
 

 

 
 

School Council Newsletter 

Summer Edition 
 

“Learning with Head, Heart and Hands” 
 

The Light of the sun sends love to me 
It shines for all the world. 

Let my heart shine with Light and Love, 
And stronger ever to grow 

That in my heart a sun may shine  
With love for all the world. 

 
 
 
 

 
 

Welcome Back and Happy Holidays! 
What a year! It has been wonderful to welcome the school 
community back onto to the school grounds and finish the term 
with something approaching normality.  The children have made 
the most of being back at school with their friends, and no doubt 
our wonderful teachers are looking forward to a proper, well-
earned break. We hope everyone can finally enjoy a relaxing 
holiday and recharge for a wonderful new school year! 
 
Have you been inside the school recently? Here is a look at our 
beautiful school corridors adorned with student learning… 
 



 

 

   

   
 

 

Sensory Garden Update 
Have you had a chance to see what Rin has been creating near 
the playground? We are so excited to see how magnificently the 
new sensory garden is coming along. Rin has worked tirelessly to 
create this calm and inviting natural space for our children and 
their imaginations to inhabit.  Many little helpers have been 
helping Rin around the grounds this term – it has been a labour 
of love for everyone. An enormous thank you to Rin for putting 
her heart, soul, blood, sweat and tears into this amazing work of 
installation art! Thank you also to Nick Black and Rowan for 
seeing this project through to completion. If you haven’t been into 
this beautiful space yet, here is a glimpse of what to expect… 



 

 

                                             

  

   

           
  



 

 

Farewell Mary! 
Mary has been the heart and soul of the strings program at Briar 
Hill for many years.  She has taught countless young people to 
learn the violin, viola and cello, has conducted class orchestras 
and Trillers ensembles year in year out, and has coordinated 
regular soirees and concerts so that the music can be shared 
and enjoyed.  It is with grateful hearts that we bid her farewell, 
and we look forward to thanking her properly with the help of her 
students next year.   
 

 

 
 

 



 

 

School Council 2020 
 

2020 has been a year of new experiences for everyone.  Our 
School Council meetings have been held on Zoom since March 
this year, and as you can see in the photo, it hasn’t stopped us 
from smiling!  Below are some thoughts and reflections about the 
School Council experience this year.  
 
 

 
 
 
 
“Having Zoom meetings certainly made it easy for me to 
participate in School Council meetings, given my circumstances. 
Hence, lockdown worked well for me” 
                                   --Genevieve 
 
 
 
“I joined the school council this year and my very first meeting 
was held via zoom! Although we have been working and planning 
virtually, I have always felt the warmth and connection in the 
room! I’m grateful to be working with such a lovely and open 
group and couldn’t have happier with my decision to join!” 
                                   --Manjari 
 
  



 

 

School Council End of Year Quiz 
by MC 

True or False? 
Q: School council meetings are a structured and highly organised experience.  
We have an agenda, a chair-person, sub-committee reports, minutes, and we 
refer to each other as Good Sir and Kind Madam. 
A: Mostly true. Tradition dictates that we refer to Rowan as His Royal 
Principalness, or on less formal occasions, Gov’ner.  
 
Q: We can attend meetings in pyjama pants, or indeed no pants at all. 
A: True, but apparently only in 2020.  
 
Q: Refreshments are served during the meeting by well-groomed and 
impeccably behaved children.  
A: Partly true, but apparently you have to have those kinds of kids to start 
with.  *Sigh* The rest of us just keep ourselves on mute when offspring 
come within 200 metres.  
 
Q: Rowan has a Picasso print above his couch at home. 
A: Don’t be ridiculous – it’s a Klimt.  
 
Q: Bridy’s kitchen is really shiny. 
A: Oh come on, do we even need to answer this? (True) 
 
Q: School council 2020 members have all met in person and would definitely 
recognise each other in a dark alley. 
A:  False, and hmm…. 
 
Q: Jokes work really well in Zoom meetings.  You never get weird silences, 
timing glitches, or several people trying to be funny at once. 
A: Err…  
 
Q: For optimal success, 3 dads with English accents must be on School 
Council at any one time.  
A: True! (If the last 2 years are anything to go by anyway) 
 
Q: You get paid heaps to be on School Council and the perks are 
amaaaaaazing.  
A: Well, yes and no.  You don’t get paid much (well, nothing), but the perks?  
They’re amazing alright.  Great company, lots of laughs, and the feeling of 
being part of a dedicated team that contributes meaningfully and 
wholeheartedly to our gorgeous school, our school community, and our kids’ 
learning experience.   



 

 

Bravo Class 6! 
Class 6 have been an inspiration for the rest of the school 
community this year. They completed their final year of primary 
school under challenging and unusual circumstances, yet have 
continued to show great initiative and leadership. The beautifully 
written and edited Class 6 newspaper was a wonderful mix of 
creative, informative and entertaining material, enjoyed by the 
whole school community. In place of the Spring Fair, Class 6 
organised a Fun Day for the school, and as well as devising 
enjoyable activities for their school mates, they also raised money 
for a charity of their choice. We are so proud of our young 
achievers! 

 
 

 

Parent Reflections (Class 6) 
As we bid farewell to our Class 6 students, we also farewell many 
wonderful families who have supported the school for many years.  
Thank you dear parents and carers for the time, effort and love 
you have poured into our school over the years.  BHPS is what it 
is today because of its strong and supportive parent community.  
We will miss you dearly!  Here are some reflections from Class 6 
parents. 
 
 
“Coming to the end of an era of primary schooling at Briar Hill 
PS has filled me with a bit of sadness. Way back in 2007 my son 
Jasper started prep at BHPS. This time My daughter Kaia is 
graduating from Primary years at this school and we’re now 
saying a final goodbye to Briar Hill which has provided a sense 
of community throughout tumultuous changes.  
The wholesome nourishment from Deb’s soul kitchen will be 
missed! 
Many friendships made shall stay in our hearts long after the 
primary years have passed.  
Wishing all parents current and new, that they may find deep and 
meaningful connections within the school community.  



 

 

May the school continue to foster the curiosity & growth of 
spirited kids, who in years to come might be our future creative 
thinkers, leaders with hearts, artists with soul.   
Goodbye Briar Hill PS.” 
                                                
                                         --Naina Knoess 

 
 
 
“We have been with Briar Hill P.S. since Miwa started in Prep 
seven years ago. There have been various ups and downs, but we 
are so glad that we stuck it out during the more challenging 
times, as the last three years in particular have been wonderful!   
  
We have seen Miwa blossom from a very shy Prep to the more 
confident person that she is now, ready to tackle high 
school.  She has made many solid friendships, many of which we 
hope will continue after she leaves Briar Hill. And we have been 
blessed with the teachers she has had, and grateful for the 
school's leadership that has seen the school grow from strength 
to strength.  
  
We have loved the Steiner aspects of the curriculum, all the 
festivals and rituals like the singing, plays, Main Lessons and 
craft, as the children journeyed through the years.  
  



 

 

We will miss Briar Hill and the wonderful community, but we look 
forward to attending some Spring Fairs in the future and just 
being able to enjoy them next time!” 
                          --Catherine, Yasushi and Miwa Kato 
 

   
 
 
The Marshall Family’s Briar Hill Journey  - by Allison Marshall 
 It’s that time of year again, a time of endings and good-
byes. My daughter Isla is in Class 6, and so in only a few days 
we will be making our last regular trip to Briar Hill. She is my 
fourth child to attend our beautiful little school, and for our 
family this will be the end of 14 years as part of our school 
community.  
 
 Our journey began back in early 2006, when my eldest son 
Finn started in Prep with a young teacher called Jacob. This was 
in the very early years of the Steiner program at Briar Hill, and 
the school had only about 40 students – having been nearly shut 
down a few years earlier. Rohan started the year after, followed 
by Cal in 2011. When Isla began Prep with Mara (Finn’s class 
teacher for 5 years) in 2014, it felt like she was with family!  We 
have loved watching the school grow in numbers and in spirit, 
with new classrooms and outdoor spaces, and the building project 
additions we have been part of along the way, such as the small 
lizard bench, the pizza oven and the covered seat next to the 
Class 6 portable.  



 

 

 
We live in Hurstbridge, about a 20 minute drive from Briar 

Hill, and so over the years I have sometimes been asked “why do 
you bother taking them all that way?” 
There are so many special things about Briar Hill that you just 
can’t find elsewhere. My  four kids have thrived in the care of 
committed teachers, with the focus on Head, Heart, and Hands 
and a Steiner-inspired curriculum, a wonderful music and drama 
program, the Indigenous Studies program, and delicious meals 
made with love from de Tuckshop, along with a resident dragon, 
the orchard & gardens, and the many child-built structures that 
you can find on the grounds such as cubbies and fairy gardens. 
We have made life-long friends here, and we have been very 
lucky to share that 20 minute drive with some special carpool 
families over the years. 
 
 Our family has many happy memories of lively celebrations 
and community events at Briar Hill: welcome ceremonies, birthday 
spirals, Easter breakfasts, Friday Chai, Winter festivals, Viking 
Feasts, Spring Fairs, concerts, class plays, camps, and 
graduations. However, one of my favourite memories was from 
just an ordinary day.  I arrived after Main lesson to help Finn and 
his Class 3 with reading. They had been learning about stories 
from the Old Testament and Jewish culture, and as I approached 
the class, I could hear the children singing a Hebrew working 
song - “Zum Gali Gali.” The classroom was warm and inviting, with 
soft natural light and a candle burning on the teacher’s desk. The 
walls were bright with the children’s paintings and craft creations. 
Some children were completing their maths task, drawing or 
playing chess, and others were shaping tiny figures with coloured 
beeswax  - I could smell a honeyed sweetness in the air. The 
atmosphere was peaceful and purposeful, and a little bit magic!  I 
looked at Mara and she just nodded and smiled - she 
understood what I was feeling.  I knew not every minute of the 
day could be like this, but over our time here my children have 
all had enough of their own magical moments to keep us coming 
back. 
 



 

 

 This has not been the year any of us wanted for our kids, 
particularly for those finishing up at their schools in year 6 and 
12, and for those just starting out in Prep - it’s been really tough. 
A huge thank you to the teachers for their hard work and 
dedication to our children’s learning this year in difficult 
circumstances - thank you Janet, Kurt, and Tayla! In spite of the 
challenges of 2020, Isla and her classmates have been able to 
take part in some of the key celebrations and rites of passage 
special to Class 6, and we are very grateful to Rowan and the 
teachers for supporting these events. The Winter Festival was held 
on a beautiful evening, cool and still, and very quiet. I had 
goosebumps watching our kids emerge as leaders with flaming 
torches, and form the spiral to the steady drumbeat. Even though 
we missed having the whole community there, the ritual was 
performed with grace and near-perfect reverence, with just enough 
laughter from the kids to keep it real. Let it be remembered that 
2020 was the year the children brought the light back to Briar 
Hill. 
 

Back when Isla was in Prep, she formed a strong bond with 
her Big Buddy, Olivia. This year, Isla was especially looking 
forward to being a Big Buddy, and she was delighted to meet 
and connect with the adorable Zoe. We wish you well for next 
year Zoe, and same for all the 2020 Preps and returning children. 
I’m sure we will be back to visit from time to time, and we look 
forward to attending Spring Fair 2021 - where we will sit back 
and enjoy ourselves! 

 
Farewell Briar Hill; it hasn’t always been smooth sailing, and 

sometimes it has been a downright wild ride, but we have made 
it through, thanks in large part to the stable leadership of the 
last few years and a commitment to a shared vision. We leave 
you in good hands, with exciting new adventures on the horizon. 
 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 

Poetry By Fiona Haasz 
 
It feels like the end of an era 
A chunk of motherhood about to be gone 
Relegated to the memory gill 
That part of the brain that knows it 
happened  
Yet isn’t quite sure what it felt like 
 
The body, it sags and greys with its own 
kind of knowing 
The soul, well she just knows and flows 
And all together they mesh and moan 
With a sense of something about to be lost 
Or rather, something new being grown 
 
My little boy, and his friends, 
Once small and cuddly, yet still bright and sparkly 
Have been stretched and honed 
Shaped and carved by lessons learned 
Through joys and tears 
And deepening of bonds 
 
Through tangling of spirals 
Of self with other 
Like cubs who know they are one, a pack 
The tossing and climbing of paw over paw 
They measure and find themselves  
Absorbed into each other’s skin 
A family, we are truly in 
 
Through songs, blocks, skipping ropes, blackboard chalk 
The music of Briar Hill Primary School 
Echoes with something beyond 
A connection to the land on which our school has been plonked 
A tumultuous and rich   
Slightly uncomfortable tune 
A meeting place 



 

 

A reckoning  
Of sorts  
 
One never knows what will emerge from these soils  
Yet the plants we grow 
Our young men and women 
Have been well watered, pruned, sunned and screened from 
strong winds 
Yet their boughs shift and sway in the breeze 
The dance of Briar Hill trees 
 
For some mothers,  
They watch child after child move through this school 
Their time stretched 
To nine, ten years or more 
Before the final offspring 
Walks off that deck 
And tears flow 
Memory gills thick with knowing 
Gratitude, grief, love swelling  
 
My seven years 
Are that and no more 
A bittersweet reminder of  
The miscarried four 
Yet my heart is full to the brim with gratitude 
Overflowing 
For when taking off seemed the right fix 
My son, who loved this school so much, would say 
‘No mum, I’m staying here till the end of grade six” 
 
And I’m so glad I listened 
For the holding of this community 
This school 
Carried me through  
And rather than journeying ‘out there’ 
Each winter I travelled the underworld 
A night ride under a manner of moons 



 

 

And I began to remember I could make it through 
The measure of time marked by the steadiness  
Of this place, our Mother Ship   
 
Yet this year 
Has been a winter hibernation like no other 
A complete surrender into timelessness 
The gift: a knowing in my bones of 
The true value of the physical presence of my people 
Flesh and blood 
Smiles and hugs 
Paw over paw  
 
As, like the Jumblies, 
From my favourite childhood book, 
“A Treasury of Poetry”, 
We have all somewhat been at sea in a 
sieve 
Together, feet wrapped in pink  
We have returned 
From the Lakes, and the Torrible Zone, 
And the hills of the Chankly Bore 
And we can all remark 
When we look at our sons and daughters,  
With true surprise and glee, 
"How tall they've grown!” 
 
           Far and few, far and few, 
        Are the lands where the Jumblies live; 
      Their heads are green, and their hands are blue, 
         And they went to sea in a Sieve. 
 
 
 “The Jumblies” is a poem by Edward Lear (1812-1888) 
 

 



 

 

Christmas Crafts with Children 
 

Christmas is a beautiful time of the year to make crafts inspired 
by nature with your children, and to relax and spend quality time 
with your loved ones. 
 
These Twig and String ornaments are simple and mindful craft. 
You can find the complete instructions here: 
https://www.hellowonderful.co/post/10-creative-nature-stick-crafts-
for-kids/ 
 

   
 
Every Steiner family Christmas tree needs an angel.  This link has 
a lovely pictorial tutorial for a Christmas angel: 
http://creciendosinprisaenfamilia.com/tutorial-paso-paso-hadas-de-
lana-cardada/  
 

   



 

 

 
 
 

The fourth light of  
advent  

Is the light of man. 
The light of Love, 

The Light of thought 
To give and understand 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
 


