Newsletter

Term 4, week 6

As we near the end of the year, we are seeing some unacceptable behaviour by some students.
Generally, at this time, we see students who are a little more sleep deprived than usual (simply
because this time of year brings more family commitments). Lack of sleep adds to their inability to
regulate their behaviour. When we are tired, we all have less patience. In children, this often leads to
fights, rather than students being able to problem solve successfully. At school, we attempt to keep
as much structure as possible and at home, we ask parents to ensure that students are eating well
and making healthy choices; that students are adequately hydrated and that they are exercising and
moving. It is also a good time to remind everyone to monitor the amount of time students spend
online. | continue to be surprised at the number of students who are allowed to keep their devices in
their bedroom and they tell me that their parents don’t know they are playing on them for hours
after they are supposed to be asleep.

Award news

Congratulations to our deputy principal, Kate Harvey, who received an award today at the
Cowpasture Network Awards, for Outstanding Leadership. We are very proud of her achievements.

Student reports

This weekend our teachers are finalising student reports. After this, reports are edited with an
additional final read through by either Ms Harvey, Mr Hanna or me. Reports will be available on the
Sentral platform on Monday 15" December.

Autism unit classes

The establishment of the two new AU support classes in our school is going full steam ahead. We are
looking forward to meeting our new students with their parents and carers next week as we hold our
enrolment interviews.

Staffing news

Miss Bonaccorso and Miss Alison have been appointed as the two teachers for our new AU support
classes. Miss Natalie (Student Learning Support Officer-teacher’s aide) has been appointed to one of
the AU classes. We are waiting for one more SLSO to be appointed.

Enrolment area for HPPS

We need a school bus from Austral to HPPS!

Representation has been made to school demographers to communicate to Transport NSW the
importance of establishing a school bus run to our school. Understandably, parents and carers do not
want their children on a public bus that drops off at the bus stop outside Carnes Hill library. We want
a bus that comes to our school gate to drop off and pick up students each day.



What can you do to help? If you live in Austral, apply for an Opal card for your child. Do this even if
you don’t need to use one. This is the data that Transport NSW uses to decide if we get a school bus
or not. They only work on numbers, so please help our families by taking a few minutes to complete
an application online. The link is here: https://www.opal.com.au/ordercard?execution=elsl

Year 6 Farewell

Our Year 6 students will be attending their farewell event on Tuesday 2" December at St John’s Park
Bowling Club from 5:45pm. This is a reminder to all parents and carers that we have the same
behaviour expectations leading up to the farewell as well as at the event. Any student who is
suspended at the time of the farewell event, unfortunately will not attend.

Student achievements

Huge congratulations to Lateisha Maguire who won the Culture, Courage and Commitment award as
part of the 2025 Regional Aboriginal Student Achievement awards. This a such an amazing
achievement. Lateisha will be presented her award next Wednesday at a ceremony at Miller High
School.

Ayera Akif from 5/6 Hubble recently represented our school in the NSW Poetry slam Regional Final. |
was told by the adjudicator that Ayera “performed outstandingly.” Congratulations Ayera on this
fabulous achievement.

| would also like to highlight the achievements of Ethan Finch from 6 Maslow. Ethan was part of the
South-West Sydney regional hockey team who played other teams from around NSW. | missed
highlighting him at the time. Ethan is such a humble achiever who is not only an exceptional
sportsperson but is also a member of our student leadership team in his role as prefect.

Congratulations to these students. We are so proud of you!

Potential student leaders

Wow, and wow! Last week | had the privilege of interviewing our potential student leaders for 2026. |
am so impressed with the quality of these students and any one of them would make a terrific
leader. We are listening to their speeches next week and will be voting straight after. | wish them all
the very best!

New Website

We are currently in the process of creating a new school website which will come online in week 10,
so watch out for that.

Presentation Day

A reminder that K-2, 3-6 and Extra-curricular end of year Presentation Day will be held on Tuesday 9t
December.


https://www.opal.com.au/ordercard?execution=e1s1

Schools Spectacular

A monumental thank you in advance to the staff, students and their families for organising to be at all
Spec rehearsals and performances next week. The show is always sensational and is such a
memorable experience for students, but it is because you all commit to doing the incredibly long
hours (parents, carers and staff) to support the children involved. Good luck everyone and have a
brilliant time.

Have a rest over the weekend before the last hectic four weeks of the school term begin.

Kylie Donovan

PRINCIPAL

Ayera Akif’s Poem

For the Wild

From the north to the south,

and to the east to the west.

The earth once danced in balance, in rhythm in rest.
But now the skies are heavy with manmade scars.

The forest coughed in embered breath,
when oceans swell with plastic death.
The polar bear drifts on a melting dream,
while rivers forget how to gleam.

We paved the soil, we split the stone.
We claimed the wild as ours alone.

But the wild was never ours to own.

It was a gift, a pulse, a tone.

The ice retreats with silent grace.

The coral bleaches, and the songbirds flee,
and fire consumes the oldest tree.

We forgot the language of the leaves,
the wisdom written in the flight of bees.
We forgot that the soil is not beneath us,
it is within us,

that the sky is not above us,

it is part of us.

We built walls where trees once stood,
poured concrete over ancient wood.
We traded seasons for schedules,

and preciousness for control.

We called it progress,

but it cost us our soul.



Breath of the earth for the wild,
for every wing and fin and paw,
for nature's truth, for nature's claw.

We must rise,

not for conquest nor for fame,

but to honour what we cannot tame,
to speak for those who have no voice,
to make earth our conscious choice.

So let us join and do our part to heal the earth,
to mend its heart.

For though the wild has faced its pain,

it still rises, it grows again.

The skies may darken, fire may burn,

but in the ashes, new seeds will turn.

For the wild is stubborn, calm, and wise.
It gives us time, it gives us skies.

The wild will heal, green will bloom,

if we lift the earth from gloom,

and harmony will sow and grow,

and let the stubborn green below.

The fires rage,
the winds may roar,
but the wild will rise forevermore.

For every tree that falls, there's one that
rises to greet the warming sun.

The fires scorch, the winds may tear,

but the wild's green heart will still repair.

1000 wounds will never bind.

The wild that pulses, fierce, untamed, and kind.
For the child who asks why the stars are dim,
why the forests echo with phantom hymns,

for the elders who remember the scent of pine
and the way the world once felt divine.

Let our hands plant when we once destroyed.
Let our hearts fill what greed made void.

Let our minds imagine what it could be,

if we chose to live sustainably.

We fight for the wild.

For the wolves who once roamed free,

for the kelped forest beneath the sea,

for the frogs who sing in monsoon's breath,

for the bees who dance between life and death,



for the memory of what once was,
and the possibility of what still could be,
for the right of every living thing to exist without apology.

Let our hands be gentle, let our steps be slow.
Let our choices echo where the wild things go.
Let this be our reckoning, our test:

not of strength but of grace,

not of speed but of pace,

not of conquest but of care,

not of ownership, but of repair.

Because the wild is not just out there.
It is in the breath we take,

in the promises we make.

Itis in the grief we will bury,

and the hope we will carry.

It is in the stories we tell,

and the futures we spell.

Itis in the silence between words.
So rise we must.

Not someday,
but now.

Not with fear,
but with vow.

~ Ayera



