
NEWSLETTER N0 25 9TH DECEMBER 2021 

 

LAST DAY OF TERM 4 - FRIDAY 17TH DECEMBER AT 2.30PM 

FIRST DAY OF TERM 1 - TUESDAY 1ST FEBRUARY 2022 

 

LAST DAY FOR CANTEEN TERM 4 - FRIDAY 10TH DECEMBER 

FIRST DAY FOR CANTEEN TERM 1 - WEDNESDAY 2ND FEBRUARY 2022 

 

STUDENT REPORTS 

Reports will be published to Sentral Parent Portal at 3.30pm tomorrow (Friday 10th December 2021).  My  

congratulations to all our students, parents and staff – this has been the second year in a row that has been  

unbelievably challenging in so many ways and to read that despite this, so many children have made progress in 

their learning and personal development is very heartening. Next year has to be a better year. 

 

GUIDELINES ON GIFTS 

In line with current restrictions, students can give individually wrapped chocolates, candy canes etc as Christmas 

gifts to other students/staff.  These items must be commercially wrapped and not separated and wrapped at home. 

 

GRADE 6 GRADUATION 

We will be celebrating Grade 6 Graduation on Tuesday 14th December at the Cardinia Cultural centre.… and we 

are all thrilled that we will be able to do so this year. It will be different in format to pre-Covid graduation  

ceremonies, but at least we will be able to celebrate in person.  That will be such a pleasure. 

 PRINCIPAL’S REPORT 



EXTENSION OF BOOK PACK ORDERS 

Our recommended supplier of book packs, Paperchase Office National, has been able to extend the date by which 

orders are due to ensure delivery to the school ready for the start of Term 1.  The extension is to Friday 17th 

December 2021.  Any orders received after this date will incur a $5 packaging & handling charge and are not 

guaranteed to be delivered before the school year starts. 

The ordering link is http://booklist.paperchase.com.au and then enter the school access code: BTSBLPS  

(Note: School Code must be entered. Searching for school name will not work)  

 

WINNERS & LOSERS 

I’ve attached a copy of my latest piece of writing for your interest. This piece was in response to a request by 

Themes Media for an article focused broadly on the impact of the pandemic on schools these past two years. I 

chose to write a story centred on a fictional principal about to retire.  

 

FREQUENTLY ASKED QUESTIONS (FAQs)  

Q. When will our main building roof be repaired? 

A. The VSBA have now approved the quotation for the repairs to the roof to be undertaken. We anticipate that 

the work will be completed during January in time for the commencement of the 2022 school year. We have 3 

maintenance tasks to be completed during January on our school facilities. Our annual painting program, the  

cleaning of the school and repair work to the main building roof. Incidentally, school council has approved the  

contracting of Higgins as our new painting contractors for the next 7 years. Higgins were appointed following a 

comprehensive tendering process and replace our former painting program contractor, Programmed Maintenance. 

 

QUOTABLE QUOTE 

‘You don’t see rainbows on sunny days’  

 PRINCIPAL’S REPORT 

HAVE YOU CHANGED  YOUR  

ADDRESS OR PHONE NUMBER? 
 

Please ensure you let the school office know if you have changed address or updated 

mobile phones with new numbers. This information alleviates stressful situations  

for students when they are ill and we cannot contact parents 

 

DIARY DATES: 

 
Tuesday 14th December   Grade 6 Graduation 

Friday 17th December   School finishes at 2.30pm. 

https://aus01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fbooklist.paperchase.com.au%2F&data=04%7C01%7CHenryk.Grossek%40education.vic.gov.au%7Ce2cf694d1cf7424166d708d9ba062a6c%7Cd96cb3371a8744cfb69b3cec334a4c1f%7C0%7C0%7C637745357903791489%7CUnknown%7C


Grossek’s View 

Winners and Losers 
Michael looked back just once more. Why? No particular reason. No reason at all, just a reflex reaction. On turning 

away, he walked slowly to his car at the head of the staff car park, noting the faded sign ‘Principal’ on the bitumen  

denoting his car park space. He paused; eyes momentarily fixed on the sign, a ramshackle bundle of thoughts  

scrambling through his tired mind. The sign needed a new coat of paint, a refresher so to speak. So did Michael in a 

strange sort of way, but he wouldn’t find that here anymore. 

As he turned on the engine, his car radio simultaneously sprung to life. There was a time when Michael sprung to life 

at the drop of a hat, but not now. Michael drove carefully out from the school car park. Everyone had long made 

their departure, it was well after 5.00pm and this was, after all, the last day of the school year. It was more out of 

habit than by design, Michael’s careful driving. Years earlier, a child had inadvertently, impulsively bolted across the 

staff carpark and Michael, reversing out from his car park space had hit the child. No great damage had been done to 

the child’s physical wellbeing, nor Michael’s car, but Michael’s emotional state took quite a battering; undeservingly so. 

Michael had one last task to perform in his role as school principal and it would take him an hour or so to reach his 

destination, more than enough time to be well-prepared. As he drove down the Monash Freeway to the city, he 

flicked through the music channels on his radio. Michael loved heavy metal, but not today. Something quieter,  

something soothing. He finally found it – The Sound of Silence. Ever since his college days when he first heard the 

haunting melody and evocative lyrics, that song led him into another world of musical delight; that of Simon and  

Garfunkel, a duo that left the world of popular music as abruptly as they had entered it. Thankfully the longevity of 

their music has endured much longer than their partnership as a folk duo, so thought Michael. Ironic he thought as 

the song played out that it should be playing right now. Troublingly so, given that cacophony of disparate voices, so 

loud, too loud, too present.  

The television studio, the prop for his interview, was a disappointment, a bare bones room with a blue screen as a 

backdrop, a couple of chairs, a coffee table and technical staff deeply engrossed in quiet conversation. The host, he 

recognised - receiving a last-minute briefing by the director, oblivious to him, seated, just a few metres away.  

Michael was a shy person. Sometimes he wondered why he had ever taken on the role of school principal. His love of 

children and their learning had been his bedrock in his long career. The pandemic had tested him, more than he could 

bear at times. For all that, he had somehow managed to end up in a television studio at the very tail end of it all. The 

final curtain-call! Not what he had planned. 

“Welcome to our show, Michael,” purred the host, a seasoned current affairs television presenter, the warmest of 

smiles perfectly in place.  Within moments Michael was relaxed. The presenter did not enjoy top ratings by chance. 

The ten minutes flashed by in a blur of conversation. Before he knew it, a friendly technician had gently removed the 

lapel mike from his coat, the host had smilingly thanked him, and at once re-engaged in earnest conversation with his 

director. Michael stood there for just a moment. Long enough, though, to realise it was time to go. 

It’s after the event, when all alone, that reflection can be a cruel companion. So it was with Michael, as he drove home 

from the television studio.  A mere ten-minute interview, an hour’s painful regurgitation. Every word, both said and 

unsaid haunted Michael, much as had the two years of the pandemic insofar as any misstep would land squarely on his 

shoulders. The saving grace this time, Michael thought was that there was no tomorrow, a thought he’d entertained 

in quite a different light on more than one occasion these past two years. 

“You spoke so well, Michael.”  

“Are you sure?” Michael knew his wife Jan would always be there to shore up his faltering faith in himself. 

“Yes. Absolutely. You covered everything and more.”  

“Really? More than he could ever admit to himself, Michael had found the past two years the most stressful of his  

entire career. The pandemic had snaked through his school community in so many ways, and so unpredictably,  

serpent-like, with often only him to offer support and resistance to an increasingly exhausted and despondent, not to 

mention fearful workforce. So, it felt! 

“Yes, Michael. You mentioned with great clarity the impact on your staff of the competing demands of providing both 

remote and onsite learning simultaneously. The constant fear of infection and the apparent double standards in Covid 

safety measures under which school staff worked. You said it all.” 



“What about the children and their families? They suffered too – and there was so little I could do in so many 

cases. Those children, the ones who always seem to slip through the cracks. We didn’t save too many of 

those. We hardly saw them, remote learning or on site. And then the parents. At least we received our pay 

all the way through,” Michael’s voice trailed off. 

“You acknowledged them too, Michael, as you always do – even those for whom remote learning and  

lockdown with their kids was just too much. Don’t be so hard on yourself.” Jan always worried about her  

husband’s capacity for what she felt was a form of ‘professional martyrdom.’ 

Michael, thought for a moment. He knew Jan was right. The perfectionist, the acute sense of obligation, the 

kindness in his heart were worthy attributes in his career, yet not always, when unchained, his own best allies. 

“You mentioned I covered ‘everything and more’, Jan. What did you mean? I can’t remember all of what I 

said, just what I didn’t say or didn’t say well.”   

“Yes,” Jane replied. “You surprised me actually, I must say, but in a good way,” she hastened to add. 

“When you were asked about the impact on the children of two years of disrupted learning due to the  

pandemic, you mentioned something I’ve not heard before.” 

“What was that?” 

“You left the door open so to speak, on something quite important, I believe,” Jan paused before continuing. 

“You said that while discussion on the impact of the pandemic with all its lockdowns and remote learning  

programs on children centred on their wellbeing and academic progress or lack thereof, the jury was still out 

on another feature of the pandemic.” 

“Oh yes” replied Michael. “I remember. The polemic and very public debate about lockdowns, mandatory  

vaccination and freedoms. It’s torn families, colleagues and even friendships apart in more than a few cases 

and even brought science into dangerous question. What impact will that have on our children? They couldn’t 

help but be caught up in the crosscurrents of what has too often become a very toxic social environment.” 

 

HENRY GROSSEK 

Principal, Berwick Lodge Primary School 



LAST DAY OF SCHOOL – Friday 17th December 2021, 2.30pm finish. Out of Hours School Care will 

operate from 2.30pm and students attending need to be booked in.  

 

ORIENTATION MORNING 

The orientation morning ran smoothly on Tuesday this week.  All the students at Berwick Lodge were able 

to spend some time in their 2022 classrooms with their new teacher and classmates.  

Moving up to a new classroom is an exciting time filled with fun and opportunity. We know that transitions 

can be sometimes scary for both children and parents. Our teachers and staff are dedicated to supporting 

the students. The majority of grade six students spent the day at their new schools, getting a glimpse of 

what is ahead of them in high school. We wish them every success for the future.  

 

GRADUATION We are looking forward to celebrating our wonderful grade six students next Tuesday 

evening during the graduation evening at Cardinia Cultural Centre. We hope all grade six families enjoy 

watching the graduation this year. We thank the grade six teachers, along with Mr Kelly and Miss Thomas 

for all their hard work in the production of the graduation presentation.  

 

END OF YEAR REPORTS 

The student end of year reports will be accessible on the Parent Portal from 3.30pm, Friday 10th  

December.  The URL address is; https://sentral.berwicklodgeps.vic.edu.au/portal2 

Your username is your email address and your nominated password.  

If anyone requires assistance with accessing their account, please contact the office.  

We hope families enjoy reading their child’s end of semester report and celebrate the progress made. We 

note that the challenges that were presented, may have impacted on your child’s learning. Some students 

may have made progress at the expected level, while others may have made minimal progress. The tutor 

program will be implemented again in 2022, which will aim to support all students whose learning was  

impacted due to the Covid-19 epidemic.  

 

ATHLETICS DAY – PREP/1/2 

A big thank you to Miss Lamba for organising a wonderful athletics day for our grade Prep, 1 and 2 students 

yesterday.  The students enjoyed the experience and were supported by their class teachers and specialist 

teachers.   

 

CHRISTMAS DRESS UP DAY – MONDAY 13th DEC 

All students are encouraged to participate in our whole school Christmas dress up day on Monday 13th  

December.  There is no donation required.  Thank you to the Junior School Council for organising this final 

event for our students this year.  

 

SCHOOL CAPTAINCY ROLES  

School captaincy roles will be announced at the start of 2022 school year.  
 

Sandra McCrum and Angela Maskery 









Magazines wanted.  

If anyone has any old magazines at home 

that they no longer need, could you please  

donate them to the art room. There will be 

a tub outside the front of the school office 

each morning to place the magazines into.  

Thank you so much.  

 

Mrs Muccignat 
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