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Thursday May 21st, 2020 
TERM II DATES 

WEDNESDAY APRIL 15
TH

 – THURSDAY JUNE 25
TH

 FULL DAY 
QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY MONDAY JUNE 9

TH
  

STAFF CURRICULUM DAY FRIDAY JUNE 26
TH

  
Please Note: All previously advertised dates for term II are subject to review/change 

due to Covid 19 school closure. 

Information regarding ‘Return to School’ dates has been emailed to parents. 
Diary changes will be sent to parents via email or parents please email the school 

office on office@mrss.vic.edu.au  if you have an enquiry.  Thank you. 
 

Reminder:  Monday May 25
th

 is a pupil free day.  There will be no on-site or on-line teaching on 

this day.  As outlined in the email sent home on May 13
th

 it is to give all students a much needed 

day off and to allow our teaching and school staff a chance to prepare for the upcoming changes. 

 

Returning to School 
 
On a glorious morning looking out over the varied greens that make up our 

school grounds and surrounds, the only thing missing are the people young 

and old who make up the workings of our wonderful school community.  So 

it is with great excitement that we prepare to welcome back our classes over 

the next few weeks!   

How happy we will be to see each other, and hear each other’s stories of 

home learning, walking the dogs, learning to cook, watching dear familiar 

faces Zoomed or ‘tiled’ on screens, not seeing friends then seeing friends, 

and a myriad other new experiences.  

Coming back may initially seem strange as we adjust to being around more people, more noise, new ways of 

being with each other, and some new school guidelines which you probably would have read about already in 

a letter. click here to read  It may take some time to adjust to new routines regarding drop-offs and pick-ups, 

and other necessary changes, but what we know about children is that they generally pick up habits quickly, 

and adjust to new situations better than we do, especially if the adults around them imagine that they will.  

We know that the human warmth of connection between each other will traverse the terrain regardless of 

obstacles, if it is indeed extended with warmth and humour.  Just being together will be a treat, a wonderful 

celebration of the ongoing continuity of living, of educating, of 

growth and change and reimagining ourselves in space with each 

other.  It will also just be wonderfully regular and humdrum.  

We welcome the return of the children to their classrooms, their 

class friends, the school grounds and the curriculum that lives 

and breathes with them.  

Thank you for holding the space for them, and their school 

curriculum, as much as was feasible, in the interim.      Ali Staley 

http://www.mrss.com.au/
mailto:office@mrss.vic.edu.au
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1Y-JK2NWHoveKflEYEgNI3A8VxBmliGcm/view?usp=sharing
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Class Six News from Class Teacher John Houghton 

Salve (not the healing balm type but the Latin greeting) from Class Six. 

We are hearing stories of Ancient Rome at the moment and we are drawing the images these stories evoke in 

charcoal.  How does one teach a new skill like charcoal drawing remotely? You have a go and trust that the 

skills and the trust that have been built up so far in the class will carry them forward.  From the pictures I have 

seen, the children seem to be doing a wonderful job however it is happening.      Cheers from John and Class Six 

  

 

 

 

 

  

http://www.mrss.com.au/
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Class Eight Upper Charcoal Drawings 

Class 8 Upper has been working with wonderful focus and skill on charcoal drawings looking at shape and tone. 

Students set up a small still life with dramatic lighting and draw what they observe.  What began with a simple 

exercise in shading a sphere has become a complex arrangement of geometric, round and natural shapes 

looking at composition, tone and shadow.  It's very exciting seeing the results being emailed to me and it is 

evident from the artworks that the students are working with the art challenges with gusto!  

Sarah Baker – VCE & HS Art 
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Craft with Jasminka Ward-Matievic 

We often discuss the merits of art and craft teaching nowadays.  Isn’t it more important to do maths or write 

essays in English?  Particularly now when most parents are struggling to home-school their children, possibly 

even juggling to work from home at the same time.  There is no “time” for other subjects.  But let’s look at it 

from another perspective.  

Craft is not primarily an individual activity, but a collective one.  This was the motto of the Arts and Crafts 

Movement led by William Morris in England, the Wiener Werkstätte in Vienna or the Bauhaus school of Art 

and Design in Weimar, Germany.  Artists and craftsmen/women worked together to create.  

In Steiner schools art and craft teaching takes as important a place as any other subject because “The 

practising of handwork is not meant to provide just a pleasant past-time but to specifically help the young 

child to develop a healthy imagination and harmonise his/her unfolding will and feeling life.  This is in order 

that in the older child, the teenager, the enhancement of these soul faculties will form the basis for an active 

thinking life and possibility to form sound judgement.  Again and again Rudolf Steiner points out that such 

adult qualities as to form, for instance, sound judgement, to have a balanced thinking, depends far more on 

whether a child was taught to use his hands, his fingers in a right and practical way, than in later life the 

exercising of logical thinking.” From https://thewonderofchildhood.com/ 

This is why we encourage you to do any craft with your children.  Think of it as a communal activity.  Cooking is 

craft.  Have you thought of combining a child’s interest in meteorology with making a weather station.  That’s 

crafting!  Whittling with pocket knives in order to make something useful out of a piece of wood found on a 

walk, that’s craft.  Knitting a scarf to keep warm in the coming winter months … 

This making and working with our hands, thinking out the design and shaping it into something beautiful and 

useful is of utmost importance at this time when we all are glued to our various screens in order to connect 

with each other. Let’s find other ways to connect and nurture ourselves and particularly our children. 

This is what some of our students have been making. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Class Seven sewing project 
Picture knitting, scarf and pom poms  

Hannah class Seven lower 

http://www.mrss.com.au/
https://thewonderofchildhood.com/
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Class Eight Eurythmy with Jessica Moyes  

The bright eyed mariner continues his 
story...... 
 

The Sun came up upon the left, 

Out of the sea came he! 

And he shone bright, and on the right 

Went down into the sea. 

 

Higher and higher every day, 

Till over the mast at noon—' 

The Wedding-Guest here beat his breast, 

For he heard the loud bassoon. 

 

The bride hath paced into the hall, 

Red as a rose is she; 

Nodding their heads before her goes 

The merry minstrelsy. 

 

The Wedding-Guest he beat his breast, 

Yet he cannot choose but hear; 

And thus spake on that ancient man, 

The bright-eyed Mariner. 

 

This week Class Eights continues the journey 

reading verse 7-10 with the Rime of Ancient 

Mariner.... The children have captured these 

beautiful images of the ship leaving the harbour 

below the lighthouse top, the ancient mariner, 

the sun rising and setting ...and the wedding 

guests...  

 

 

http://www.mrss.com.au/
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Waking up, grooming, and breakfasting together.  Year Eleven and Ten Biology Online Classes 

Under normal circumstances, my Biology morning classes are conducted 

with teenagers who have already navigated their personal path to public 

appearance.  They look spruce and presentable, often polished, and at 

their best!  

It’s not like that online. 

I clock into our virtual class-room at 9.00 am. 

Here’s a typical morning. 

S is there immediately, sleepily cheery and ready to go.  She clocks in on 

time, but in the darkness of a room with blinds drawn, and she’s 

mumbling something about having awakened only seconds ago due to 

alarm fatigue.   Then her screen blacks out as she makes herself 

presentable.   

S2 clocks in shortly afterwards in full yawn, up close, as he adjusted his 

position in front of the computer.  I remind him that it’s fine for cats to 

yawn in one’s face, but, since we are humans, we politely cover our 

mouths.  We agreed that would be the way to go.   

Now a dozen others appear on the mosaic of our shared screen.  It’s 

always fun; we’re all saying “Good morning”, ‘Hello”, “How are you” and the like.  I do love every single one of 

them, and I can’t help smiling and thinking about how delightful and interesting they are!   

Immediately it is noticeable that here are a lot of brushes being wielded in pursuit of hair control, in a variety 

of on-line bedrooms/home-class rooms, but the groomers, and the tousled, are now giving me some of their 

attention, so I judge this is the moment to start work.   

So now I run over with them the list of observations we should make outside in our Nature Diaries: 

temperature, cloud types, wind direction, bird call and sightings, insects in the air and more. 

By now a number of the participants are wolfing down breakfast.  I could list their various preferences, 

particularly the boys, since their enthusiastic (desperate?) engulfing of the first meal of the day is on-camera, 

in every detail.  The ladies are more constrained, and normally move a little to one side of the screen, or even 

disappear briefly while they partake of some sustaining morsel.   

It’s raining this morning, and there is some expressed astonishment that we might need to venture outside 

where there’s a chance of the discomfort of drops wetting our skin. 

We discuss avoidance techniques, such as wielding an umbrella. 

Now I assume full command, and I point, in what I hope is a powerful and convincing gesture, over the screen 

towards the portal of their outdoor adventure.  They are sweet and compliant and leap to my command. 

So starts another lovely day for me with these precious and beautiful young people. 

Robert Martin, HS Biology 

  

http://www.mrss.com.au/
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We are fortunate to have two fashion consciousness physical 

education teachers.  The quiet dignity of their performance for the 

students is enhanced by the peerless taste of their apparel. 

Teaching PE online can be hard work!   

MattyO and Dawn doing an 80s themed workout with Class Nine … 

  

http://www.mrss.com.au/
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From the Outdoor Edders… 

Sunset at Raak Plain, and to our backs, the risen moon.  

Raak Plain is a place of vast expanses, that stretch out beyond our sight, blanketed by 

the immense arc of the sky. When we wander out across the plain, the salt-laden sand 

crunching under our bare feet, Raak invites us to contemplate at once its enormity, and 

the minutiae of the often-ancient lives lived there… 

Grace, for the Outdoor Edders – Class Nine Camp 

 

http://www.mrss.com.au/
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This Week’s Reading of William Shakespeare by Ant Neate 

Caliban – The Tempest  - Caliban’s beautiful description of his isle as he 

reassures his shipwrecked new friends to “be not afeared” is a profound 

yearning to be somewhere else, a longing to be something else… Ant           

Click to hear this week's Shakespeare reading  

Emails from Parents … 

“Dear everyone at our wonderful school.  
 
Thank you for a lovely Info sheet. I really enjoyed it.  
I love how very diverse we are, and our adaptation to all these challenging experiences we have been presented 
with.  
Many new skills have shone brightly.  
I must say it was a real treat to hear Ant's sonnet.  More of those please.  
Well done.  
Love, light and laughter  Rachel Coupland-Evans” 

 
From my ‘Remote’ Information Sheet Desk – Tricia Martin 

Rachel, I hope you enjoy this week’s reading by Ant and thank 

you for your kind email.  It’s a lot of fun working with Ant and I 

look forward to opening my mail each week to hear the next 

little gem.   

Working all alone in my little ‘stealth house’ at the bottom of our 

garden, it’s very nice to know someone is listening-in and reading 

the information sheet!  Thank you. 

 

On Campus 

We have been so fortunate to have Narelle and Mark O’Neil 

working at school all this term.  Narelle is so busy preparing the 

school for the return of staff and students over the next few 

weeks, and Mark has been 

assisting staff, parents and 

students in managing their 

computers so that the online 

study can flow easily.  

Here they are inspecting our new 

playground equipment.  Will it be 

ready for our return ??? And the 

dining room is polished and 

shining waiting to be reopened at 

a later date.    

Susan Gould  

http://www.mrss.com.au/
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1uITz6k6RUcYN8NV_IWMtTRLfJ8-bbMbU/view?usp=sharing
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Music with Nerida Kirov This week’s song is Tiddalik, the Big Green Frog, Most people have heard the story 

of Tiddalik, but have you heard the song? 

Click to hear Nerida singing Tiddalik   

 

From verse 2.; 

 

Tiddalik one day was dry, he hadn't had a drink for a long long time 

He drank up the rivers and he drank up the streams, the lakes and the water holes it seems. 

He went gulp,gulp, gulp, gulp, gulp, gulp, gulp, gulp, gulp, gulp. 

 

Soon the land was very dry the birds and the animals thought that they might die 

they walked across the desert and the dry creek beds, And gathered 'round Tiddalik and all 

at once said 

We want a drink, drink, drink, drink, drink, drink, drink, drink, drink, drink, 

 

The wombat said let's make him laugh, He'll giggle out the water and we'll all take a bath. 

So they danced and they tickled and they pranced all around But all old Tiddalik could do 

was frown 

He went frown, frown, frown, frown, frown, frown, frown, frown, frown, frown, 

 

The Kookaburra laughed and the Kangaroo hopped, And the little Koala did a bop ship bop. 

The emu said the splits are fun, but landed up sitting on his round tum tum. 

He said ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch, ouch. 

 

Tiddalik did a big belly laugh, And the animals said" Here comes our bath" 

He gushed and he poured and they drank and drank. But poor old Tiddalik he shrank and 

shrank. 

They went, splish, splash taking a bath, splish splash, splish splash, splish splash. 

 

http://www.mrss.com.au/
https://drive.google.com/file/d/17KYLUwwyPbl8t4rq04HYvaMpqdOJeHlf/view?usp=sharing

