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The Tenterfield Saddler Presents 
The Golden Gumleaf 

BUSH LAUREATE AWARDS 

Country Club Pavillion West Tamworth Leagues Club-Tuesday 20.1.1998 at 2pm 
Guest Artists include -Slim Dusty, John Williamson, Graeme Connors, Troy Cassar-Daly, Shanley Del, 

Darren Coggan, Jane Saunders, Ray Essery, Frank Daniel, Bob Magar and the Bush Kids - Alli Ryan, Paddy 
Ryan, Carmel Dunn and Dan Binns. 

Hosted by Nick Erby and Jim Haynes 

Brought to you by The Tenterfield Saddler, West Tamworth Leagues Club 

and Allied Artists and Event Services. 
Admission $10.00 Ph. 02 6765 7588 

ISOBEL'S HOUSE © Brian Bell Glenbrook NSW 

Isobel's house isn't there any more! l 

The letter box stand, with its quaint forty-four, 
like the sturdy white garage, is sudderJy gont::, •• 
buth she wasn't the type to be travelling on. 

Her weatherboard cottage which stood sixty years, 
was razed by a tractor's deliberate gears, 
after workmen had taken off roofing and planks 
which had sheltered a family which gave daily thanks. 

A backhoe made very short work of her trees. 
It ripped up the path where her son skinned his knees, 
and played with his toys until evening turned black. 
Then it pushed down the toilet that stood out the back. 

The garden where Isobel spent sunny days 
enhances the view in my memory's haze, 
as trenches and concrete take turns with the soil, 
dismissing long decades oflsobel's toil. 
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I started to wonder where Isobel went, 
for she wasn't so keen about bricks and cement. 
That's why it surprised me to find she had moved. 
But then I remembered-things hadn't improved 

since John fell quite ill, just a few years ago. 
His illness was painful, and progress was slow. 
Ever since then, well, the garden, for one, 
has been missing that glow, and so has their son. 

Poor Isobel struggled to bring up her boy 
after John had succumbed. It took all of her joy 
when she lost him. Young Kenny adored him as well. 
Their home had a magic, till death broke the spell. 

I found out why nobody's there anymore. 
Seems Isobel teamed with the fellow next door. 
They both took their dogs and their children and cats, 
and sold to a man who builds highly-priced flats. 
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