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MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT 
Dear Friends, 
With 2015 drawing to a close, a review of the year has revealed much that has been accomplished.  There is still 
‘that  lift’  to  get,  but  your  continued  generosity  has  enabled  our  Lift  Fund  to  grow  and  grow.    This Newsletter contains 
details  of  a  suggested  change  in  our  approach  to  getting  ‘that  lift’  installed. 
So, what has been accomplished over the past year?  It has been an exceptionally good year all round.  Your 
donations to our Building/Room Appeal have enabled the long-awaited development of the room, formerly known 
as the Green Room on the first floor.  Ros Townsend, Sue Melville and Karen Marshall have been particularly 
involved in this project. 
Ros Townsend has also done a great job with the Session photographs.  They have been enlarged, framed and 
hung along the ground floor corridor.  There are, of course, many more to be done. 
The grounds have not been neglected.  The University continues to maintain them and the garden beds have been 
particularly colourful this year.  Nevertheless, we had a careful survey made of the grounds and suggestions for 
replacing missing rose bushes were adopted and carried out.  Other suggestions are being explored.   
The grounds were well used on Sunday, 11th October for an event  to  raise  money  for  ‘that  lift’.    Christine  Perrott  
and her hard-working and enthusiastic team are to be congratulated for the success of this event, but you can read 
more about it in this Newsletter.    
May I again thank those of you who have entrusted your College memorabilia to us.  We know how precious such 
memorabilia can be and we appreciate your generosity in sending articles to us.  All items received are recorded 
and stored safely until they are displayed. 
On behalf of the members of the Committee I wish you all a very happy Christmas and New Year.  Roll on 2016. 

Gwenda E. Shannon, OAM President 

MEMBERSHIP 
We’re  becoming  more  like  belonging  to  an  extended  family  than  being  part  of  a  regular  membership.  We’re  sharing  
memories of our time spent at College and how those happy days have stayed with some of us for close to seventy 
years. Did you sit in alphabetical order in lectures? Do you remember Saturday night dances in the gym? Want to 
tell  us  about  what  you  remember?  We’d  love  to  hear  from  you.  (See contact details above) 
Special  thanks  for  your  faith  and  trust  in  us  to  “keep  the  spirit  alive”.  And,  a  warm  welcome  to  those  who  have  
recently joined us and to those who have recently rejoined after discovering carefully put aside membership forms 
from a few years ago. 
Our  “good  old  days”  memories  remain-- it’s  just  today’s  memory  that,  sometimes,  briefly  deserts  us. 

        Lorraine McNamara 
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WEDDINGS AND REUNIONS 
In addition to the two weddings in the grounds of the college earlier this year, three weddings have taken place this 
Spring with bridal couples taking advantage of the colourful flower beds, manicured lawns and Armidale's mild 
weather. Many thanks to the Committee members who have been on duty during the weddings. Three weddings 
have been booked for the early part of 2016. Weddings provide our organisation with valuable revenue. 
This semester, we've hosted three reunions, keeping us very busy. The  College ex-students who returned to what 
they knew as the Armidale Teachers' College were 1976-78 in September; and 1956-57, a combined 64-65, 65-66, 
66-67 sessions in October. We appreciate the preparation by the Reunion organisers viz: Laurie Toovey, Brian 
Hawkins and Tom Cassin and that of our Committee and History Room volunteers who all pitched in to make the 
ex-students’ visit enjoyable, taking on the various roles of welcoming, being tour guides, providing morning tea, 
pouring tea/coffee, washing up, etc. 

        Karen Marshall and Sue Melville 
 
HISTORY ROOM REPORT 
Welcome to the final History Room report for 2015.  
While 'Rome wasn't built in a day', neither is our 'Green Room'. It is a work in progress. A local carpenter, Ken 
Peters, has volunteered his services free to carry out some necessary repairs, but at present he's dealing with a 
family member's illness. 
In the History Room, there are a number of books written about the College and its history by various people who 
have been associated with this institution. A list of these references and prices can be seen on our website, 
www.fotcarmidale.org.au. Please contact us if wishing to purchase any. We continue to have the History Room 
open between 2 and 4 pm ton weekdays. A new advertising flyer has been produced and placed at Armidale's 
Visitors Centre and in various motels and other accommodation hoping to publicise our existence and encouraging 
visitors to Armidale to enjoy our magnificent building and its history. 
We're thrilled to welcome new volunteers, ex-students of the college, viz: Ruth Blanch, Terrie Crick, Di Fullerton, 
Bev Korsch, Peter Pickett and Jim White. Their contribution is very much appreciated as well as that of our long 
standing volunteers. We wish you all a very happy, safe Christmas Season and best wishes for the year ahead. 
The History Room will be closed from December 15th for the summer vacation and reopen on January 18th. 

Karen Marshall and Sue Melville 
COLLEGE MEMORABILIA 
Our collection of College memorabilia continues to grow with more 
donations arriving at the History Room.  As some of you know we are 
in the process of extending our displays as the History Room 
becomes too crowded.  We have been able to obtain the use of 
another room at the rear of the building on the second floor. 
At a recent reunion for two sessions from the 1960s we were 
presented with another blazer in addition to session and sporting 
photographs.  The blazer was one of several being worn on the day 
by former students.   
We were donated a very old wardrobe (in good condition) and are 
intending to have the blazers and other clothing cleaned to avoid the 
possibility of moth/silverfish damaging the garments.  Other College 
clothing e.g. sporting gear will be displayed along with sporting 
photographs of various teams which represented the College. 
The new room has been painted and windows and carpets cleaned.  
The University has kindly provided us with new blinds to protect the 
collection.   We are waiting for a carpenter to do repairs, erect glass 
shelving and generally help with small alterations. 

Left to Right 
Daryl Martin 64 – 65  Jo-Anne Relich 66 - 67 
Lloyd Hogg 64 – 65  Col McGilchrist 66 - 67 
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Another display will feature the beautiful hand-crafted weaving loom made by College lecturer Norman Morrow and 
loaned to us by members of his family.  We have also been loaned copies of his notes and teaching materials, 
samples of work and unwoven wool.  The loom is a beautiful piece of woodwork and we are fortunate to have the 
opportunity to display it.   
As well as the memorabilia, our collection of photographs continues to grow and we have recently hung nine large 
session photographs along the corridors and have another three ready to be framed.   We do not have copies of all 
sessions so if you do have any from your time and have not been in touch please let us know.  We would like to 
borrow the original, have a good quality copy done and return your original.  
We are currently concentrating on the 1970s and are looking for graduation lists for the 1972-1974, 1973-1975, 
1974-1976 sessions.  We require photographs and graduation lists for sessions 1977-1979, 1979-1981 and a 
graduation list for 1978-1980.   
The photograph we have for 1978-1980 was given to us by Warren Newman and includes staff and College 
members and we may be able to name them as well as the graduation list.   
The 1980s are not represented at all with only one photograph (unnamed, 1985-1987) in our collection. 
If you have any items from your  College  days  please  think  of  us  when  you  are  ‘cleaning  up’  as  we  would  love  to  add  
them to our collection.  Assignments, teaching aids, art/craft work and College publications are all welcome. 

Ros Townsend 
Committee member for FOTC 

 
LIFT FUNDRAISER A GREAT SUCCESS 
The function mentioned in our last Newsletter for raising funds for our lift account was held on Sunday October 11. 
What an action packed day!  
At 8.30am, some of our volunteers forewent their Sunday sleep-in and began setting up gazebos, tables and chairs 
on the front lawn, most provided by TAS. Not long afterwards more activity occurred setting up the barbecue cooker 
(lent by the City Band) and the food provided at discount prices by Jackson’s  Quality  Meats  and  Moxon’s  Bakery.  
Drinks were put into coolers, bunches of balloons attached at strategic spots, while on the front verandah began the 
setting of chairs and tables for the Devonshire Teas (flower vases, cloths and all) and of the display area of donated 
paintings for the Silent Auction. Chairs were found for the Cello Choir to play, also on the verandah. This was 
largely for the entertainment of the tea customers, but it wafted right over the grounds, arranged to occur at the 
times not filled with music from the Pipe Band or the City Brass Band. 
Stalls are being stacked with goodies and fun activities; many community members are bringing potted plants and 
shrubs as well as biscuits and cakes. 
In the North Eastern corner of the front grounds the members of the New England Medieval Arts Society, all in 
period  dress,  are  erecting  their  tent  and  arranging  their  “furniture”  and  knick-knacks depicting long ago living, and 
roping  off  an  area  for  games  played  in  those  times.  Just  as  well  they  aren’t  all  illiterate- the monk at least can read 
the program and tell the others their performance time.  
It seems he can also read a wrist watch. 
Billy  West’s  Harley-Davidson sidecar motorcycle zooms up the driveway ready to offer rides. The weather is fine but 
tempered by a cold wind at first. Will we be able to hold the Paper Plane Contest after lunch?  
Inside, in the Auditorium, a NECOM (Conservatorium) staff member is arranging the seating with reservation tabs 
for performers in readiness for the 3.30pm concert.   
It’s  10.00am,  time  to  welcome  the  public. 
From then on the day goes like clockwork, the weather warms and the wind drops.  
It was a marvellous sound when the bands played, a wonderful sight to see happy people wandering between the 
colourful garden beds stacked full of bright pansies or snapdragons. 
As well as enjoying the eats, the bands and the stalls the crowd, after lunch, clapped and cheered on the Medieval 
foot soldiers as they bopped and shoved each other with staves in mock battle of the era. Just as well they had 
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helmets in those days. The primary school children 
competing later in The Paper Plane Contest also created 
much crowd interest and the winners in each of the age 
categories were delighted with their prizes of model planes, 
organised by New England Travel. 
 
<Your function coordinator with Colette Mitchell & Claire 
Keoghan taking a risk, oops! ride, with Billy West   
But, that is not all!  

Performers and audience members arrive for the 3.30pm Variety Concert in the Auditorium. Starting right on time, 
this is a feast of local musical talent: Marimba Band, Ben Venue School; Vocal and Instrumental Ensemble, PLC; 
Multicultural  Community  Choir;;  Ukulele  Band;;  and  Jazz  Band,  O’Connor  Catholic  College.  The  Raffle  is  drawn  at  
the end (winners: Graham MacKay, Robyn Crossle).  
As everyone leaves the concert, the security chap is preparing to check and close the building, a service provided 
gratis to us by UNE, and we find that some selfless volunteers have completely cleared the grounds and verandah 
of gazebos, tables, chairs, dead balloons, remaining stall items and incidental rubbish.  
We  didn’t  open  the  lid  of  the  First  Aid  Kit  all  day  and  the  final  profit  is  a  fantastic  $4,555.18.  The  lift  account  has  now  
exceeded $100,000. 
A brilliant exemplar of success as a result of committed teamwork, cooperation and community generosity.  

Christine Perrott, Coordinator of the Function Working Party. 
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DR LIONEL ARTHUR JAMES GILBERT, OAM, 
FREEMAN OF ARMIDALE CITY  

8/12/1924 - 28/1/2015 
 

We  are  accustomed  nowadays  to  referring  to  events  such  as  this  as  “celebrations  of  the  life”  
of  the  deceased,  and  if  ever  a  life  deserved  to  be  celebrated  it  is  Lionel  Gilbert’s. 
While we are all saddened by the passing of this extraordinary man, even the briefest of 
surveys  of  Lionel’s  life  should  make  us  grateful  for  having shared in the range, the impact but 
particularly the quality of his contributions across 90 rich years.  We all bring to to-‐day’s  
proceedings our recollections of the stimulating and happy times we shared around Lionel, so 
the sum of those must surely serve  to  help  us,  as  Hamlet’s  mother  said,  “cast  our  knighted  
colour  off”. 

We should, in addressing a group rich in historians, acknowledge our sources in assembling these words and chief 
among  these  would  be  Lionel’s  own  self-deprecating anecdotes. Not surprisingly he has left us a brief summary of 
his  life,  “to  save  time”,  along  with  suggestions  for  the  structure  and  content  of  this  service.  The  family  has  been  
generous in sharing THEIR unique insights, and his long-time close colleague and friend Jock Elphick has drawn on 
his  own  historian’s  skills  in  a  valiant  attempt  to  keep  me  honest,  particularly  where  the  dates  are  concerned.   
I commend to you to a delightfully warm and perceptive article by Richard Aitken published in the Australian Garden 
History magazine  in  May  last  year  which  includes  an  encomium  relating  especially  to  Lionel’s  contribution  to  that  
discipline. Interestingly Lionel also appears in Wikipedia, and one can only guess at his reaction to that no doubt 
unlooked-‐for inclusion! 
Thinking back across the forty-five years I knew him I recall that Lionel would frequently refer to his own mortality, 
often  wryly  referring  to  his  dying  as  “carking  it”.  During  one  of  his  hallmark  beautifully  crafted  addresses  at  an  event  
to celebrate his fiftieth birthday, he told us that he had become the first Gilbert male in several generations to have 
notched a half century.  He spoke of his father having died when Lionel was only ten, and of an uncle who had left 
the marital bed in the middle of the night to fetch his wife a drink of water, never to return.  This gave rise to the 
family  warning  that  if  you  need  a  drink,  don’t  send  a  Gilbert  male  to  get  it  or  you’ll  die  of  thirst!    Perhaps  his  
awareness of that genetic history fuelled his capacity to apply himself so industriously to his valuable pursuits. 
At an event to celebrate his eightieth birthday we shared with Lionel anecdotes garnered across the years from 
which he extracted pleasure: Margaret, Annie, Tony and Alexei have asked that we share some of those with you, 
so I crave the indulgence of those who were present on that happy occasion.  Perhaps your failing memories will, 
like mine, bestow a freshness upon them! 
The lad who was to become the learned Dr Gilbert, recipient of a Churchill Scholarship, the Order of Australia 
Medal, a Doctorate of Letters from his alma mater UNE and the Freedom of the City of Armidale, was born in 
Burwood ninety years ago. Going even further back it seems we might well accredit his conception to a particular 
romantic train trip enjoyed by his parents, judging by their coy chuckling whenever they were quizzed years later.  If 
true,  this  could  well  explain  Lionel’s  own  passion  for  trains,  especially  steam  trains,  or  “choots”  as  he  called  them. 
During his time at Burwood Primary School there occurred a defining moment when a teacher instructed Lionel to 
take some petrogenous items and to use them to fill in holes in the bitumen playground.  An early interest in basic 
geology enabled the ever alert young Lionel to recognise them as fossilised molluscs, petrified wood, and 
Aboriginal axes and grindstones.  Unwilling to be party to this philistinic example of reverse archaeology, Lionel 
carried out an act of quiet mutiny which in the time of his beloved Queen Victoria would have seen him hung from 
the yardarm.  Instead of turfing them out he recruited a friend to help him liberate them to his place, for safe 
keeping.  Fast forward several decades and we see at work the same determination to liberate worthy items at risk, 
such as books, letters, telephones and farm machinery. Even several whole school buildings were relocated to the 
site of the (then) Armidale Teachers College.  Among his favoured gatherings for the rest of his life it was certainly 
books which continued to be rated most highly. 
It  was  during  his  three  years  at  Homebush  Intermediate  High  that  Lionel’s  abilities  first  came  to  notice,  so  he  was  
sent for his final two years of secondary schooling to the highly respected Fort Street High School where he set up 
his first museum at a school fundraiser. The financially successful display included those petrogenous items 
rescued years earlier.   

Honorary Doctorate 
 of Letters - UNE 2007 
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After  completing  the  Leaving  Certificate  “in  all  the  wrong  subjects”  – that is, with nary a history to be seen -‐ he 
considered  a  career  in  electrical  engineering  before  instead  taking  up  a  Teachers’  College  Scholarship  at  Sydney  
Teachers College in 1942. There the charismatic and so aptly named naturalist Thistle Y. Harris introduced Lionel 
to what would become a lifelong love, the study of field botany.  However, he interrupted his course in 1943 to 
enlist, along with several classmates, in the R.A.A.F., training as a radio and radar operator, skills much in demand 
following the Japanese air raids on Darwin. 
Lionel  describes  his  war  service  as  “undistinguished”,  but  during  a  posting  to  Cape  Don  in  Arnhem  Land  just  180  
miles from the Japanese forces he DID indeed distinguish himself.  He recalled, with only a slight hint of 
embarrassment, a famous incident when he located and monitored on the screen an object he proudly interpreted 
as a Japanese submarine lying just off the coast, sometimes surfacing, sometimes diving.  It was subsequently 
found to be a coral reef being washed by the tides.  His comrades expressed their gratitude for his having saved 
Australia from an attack by the coral reef.  But redemption came when he used the radio and radar to successfully 
guide  and  “talk  down”  back  to  Darwin  the  pilot  of  a  badly  damaged  aircraft  after  a  sortie  into  Papua  New  Guinea.  
While  the  pilot  and  crew  would  certainly  have  been  effusive  in  their  praise,  Lionel’s  taciturn  Commanding  Officer  
said  simply  “Good  work,  that  man”. 
Unique among his fellow soldiers Lionel spent much of his free time pursuing his passion for botany by gathering 
botanical specimens to send to Miss Harris who had written a one-‐off course for the clearly talented Lionel, 
delivered through the Army Education Service.  As well as honing his writing skills he also interacted with the local 
indigenous population, building up a vocabulary of their language.  Many years later the resulting documents were 
gratefully received by the Department of Linguistics at UNE, of value in the recording and maintenance of 
disappearing Aboriginal languages.  Upon his demobilisation in 1946 the College decided Lionel should not be 
obliged to complete the balance of his course, since he was already prepared to commence teaching and so it was 
at Nabiac Central School his fifteen years of teaching began.  It was a source of great amusement for friends and 
colleagues and Lionel himself that despite the extraordinary range and quality of the academic attainments he 
accumulated subsequently, this educational giant was, technically, one year trained.  At Nabiac Lionel proved to be 
a vital, stimulating teacher, qualities he took with him at whatever level he taught.  Among those students happy to 
acknowledge  his  contributions  to  their  intellectual  development  is  Les  Murray,  now  recognised  as  one  of  Australia’s  
finest  poets.    Lionel’s  Inspector’s  Reports  highlighted  his  energetic  pursuit  of  real  depth  of  knowledge and pointed in 
particular  to  the  publication  of  a  number  of  academic  articles,  written  at  this  busiest  of  times  in  a  young  teacher’s  
career.  The perceptive Inspector flagged Lionel as a young teacher destined for great things. 
It was at Nabiac that Lionel’s  path  crossed  with  that  of  the  lovely  Margaret  Roberts,  whose  delightful  account  of  
their meeting is well worth retelling.  It seems that through a series of happy accidents Margaret had been 
appointed to the nearby school at Landsdowne and she had arrived at Nabiac seeking accommodation, settling in 
to  the  pub.    She  encountered  a  lady  who  recognised  her  as  “the  new  teacher”  and  who  suggested  she  might  like  to  
come  to  her  house  to  meet  “Mister  Gilbert”  to  whom  she  was  providing  lodgings.    So  Margaret  knocked on the door 
of  the  house  and  Lionel  opened  it  to  her,  wearing  a  ragged,  almost  backless  Air  Force  shirt.  “Mr  Gilbert?”  she  
asked,  before  proceeding  to  introduce  herself  as  “Miss  Roberts,  sent  from  Sydney  to  the  bush”.    To  this  evidently  
poignant statement  Lionel  replied  “Then  come  in  Miss  Roberts,  and  we  shall  weep  together”! 
As he turned to lead her indoors Margaret says she noted the sorry state of his shirt, and decided there and then 
that  “Not  only  was  he  cute,  but  he  obviously  needed  looking  after!”    And  the  rest,  as  they  so  appropriately  say  in  this  
case, is history.  So was put in train a mutually supportive relationship that would span over sixty years. Yet there 
must have been times during their courtship when Margaret would have wondered what married life with Lionel 
might hold; for example, she was intrigued when he took leave of her during her 21st birthday party in order to check 
out a night-‐flowering orchid on a nearby mountain.  Regardless, they were married in 1949. 
There followed his appointment  to  Wauchope  as  Deputy  Principal  and  in  1955  he  enrolled  among  UNE’s  first  batch  
of external students.  His other abiding passion, history, was fuelled through his association with some of the giants 
who bestrode UNE in those days, including Ted Tapp, Russell Ward, Len Turner, Isabel McBryde and Miriam 
Dixon. 
Those of us who have enjoyed the impressive Museum in Port Macquarie have Lionel and Margaret to thank for its 
inception as it was Lionel who called the initial meeting that led to its establishment and Margaret who provided 
practical  support  in  its  displays.    Museums  remained  dear  to  Lionel’s  heart  ever  after.     
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Margaret reports that when she was heavily pregnant with Annie she was making labels for a display in the 
museum and announced she needed to get to the maternity ward quickly as the birth was imminent.  Never one to 
waste an opportunity, Lionel asked if she would mind making a few more labels while she waited. 
In 1960 the enlarged Gilbert family moved to Armidale when Lionel was appointed to Rocky River, to enable him to 
complete his Honours degree at UNE, which he did in 1962 with First Class Honours.  His thesis is deservedly 
renowned not only for its excellent scholarship and the elegance of its expression, but also for having required 
supervision from both the Departments of Botany and History.  Focussing on the acquisition of botanical knowledge 
during the first thirty-‐one years following the arrival of the British in Australia, it was to be followed a decade later by 
his PhD addressing the period to 1880.  These companion works continue to be ranked highly by academic 
botanists across Australia and beyond.  The fieldwork required of him to gather the necessary specimens often took 
Lionel away from home, travelling to far flung parts of the state. But this was for Lionel far from a hardship because 
he  loved  to  “take  the  road  less  travelled”,  which  is  really  just  another  way  of  saying  “dirt  roads”.    Many  years  later  I  
was to drive with Lionel to a conference of History teachers held in his beloved Carrington Hotel in Katoomba.  
There was a fuel strike on so Lionel suggested we ignore the highway in favour of the back roads where fuel would 
probably be more readily available.  Naïve as I was then, I failed to see this as an excuse to indulge his love of dirt 
roads and exploring new places, with the result that for me the journey proved to be a heady mixture of exhilaration 
and terror.  As he drove he would be scanning his beloved Australian landscape, mostly but not always through the 
windscreen, and if he spotted an unfamiliar grave or plant he would screech to a halt and reverse at great speed for 
whatever distance was required, to check it out.  How other unsuspecting motorists would have reacted to this 
manoeuvre was, thankfully, not tested, but never have the lights of Katoomba been so welcomed! 
Lionel taught briefly at Rocky River before he resigned to join the Department of External Studies at UNE where he 
enjoyed his role effecting liaison between external students and their tutors.  Two and a half years later he applied 
successfully  for  an  appointment  to  a  lectureship  in  History  at  the  Armidale  Teachers’  College,  in  a Department 
headed by the renowned and highly influential Eric Dunlop. He relished the next twenty-one years in that stimulating 
environment. 
College  authorities  quickly  recognised  Lionel’s  qualities  as  a  
teacher and administrator so promotion came speedily.  I had 
first met him when he visited the Department of External 
Studies where I was working.  He had become Coordinator of 
the  Diploma  in  Education  course  at  the  Teachers’  College,  
while I had some responsibility for the external students 
enrolled in that program.  His wonderful sense of humour 
guaranteed that time spent in his company was always 
stimulating, even at very important and serious meetings.  At 
his suggestion I sought and obtained a position at the 
renamed College of Advanced Education, on Lionel’s  team  of  
highly talented and committed historians and social 
scientists. 
So close knit was this team they had even developed a language of their own which took a little interpreting.  A 
splendid  example  of  just  about  anything  was  called  “a  piece”;;  a person displaying a hot temperament was said to be 
“pop  pop”;;  a  person  whose  behaviour  seemed  a  little  irrational  was  said  to  be  “plates”,  so  a  person  who  was  
behaving  REALLY  irrationally  was  said  to  be  “F.S.”  which  obviously  meant  “the  Full  Set”  of  plates.  Being insincere 
was  to  be  “a  bit  tush”,  a  tedious  person  was  seen  as  “H.G.”  or  “Heavy  Going”,  while  a  handsome  person,  usually  
female,  was  said  to  “have  the  parts”. 
For  all  his  scholarly  erudition,  Lionel  held  seemingly  illogically  to  a  few  links  to  “other  days,  other  ways”  that  were  a  
source of amusement.  For example, he espoused the greatest respect for Queen Victoria, so that every 22 
January  he  and  Jock  Elphick  would  lament  her  passing,  saying  such  things  as  “She  would  be  175  to-‐day, if she 
hadn’t been  snatched  away  from  us  untimely!”  Similarly,  I  treasure  a  letter  from  him  signed  “L.A.Gilbert,  President  of  
the  Society  for  the  Preservation  of  Foolscap  Paper”.  Lionel’s  time  at  the  College  was  one  of  great  change  in  tertiary  
education, and Lionel played important roles in the design and implementation of several highly innovative and 
successful  programs  to  meet  students’  needs.    In  particular  the  Diploma  and  Associate  Diploma  in  Local  and  
Applied History broke new ground and provided avenues for grateful students spread across the nation.   

'Teaching' at the ATC Museum of Education 
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He contributed to brilliant team-‐taught, interdisciplinary courses in Local Studies, sharing with students not only his 
unique detailed knowledge of New England, but also his expertise in interpreting the natural and built landscapes in 
generally.  It would be difficult to overstate the extent of his influence on successive cohorts of students, all of whom 
respected Lionel and the high academic demands these courses placed upon them.  It remains a mystery to most 
of us how Lionel was, in these years, able to combine his demanding teaching and administrative duties, which 
included Headship of a Faculty with, at various times, his contributions to the Armidale Historical Society, the 
Curatorship of the Armidale Folk Museum, the establishing of the Museum in Hillgrove, addresses to professional 
development conferences for the New South Wales Department of Education across the state, and the research 
and writing necessary to produce a stream of academic publications of the highest quality.  For me the title of the 
influential and extremely well received text History Around Us, co-‐authored with Bill Driscoll, summed up perfectly 
an engaging hands-‐on approach to the teaching of history which soon became the norm.  A small sample of 
Lionel’s  publications  during  these  days  underscores  our  wonderment: 
•  fourteen  articles  in  the  Australian Dictionary of Biography 
•  at  least  eighteen  papers  in  the  Australian Genealogist 
•  at  least  eleven  papers  in  Victorian Naturalist 
•  History Around Us 
•  New England Readings 
•  Forty-‐three and Seven 
•  A Grave Look at History 
•  New England from Old Photographs 
•  William Woolls 1814-‐1893 – A Most Useful Colonist 
• The Royal Botanic Gardens, Sydney, A History 
Many would judge the establishing of the New England Historical Resources Centre at the College in 1976 as 
among his most lasting achievements.  The Centre’s  rich  resources  and  expert  staff  were  available  to  primary,  
secondary, tertiary and post-‐graduate students, as well as community groups. Assembling them required an 
enormous amount of time poring over various Government and private archives, a task Lionel would have found 
both  enjoyable  and  professionally  satisfying.    The  Centre  operated  in  conjunction  with  the  College’s  Education  
Museum, the venue for people old and young to revisit educational practices in earlier times, often employing 
simulations to recreate the appropriate atmosphere. 
His involvement with the Education Museum typifies the fact that his academic achievements did not preclude the 
urbane Lionel from rolling up his sleeves to undertake quite demanding manual tasks when necessary. I recall 
Lionel and I spending the weekend up ladders painting the inside of the Pallamallawa building in readiness for the 
new  academic  year’s  use. 
Lionel had rapidly earned an enviable reputation as a brilliant public 
speaker, and most of us could give very specific examples of events made 
memorable for us by his presentations. His generosity with his time and a 
belief in the material he presented meant that he was in great demand.  
Though each presentation would have been customised to the needs of the 
particular audience, all would have been thoroughly researched, rich in 
content,  skilfully  crafted,  elegantly  written,  and  delivered  in  Lionel’s  
inimitable manner. 
Lionel’s  so-‐called  “retirement”  in  1984  provided  the  opportunity  to  continue  
to write and publish: Annie had, undirected, married a publisher, surely a 
fortuitous union from the point of view of the ever-‐productive Lionel.  A 
major focus was the publication of the history of the Royal Botanic Gardens 
in  Sydney.    With  typical  modesty  he  wrote,  “A  few  received some minor 
notice”. 

Retirement from ATC 1984 
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A lifetime of gathering items for himself and the many museums with which he was associated made the task of 
downsizing by divesting himself of most of them particularly challenging, especially the many rare botanical books 
and botanical specimens. He was responding, albeit understandably grudgingly, to the gentle promptings of the 
family.  Margaret had written a poem on this theme, aired at his 80th birthday celebrations which Lionel was pleased 
to read to us. It said: 

Dear Lionel, 
You’re  a  bookish  lad, 
To gather volumes makes you glad. 
You buy a few and buy some more, 
The  bookshelf’s  full  so  you  find  the  floor;; 
And  now  that  you’ve  made  80  Mate, 
With Peter waiting at the Gate, 
I  have  one  wish  and  now  I’ll  ask  it, 
Clean up your room before you cark it! 

Just as his teaching and writing was based on a wish to share his abiding passions, so he was similarly generous in 
passing on to appropriate and very appreciative hands many of those much loved rare books and specimens. The 
collections of the State Library and the Royal Botanic Garden are just two to have been enriched, as has the Beadle 
Herbarium at University of New England, to which a total of 1191 specimens have been gifted. 
Lionel’s  summary  prepared  for  to-‐day, typed on his beloved Olivetti onto foolscap, speaks of the delight that he, 
Margaret and Annie have found in living in Armidale, and thanks those with whom that time has been shared.  But 
surely the feeling is reciprocated by those of us who have learned and laughed with  him.    In  this  week’s  local  
newspaper  Armidale’s  Mayor  points  to  Lionel’s  contribution  to  the  life  of  this  city,  just  one  more  testimonial  to  the  
degree  of  our  indebtedness  to  him,  reflected  in  the  City’s  award  to  him  of  the  Freedom  of  the  City  in  2001. 
Among  the  sources  of  Lionel’s  attractiveness  for  many  people  was  his  willingness  to  delve  deeply  in  his  researches  
to locate and apply some wonderful detail that catches the ear and imagination of his audience. One such was his 
find in the diaries of Surveyor-‐General Thomas Mitchell of his vitriolic statement against those who had allowed the 
name  of  “Kentucky”  to  be  applied  to  that  location  rather  than  using  an  Aboriginal  name.  Lionel  found  a  comment  
from Mitchell which stated that those who perpetrated this indignity  “should  be  buried  up  to  their  knees  and  bowled  
to  death  with  turnips!”    How  could  we  NOT  love  him? 
In  summing  up  Lionel’s  remarkable  life  and  contributions  then  I  can  do  little  better  than  to  echo  the  words  of  his  
commanding  officer  in  Darwin,  “Well  done  that  man!” 
Thank you. 

John Harris, 4 February 2015. 
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Lionel Arthur Gilbert, 1924 – 2015 
‘Armidale Teachers’ College and the Plant Connection’ 

Edwin Wilson* 
Lionel  and  I  were  colleagues  at  Armidale  Teachers’  College  way  back  in  1968. 
The College had instigated a number of Core Studies for all the students. Core V was a series of lectures on 
Australian  Studies,  and  we  had  been  encouraged  to  attend  each  other’s  presentations.  Lionel  talked  on  Colonial  
Architecture, with reference to various buildings in Armidale, and there was to be a book in this for him.  He had a 
big thing about the folk art of gravestones, and epitaphs in old bush cemeteries, and there was to be a book in this 
for him as well.  
Another  more  genteel  tradition  of  our  ‘Athens  of  the  North’, steeped as it was in its hierarchies and protocol, was the 
afternoon tea. Here was a chance to mingle with colleagues, as we as partook of freshly brewed coffee and 
chocolate cake. I had recently been to a lecture at the University by the poet Judith Wright, where she had spoken 
about  ‘conservation’.  The  step-child of a cabinet maker had seen trees in terms of super-feet of wood. That night at 
the Wright lecture I had seen the light.  
At  afternoon  tea  I  had  been  sounding  off  about  how  ‘wilderness  was  good  for  the  soul’.  Margaret  Mackie,  
philosopher  and  educator,  fixed  me  with  a  gimlet  eye  and  asked,  ‘And  do  you  take  your  soul  with  you  when  you  go  
into  the  wilderness?’ Quick  as  a  flash  Lionel  had  shot  back,  ‘Most  people  do,  except  perhaps  philosophers’,  and  he  
had made a friend for life.  
Lionel’s  calling  as  historian  most  suited  him,  given  his  great  memory  and  his  sense  of  ‘linkages’.  He  gave  the  
impression he never discarded any piece of paper he had ever handled, and remembered everything he had ever 
read. His other great interest had been in botany; traced back to his pre-war  student  days  at  Sydney  Teachers’  
College  with  Thistle  Y.  Harris.  He  had  been  working  on  his  doctoral  thesis  when  we  first  met,  on  ‘Botanic  
Investigations of New South Wales, 1811 – 1880’  (having  stopped  at  1880  as  that’s  when  Joseph  Henry  Maiden  
(see later) came to Australia), and had arranged his practice-teaching supervision sessions on the far north coast, 
to chase up old saw-pit sites.  
Although I left Armidale in 1972 my friendship  with  Lionel  continued,  and  especially  so  after  I  moved  to  Sydney’s  
Royal  Botanic  Gardens  in  1980.    Lionel  had  had  a  long  association  with  the  Gardens.  He’d  brought  back  an  orchid  
from the Northern Territory, to have it identified by the Reverend H.M.R.Rüpp  at  the  Sydney  Herbarium,  who’d  
immediately recognised the plant as Dendrobiumdicuphum (affine).  
Lionel  and  Margaret  had  been  appointed  to  Nabiac  Central  School  after  the  war,  where  they’d  established  a  biology  
course. An early visit to the Herbarium had identified a heath plant as Woollsiapungens, which had led to William 
Woolls, the pathway to another book.  
Fern  specimens  had  been  sent  to  Mary  Tyndale.  Over  a  long  correspondence  he’d  initially  addressed  her  as  Miss  
Tyndale, when she had written to him to call her Mary. On his next visit to the old Herbarium, with its rabbit warrens 
created  by  wall  to  high  ceiling  barriers  of  white  cardboard  boxes,  he’d  got  lost  and  had  called  out  ‘Mary’.  Out  of  a  
fog  of  naphthalene  she  had  replied,  ‘So  you  got my  letter  then’. 
After  moving  to  the  Gardens  I  read  Lionel’s  thesis,  and  wrote  him  a  fan  letter,  saying  it  had  been  so  interesting.  
Because of my interest in historical matters I had become the go-to person at the Gardens for such issues. Quite 
early in the piece (about 1983/4) I had received a call from Oxford University Press, based in Melbourne. They were 
looking for someone to write the history of the Sydney Gardens. Without any hesitation I had said Lionel Gilbert. 
Chapter Five of his thesis was about the Sydney Gardens, so a lot of the work had already been done. The Royal 
Botanic Gardens, Sydney: A History 1816 – 1985 came out in 1986, and was launched with great fanfare at the 
Gardens.  
At the same time Lionel had been working on his biography of the botanising Reverend Doctor William Woolls of 
Parramatta, 1814 – 1893, published in 1985. Woolls had become associated with Joseph Henry Maiden and 
introduced  him  to  the  eucalypts.  Maiden  went  on  to  become  one  of  Woolls’s  ‘friends  and  pupils’.  Lionel’s  next 
botanical  publication  was  a  biography  of  Gardens’  Associate,  the  Reverend  Rüpp.   



Newsletter – December 2015  Page 11 

With  the  completion  of  the  Gardens’  History  the  pressure  was  now  on  for  a  biography  of  Maiden,  the  person  so  
assiduously avoided when Lionel was writing his thesis. I had no doubt Lionel was the man for this job as well, as 
did  Gardens’  Director  Lawrie  Johnson  (who  was  himself  a  great  Maiden  fan),  as  did  Dr  Barbara  Briggs,  and  
Professor Carrick Chambers, when he became Director. Lionel baulked at the prospect for some time. Maiden had 
been such a prolific author that no one to date had compiled a bibliography of his publications. 
When he finally succumbed he attacked this project with characteristic enthusiasm. Along the way he had knee 
surgery, and quadruple bypass surgery. He’d  survived  all  of  that  with  his  mind  intact,  and pushed on doggedly with 
the  Maiden  manuscript,  to  present  it  to  the  Gardens,  now  under  New  Management,  so  I  said  I’d  help. 
Barbara’s  replacement  in  the  Herbarium,  Dr  Tim  Entwisle,  was  on  side,  and  happy  for me to run with this project. 
With  new  Director  Frank  Howarth’s  approval  I  sought  financial  support  through  a  subscription  from  the  Maiden  
great-grandchildren. Kardoorair Press (the Armidale-based  press  of  Lionel’s  son-in-law, Anthony (Tony) Bennett), 
stepped in to take on the job. This book was launched in Sydney on 8 March 2001 (the centenary of the opening of 
Maiden’s  Herbarium),  before  a  large  contingent  of  the  extended  Maiden  clan.   
Lionel Arthur Gilbert, like Joseph Henry Maiden, was a driven man, and  was  to  have  ‘his  last  word’  on  epitaphs  in  
2005, an extension of A Grave Look at History. Lionel was a most witty and quick-witted soul, with a sharp satirical 
edge, and a great love for Queen Victoria.   
He died on 28 January 2015, aged 90 years. His funeral  was  held  at  St  Peter’s  Anglican  Church  in  Armidale,  whose  
architecture  he  had  so  admired.  This  Radical  Conservative  and  a  ‘Man  of  Churches’  has  now  passed  to  his  own  
eternity.  
Vale Colleague and Friend. 
18 November 2015 
* Edwin Wilson grew up on the  far  north  coast  of  New  South  Wales.  He  was  a  student  at  Armidale  Teachers’  College  (Junior  
Secondary Science, 1961/62, where he studied art as an elective subject with Wal Placing, and poetry with Paul Lamb), as 
covered in his memoir The Mullumbimby Kid. After completing a science degree (in chemistry and botany, UNSW) he lectured 
with  Lionel  Gilbert  at  Armidale  Teacher’s  College,  from  1968  – 1972, then later worked at the Royal Botanic Gardens Sydney, 
where an ongoing friendship with Lionel had flourished. 
Edwin  Wilson’s  New Collected Poems (Kardoorair Press, Armidale, 2012), was dedicated to Gwen Kelly, who also lectured at 
Armidale  Teachers’  College).  On  retirement  from  paid  work  Wilson  become  a  serious  painter  (having  painted  as  a  young  
man), and was recently elected as an Associate of the Royal Art Society of New South Wales. He will be having a 
Retrospective Exhibition at the Royal Art Society (Lavender Bay Gallery) in April of next year (8 April – 1 May 2016), that will 
double as a launch of his Art Catalogue, Stardust Painter-Poet. 
Phone: (02) 94374770 
Email: woodbinepress@hotmail.com 
More information: edwinwilson.com.au 
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