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CRCNK's Year 7 and 8 Italian students participated in the
Centre of Italian Studies Junior Italian Poetry Competition
on Tuesday 21 and Wednesday 22 June.

Competing against a number of Victorian schools, our
students were required to memorise a challenging poem and
present it with careful attention to pronunciation, intonation
and gesture.

We were delighted to welcome back former CRCNK student,
Anthony Vescio, to judge our students. Anthony is currently

completing an Honours degree in Italian at the University of
Melbourne and was extremely impressed with our students’

poetry recitations.

CRCNK is thrilled to announce the following winners:

Year 8 Italian 1st Prize Giulia A., 8¢
Year 8 Non-Italian category 1st Prize Joseph B., 8e

Year 7 Italian 4th Prize Xavier P., 8d
Year 7 Non-Italian category 4th Prize Caitlin H.,

Photos:

Top Left: Joseph. B (Ist prize), Mikayla. R (who received a
special mention) and Giulia. A 1st prize) with Mrs Turrisi and
judge, Anthony Vescio.

Top Right: Caitlin. H

Bottom Right: Xavier. P




On the 29th of July, 14 students embarked on a journey
to the tip of Australia, Cape York.

Arriving at the airport at 5am, the Red Earth kids boarded
the plane for a 3-hour flight and eventually arrived at
Cairns airport, meeting up with students from Unity
College, Brisbane. Once refreshed and awake from the
flight, the students boarded a bus and struggled to survive
along and draining 6-hour bus ride to the first homeland,
Maaramaka. On arrival, we were welcomed by the
homeowners Jerry and Irene, who provided us with a
beautiful place to stay, information to treasure forever
and even entertainment from their 2 dogs Mimi and
Rivers.

For the 4 days we stayed in Maaramaka, we experienced
once in a lifetime activities. Walking through rainforests,
witnessing native insects and plants, swimming in the
freshwater creek, learning traditional Guugu Yimithirr
language, made some delicious damper and even hunting
for gold and geodes in the ground. On day 2, we went into
a small nearby town called Hopevale where we went to a
small art gallery, a supermarket, a football oval and shared
sport center. We spent time with the Indigenous children
and listened to an Indigenous person’s perspective on
national events and their experience as part the Stolen
Generation. To finish our experience at Maaramaka, we
explored ways we can use our newfound knowledge to
make a difference.

We bid a sad farewell to Maaramaka, and travelled to the
Daarba homelands. On the way we stopped at Isabella
Falls where we all went for a swim and had some
interesting bucket lunch. Once we arrived at Daarba we
unpacked the bus and I think we were all a bit surprised
when a goat named Dolly came over to greet us. After
setting up our tents and having dinner, we witnessed a
Welcome to Country with a smoking ceremony around
the campfire. We also met some archaeologists who were
staying on the land, and they told us they would be using a
helicopter to access remote locations to find and study
some Indigenous Rock paintings. At Daarba we took
another rainforest walk, experiencing beautiful mangrove-
like trees, practiced our dot painting, trained in spear
throwing and were entertained with didgeridoo and
rehearsals for corroboree, an Indigenous Australian dance
ceremony.

On the 8th day of the trip, we packed up our belongings
and started our drive to Mossman. It was another very
long bus ride but we stopped at a place called Cooktown
on the way. We had the opportunity to go for a bit of a
wander in small groups and later we boarded the bus and
finished the drive to Port Douglas. Arriving at the caravan
park, we set up our tents and some of the group decided
to go for a swim in the indoor lap pool.

The next day, we went to the Great Barrier Reef to go
snorkelling and everyone had a great time. Finally, on day
10, we packed up camp for the final time, said goodbye
and thank you to our Red Earth leaders Laura and Louis
and headed to Cairns airport. Soon after we said goodbye
to the school we had been journeying with, we grabbed
our bags, we boarded our flight, and landed safely back in
Melbourne.






