
 

HEATHER WOOD 
 

Heather was a member of the 2nd State Council, Junior 
Vice President 1964 and 1st Vice President 1965.  

In 1960 VIEW Clubs were not well known so it was with a great 

deal of trepidation (and much prompting from my mother who 

offered to mind my small toddler) I arrived complete with hat and 

gloves at Mary Elizabeth House, Lakemba.  I was most anxious 
to see what The Smith Family had in mind, when they mentioned 

in the local paper ‘a club for women, to enjoy a nice lunch, and listen 

to an interesting guest speaker’. 

Like most VIEW members that I have spoken to over the years, 

I too came along just to ‘look’ but finally arrived home in shock as 
the Treasurer of the newly formed club at Campsie.  This happened 

in September 1960. Those wonderful years passed all too quickly. 

It was in my second year on State Council that The Smith Family 

thought it was time for all clubs to have a booklet outlining the 

various duties of the committees.  I was asked to write the duties of 

Treasurer and Secretary – a far cry from my first day when I arrived 
at Campsie VIEW ‘just to have a look!’ 

In July 1963, a suggestion from Caringbah VIEW Club was that 

the VIEW Club Movement might be eligible to have representatives 

on the National Council for Women.  This was held over for 

discussion at a later date.  In June 1964 Councillors voted that 
VIEW Clubs be affiliated with the National Council for Women 
of New South Wales.  I was one of the two delegates elected to 

represent VIEW Clubs.  At our 5th Combined Luncheon our guest 

speaker was Miss Jean Arnott, President of the National Council 

of Women New South Wales, her subject - ‘The Status of Women 
in National and International Affairs’.  

1964 was a very busy year for the State Council going further afield 
to form Wollongong and Newcastle clubs.  When Newcastle 

celebrated their first Hunter Valley Ball, I was invited along as 

their guest of honour, and it gave me a great deal of pleasure to take 

my husband Bob with me. 

We also had our own VIEW 
Ball that year at the Menzies 

Ballroom, Sydney.  

My most memorable memory 

was in 1965 when I hosted the 

6th Combined Luncheon as the 
State President, Mrs Jackie 

Keeling, became ill.  Guest 

speaker was Sir Lorimer 

Dods, the Honorary Director 

of the Children’s Medical Research Foundation, Royal Alexandra 
Hospital for Children. Without VIEW Clubs I would not have 
had the opportunity of meeting him and other dedicated people over 

these years. 

When my term of office ended, I decided to strike ‘while the iron was 

hot’ and formed Roselands VIEW Club the same week as 

Roselands Shopping Centre opened. 

To all my friends who passed through my life, some moving from city 
to country, State to State, my very best wishes and thank you for 

your friendship, encouragement and advice with VIEW. 

(Source: Heather Wood “Down Memory Lane” abridged 2009) 

 

 
 
 

                  

 

WEEKLY NOSTALGIA BITES 



 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Country Club Snippets. 

National Minutes 1989 – Narooma Evening VIEW held an hilarious and friendly night in June. At short 

notice the guest speaker was unable to be with us. As the members had been asked to wear or design 

a hat or poster with a musical theme, the Committee decided to plan a musical trivia night. Each member 

of committee was asked to plan an item so that members sang, danced or answered musical questions 

to fill a night of friendship, fellowship and fun.  

 

 
National President Eileen Crickett with Sir Ninian & Lady Stephen 
 Convention 1983 

 

 

 

In the sixties, the great majority of members were aged 30-55 and were very active in promoting 
women’s issues and rights.    

Olga Ferrall, Coffs Harbour VIEW Club,  
notes her impressions of the annual club elections 1977. 
 

Honorary Secretary 
It’s Shirley 

It’s Shirley that 
It’s reams of notes 

it’s phones and chats 
It’s a two year term 

It’s a full time squirm 
It’s the annual meeting 

It’s the final greeting 
It’s time for play 
No more to say 

It’s strange to say 
I’m sad today 


