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Muster transforms paddock to park and back

From a cow paddock to a caravan park and back again … the dust
has only just settled on the seventh annual Clarence Valley Country
Muster.
Three days after the last note was played, the cow paddocks were
back to their usual tranquil state.
Event organiser Wendy Gordon wants to thank all Muster patrons
for their respect for her property as there wasn’t one can, bottle,
paper, or rubbish of any kind left behind once the last van had
rolled on down the road.

A sea of colour in the drought
The average annual
rainfall in Ulmarra is
about 808mm. This
year just 301mm of
rain has fallen and,
despite these less
than ideal conditions,
Wendy has managed
to transform the
Muster site into a
garden paradise.
There are floral
touches everywhere – in the most surprising places – and it
provides an ideal setting for friends to gather and enjoy good food,
lots of laughs, great country music, bush poetry, bush yarns and a
little retail therapy from the handy market stalls and merchandise
tent.
An army of willing hands
From when the first vans arrive, Wendy and her trusty team of
volunteers – family and friends – just roll up their sleeves, pitch in
and do it.
Every one of them would go
that extra mile to ensure each
patron’s needs were catered
for – whether it was directing
you to your site, cleaning the
loos, emptying the bins, or
serving up tasty, home-style,
well-priced meals or a
delicious coffee, tea, hot
chocolate, fruit salad or icecream.

Clarence Muster turns pink for a
cause
Thursday, the Muster site turned pink –
with patrons decked in various shades
and styles attending High Tea in the
Gardens. As it was such a warm day,
the event was held under cover in the
rear of the main performance shed.
Four hundred patrons packed the large
round tables, each paying $25 for the
mouth-watering delights distributed
among the
guests, and
300 patrons
receiving gift
packs from
Good Price Pharmacy Grafton on their
way out. A couple of gate-crashers
arrived mid-proceedings – Frank Spencer
and his wife Betty (aka Owen Blundell
and Ray Essery in drag) – and almost
brought the house down with their
madcap
antics. A
special
address was given by Maclean-based
breast cancer survivor Nerida
Woldseth, who’s just marked six
years since she was diagnosed during
Breast Cancer Awareness month. Her
story, in plain English, told of a single
mum’s struggle to come to terms
with a situation not of her own
choosing, and help guide her then
nine-year-old daughter through it.
She did this with great humour and
courage, with “a lot of support from
my friends and family” and urged the audience to check their
breasts – regularly. Don’t ignore what can be cured.

The Highway of My Life launched in fine country style
Entertainment programmer Terry
Gordon OAM had the formula down
pat, with just the right mix of
performers on the jam-packed bill.
But then again, he’s been doing
that sort of thing for a very long
time. You can read all about that
aspect of Terry’s life in his
biography, Terry Gordon OAM: The
Highway Of My Life, written by
Anna Rose.
While book sales were steady
throughout the weekend, they
surged on Sunday morning after
the Terry Gordon Roast –
conducted by John Nutting, with
some very special guests.
Adam Harvey, Dave Prior, Lindsay Waddington, Brian Howard,
Rodney Vincent, Owen Blundell, Reg Poole and author Anna Rose
took turns at the microphone telling TG stories.
The book has a companion CD, of the same name, recorded at
Kross Kut Records, with 14 songs and a bonus track.

Start your day off with a laugh
The professional entertainment began with a
chuckle on Friday morning, as bush poet Ray
Essery enticed amateur poets to share their
rhymes with the appreciative audience.
It’s always a highlight, starting your day out
with a laugh, with the
added bonus of hearing
stories and poems from
legends such as
Clarence Muster regular,
Kelly Dixon, who
wouldn’t miss it for quids.
Muster “virgin” Chris Callaghan had an
absolute ball and his performances were
very well received, particularly his Johnny
Cash tribute on the
Friday evening, so it’s
extremely likely he’ll be
invited back.
Seasoned Muster performers, like Owen
Blundell, continue to delight the huge crowds
who sit side-by-side on their fold-up chairs
within the huge
undercover
performance area.
Award-winning
entertainer Rodney
Vincent wowed the audience, as always,
as did the Gentle Giant of Country Music,
big Reg Poole from Shepparton.
The Coads – Peter and his multi-talented
sisters Virginia and Lynette, along with
brother-in-law Jim Hermel, were another
crowd-pleasing outfit. Their bluegrass
band, Runaway Dixie never ceases to thrill, getting the audience
clapping their hands and tapping their feet – and, in an old time
rock’n’roll set, had them up and dancing.

The main
entertainment on
Saturday night
featured Muster
favourite, Adam
Harvey, who,
along with trusty
keysman
Vaughan Jones,
carved up the
main stage, ably
assisted by
Lindsay Waddington (Waddo) on drums and Darren Howard on
guitar.
Walk-up talent on Tex Morton stage
Ahead of the main-stage entertainment on Friday, earlybirds were
treated to nightly walk-up concerts on the Tex Morton stage from
Monday to Thursday, hosted by Terry Gordon.
Each artist taking part had a chance to win the ultimate prize from
sponsors Kross Kut Records – a $2000 recording package.
This year’s walk-up winner, Johnny Lynch from Tweed Heads, will
not only receive $2000 worth of recording time at Kross Kut, he
also gets a gig on the main stage at the 2020 Clarence Valley
Country Muster.
Auctioneer’s hammer falls for charitable causes
On Sunday at noon, an auction was conducted by Ray Essery. The
blacksmiths, always a popular campsite at the Muster, created a
bullock yoke and other specially-forged items to go under the
hammer. From proceeds, $430 was directed to victims of the
Rappville fires, while $2550 was added to the McGrath Foundation
tally. That, combined with the tally from the high tea, just tipped it
over Wendy’s target of $10,000.
Next year, the Muster will turn blue, with an auction to raise money
and awareness of prostate cancer.

Have you booked yet for next year?
The line-up for the eighth annual Clarence Valley Country Muster in
October 2020 is another thriller, with the killer on piano, Jade
Hurley the headline act.
Other exciting acts to look forward at the 2020 Muster include: Alby
Pool, Gina Timms, Owen Blundell, Kiara Rodrigues, Gary Fogarty,
Justin Standley, Dennis Morgan, Graeme Hugo, Ged & Trudy Hintz,
Tracy Coster, Glenn Jones, Doug Stuart, Keith Jamieson, Alisha
Smith and Caitlyn Jamieson, Ken ‘Chainsaw’ Lindsay, Jared Scott,
Darrel Maher, Johnny Lynch, Lindsay Waddington and the Kross Kut
Showband.
If you haven’t already booked, jump onto the Muster website,
www.cvcmuster.com.au or phone Wendy on 0432 741 947.
With great acts, fantastic atmosphere and the perfect country
setting with everything you could wish for, everyone’s saying:
“Clarence Valley Country Muster – I wouldn’t be anywhere else!”

BONUS READ: Nerida’s story – By Anna Rose
Single mum Nerida Woldseth is
a walking, talking miracle and
she’s one of the very important
reasons Wendy Gordon hosts
such events as the High Tea to
assist the McGrath Foundation.
Six years ago, Nerida was living
in Sydney and working as a
driving examiner with the RTA
… no pressure, right?
Nerida said before taking a
holiday, she’d felt not quite
right … and found she had high
blood pressure, was low on
Vitamin D, and being a city
worker, wasn’t getting enough
sun.
“I had a high-pressure job, so I
just put it down to that, but in hindsight, it was an indicator [of
breast cancer].
“My girlfriend had just had a double mastectomy, so I was very
conscious of breast examination, so when I moved my bra to
reposition it, I noticed a lump and my gut told me it was not good.”
Nerida received the diagnosis in 2013 from a doctor she’d known
for 20 years … and the news was anything but good.

“On the Tuesday I had a
biopsy, and by Thursday I
had breast cancer.”
Initially, it was thought
Nerida was to have a
lumpectomy, and “they
would contain it all”, but
when the biopsy came back
they realised the cancer was
in situ in the tissue under the
breasts, so she had to have a
radical mastectomy.
So here she was – dealing
with bags, having her breast
off and she started chemo on
December 5, with 16 rounds
ahead of her.
Then, she started to go bald.
“I lost my hair within seven days of beginning chemo, but I
embraced it. I got out in the community, went bald and just loved
it. Everyone was fantastic,” she said.
Following her chemo, Nerida underwent 25 rounds of radiotherapy
– all the while caring on her own for a then nine-year-old.
In July 2015, Nerida chose to have her other breast removed and in
February, 2016, had her uterus, cervix and ovaries taken as well.
All the while she was taking Temoxafin, which she says “mentally
deranged me”.
“I had peripheral neuropathy and was unable to walk properly. On
my 42nd birthday I went to the zoo with a walker. Just as I started
chemo, my girlfriend died of bowel cancer, so I suppose I was
doing better than others.”
In 2017, Nerida and her daughter Bridget moved to their ancestral
home of Maclean. As the only child, it was Nerida’s choice to move
to her parents’ and grandparents’ birthplace, to care for her mum.
“Not long afterwards, I broke my arm, as the chemo had caused
osteoporosis and I then had to have six-monthly bone transfusions,
with a bit of a chemo base, and an Op injection every six months.
I’m now off the Temoxafin … I’m done.”

Nerida is no shrinking violet. People notice her – for her radiant
smile and her strong, active participation in community events,
particularly those relating to breast cancer awareness.
In 2016, Nerida organised a fundraiser for Breast Cancer Australia,
at Wanda Surf Club, raising $30,000 for the cause.
As she also now has lymphoedema due to her breast being
removed, she’s a strong advocate in the community, helping those
in need and speaking out when
needed.
“I’m always telling people to get their
breasts checked. Three other women
at work got breast cancer, so that’s
pretty freaky. We were all driving
examiners for the RTA, so the high
stress of that situation may have had a
telling effect,” Nerida said.
In July this year, Nerida and Bridget
took a celebratory cruise on the luxury
liner, Pacific Dawn.
“It was so good to be able to share that experience with Bridget,”
Nerida said.
“She was quite young [when I was diagnosed]. Her father wasn’t
around, but we had a lot of support from friends and family.
“My daughter found me losing my hair the hardest, but I just
embraced it. For Easter one year, she coloured me in coloured
chalk. I ended up getting a rash. It was hilarious.
“She’s an amazing kid. She did a speech at school at the age of 10
about her mum having cancer. I guess you could say she’s become
very resilient.
“When I had chemo brain and we’d sometimes have bread but no
butter, or I’d put the chicken in the dishwasher to cook it ... and at
times, I had to use a walking stick.
“She gets nervous when I go to the oncologist. She’s a very
different, very special kid.”
Having a positive role model like her mum is obviously a big plus
for Bridget.
A sixth-generation Lower Clarence resident, born in Sydney and
raised in Maclean, where her parents were both born and bred. Her
grandfather was a bullock driver on the Sandon River, and Brooms
Head. He built homes in the area.

Other family members were born at James Creek. Nerida’s dad was
blind and her mem was a teacher.
“When I was away, my friends here put on a fundraiser. Within
three days they’d raised thousands. The support was phenomenal.”
With her experience in recent years, Nerida has a great admiration
for those called to the profession of nursing.
“I take my hat off to the nurses, because there just needs to be so
much more,” she said.
“Right now, there is only a small number of breast care nurses, but
I believe nurses in general are amazing; they’re just special people.
“The nurses who do the infusions are amazing. Breast care nurses
are there as a backup and can put you in touch with all the
services.
“I was one of the lucky ones. I had a wonderful oncologist, and I
took natural tablets from Hawaii, in conjunction with traditional
treatment, from the damage the chemo had caused.”
Diagnosed at 41, it’s now been six years since that day. She’s
jumped the first hurdle and is in for the long run.
“I’m very vocal about the need for after-care, which is so
important,” Nerida said.
“There’s a huge lack in after care, and a huge lack in supportive
services for people like my daughter. There’s Canteen – the nearest
is a 45-minute drive – but that’s more for teenagers with cancer
rather than family support.
“Breast care nurses gave me a lot of books telling me how to
explain it to her but nothing in the book gives you the right way to
say it to a nine-year-old.
“Even five years down the track, you still need that support,
someone to talk to and in this area, there’s a massive gap in
transport. Transport services need improving for cancer patients.”
A registered volunteer for the Cancer Council, Nerida said there
were gaps in the system.
More face-to-face support is needed but there’s a lack of funding.
The government should be able to provide a lot of qualified breast
care nurses, not just the McGrath nurses, because unfortunately it
doesn’t just stop after you have chemo.
“I’m so blessed to have the people around me that I do – and to
have a good country constitution. I had Jane McGrath’s breast care
nurse during my treatment, so I was very lucky to have that
support.”

