Memories of Robert: 

From Robert’s sister Joy; and brothers Tony and Barry.
Robert was Alice and Viv’s second child after a gap of nearly 7 years, no doubt he was welcomed by his big brother Tony.

He was a determined child, some people might even say he was stubborn. 

As a toddler still in his cot Robert would dangle his bottle (glass) over the edge until mum was just close enough, then he would drop it, smiling, before she could catch it.
Robert when young would never let anyone see him cry, not when smacked nor hurt. 

He was an extremely good athlete. He would win all his races.

A new brother Barry arrived when Robert was 2 and a half. 

The team of brothers and cousins was formed.

In 1952 two life changing events occurred in Robert’s life. 

The first was the birth of his sister Viv, known to family as Joy. The second of course was polio.

This is where Robert’s strong will really emerged and he began his second life.
Years of hospitals followed. At Margaret Reid while Mum and Dad visited Barry and Joy would play in the old rail carriages. Children weren’t allowed to visit. Our contact was by letter and the occasional home visit.

He was in his teens when he finally returned home. Tony had already left home.
The team was back together and mischief – sorry – fun - began with Robert the leader most of the time.

One time all the other kids had billy carts and the boys didn’t have one. This time it was Barry with the great idea and much to Robert’s horror his wheelchair was the closest thing to a cart. With a big push Robert and his chair were flying down the hill. The ending wasn’t happy with Robert flying through the air.
As they got older the activities became more risky with one expedition in the back of a ute driving through the bush shooting.

Thank goodness after many escapades all made it to adulthood.

Robert was always very generous to his family, spoiling first his siblings,  then onto his nieces and nephews and great nieces and nephews.
Our roles in Robert’s life changed as we grew older. Before he left home Barry would today be considered his carer. He did most of the lifting, in and out of bed, onto the school bus until it became too difficult. He was also Robert’s best mate.
Being the only girl Joy’s role was different. She was of course the target of their teasing and the “go-for”. The only time Joy was smacked by mum was when Robert had tormented her so badly and she told him she was glad he couldn’t walk.

She did make up for it in her adult life. Joy lived the closest.

Robert adored his nieces and nephews. Because Alyssa and Damien lived the closest they became his surrogate children. Seeing them every day from the day Damien started school.
When Joy moved away and mum was too ill (and later passed away) it was Alyssa who was always just a call away and many a call did she receive. Of course like so many of us, she would never say no.
Over the last few years Jan and Alyssa were the two most important people in his life.
Some special memories:

From Damien
 
My memories of Uncle Robert stretch from him throwing me the red ball to hit with a piece of dowling when I was three to the tear he had in his eye this year when we visited him for my 30th birthday. He was remembering the years we had shared and how quick time had passed.
 
Uncle Robert is the reason I follow the mighty dragons. He is the reason I became so passionate about cricket having me out the back throwing me the ball telling me where he wanted me to hit it. He didn’t get to see me play much sport but he had all the paper clippings and was always keen to hear how i went. One thing that stands out from practicing in the back yard is one time i hit a straight drive and hit him in the leg and at that time I couldn’t understand how it hurt him because at that age I didn’t realise he still had feeling in his legs.
I always looked forward to uncle Roberts birthday when Alyssa and I would play pass the parcel and end up with better presents on his birthday then we gave him. I think this shows the kind of man he was. I spent a lot of nights with nan and Uncle Robert and he taught me how to play chess and backgammon and we had plenty of battles on the test match field.
I would always be on Uncle Robert’s case to let me go for a spin in his wheel chair when he was in bed. Whenever he got a new one i would offer to test it out for him. When he got his Bike he let me take it for a spin without mum knowing.
 
As I grew older Uncle Robert was always there for advice and he was able to open up to me as well. One day that sticks out in my mind is the day i went up to Maitland hospital with Uncle Robert to see how his leg was healing after he broke it. The appointment was in the morning and uncle Robert decided to make a day of it. This was great we were enjoying bad habits together and having a ball. Drinking and playing the pokies. In all our drinking and playing time got away and we needed to get from Maitland to the terrace in fifteen minutes to be home for home care. We didn’t get home for home care but it was ok cause i put him into bed. That day was memorable is because we told each other stuff that we had kept inside for many years.
 
In summary Uncle Robert was a very special man, he was a massive part of my life and will always be with me. We had a special relationship and he was always willing to help me whenever he could. Uncle Robert I am going to miss you but I will make sure my kids and their kids know just how special you were.
 From Alyssa
Too many memories to summarise. Uncle Robert’s love and influence on my life is too difficult for me to relay at this time.  I can say that now seeing through adult eyes I appreciate him more after watching him with the next generation.  I not only lost my uncle but a very dear friend.

From Kim and Amanda

Amanda and my fondest memory of Uncle Robert is the adventurous stories he used to tell us when we were little, sitting on his foot rest listening intently, always asking for more when a story was finished. One story that comes to mind was about a cheeky Monkey and a Ferris Wheel.
Our love of these stories inspired Uncle Robert to put them on tape for us to listen to whenever we wanted and I do recall that the tape had quite a lot of use over the years

Thanks for the stories, Kim.

From Jan

Say there was a relationship

where two strong wills could have their way

where sat in the sorrows of living


flamboyance and elegance, laughter and wit

love of dining and wining, music, theatre, art, politics, human rights

and wonderful, wily scrabble games

So was a relationship we knew was rare and fortunate

God bless you Robert

I will love you forever, Jan.

In his adult years Robert achieved much.

He was very talented, especially in art and creative writing. This was rewarded with his award for his story in the National Bicentennial Short Story Competition.

He graduated in Industrial Relations.

Robert was awarded Port Stephens Citizen of the Year 1997.

Many disability organisations sought Robert out for his expertise, creativity, sharp mind, unique view of life, mischievous spark, ability to connect with people, commitment to long term change, and sheer presence. Some of these include:
Ombudsman’s Office, where he worked as a Community Visitor.

The Disability Council of NSW, of which he was a member
Chair of the Board of People with Disability Australia
Chair of Disability Services Port Stephens

Port Stephens Community Care Centre
Robert was drawn on to interview and educate staff by the State Government and community organisations such as Maiwell; he appeared in the media on disability issues with dignity, intelligence and charm.
On behalf of Disability Services Port Stephens Inc (Kirsten Girnth)    

Robert was a great friend and colleague.  Robert’s dedication to our Service showed in his many years of service on our Management Committee, both as a Committee Member and as Chairperson.  Robert was always willing to help with anything we asked of him.  Many times over the years we would turn to Robert seeking his guidance, his knowledge and wisdom.  After speaking with Robert the most complex of problems were reduced from the size of a mountain, to all but the size of a pinhead.  Robert had a wonderful sense of humour and it was common for an intended five minute chat to lead into an hour long conversation that would branch off into many wonderful, different and most often, thought provoking directions.

Robert was a true gentleman and always full of knowledge on the happenings in the Disability Sector.  Robert was one of the first clients in our Respite Service and was instrumental in the setting up of our Service over 15 years ago.  Robert was also involved in many other Committees and Boards over the years and was dedicated to each and everyone of them.

Robert spent many years as a Volunteer on the front desk in the Community Care Centre and had a great rapport with all the other volunteers he worked with.

Robert loved his outings to the Bowling Club and his glass of red wine or champagne.  He also enjoyed his cultural experiences at the Civic Theatre.

Robert’s signature waistcoats, scarfs and that special men’s fragrance he wore, bore a significant resemblance to his personality - bright, cheerful, colourful, interesting and refined.

Robert will be sadly missed by all of us, and we will miss him each month at our Meetings.  Robert touched the lives of many, many people and proved that one person can make a difference.
As we all know when each of us reflect on our own time with Robert he was special. Gifted, artistic, social, a great orator. He enjoyed life and touched so many others.

