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Introducing
Our
New
Home
__
Our New Home is a
photographic exhibition
that captures the lived
experience of refugee
and migrant women
in Gippsland.
Our New Home serves
as a reminder to pause
and consider another’s
life journey, as no
two experiences are
the same.

Latrobe Community Health Service
commissioned renowned Gippsland
photographer Lauren Murphy to explore
the theme of movement from across the
globe to Gippsland.
Using digital and medium format
photography – captured via film,
environmental or doubly exposed
photographs – Lauren captured eighteen
remarkable women. Latrobe Community
Health Service’s communications
advisor, former journalist Emma Watson,
interviewed each of the women and
drafted their written profiles.
The result is Our New Home.

View the exhibition online:
www.ournewhomegippsland.com.au
Our New Home
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Each woman is captured within her
natural environment pondering the grief,
loss, love, resilience, strength and pride
she has endured; she endures. The
imagery evokes within the viewer a sense
of the vulnerability, upheaval, hope and
restoration each of these women has
experienced.
Our New Home challenges common
misconceptions of what it is to be
culturally and linguistically diverse in
Australia. It asks the viewer to connect
with difference and to share a sense of
pride in the communities and people who
call Gippsland home.

About Lauren Murphy
Lauren Murphy is a professional
photographer who lives in Warragul.
Her work ranges from commercial
and wedding photography, through to
journalism and personal projects. As
a former social worker who supported
refugees, Lauren is familiar with the
trauma, resilience and gratitude many
newly-arrived families experience. Lauren
founded Lauren Murphy Photography in
2013, and has since used her talents to
capture diversity through imagery.

About Latrobe Community
Health Service
Latrobe Community Health Service
is a secular, charitable not-for-profit
health service. We are inspired by a
vision of strong, vibrant communities
where more people enjoy good health
and lead fulfilling lifestyles. We provide
settlement support for migrants and
refugees across Gippsland. We also work
to increase employment, education and
social connection among Gippsland’s
multicultural communities.

Our New Home photographer
Lauren Murphy with writer
Emma Watson.
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Margaret Palmer,
from England to Trafalgar
__

Never in the world did I think I’d be a fair
dinkum Aussie.
I arrived in Australia in 1976, just after the
ten pound pom movement. My husband
had always thought he’d like to retire in
Australia, and some of our children and
grandchildren were already here.
We followed them with plans of driving
around and exploring the countryside.
The day after we left our house in
England, our daughter-in-law passed
away suddenly. She was survived by two
young children and her husband – our
son.
So we arrived in Australia at ages 55
and 67, and returned to nappies and
bottles. We helped our son care for our
grandchildren for two years before we
Our New Home

moved to a small, historic town in regional
Victoria, northeast of Melbourne. We
would live there for 20 years.

So after 20 years in the country, we
moved into town next to a park. It suited
me very well.

I wouldn’t say we were welcomed by any
means. Nothing awful happened there,
except it wasn’t a very friendly place.
Some of the people in the town had never
been to Melbourne, you see. We could
have been off the moon. We had ‘go
home, poms’ written on our luggage and
sugar put in the petrol tank of our car in
another town. We weathered that and got
around some of the people in the end.

We lived there for ten years until my
husband passed away at the age of 96.
He had 30-odd years in Australia.

My husband had worked in the army, so
we lived all over the world before settling
in Australia. He fell in love with the
countryside of our new Australian home.
He walked all the tracks he could get to.
For a time, I was quite busy. I was so busy
when I first came, settling myself in … I
didn’t miss England. It all just happened,
just like that. I kept some chooks and was
part of the school committee. I took up
painting in watercolour, which I liked very
much when I was young but my father
had put a stop to it. Now, the walls of my
house are lined with my own paintings.
I think the locals got used to us in time.
But I felt we lived too out of the way. To
get to the shops, you had to travel 25
kilometres. That’s an awful long way,
really.
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I moved again after my husband died,
this time southeast of Melbourne. I chose
to live on my own in a small house in
Trafalgar, West Gippsland. This area
was very tolerant and very nice. I think
attitudes have changed a lot. Here, I’m
surrounded by my watercolour paintings
and closer to my daughter.
Of our five children, four are in Australia
and one stayed in England. I’ve 29 great
grandchildren. You can’t say in a large
family everyone’s done well, can you? But
on the whole, we’ve been very fortunate.
Australia has done us very well.
Margaret Palmer passed away on 15
December 2020, at the age of 99 years
and 7 months. Margaret is survived
by five children, 15 grandchildren (two
deceased) and 30 great grandchildren.
Vale, Margaret.

“Never in the world did I think I’d
be a fair dinkum Aussie.”
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Farhat Firdous,
from
__ Pakistan to Warragul
I am a South Asian woman who was born
into a Muslim family. That’s who I think
I am. I am not Pakistani and I am not
Indian. I think there’s a bigger identity that
I have.
I believe I need to own my own identity
and space where I can say this is my
principle about life, which is humanity. I
like to relate to people as human beings,
rather than Muslims or Christians or Jews.
I observe most Muslim practices. I don’t
eat pork. I’m not a drinker. I respect
elders, public property and nature. The
basic ideas are there, quite instilled in me.
But I don’t think I need to fit in a box to be
human.
My parents were born in India. They
migrated to Pakistan with their parents
in 1947 during the Partition of India. So I
was born in Pakistan, the youngest of four
children.
My mum was a mid-wife, on call all of
the time. She was also the main carer
for my grandparents and my maternal
uncle. Mum had a lot on her plate, but
she still managed to smile, laugh and
enjoy the small things in life. Growing up,
I observed her running the show. I had a
great admiration for her strength. All the
strength I have comes from her.
I first came to Melbourne as an
international student in 2007. I completed
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a Master’s of Development Studies and
then moved home in 2009. I had my baby
in Pakistan and worked for a few years as
a gender advisor for UN Women.
There came a time when it felt like it
wasn’t safe for me to continue working in
that role. That’s when I decided to come
back to Australia.
I knew Australia and I thought I could
go and settle there. So I came as an
international student once again, leaving
my partner and daughter in Pakistan.
It took four months before my partner
and daughter could join me. It was quite
a painful time for me. I was studying a
Graduate Diploma of Counselling, but I
didn’t have a job and I was hoping I would
get a job, because that’s been a major
part of my identity, always.
I worked in a food court until I landed
my first proper job in the services sector,
eight months after I arrived.
I moved to Warragul in West Gippsland
at the start of 2015. I was attracted to
the greenery and the farmland, and
had secured a permanent role in social
services. We bought a house here a
couple of years ago, and my daughter
doesn’t want to be anywhere else.
Adjusting to the Australian way of life has
had its challenges.
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When I first came here, I thought I knew
English. I didn’t know Aussie English. I
didn’t feel comfortable speaking up or
saying anything. I was doubting myself.
Now people think I’ve been here for ages,
which I haven’t.
I’ve volunteered and worked in roles
I was over-qualified for. I didn’t think I
would have to do all of this to get back
to my feet. Sometimes people struggle
to even get a job, for years. So I’m happy
with the progress I’ve made. I now work
as a Multicultural Strategic Engagement
Coordinator in Gippsland, creating
systemic change for the culturally and
linguistically diverse communities in the
region.
Isolation is another big issue. Especially
living in a regional area, it becomes quite
huge. My biggest barrier is I don’t want to
pretend I am this or that, and I don’t want
to hide who I am either.
People who have diverse backgrounds
– they bring their culture, their traditions,
their experiences to the host community,
and the host community gives back
what they have experienced during the
last 60, 80-odd years. It’s an exchange
rather than one community giving and
another receiving. And I think if we have
that mindset towards multiculturalism in
Australia, we could go places.

“I am a South Asian
woman who was born
into a Muslim family.
That’s who I think I am.
I am not Pakistani and
I am not Indian. I think
there’s a bigger identity
that I have.”
7

Our New Home

Leony Cezar Warfe,
from the Philippines to Lake Bunga
__
I have two older sisters and a brother,
who are still in the Philippines. We are
from a small area, not near the city. We
would get to the city by boat and do
shopping once a week for the whole
week. We had road crops – sweet potato
– and sold veggies from a stall.
I moved to Australia in 2011 when I
married an Australian man.
We met online. We were friends for
two years. Then he visited me in the
Philippines and we became engaged.
I quit my factory job, we applied for a visa
and married in Australia in 2011.
Life in Australia was a big adjustment.

I am a Filipino woman.
I am a single mother.
I am a personal carer. I look after people
in their old age.
My life is spent caring for my kids and
working to support our family.
My family, that’s who I live for. I live for
my children. Their names are Ejay and
Ella Mae.

Our New Home

I was always talking in the Philippines. But
here, I was confused. I didn’t understand. I
always said, “what did you say?”
I had to get used to the weather, speaking
English and learning slang.
My kids understand slang. I don’t.
Sometimes Ejay will tell me something
and I don’t get the words he says to me.
I have a personal handbook in English.
I learn a little bit each time, but it’s not
perfect. Every day, I am learning more
words.
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I am also teaching my kids our home
language. It’s very hard to teach them. I
will not force them to learn, but I will try.
I am always making time for my kids and
my work.
For my first job here, I cleaned cabins at
a tourist park. Then, I worked at a hotel
while I studied a certificate in aged care.
Now, I look after older Australians as their
personal carer.
Ejay likes his school. The kids love to
swim at the beach. I like badminton and
Scrabble and walking along the beach.
I like living in Australia. We have a better
life. There are more opportunities for
me and my kids. We can find work and
education. We have better healthcare.
Saving money is also different. Before
I could not save money because of the
small salary.
Here is different.
Here, we are happy.
We live in Lake Bunga, a coastal town in
eastern Victoria. It is a beautiful place, and
safe.
Here, we are home.

“My family, that’s who
I live for. I live for my
children. Their names
are Ejay and Ella Mae.”
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Nylok Myong,
from
__ South Sudan to Morwell
We arrived in Springvale, southeast of
Melbourne, in 2007.
We came to Morwell in 2008.
Morwell is good. It was difficult at first,
because it is another country. You have
new rules to learn.
In Morwell, a lot of people are here. I like
the people here; they are my friends.
I have a lot of people who are friends.
White people and black people. We had
a social worker to show us what to do
and take us to school – it was good. I like
making friendships in Morwell.
I have kids away from here. I had four
children, but my girl died in the war and
now I have three.

My name is Nylok Myong. I am from
South Sudan.
I fled from my home city, Malakal, to
Khartoum, the capital city of Sudan. I
came from Khartoum to Egypt. I felt safer
in Egypt. Egypt was good, but we were
refugees there.
I lived in Egypt for a year-and-a-half
before I was allowed into Australia. That’s
quick compared to other people.
I came to Australia with my son. He was 11
then. Now, he’s in his 20s.
Our New Home

My youngest son, I bring him here. I
separated from my two other sons in
2005.
When I came to Australia, the Red Cross
helped me find them. They helped me
bring them to Khartoum and I paid to
bring them to Egypt.
I want to bring them to Australia. But one
son, he has disappeared. We don’t know
where he is now since 2017 – I don’t know
if he is dead or alive. I miss him.
All the people back home, I think about
them. If I have a good job, I can support
them.
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All the time, they are ringing me. I can’t
sleep well, because the phone rings all
the time from my country. I hear the bad
messages all the time. Some people die
sick. Some people die hungry; they don’t
have the food. That’s why I go to look for
a job. I want to support them. I try to raise
money and collect clothes to send to the
people back home in South Sudan.
I am happy in Australia, but I am thinking
about back home. There is no war here.
There is a lot of food here. But back home,
some people die with no food.
There are many South Sudanese in this
area. I connect with them. I teach the
children traditional dancing. Sometimes
I go to church in Dandenong. I also go to
church in the Latrobe Valley.
I have work here. I have a house here.
I have some family here. I feel safe in
Morwell.

“All the people back
home, I think about them.
If I have a good job,
I can support them.”
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Amina Khatun,
from Bangladesh to Morwell
__
I grew up in a Bangladesh refugee camp.
That’s where I was born.
I grew up without education, without
any proper food and without freedom of
movement.
We are Rohingya people. My parents fled
Myanmar (Burma) in 1991, because of all
the violence. They wanted to save their
lives.
My older sister was very little at the time
– only one years old. My younger brother
and sister and I were born in Bangladesh.
My dad passed away when I was ten
years old. My mum and grandma raised
us. Because my mum was still young,
my grandma financially supported us.
She went out to work on the farms. She
collected firewood from the jungle to cook
for us.
The camp was crowded – everyone was
close by. One room is next to another
room, and another room. We all lived
together.
I didn’t learn much in the refugee camp.
They had a few subjects, but they didn’t
teach English.
I started learning English when I first
arrived in Australia. I was 14 years old.

Our New Home

When I found out we were resettling in
Australia, I felt two things: excited and
nervous. We didn’t know this country. We
didn’t know what was going to happen,
where we were going to go and who
would be with us.

first day they yelled at me if I came home
to do school work. I decided not to go to
school anymore, because it was hell if I
came back home.

It was all kinds of stress and all kinds of
excitement together.

Both of my sons were born there.

That was the first time we’d been on a
plane and we didn’t even know how to
put a seatbelt on.
We had a few weeks of training when
coming off the plane in Dhaka, the capital
city of Bangladesh. It was ‘life in Australia’
kind of training. It didn’t really help.
There was one person who met us at the
airport when we first landed in Brisbane.
He could speak our language. He helped
us get to our accommodation. He
provided dinner for that night. Then, we
were alone.
We felt lonely. It was a very big house.
The yard was very big. Even my sister was
scared to go to the toilet by herself.
I went to school for a little while, but then
I married at 16 years of age.
I didn’t want to leave school to get
married. I didn’t want to leave my study.
My in-laws told my family I didn’t have to
leave school; I could continue study even
when I moved in with them. But since the
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I was in Brisbane for more than five years.

I separated from my husband in 2015.
I thought I would move to another state
where I would have a better family life. A
happy family.
So, I lived in Springvale for two years
before moving to the Latrobe Valley in
2017.
Around here, I like to go out with my
children. They really like soccer. They go
to school. I am a driving instructor, and
I do interpreting for people who cannot
speak English. I am about to finish my
Certificate IV in Community Services. I’m
very passionate about community service,
because they were the first people to help
me.
My favourite thing about the Latrobe
Valley is that most people know me
here. This is a small town with very
good people. We have a very supportive
community here.
This is the life I wanted; the right choice.
This is where I call home.

“I grew up without
education, without
any proper food and
without freedom of
movement.”

13

Our New Home

Lidia Di Ciero,
from
__ Italy to Morwell
We had to suffer, work hard and stay here.
It was going to be hard for my husband
and me. But the truth is, it could be better
for our kids. I’d had a hard life working on
the land back home in Italy. We knew this
was a country where our girls could do
something with their lives.

I thought my husband was mad when he
told me we were going to Australia.
We were old – too old to start a new life. I
was a grandma, for goodness’ sake!
That was nearly 44 years ago, and here
I still am. In fact, I’ve lived on the same
street in Morwell for more than 40 years.
I was 42 when we first arrived. My
husband was 46. We came with our two
youngest daughters, Silvana (12) and Lina
(14), to live with our eldest daughter, Elisa.
She’d married an Italian boy who lived in
Australia, and we followed her here.
It was 22 November 1977. I told my
husband we only had another 10 to 15
years of our working lives left. That’s not
much time, is it?

Our New Home

I grew up in a very poor village, you see.
Piana di Spinete – that’s what it was
called. My sister and I, we grew up on the
land. We grew corn, wheat, vineyards, and
trees with fruit. We had chickens, piglets,
horses and donkeys. It was a little farmlet,
just for us. We didn’t have the money for
me to go to school, so I stopped going. I
was ten years old, and I learnt very young
how to be an adult.
My husband and I married in 1954. He
worked with contractors on the roads; I
was still working the land. We didn’t want
the same life for our own daughters.
So we came to Australia, my husband and
I, and we lived with our eldest daughter
for one year. In January 1979, we bought
our first house in Morwell.
Our two youngest daughters went
to school. My husband worked as a
tradesman’s assistant at the power
station. I worked as a cleaner.
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I went to school straightaway. I learnt
how to speak English and how to write
my address and my name. I mostly learnt
how to speak English by watching the
news. I thought, the people who do the
news must say the words right. I’ve got an
Italian accent for sure, but I tried to learn
the words a little more correctly.
We paid off our first house in three years.
We bought two cars – one for us and
one for our daughter. With my work,
my wages, I looked after our family. My
husband’s wages went into the bank, and
in 1986 we bought our second house with
cash.
At 54 years of age I went to get my
learners and I got my licence. I still drive
today, aged 85. I worked very hard to get
my licence, and I am very proud of this.
I found it hard to learn, but I worked hard
to learn. It wasn’t easy. I found it hard,
because I was old.
The thing is, I’m happy I did it. All my
family is here, including all nine of my
great grandchildren.
The best place to live is Australia.
Gippsland is my home.

“We knew this was a country where our girls
could do something with their lives.”
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Mue Hsay,
from Burma (Myanmar) to Wonthaggi
__
I am a Karen woman.
I was born in Burma.
My mum passed away when I was a child.
I was eight years old.
After that, I worked for people. I was a
babysitter, I grew rice and I looked after
cows – I did whatever I could do to get
things like clothes.
I never went to school.

We would run, and the army would come
again.

I became pregnant and gave birth to our
son in the camp.

They burned down our hut.

I didn’t like the camp much. It was like jail.
It was very hard looking for food – there
was never enough. I slept on a bamboo
floor; my hut was only small.

We had to keep moving.
I lost my leg in 1998. I stood on a
landmine. I was pregnant with my second
daughter at the time. My family took me
to hospital, but I couldn’t stay there. We
didn’t have enough money.

I married my husband, Ahklay, in 1993.

I left the hospital and later gave birth to
my daughter in our village.

Our first baby died after falling ill. We
found it very hard to get medicine.

I couldn’t walk for one year after I lost my
leg. I had no crutches, nothing to use.

It wasn’t safe in Burma.

It was too hard for me to get a new leg.
So my father, my brother, my sister, my
husband – my whole family carried me
through the jungle. They carried me on
bamboo. It was very hard.

Our family lived in a small village, but we
had to keep leaving where we were living.
The army would raid village after village.
When the army came to a village, they’d
take food. Sometimes they killed the
animals. Sometimes, they took people
with them to carry their things as they
went on their way.
The Burmese army would come to our
village and everyone would run. The army
set fire to the buildings. They controlled
all the village. People did not wish to stay
there.

Our New Home

It took us three days to get to Thailand.
When we got there, we stayed at the Mae
La refugee camp.
My father stayed with us only for one
month, and he went back to Burma. I
thought it’d be a short time at the camp
and then I’d get better and go back to my
village.
But I didn’t get better.
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Then one day, I was walking around my
hut and my monk asked me, “do you
want to go to another country?” I said,
“yes, I want to go”. So we applied, I did an
interview and two years later, I found out
we were going to Australia.
We arrived in Australia on 19 August 2008.
It was winter, and I nearly froze. I came
with only one bag. We didn’t own many
clothes.
We had one week of training in the
Australian way of life, but that didn’t
prepare me or my family.
We experienced many firsts when we
came to Australia.
It was my first time on a plane, my first
time in a car, my first time seeing a lawn
mower and my first time going to the
beach.
We couldn’t have done it without our
Australian host family. They picked us
up from the airport and we lived at their
house in Wonthaggi until we found a
place to rent. They’re still close by, even to
this day.

In Australia, our children went to school
and my husband worked at the local
meatworks. I learnt English and made
friends at the local neighbourhood house.
I go there three times a week now for
gardening, socialising and knitting, and
I do English classes twice a week at the
adult learning centre.
We bought our own home in North
Wonthaggi six years after arriving in
Australia. In Burma, no house. In Thailand,
no house. It’s just here – Australia – where
we have our own house.

My children and I became Australian
citizens in 2013. Ahklay became an
Australian citizen in 2018.
I think it’s good, Australia.
I have good friends. A lot of people are
helpful. I would like to stay here.

“We couldn’t have
done it without
our Australian
host family.”

I’m very safe here with my family.
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Nan Thazin Moe (Rose),
from Myanmar (Burma) to Wonthaggi
__
People grow their own food in Myanmar.
But sometimes they don’t have enough
rice, because the rain is bad. Too much
rain creates floods, and floods wipe out all
the crops.

Everything about life in Australia is
perfect, in my opinion.
People are friendly here.
The politics, the weather, the food – I like
it all.
We are lucky here.
I am from Myanmar, formerly Burma.
It wasn’t an easy place to make money,
so my parents moved to Thailand to find
work.
I stayed in Myanmar, where my grandma
raised me.
My parents sent money from Thailand to
help look after me.
It was hard growing up there.
One house had a dugout where we would
go and hide when there was fighting. That
happened very often.

Our New Home

I lived on a farm with my grandma. When
the school was open, I’d go to the village,
but when it was closed, I went back to the
farm.
Many children in Myanmar want to go
to school, but some can’t because their
parents can’t afford it.
We are lucky in Australia.
I arrived here on 26 August 2017, to join
my husband, Ein Dri Ya.
We are both from Myanmar, but we
grew up in different villages. My uncle
introduced us.
We married in Thailand before I moved to
Wonthaggi, where Ein Dri Ya had lived for
ten years already.
I was so happy about coming to Australia.
There are lots of friendly people here –
that’s why I’m happy.
My husband works full-time. He used
to wake at 3am and leave for work by
3.30am. He came back by 5pm each day.
He says the work wasn’t tiring – it was
the long drive that wore him out. He is
now working closer to home, which we’re
happy about.
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We have a daughter, Marymoe. She’s an
Australian citizen, same as Ein Dri Ya. I
have permanent residency.
In our spare time, I like to go to Wilsons
Prom. I’d never been to the beach in
Myanmar, so I like going to the beach here.
I go to the local neighbourhood house to
make friends, and I go to school to learn
English. I also go to a new mother’s group
to make friends.
When I was young, I wanted to be a
doctor. I now work in aged care as
a personal carer. I hope to continue
studying in Australia so I can work as a
nurse one day.
I want to sponsor children in my village in
Myanmar, so they can buy books or go to
school.
Some of my family members are in
Thailand, and some are still in Myanmar.
My sister lives with her family in Thailand.
My brother returned to Myanmar to care
for my grandma. My parents followed
him there. We talk to each other over the
internet.
I hope to return to Myanmar to have a
traditional marriage ceremony, but I feel
very happy in Australia. There’s everything
I need. Australians have made me feel
welcome. Everything is perfect for me.

“Everything about life
in Australia is perfect,
in my opinion.”
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Nitjawan Norton (Nang),
from Thailand to Wonthaggi
__
I started work when I was 19 years old
after completing year 12 at high school.

much money to my parents, because I
had to pay my loans.

I did not go to university, because my
family was big with seven children and
only had money for living. They are rice
farmers in East Thailand – they work hard,
but they don’t have much money. When
times were tough, I would find leaves and
forage for food like ant eggs, dung beetle
grubs, bamboo shoots, mushrooms, and
sometimes find potatoes in the bush too.

It was a hard life. I never had dinner out,
never had a day off.

I moved to Bangkok, the capital of
Thailand, at 19. That’s where I lived until I
came to Australia in my 40s.

I was married for a short time. But my exhusband didn’t have a job and he drank
every day. All of his money came from
me. If I didn’t share it, he didn’t talk to me.
He’d go out with his friends and not come
home for days. I stayed at home with my
baby, my son. We were married for two
years. I have written in my diary, ‘I loved
you and I forgive you for everything you
did wrong’.

I worked hard to earn money that could
help support my mum and dad who
stayed on their farm.

I moved to Australia in December 2011
and married my Australian husband,
David, in February 2012.

I was a salesperson, on the road all the
time meeting with customers to stock
my company’s products. I had a monthly
income, and I relied on commission from
the products I sold.

I wanted to marry a western man, in the
hope for a better life. I met David through
a mutual friend who knew we were both
looking for someone to marry.

I needed to be on the road to sell
products, but there was traffic
everywhere. There were too many
protests, all of the time. They would close
the roads and airports because of them.
This caused even worse traffic jams.
I loaned lots of money from the bank for
my car and my house. I couldn’t send
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I came straight to Wonthaggi, a coastal
town in southeast Victoria.
When I describe where I live to my friends
in Thailand, I tell them I am in a country
town not far from the beach with beautiful
views. There are beautiful people here.
There are farms and rolling hills, like you
see in the movies. I am very happy with
the new family I have. I love my husband
and his three daughters.
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We own a second-hand book store in
Wonthaggi, where I work from Monday
to Saturday. Most Sundays I go to
Melbourne to buy more books to sell, to
keep our stock full.
In my spare time, I go to the local
neighbourhood house where friends
meet, tell stories and help one another. If I
want a day off, I garden and go shopping
for Asian food. I cook Thai food every day.
I grow a lot of vegetables and I give lots of
seedlings to friends.
I haven’t found it hard to make friends
here. I think it’s not hard if you want to
know others and you have an open heart.
You don’t need to give money, just love.
To me, that means you’re always willing to
help people.
My son still lives in Thailand. He is a
salesperson, like me. He is happy there.
I visit Thailand every year for about three
weeks to see my family, but the last two
years I haven’t been able to because of
COVID-19. I miss my mother and cry
at night. My son is waiting to marry his
girlfriend when I can visit Thailand again.
I can talk to my family on the phone, but I
really want to give them lots of big,
tight hugs.
I have a full life in Wonthaggi. This is my
home now.

“When I describe
where I live to my
friends in Thailand,
I tell them I am in a
country town not far
from the beach with
beautiful views.”
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Elizabeth Buckingham,
from England to Yallourn North
__
I have met people who’ve said there
are people who think the streets of
Melbourne, the streets of Australia, are
paved with gold. I told them, “well they
are really, aren’t they?” I feel as though
they are.
Our family has benefited so much from
being in Australia.
I followed my parents from North Devon,
England. When they went, I felt as though
they died. It felt simply dreadful. I needed
to join my family again. My brother was
there, my sister was there, and so too
were mum and dad.
Friends had told me not to give up the
beautiful countryside my husband and
our four children called home. But when
mum came to visit in 1979, I asked her to
take two of my boys to Australia with her.
We dressed them up in their smartest,
because they were really rough, country
children in a way, and they went on an
airplane with mum.
Fergus and I followed a little while after
with our other son and daughter.
Fergus was to teach electronics at Box
Hill TAFE, a job he stayed in for 33 years.
I taught mathematics at high schools for
five years before joining Victoria College
(later Deakin University), where I taught
maths education for 12 years.
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Our children all went to school, and have
done rather well for themselves.
Our eldest son, Christopher, married a
woman who grew up on a dairy farm in
Gippsland. He’s held various jobs here
and did almost the conventional thing
and they have two children. My second
eldest, Edward, has a gift for languages.
He’s married to a Chinese American and
is a professor at the Business School of
Monash. My youngest son, Sebastian,
was working for the World Wildlife Fund
when he met his wife in the hills of North
Vietnam. He now teaches at RMIT in
the city, has two young girls, and lives
very near where we lived in Box Hill. Our
daughter, Zoe, had Down syndrome, and
problems with her heart and lungs.
One of the greatest joys here was
watching Zoe thrive.
The climate was easier for her. She went
to a school with quality teachers. We
received first-class healthcare. In England,
there was a tendency among the medical
professionals to say, “go home and look
after your normal ones”. It was a fight all
the way, really – a general thought people
with disability were not useful citizens.
I never hit that attitude in Australia.
Most of our family followed Christopher
to Gippsland. I got a job at the local
university, while Fergus stayed in Box
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Hill near Sebastian. We had an amiable
separate living arrangement. My mum
followed next, then my sister followed,
and then my brother came here too.
Gippsland is a fantastic place. So green.
I had dogs, you see, and I walked up and
down the rail trail at Boolarra and made
peace with the farmers on either side. Zoe
and I lived in Hill End for a time before we
moved to a farm between Willow Grove
and Hill End. I reared calves there and got
to know the local people – lovely people.
Zoe died in 2011, and I don’t have people
calling on me like they used to. She was
the most extraordinary person. When
she was with us, people would call in,
because they knew they’d be welcomed
by her. They felt grateful to Zoe for the
way she received them and talked to
them. I wanted Zoe to be accepted here,
and she was.
In 2016, I moved to a place up in the hills,
which look very much like North Devon,
about three kilometres from Thorpdale. I
was surrounded by land and could walk
my dogs almost anywhere.
I’m now in Yallourn North and so very
happy to call Gippsland home.
And really, that’s our story.

“Our family has
benefited so much
from being in
Australia.”
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Paw Shee Wah Win,
from Thailand to Wonthaggi
__
camp, if they went outside, it wasn’t safe
for them. We had to be careful and not go
far from our parents.

now works in Wonthaggi. My younger
brother also works – he works for a local
takeaway store.

We felt unsafe. We didn’t have a passport.
We didn’t own anything. That’s why we
decided to come to Australia.

My parents go to school to learn English,
and they volunteer. They have more
friends than me! I studied English as an
additional language, just to improve it. My
English is getting better and I am more
confident.

We waited four years before the
Australian government accepted our visa
application. When the government said
we could come to Australia, we felt very
happy. It was like a win. So many thanks
to them. We are very happy here. We feel
safe and welcome.

I was born in a refugee camp in Thailand.
So were my two brothers.
Our parents were born in Myanmar
(Burma), but they faced religious and
ethnic persecution in their home country.
We are Karen people.
We arrived in Australia on 30 May 2014.
Never before had I been outside our
refugee camp in my 19 years of life.
Growing up in a refugee camp, I didn’t
have many opportunities. I went to school
with friends and just came back home
without doing anything, day after day. We
didn’t have a chance to go outside and
find out what the camp looked like; we
had to stay inside. A lot of the kids at the
Our New Home

When we arrived, we landed in Sydney,
then flew to Melbourne before our
sponsors took us to Wonthaggi, a coastal
town in Gippsland. It was cold. We only
brought one suitcase, and we didn’t have
a jumper.
I started studying and working
straightaway. I worked in a café part-time
when I went to Bass Coast Adult Learning
Centre and then to TAFE. Then I got a
good job in the kitchen at a local aged
care facility. I now work as a personal
carer in a Wonthaggi residential aged
care lodge.
I am the middle child. My older brother
used to work in Moe at the local
meatworks. He would wake up at 3am
to start by 6am. He didn’t get home
until 5pm, and was always very tired. He
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We speak Karen in our house, and
continue to practise Buddhism as a family.
We pray every day before we sleep. For
me, religion, it’s safe. I pray for safe travels
before I drive and for a nice sleep with no
nightmares.
We bought a house in 2019. We live
together as a family. We will stay together;
this is our home now.
We all enjoy it here.
I like the beach and the waterfalls. I enjoy
playing badminton. I think the people are
very friendly.
For me, Australia is a big, strong
community. They welcome all. They don’t
mind. They welcome every religion and all
cultures. That’s why I love it here. I want
to thank the government and the people
very much.

“I pray for safe
travels before I drive
and for a nice sleep
with no nightmares.”
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Soula Kanellopoulos,
from Greece to Narracan
__
I promised my parents I’d go back to
Greece when I finished my studies. In
those days, Greek girls couldn’t just move
away for the pleasure of it. I either had to
study or get married.
I was 17, a high school graduate and
aspiring nurse. So, my parents wrote on a
bit of paper they gave me permission to
move to Melbourne to study nursing.
I did study nursing, and I did work as a
nurse. But, I never returned to Greece to
live.
More than 50 years later, and I’m still here,
living in Australia. And I still have that
precious piece of paper with my parents’
signatures on it.
I finished high school in June, and in
September I was here. A couple of
months later – November – I turned 18.
My brother was already in Melbourne; he
wanted to become a priest. I met a friend of
his at church. George was very outspoken
and very charming. I married him.
We had three girls and moved to
Gippsland, wanting them to grow up in a
nice, country atmosphere. They’ve moved
away with studies, work and family, but
George and I are still here.
I was working in an old mental hospital
in Melbourne when I became pregnant
with our first daughter. To avoid putting
Our New Home

my own health at risk, I stopped nursing. I
stayed home and I was a mother’s helper
at kindergarten and school. I’d help in the
library, listening to the kids reading, or I’d
go to the public library and stay there until
the girls finished school. The librarian said
to me one day, “I can see you love books
– do you want to have a job here?” It was
meant to be a summer job, but I stayed
for seven months.
I returned to study nursing again –
psychiatric and general nursing. I studied
for five years, while raising three girls.
I passed all my exams and I began my
nursing career of 30 years at Latrobe
Regional Hospital and Maryvale Private
Hospital.
I grew up as a child in Greece. I never
learnt to cook – I had my mother, my older
sister and grandmother in the house,
and there were too many people in the
kitchen. I never went shopping, never filed
any paperwork, never went to the bank.
I grew up here in Australia.
I tried to give my girls a similar upbringing
in Australia, but it was different for them.
They didn’t have the freedom I had. They
had some good friends they used to bring
home, and in high school they met some
other Greek kids. I taught our girls how
to read and write in Greek – they were
very proud of themselves that they could
speak another language.
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Since we arrived in Gippsland, we’ve been
involved in the local Greek community. I
taught the local kids how to read, write
and speak the Greek language. I’ve also
taught older Greek women how to speak
English. My husband was one of the first
committee members of the new migrant
centre in the early ‘80s. We started a
Greek seniors’ group in 1990, having
noticed many migrants found it difficult
to complete paperwork and navigate the
legal and healthcare system here. We
bring in those services and agencies to
the group, to explain who they are and
how they can help. In 1996, myself and
seven others started an international
women’s group in conjunction with the
migrant centre and Latrobe Community
Health Service. We wanted to know “what
women want” in this area, and to help
give them a voice. We socialise, share
experiences, help each other and do
training in different areas. Both groups are
still running strong to this day.
When George and I moved here, we didn’t
have any help with English or handouts –
nothing. We had two plates, two spoons
and two knives, and we had to make do
with what we had.
My advice to anyone is to do the best
you can for yourself, your family and the
community you live in. Be happy with
where you are, and make the most of it.

“In those days,
Greek girls couldn’t
just move away for
the pleasure of it.”
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Beenish Akram,
from Pakistan to Bairnsdale
__
We got married in April 2011. It was a
very colourful wedding. I had finished
my Master’s, and before I knew it, my
visa arrived and I came to Bairnsdale, a
small town in Victoria. I found it so quiet
since it was different to the hustling and
bustling city we lived in back in Pakistan.
I could hear the kookaburras, cockatoos
and rosellas all around. You just cannot
imagine this sort of peace and serenity
living in the city.
For the first few months, I got used to my
surroundings. I adjusted to how you do
the shopping here, how you follow the
proper procedures in different areas and
how courteous the people are.

I fell in love with Australia as soon as I
landed. I thought it was just as you see
in the movies. It was so clean, green, and
the wildlife – I just loved it.
I moved here to join my husband, Farooq,
on 2 February 2012. He has been here
since 2004 – he first came to study and
was lucky enough to get a job as an IT
administrator, so he stayed.
We grew up together in Lahore, the
capital city of Punjab, a province in
Pakistan. We were family friends, and
Farooq’s family came to ask for our
marriage, in the traditional way.
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About six months after I arrived, I started
volunteering at the local school, where
Farooq worked.
After two weeks of volunteering, they
offered me a job. I worked there as a
teacher’s aide for two years and worked
for Target as well. Both of these jobs were
wonderful experiences. They helped
me settle in the community, as I got to
interact with people and learn about the
day-to-day living here. I left both jobs after
having two little girls.
Farooq and I are Australian citizens now.
We visit Pakistan to see our families
again, but we always look forward to
coming back here. We have been very
lucky, finding such warm, welcoming and
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loving friends in Australia who are just like
family. We have Australian friends who, to
the girls, are grandma and grandpa.
If I could give a message to my
community – people who have made a
decision to leave their homelands and
settle in Australia – I would say please
embrace the culture, make friends,
respect the values and the law. It will help
in settling down in this beautiful land of
opportunities.
We have moved to this side of Melbourne
for our girls, to be able to live among
the multicultural community, but we will
always call Bairnsdale home. I love the
town, the roads, the shops, the people –
everything. There are so many memories.

*Beenish and her family have since moved
to Clyde North, southeast of Melbourne

“I fell in love with
Australia as soon as I
landed. I thought it was
just as you see in the
movies. It was so clean,
green, and the wildlife
– I just loved it.”
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Guan Xiaomin (Minnie),
from China to Bairnsdale
__
language that has no boundaries. Music
knows no borders.
It is a language I hope to keep using in my
new hometown in Bairnsdale, southeast
of Melbourne.

I am a music education expert and
textbook review editor from China.
I used to work as a music education
researcher in the educational institute
of Guilin Education Bureau. There, I was
in charge of managing and guiding the
music teaching in middle and elementary
schools, and music teachers of the city.
I was also the visiting professor of
conservatory of two universities in Guilin,
in charge of teaching such courses as
music teaching, music appreciation, and
chorus conducting. I specialised in chorus
training and conducting.
Although I am now retired, I still give
advice remotely to undergraduate
students who are finishing their research
thesis.
I’ve learnt many instruments in my time,
including the accordion and the piano.
Through music, you can communicate
with people immediately. It is a type of
Our New Home

Throughout my career, I’d often spend
semester breaks travelling to Melbourne.
I have a really close friend who lives in
Melbourne, so I’d come to visit her and
travel here.
When I got divorced, it was time to start a
new life.
I met my Australian husband, Doug,
online. Doug came to visit me in China
many times before we got together. Doug
came to my classes and got to know me
and my work. We’ve been married for five
years now.
At first, we lived together in
Campbelltown, southwest of Sydney. Life
was quite different from life in my home
country, but I soon got used to it here.
I started volunteering, teaching music
classes and organising a choir. It was
quite popular.
We moved to Bairnsdale in the middle of
2017. We lived in a tent in a caravan park
while we looked for a place to live. After
months of looking we finally bought a
house at Eastwood, an estate on the river
in Bairnsdale.
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Bairnsdale has everything we need. The
people are really kind, so my life here is
really enjoyable. Also, our new property is
really pretty.
I’ve gotten to know a few Chinese people
in the area, and our neighbours are really
good. I have an international driver’s
licence, too, so I often drive to nearby
places with Doug. We often go to the
beach, the snow and to parks.
I started learning English when I came to
Australia. It was a 500-hour compulsory
course provided by the government. I’ve
continued to study English. I now have an
online Chinese English teacher, and my
husband is also my teacher.
I miss my students and friends in China,
and all the music-related activities I get to
do there. I have been a teacher for most
of my life, and I feel really good when I’m
teaching. My greatest joy in Australia is in
volunteering – I’m very keen to get back
into teaching music voluntarily at one of
the local schools in Bairnsdale.
I think Australia is really beautiful. This
country is like a big garden. I like the
food and the people. Where we live in
Bairnsdale, the people are friendly. I hope
to communicate with my new Australian
friends with the special language of
music, and bring wonderful music to more
friends and children.

“Through music, you
can communicate with
people immediately.
It is a type of language
that has no boundaries.
Music knows no
borders.”
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Suet Wa Cheung (Amy),
from
__ Hong Kong to Paynesville
I still have a daughter and a son who live
in Hong Kong. They have stable jobs and
no plans to come to Australia, although
they do visit me.
My eldest daughter is in Melbourne. My
little sister is here too. I’d often holiday
here to visit them both, and I ended up
moving too.
I met my Australian husband, Bill, through
a mutual friend. We married a year later
in 2015 and I moved into his home in
Paynesville, a holiday town surrounded by
the Gippsland Lakes.

I like Australia very much. The air quality
here is very good. The people here are
also nice. I am happy living here.
I am from Hong Kong. I was born in
Shanghai, China, but I lived in Hong Kong
for 30 years before arriving in Australia.
I think Hong Kong and Australia are very
similar. Hong Kong is very prosperous,
and the government is very good. I like
governments that care for the people, and
the people love the government. Both the
Hong Kong and Australian governments
treat children and older people nicely and
respectably.
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We have a dog named Ned – he is named
after Ned Kelly. Every time I visit my
daughter in Melbourne, the dog misses
me and I miss him very much.
Bill and I each have three children. They
all come to visit. My daughter comes to
visit from Melbourne often, and I have
claimed Bill’s children as my own.
I speak both Cantonese and Mandarin,
and I’m still learning English.
Initially when I was up here, I was a little
lonely. I have since found that people are
very friendly towards me, and now I have
confidence.
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Bill was president of the local Lions
club for a year, and I spent a year as the
president’s wife. I meet the Lions ladies
every Saturday morning for coffee. I often
have lunch with our neighbour and visit
Bill’s sister in Bairnsdale.
I like travelling to small towns, meeting
friends for coffee and heading out on the
water. The coffee is very nice here. Every
day, I go on the water.
Every time I go to Hong Kong and to
Melbourne, I miss our home and our dog
a lot. Yes, I call Paynesville home. I want
to stay in Paynesville for the rest of my life.

“I like travelling to small
towns, meeting friends
for coffee and heading
out on the water. ”
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Aileen Revina,
from
__ the Philippines to Bairnsdale
much better life and a better future for
our kids. He arrived earlier, got a job as a
mechanic in Bairnsdale, and he decided
to bring us all here.
We’re from Manila, the capital of the
Philippines. It’s very crowded there, not
like here. The houses are wall to wall –
your wall is my wall, so you can hear your
neighbour.
In Australia, I’ve learnt how to be a
superwoman.
I am a mum of three. A wife. A worker at
Patties Foods in Bairnsdale, in Victoria’s
southeast.
Where I’m from in the Philippines, if you
worked, you paid someone to do your
cleaning. You could come home from
work and live. Here, Australians do it all by
themselves.
I wake up in the morning, prepare lunch
for the kids, clean the house, get the kids
to school, go to work and then everyone’s
home and you’re preparing dinner, getting
homework done and then the next day
you do it all again.
So that’s what I’ve realised – you need to
be a superwoman here, and drink lots of
vitamins.
Our family arrived in Australia on 3
December 2016. My husband wanted to
work in a different country, to give us a
Our New Home

I love it here. Every time I look at the
news about the Philippines, I don’t want
to go back. The only reason I’m looking
forward to going back there is my family,
because I miss them. They are a thousand
miles away from me, so I look forward to
seeing them. But do I want to go back
there to that life? No. Life is easier here,
comfortable. In the Philippines, it’s hard.
It’s taken a lot of adjusting, I can tell you
that. First, there’s the slang. When you
say, “I reckon”, I say, “I think”. I learnt to
speak English the American way, so there
is a lot of Aussie slang I don’t know. Then
there’s the gardening. I grew up in the city
– I don’t know anything about watering
the plants, pruning the plants. One day
we got a letter in the mail, explaining we
needed to prune and water our garden.
That was another adjustment. The
supermarket is very different here, and I
always keep right when other people are
keeping left. When I’m walking I have to
tell myself, “keep left, keep left”.
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Before we came here, I was worried about
experiencing racism. You cannot deny we
have a different race, so you can never
guarantee we won’t experience racism.
But when we got here, I realised the
people are so nice – they’ve welcomed us
with open arms. I never thought it would
be that good.
I want our kids to be successful here.
They are going to school and making
friends. My daughter was even helping
with English classes at her school for
families who don’t speak English as their
first language. I am worried about what
will happen when they turn 18 – will they
stay with us, their parents? Of course
their dreams, whatever their plans, I will
support them.
We are Filipinos at heart, and there are
some things I don’t want my kids to
forget. It’s very important to me that they
never let go of the Filipino language. We
are pure Roman Catholics; we attend
church locally. We still eat our traditional
Filipino food.
But for me, this is the home for us now.
Bairnsdale is a very nice place to live. We
love the place.
*Aileen and her family have since moved
to Pakenham, southeast of Melbourne

“In Australia,
I’ve learnt how to
be a superwoman.”

35

Our New Home

Krisma Villa,
from
__ the Philippines to Bairnsdale
outlined the skilled migration process
to Australia. I printed it and thought of
reading it when I got the chance.
That booklet did not see the light of
day for a long time. Then one day, I was
spring-cleaning and came across it –
about a year after I received it. I thought I
could either throw it out or give it a read. I
decided to have a quick look, and the rest
is history.
As clichéd as it sounds, living in Australia
appears to be part of my destiny. Imagine
having three people from different parts of
the world – at various stages of my life –
encourage me to try my luck in Australia.
When I was living in California in 2010,
my friend Shirley kept telling me about a
Filipino teacher, who works in Australia.
She said with my qualifications and
experience, I should consider applying
there too.
I worked in Kuwait in 2011 and met
Uzma who was originally from Pakistan.
Her family was working on migrating to
Australia. She said I should have a crack
at it too.
Then in 2012, Rowena, my college friend
based in the United Arab Emirates, told
me she was applying to Australia and
encouraged me to do the same. She sent
me an electronic copy of a booklet that
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My family and I have been in Bairnsdale,
in East Gippsland, for a few years now. I
have been working at the East Gippsland
Specialist School since 2016 as a
classroom teacher.
Adjusting to life in Australia has been an
interesting journey. I have learned not to
be too hard on myself and to enjoy life
and relationships more. I think it’s worth
mentioning that my colleagues welcomed
me by giving me my first ‘pub’ experience.
I had never been to a pub before in my
34 years of life. Mind you, I now go to the
pub most Fridays with my mates.
Life in the Philippines was all about
sacrifice. My parents worked hard to
ensure my brothers and I graduated
with a university degree. I finished my
undergrad in primary education and
immediately started working. I continued
to work full-time as I completed my
bachelor’s in secondary education at
night, attending classes while undertaking
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my practicum. After graduating with my
second undergrad, I attended classes
on weekends to finish my post-graduate
degree and then my Master’s in special
education, specialising in communication
disorders.
When I got to Australia, I had my first
opportunity to work part-time. I have
worked in different countries and working
full-time was the only option. When I
learned I could work part-time, I was so
relieved to finally have some headspace
and time for my kids.
What I like most about living here is being
near the water. We have the Riverine
walking trail where we can see a relaxing
view of Mitchell River. Then there’s
Metung, Lakes Entrance, and Paynesville,
which all have their charms and are easy
to access. Growing up, I was not allowed
to ride bikes or learn how to swim. I have
now made it my mission to ensure my
kids stay safe around water and lead
active lives.
My family and I are very happy here. We
know there is more to discover, and we
are looking forward to that too. I want our
kids to grow up in Australia and to live
here for the rest of their lives. Maybe we
can visit our native country every now
and then, but ultimately, Australia is now
our home.

“I have learned not to
be too hard on myself
and to enjoy life and
relationships more.”
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Victorina Aheyo,
from the Democratic Republic of Congo
(DRC)
to Newborough
__
We started our family in a village in
Baraka, a town in the eastern Congolese
province of South Kivu. I gave birth to our
first-born there, in a hospital nearby.
We were parents of two when we fled our
country.
There was too much conflict, and it wasn’t
safe for us to stay.
To this day, this part of our lives remains
too traumatic to relive.

My name is Victorina.
I am a mother. I am a wife. I am a singer.
I was born in the Democratic Republic of
Congo (DRC). I grew up an orphan, raised
by my aunt, separated from my seven
siblings.
Life with my aunt was very good, but we
had many challenges.
I met my husband, Nyange, at the church
his grandfather and my aunt attended. We
married when Nyange was aged 25 and I
was 20 years old.
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We were living near Lake Tanganyika
when we fled. This lake separates Congo,
Tanzania, Burundi and Zambia. We were
closest to Burundi. So we went to the lake
where some people offered to help us.
We left DRC by boat, and arrived at
Burundi. I was pregnant at the time, and
gave birth to our daughter there.
We left Burundi and passed through
Rwanda, Uganda, and then arrived at
Nairobi, the capital of Kenya. In Nairobi,
they received us and took us to Kakuma,
a United Nations High Commissioner
for Refugees (UNHCR) refugee camp in
Kenya’s northwest.
For a while, it was OK living in Kakuma.
Nyange and I had two more children
there. But there was conflict in the camp
as well, and we didn’t feel safe.
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UNHCR interviewed us about our
situation. They agreed to send our case
to any country that would be willing and
ready to have us live there. They didn’t
make any promises, but the Australian
government accepted our application.
Nyange and I first settled in the Latrobe
Valley, where we made many friends. We
have since moved closer to Melbourne
where our family has secured permanent
accommodation. We now have six
children.
I am very happy with Australia and
Australians; the way they welcome us.
I feel happy to share my singing and our
food and to participate in different social
groups. I especially want to share my
singing – I have a passion for singing; it is
a huge part of my life.
I am happy here. I am feeling home. I am
feeling well. I am so safe.
*Victorina and her family have since
moved to Wyndham Vale, southwest of
Melbourne

“I am a mother.
I am a wife.
I am a singer.”
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