, submitting, where | kicked them off
coming home.

The top of our stairs, cluttered with fallen leaves and
twigs

the trees,leaning out over the concrete stairs
grappling with each other for a space

while the undergrowth continues to attack the small
garden by

swelling to its full potential and dripping over the

edge
only to have ts brave attempts squashed by
secateurs

time and time again.

The outside light is on, concealed by the side of our
house

yetin its warm, soft glow, | see my gargoyle

andin that moment, the rain dripping down its face
takes on a different look

the glazing of tears, flowing down its cheeks

and so my gargoyle sits, heroic in all its glory

yetin that private moment, in that rainy night
shedding its tears

gargoyle tears.

Judges'comments:

I the
very best elements of poetry. Davida evokes the
atmosphere through intricate details that flow from
one image to another to build for the reader the same
sensory outside view that the poet s seeing. For
example varnish peeling away in great flakes, the

i b

Great poetry uses language that s strong not flowery.
Everyday words have more impact than supposed
‘poetic words'. This poem shows how powerful a poem
can be when itis built with simple language ~the nouns
and verbs of our everyday lfe

i ith Davida’s maturity, th

tality wit
world, her new vision of her backyard. Excellent work.

Winner, Upper Primary
Kate Harding, 10
Katherine School of the Air, Katherine NT

My Bush Backyard

There are various ways to

travel around my bush backyard -
a cattle station

in the Northern Territory.

Cantering my bay Galloway

down the kilometre-long, dirt airstrip,
and pedaling my rusty bike

around the large, house paddock.
Bumping up and down

in Dad's dusty tractor,

as we feed

the hungry, cute poddies

the itchy, dry hay.

Gliding through the crystal clear water
of ourin-ground pool,

swimming in the humid, bore water
asitfills the new, steel tank.
Floating in the murky, lily-covered waters
of our red-soil dam,

aswe watch

the graceful, dancing brolgas
parading among the wattle
Running with my excited dogs,
dodging them as | go,

ortaking them for walks

on countless adventures.

Driving the old, rusty, ute,

changing gears isn't easy!

Speeding off on the red Quad,
rewving the throttle,

and chucking it up a gear.

Every day brings a different way,

To explore my bush backyard.

Judges'comments:
The unifying theme of exploring My Bush Backyard'
was awinning characteristic of this poem. Kate then
‘moves us through the sharp evocative images of the
way she does indeed move around her backyard. And
what a backyard“swimming in the humid, bore water
asitfill the new, steel tank.” *speeding offon the red
Quad, rewving the throttle, and chucking it up a gear.”
our b

y
realstrength

winning characteristic. Well done Kate.

‘floating in the murky,
lily-covered waters
of our red-soiled dam’

Winner, Lower Primary
Joseph Hanson, 7
Kenmore State School, Kenmore Qld

Grandpa'’s Backyard
When | think of the backyard at my Grandpa's
Isee...

Pumpkins lying on the ground waiting to be picked.
Beanstalks struggling to stay up with the weight of
alltheir beans,

Tomato plants with fruit so juicy they need poles to
help stand up,

Dare-devilfies that stick to your mouth, your cuts,
everything!

I hear..

The tractor chugging along, spluttering s it misses a

The hens announcing to the world they've laid an

Cows mooing against being locked up in the yards,
Dogs barking, as they jump about playfully.

Itaste..

The freshness of crisp, crunchy beans,

A sweet,ripe tomato as its juice dribbles down my
chin,

The warm creaminess of milk squirted straight from
the cow's teats

And the flush, fresh country air.

Ismell..

Spilt soured milk mixed with iodine and soap,

The rotting grain spilt by the cows forgetting their
manners,

The fleshie’smell that is the farm

(all farmers smell lke this!)

Ifeel...

‘Shimmery'as | put the machines on the cows teats,
Excited as the wind hits my face

Riding down the lane on the back of the ute,

And the grime on my skin after a hard day's work.
As| go to sleep, the moon shines on the backyard,

I hear peaceful sounds of birds chirping,

Cows mooing gracefully, and

Dogs barking at the moon and each other.

Uncle Peter gets up so early we'e stillfast asleep,
My brothers stir,waking me up to turn the lamp on,
We talk about the first thing that comes to our heads
- usually nonsense!

We try to be quiet,

Then we hear Grandpa getting up for a cup of tea,
Atlast, it's our turn!

Judges'comments:

The exuberance of Grandpa's Backyard'confirmed this
asthe winning poem. There was so much more than a
listing of the contents. As readers, we were able to
experience Grandpa's backyard first-hand through
sensoryimages. This s a backyard wide enough to
encompass a dairy farm, yet never once s this spelt out.
Insteadit s built image by image.

Just listen to these lines: the tractor chugging along,
i beat, or

it
tothe world they've laid an egg.’
Well done Joseph.

Winner, Learning Assistance &

Special Education - Secondary
Robert Kennedy, 13
Camberwell Grammar School, Balwyn Vi

My Backyard

Inmy backyard ...

There are so many types of land
Desert, forests

Itis never bland

Yetto a slug it seems a lot bigger
Across the desert | slither
Andinto bushland | fearlessly tread
An adventure just to walk through
For we are just
Slimy slugs who slither

Ona cold and wet winter's day

Birds flutter down to eat us

As we try to slither away

For we are just juicy meals

Of birds' prey

Agiant walks over the land

An earthquake!

Chaos

All our hard ant work has come to waste

Our nest has crushed and crumbled then shall
breal

Yet one objective still comes to mind

Save the queen'slife, not mine

The quake getting bigger and bigger

The enemy nearer and nearer

My ant brothers running for the exit

Yet we all know there is no escape

For when the floods come

The damage is done

And we're back to the start again

In my backyard

So many creatures

Allof them ...

Wonderful features

Ilove my backyard

Robert has taken an insect's perspective of a

backyard with humans as the intruder! Lines such

asBirds flutter down to eat us/as we try to slither
away/for we are just juicy meals/of birds prey’

Judges'comments:
Robert has selected one aspect of the backyard and

explored that very well.This s the strength of Robert’s

poem and makes it a well-rounded view of

y
insect’s life. Keep looking at life’s details Robert ~
another great strength of poetry. Well done.

‘A giant walks over
the land -
An earthquake!’

(X

Winner, Learning As:
Special Education - Primary
JoshuaWood, 13

Winner, Community Relations

Commission (NSW) Award
Jeffrey Ha, 17

deemer W School
Through My Window CarlingfordNSW
Through my bedroom window  sit Cultivarcultura
Looking at the tall Australian gum tree. White gossamer enslave the
Looking at the strong green tree, with Black skinned flies
its mottled bark. Within the spider's web,
Its arms open wide,like a father greeting Amirror reflecting
his children. Amyriad of colurs.
Sitting in his arms are three cockatoos, Meandering vines
Tellling each other of their adventures. Entwine
Wind blowing through the leaves And unite
, The trees,
Rustling, rustling, rustling Beneath which a venus flytrap
Arms swaying in the wind ke
Birds safely nestled within. Ready to
Judges'comments: Devour
The black aphids

We enjoyed the strong metaphor of  tree as afather
developed throughout the poem. Joshua has provided
us with an authentic voice of his own backyard-a
snapshot through a window. We applaud Joshua for
his use of specific details like sitting in his arms are
“Reald filled

and fulflling poetry. Well done.

‘Looking at the strong
green tree, with
its mottled bark.’

still cowering in fear
Beneath ts leaves
But butterflies flutter among the daisies,
The Japanese cherryblossoms and
The yellow skinned daffodils which
Soak in the chow mein of compost
Nourishing life and soul.
French snails leave slime among
The tomato and basil,
Basking in the warm multifaceted
Rays of sunshine
Withits full spectrum of colours.
Aconcoction,
Arich plethora
Of culinary delights is conjured.
Bellisimo. Tres bien!
Arainbow coloured worm
Burrows steadily,
Leaving behind
sinuous
serpentine
r

In the soi.
Humus,

Of humidity,
For humanity

Cultivating a variety of cultures

In our own backyart

Cultivarcultura

Australian made. Australian owned.

Judges'comments:
Jeffrey has used an agricultural metaphor to wite

about Itis not but

‘gathers momentum through imagery like“the
butterflies flutter amongst the daisies"*basking in the
warm multifaceted rays of sunshine.”

We particularly liked the concluding imagery of

p back

y brings the poer tit
again Cultivarcultura.’
Well done, Jeffrey.

Winner, School’s Award
SCEGGS Darlinghurst NSW

Judges’comments: Outstanding for
the overall excellence of students’
poems through many sections.

Runner-Up

The Friends School, Hobart Tas
Commended

Fahan School, Sandy Bay Tas
St.Michael's Collegiate Hobart Tas

Baulkhaum Hills High School,
Baulkham Hills NSW

Alstonville High, Alstonville NSW

Walford Anglican School for Girls,
Hyde Park SA (for experimentation
with form)

James Ruse Agricultural High School,
Carlingford NSW

Seymour College, Glen Osmond SA

St Aloysius College, Milson Point
NSW

Sydney School of English, Mascot
NSwW

Katherine School of the Air (primary
department), Katherine NT

Burpengary State, Burpengary Qld
Dobroyd Point Primary, Haberfield

Mount Scopus Memorial College,
Burwood Vic

Merino Consolidated Primary
School, Merino Vic

Somerville House (Junior School),
South Brisbane Qld

Grafton Public School, Grafton NSW
Balmain Public School, Balmain NSW

Southwood Boys Grammar,
Ringwood Vic

‘There are various
ways to travel
around my bush
backyard —

a cattle station

in the Northern
Territory.’



