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SCANDINAVIAN CHOIR NEWSLETTER, APRIL 2009 


Dear Choir,

this is Judith’s report from our trip to NZ!

Kia ora - good luck, health to you!  Around 180 million years ago New Zealand and Australia were part of a giant land-mass called Gondwana.  Tectonic upheaval caused New Zealand to break away and drift nearly 3,000 km. south to where its two islands sit today.  Members of the Scandinavian Choir of Melbourne had been eagerly anticipating their own upheaval and break away in Aotearoa - the "Land of the Long White Cloud" which fortunately didn't burst during our entire trip;  we revelled in warm sunshine and balmy evenings when we were all a bit barmy!

     What a privilege it was to participate in the Scandinavian Festival in Auckland at Alexandra Park Raceway, an outstanding venue where a delicious buffet was served each night - the word "sulky" could certainly only apply to a horse's carriage!  It was most moving to sing anthems in the National languages and to march in the Parade behind the Royal Regiment of N.Z. Artillery Band on the trotting track, proudly waving our various flags;  Danish and Finnish folk dancing, Icelandic horses, Norsemen and a Viking camp added to the excitement.  I "tripped the light fantastic" at the Gala Dinner, galloping across the dance floor with Tim, my toes literally twinkled in a New Vogue modern waltz with Varis, while the Midnight Tango with Colin (a fern clenched firmly between my teeth) lacked only the clacking of castanets!  Such fun we had sharing a room with Therese, Lotta and Kitty - there was "wild life" too, when Gunnar wore his striped pyjamas and two elephants escaped!

     We welcomed Per Anders who not only led a beautiful Sunday morning Church Service but also joined A Tempo (Lotta, Therese and Peter) to delight customers at the Scandinavian Market in the Delightful Lady Room (Lotta and Therese - two fine fillies indeed).  Workshops with Faerd Folk Music Band were extremely enjoyable and their lovely melodies remain in my mind, as do memories of Auckland, the "City of Sails" - the sailing ship "Spirit of New Zealand" anchored at Princes Wharf alongside Y Not restaurant;  magnificent views from North Head, the volcanic mound at the northern entrance to Waitemata Harbour;  climbing over the stile into Cornwall Park.

     At Arataki - "the pathway to learning" in the dense rainforest of Waitakere Ranges Regional Park, a carved post at the front of the Visitor Centre and carvings inside the building were carved out of two kauri trees taken from the great forest, representing ancestors and guardians of the land.  Award-winning movies like "The Piano" and popular TV shows "Xena" and "Hercules" were filmed here.  Drama awaited us as well when we reached Piha, a popular beach on the west coast.  Adventurous Anneli and Courageous Katarina thought that they had "gone west" when they climbed Lion Rock just as the tide came in.  Hearing their cries for assistance, Intrepid Tim and Colin Canute (or should that just be Cute?) hurled themselves into the swirling surf in order to save the damsels in distress.  Staffan conducted operations from the shore, Ingenious Ingrid threw a rope of kelp to help as the petrified ladies were piggybacked through the rising waters.  Then, with the aid of Sussie's stick, by hook or by crook all four were pulled ashore.  Sadly for the boys,  mouth-to-mouth resuscitation was not required.  On our way to the Nobilo Cellar Door in Kumenu Wine Country I woke up!  A bottle of Monkey Bay dessert wine was imbibed at choir singalongs in my Party Room at Rotorua.

     It was a joy to swim each morning in a heated pool at the Resort - I felt like Hinemoa herself.  We spread goodwill and friendship throughout our travels with impromptu verses of "Vänskap" - at the winery, under the moon in the pool with a spot of synchronised swimming, at the Hidden Valley in payment for Staffan's medical consultation, in Aladdin's Cave and again on the jetty by tranquil Lake Ohakuri - "this gift life has given to us".  How grateful we are to Elspeth for suggesting the Orakei Korako Cave and Thermal Walk - the Place of Adorning".  The unpredictable Diamond Geyser gushed boiling water 8 metres into the air;  the Golden Fleece Terrace made of pure white silica is about 40 metres long and 5 metres high;  the Artist's Palette of browns, greens, yellows, oranges and pinks, pock marked by more than 120 crystal clear blue pools.  The BBC natural history series was filmed here and we happened to stop at Hobbiton habitat - Matamata, which achieved world recognition for its association with the "Lord of the Rings" trilogy.

  

     Yet another highlight was our visit to Whakarewarewa Thermal Village.  Hot springs are used by the Maori people for cooking, bathing and heating their homes.  Culinary delights included scrumptious corn cobs which had been suspended in boiling pools and puddings cooked in the "Hangi" steam boxes.  The local performing group entertained us with the famous Haka (war dance), an action song, the Poi dance , plus audience participation.  It was a special experience to see the memorial to Guide Rangi whom I met as a child when touring New Zealand with my parents.

     Rotorua reminiscences abound - hugging a huge Coastal Californian Redwood around 67 metres tall and 169 centimetres in diameter in Whakarewarewa Forest;  the manicured Government Gardens, Museum and Blue Baths;  Rachel Spring reaches temperatures of more than 290 degrees C and feeds some of the Polynesian Spa's mineral pools where we found the "water babies" - Anneli, Kitty, Margaret and Gunnar;  St. Faith's Church at Ohinemutu - a window overlooking the lake shows a Maori Christ in traditional cloak who appears to be walking on water;  Taupo, New Zealand's largest lake,known for its trout fishing;  the thundering Huka Falls;  an afternoon tea of oysters on Clevedon Coast;  a bountiful bowl of Shepherd's Pie and Peas at the Irish pub.  

     "Mountain Man" Roger undertook the Tongariro Crossing and Jennifer returned from her sojourn.  Ten terrific days in New Zealand with fourteen fantastic friends!  Congratulations to Staffan and Anneli for their planning of an ideal itinerary and our sincere appreciation to both of them for driving the minibuses.  Many thanks to Roger for researching activities in Auckland and to Colin for his recommendations regarding Rotorua.  A wonderful time was enjoyed by all!

 

     Best wishes from Judith.

2-May-09
Glad såsom fågeln
19
Valborgskonsert 8pm

2-May-09
Du danske sommer
17.1


2-May-09
Vi vandrer med frejdig mut
90.05


2-May-09
Marken er mejet
57.2


2-May-09
Uti vår hage
87


2-May-09
Här är gudagott att vara
37.7


2-May-09
Vänskap



11-May-09
Norwegian National Anthem (Ja vi elsker)

Ship Christening

11-May-09
Advance Australia fair
1.55
Station Pier

11-May-09
Vi vandrer med frejdig mut
90.06
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� HYPERLINK "http://skut.svenskakyrkan.se/melbourne/choir.html" �http://skut.svenskakyrkan.se/melbourne/choir.html�





� HYPERLINK "http://www.youtube" �http://www.youtube�


.com/watch?v=oqycLazw08M
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