[image: image1.jpg]








Saturday 20th February, 2010
Combined MIFWA and Ocean Reef Sea Sports Club Activity.

Matilda Bay

Well Folks was that a day to remember?  I hope you picture all the smiles that you saw on the little faces for a long time as you put them there. Well done.

I hope Steve won’t mind if I offer this personal thank you to you all for making the day such a success. The professionalism, organisation, reliability and flexibility demonstrated by the Section was something that had to be seen to be appreciated.

It was quite the reverse of the lives of our 20 Guests from MIFWA (Mental Illness Fellowship of WA). The late arrival of our Guests was a disappointment and a minor disruption to our reasonably orderly lives but these children cope with this 365 days of their lives and still present as well mannered, respectful and appreciative Guests. It wasn’t the simple matter of their parents bringing them down to the beach, so that these kids could have the opportunity “to get out of their personal lives” for a few hours, Merril and her fellow Carer’s gave up their day off to make it all happen. They in the main called to pick up the children, let them themselves into the homes, from the chaos found clean clothing for the day, dressed the children, and then went to the next house for the same story. Unfortunately leaving a couple of kid’s behind in tears, as there was not sufficient space in the car. A few others were unable to come for different reasons. But, hey! They are used to disappointment. 
The Children that were fortunate enough to attend were treated by a lot of very caring people to a day they will remember for possibly most of their lives. Thank you on behalf of the MIFWA Carers and Children.

The majority of the Children arrived at the Bay (11am), without having breakfast and hungry. They quickly visited the nearby birthday party set up for another 30 girls and just stood looking at the table set up with chocolates and treats, thinking they were our party.

 Ron couldn’t handle this so he quickly set about his cooking duties and quickly had a brunch organised and kept it going while the demand was there. You can’t take kids on the water without food in their stomach.
Mother duck, Cathy was seen wandering along the shore with a stream of ducklings (kid’s) behind as she maintained a watch over their swimming activities. The rest of our members made our guests welcome as they arrived and it all just happened, thanks’ to Steve’s organisation. You can smile now Steve, it’s all over- until the next one.

It was noted that really all we had to do was provide breakfast, provide the venue and the kids entertained themselves, they’re used to it.

They had the life jackets on, and then off again, in for a swim, out again. Smiling happy faces. Kids being Kids!
Finally we hit the boats and off they all went in convoy for a run down to Burswood and return, I believe the kid’s were able to explore and captain the boats. I had three young African kids on my boat and their smiles were an absolute pleasure to receive. The excitement got to them all and we had three pit stops, which were carried out much to the amusement of the kid’s on the other boats. Yes my motor has been washed down.
Back for more of Ron’s cooking, icy poles, drinks and some novelty treats that some”old softy” had just happened to bring along.

Some of our Members had to depart for other commitments but a second boat run was arranged and Les overcame a major fear in boating amongst yachts when he was led into the main fleets down towards the bottom of Perth Waters. I took pity on him before we came upon an almost unbroken line of yachts and we returned to base after having to stop just out of another line of yachts for another pit stop. Must be my driving, probably terrified the kids. Dad was with them and I had two older girls fighting over who was going to sit in the co pilots seat. It ended up being on a timed basis.
Didn’t hear one hint “of are we there yet”, just children showing real pleasure, appreciation and lapping up the day. Possibly enjoying the opportunity at being out amongst normal caring people (am I normal?).

The Section needed a day like that in the sun to give us time to mix again, without pressures.

I know Steve and all the ORSSC crowd put a lot into the preparation before and on the day, but how easy was that to make a small significant difference. 

Remember the smiles, remember the tears in the corners of your eyes and come back to the next event. Little things like yesterday can alter the children’s lives. They can see that all family lives aren’t like theirs, it gives them hope and something to strive for and maybe, just maybe we will assist a child from being a problem to society. There is a choice.

Thank you all.

Dave

