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April 2016 
 

COMMODORE’S MESSAGE 

Gareth Edwards 

Clubhouse full on Friday night, Sailability Regatta Saturday and Sunday, jazz 

concert on the deck Saturday night, Revival Church renting the Clubhouse on 

Sunday – all in one weekend and that’s before we even mention the Long 

Harbour race.  It highlights the breadth of activity in the Club and closer 

connection with the wider community.  Of course this happens only because of 

the enthusiastic volunteers so thank you to everyone who makes these things and 

everything else that goes on in the Club come to life. 

That enthusiasm for the Club is attracting more people to join us too.  Over the 

last two Executive meetings we have had an influx of new members as you can 

see later in Cutlass.  Our membership has had very healthy growth, which 

suggests we are on the right track. The growth in membership is coming from a 

wide range of areas including more boats racing, live-aboards (and others) 

joining for Friday nights and people joining to use the moorings.   

Our finances remain in good shape, including from increased use of the bar and 

rentals of the Clubhouse.  The forecast surplus of $20,000 I mentioned in the last 

Cutlass still looks to be realistic.  

The Club’s website will be replaced with an improved version soon.  A big 

thanks to Sally and Dave for their many hours of work on this.  There is an 

important message later in Cutlass about downloading information you want to 

keep from the old site. 

Cutlass is a publication we can be proud of thanks to Matt and all the others who 

make it happen. It’s fun and informative.  It also contains articles relating to the 

running of your Club for those with an interest – this month it includes the 

marina concept and the appointment of a new Executive member. Like 

everything in the Club, Cutlass is yours to contribute to so please send through 

any articles of interest to Matt for next month’s edition care of 

info@LBYC.org.nz 

Cheers 
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EXECUTIVE UPDATE – 14 APRIL MEETING 

Your Executive consists of Gareth(Commodore), Brent(Vice Commodore), 

Margie(Rear Commodore), Sally(Cruising Captain), Keith(Treasurer), David, 

Judy, Barbara, Gillian and Sarah.  They meet monthly and provide oversight of 

the club on your behalf. 

While various Committees look after day-to-day running of the club and its 

events, key decisions and all financial expenditure is referred to the Executive. 

This section of Cutlass provides you with a summary of the key points and 

decisions made on your behalf. 

Highlights of the 14 April Executive meeting are: 

Appointed Sarah Boone to the Executive (see below). 

Finances noted, surplus around $20,000 likely at year end. 

Approved in principle purchase of shirts for staff. 

Approved new members (see separate article). 

Approved in principle purchase of new Club pennants.  These will be 

slightly smaller and considerably cheaper (exact price TBC).  The current 

pennant remains recognised and available for those wishing to purchase it 

directly from the manufacturer. 

Further discussion was held on replacing Margaret as Club Manager once 

her resignation takes effect.  We have asked a member who is a HR 

professional to help run this process.  NB anyone interested in the role can 

talk to Margaret or Gareth. 

Discussion of Yachting New Zealand membership/discount card.  

Executive’s earlier position did not change, ie that we did not join because 

Yachting New Zealand requires all members’ emails addresses and postal 

addresses to be supplied 

whether or not they want to 

receive the card. 

 

 

EXECUTIVE APPOINTMENT 
 

The Executive recently appointed 

Sarah Boone as Chair of the 

Grants Committee, taking over 

from Sally who already has a large 

workload helping the Club in her 
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other roles.  The other members of the Grants Committee are Kevin Thompson, 

Gareth Edwards, Amy Nairn and Keith Murray.   

The Grants Committee has been very successful to date in obtaining funds, 

including towards the moorings and for a replacement dishwasher.   To keep 

Sarah connected with the wider goings on in the Club and to help identify 

opportunities for grant applications, the Executive have now appointed her as a 

non-voting member of the Executive as provided under the Club’s Rules.  This 

also provides members with a younger representative on the Executive and will 

hopefully encourage others to get involved in the Executive and other 

committees.   

Making a successful grant application requires experience of the grants 

environment and considerable administration.  If you are interested in joining the 

Grants Committee to help out then please let Sarah know in person or contact me 

via email to   commodore@lbyc.org.nz  to have an email forwarded on to her.  

 

 

MARINA DEVELOPMENT 

Gareth Edwards - Commodore 

On 16 March we held a meeting, hosted jointly with the Seaview Marina Users 

Group (SMUG), to hear from the Marina and Hutt City Council on the concept 

for future development of the Marina and their wish to change the District Plan. 

As outlined in the meeting, this is a long multi-staged process that could 

ultimately end in the Environment Court.  There will be a wide range of views as 

to whether specifics of the concept are good or bad for members, but it's clear 

that there are some universal concerns such as ensuring the Clubhouse is not 

moved without our agreement, trailer boat parking being retained and car 

parking. 

The Marina made note in the meeting that they do not want to do anything to 

undermine recreational boating or the Club.  It makes sense to me then that we 

have ongoing and constructive conversations with the Marina and Council to see 

if we can address key concerns before getting to the point of a Draft District Plan 

Change. 

We have established an advisory group of members with expertise on the District 

Plan process to provide the Executive and members who wish to make personal 

submissions with advice on the process to follow.  The group’s role is advisory 

not advocacy, so it will help identify the key issues people may want to consider 

without endorsing a particular position.  This is a joint group with the Seaview 

Marina Users Group (SMUG) since we have similar interests and members. 

Members of the group are:  Andrew McKay, Barbara Mavor, Bob Davies, 

Edward Cox, Max Meyers and myself. 
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NEW MEMBERS 

A big welcome to new members over the last two months 

James Gilbert  Jenny Vinten 

Karsten Kroeger  Greig Wilson 

Amy Nairn  Bronwyn  Robinson 

Murray McGregor  Julie Naylor 

Mike Bullock  David McIntosh 

Damien Love  David Roberts 

Michael Wright  Eddie Condra 

Billy Cole  Les Prescott 

Jane Muru  Christopher Northmore 

Jenni Bedford  Bronwyn Griffiths 

Tony Braddock  William Dashfield 

Bonnie Burrell  Daphne Dashfield  

Boydie Robinson  Janet Hay 

John Ross  David Reece 

Martin Simpson  David Vaughan 

Amanda Turner  Wayne McEwen 

  Clare Robinson 

 

HARBOUR MOORINGS 

Six mooring buoys have been laid in Wellington Harbour for use by the members 

of the Lowry Bay Yacht Club and Royal Port Nicholson Yacht Club and are 

jointly owned by the two clubs.  They provide members with safe moorings for 

day stays and opportunities to fish, dive, swim and relax in some of the most 

stunning bays in Wellington Harbour.   

The moorings are a pink colour, clearly 

marked LBYC on one side and RPNYC on 

the other.  The attached tags explain some 

of the resource consent conditions, the 

maximum tonnage permitted to use the 

moorings at any one time, and contact 

details for both clubs. 

Our website will show the conditions of 

use and appropriate procedures.   

 
GPS Locations                                                                           

Lowry Bay: S 41° 15.355 E 174° 54.456 

South Somes: S 41° 15.7      E 174° 51.8     

Ward Island:  S 41° 17.498 E 174° 52.319 

Kau Bay:  S 41° 17.148 E174°  49.701 

Scorching Bay: S 41° 17.887  E 174° 50.090 

Seatoun: S 41° 19.166  E174° 49.994  

 

Resource Consent Conditions 

Short term use only – no more than 24 hrs.  Boats must not be left unattended.  

Do not empty toilets while on mooring.  Take your rubbish back to port 
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LBYC WEBSITE – REFRESH 

Sally Betts 

A new and refreshed LBYC website is about to be launched. We have updated it, 

made it more user friendly and more interactive.  It will be going live in a week. 

Three things that are not (currently) being migrated to the new site are: 

Race Results from 2015 and earlier. 

Cutlass from 2015 and earlier. 

Photo Gallery. 
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So if you have a burning desire to keep any of these documents for reference then 

please download them from the current site no later than Friday 29th April 2016. 

Once the site goes live, if you see any errors or would like to make suggestions 

for content then please email         mailto:webmaster@lbyc.org.nz  

 
 

DID YOU KNOW 

Did you know that there are six ex-Commodores of the Heretaunga Boating Club 

sailing at our club?  

They are: 

Ian Blair 

Ray Flaws 

Brian Sutcliffe 

Peter Gilbert 

Murray Campbell 

Grahame Eathorne 

 

Ian has plenty of advice to listen to as four of the above sail with him on "True 

Blue" and they were all skippers.  Murray Campbell is a new member - has a 

launch he designed and built himself called "Pipinui". 

Heaps of other ex-HBC sailors sail here too - Simon Miller who owns "Shardik" 

and crew Neil McDonald and Mark Luitin, Andrew and Mark Stanton who own 

"White Heat", Martin Eathorne and Mark Guiney who sail on "Strictly Business", 

David Blair and Geoff Wylde who sail on "True Blue" and if you like to go back 

far enough Paul and Wayne Snowden, Jamie Reid and Alex Bridger off "Vortex". 

That's around 19, not counting the casuals who sail the odd race from time to 

time. 

Once a year Heretaunga hold a keeler day for their club members using the above 

boats so their young sailors can experience keeler sailing. They leave from 

Seaview Marina, sail around the harbour and enjoy a raftup with some of the 

older sailors who sail over from Heretaunga Boating Club. It is a great way to 

encourage people to move up to keelers when their dinghy days are over. The 

plan must be working. 

 

 

 

GEARBOXES 

Keith Murray - Rose 

On Friday evening 29 January, while the club’s yachts were preparing to go out 

and race, Rose slipped out of her berth, motored to Ward Island and we picked up 
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the newly laid mooring to pause for dinner.  It was too early for the tide to be out 

in Cook Strait, waiting in the marina seemed pointless and having dinner afloat 

was more pleasant for myself and Matt but not Margaret. 

The trip across Cook Strait was easy.  The southerly wind was light there was not 

much in the way of sea and not much light.  Ferries from astern and ahead 

passed.  The sails were set but the motor was doing 70% of the effort.  We sent 

Matt to bed once clear of Karori Rock and half an hour later the wind veered 

enabling us to stop the engine and enjoy the peace of the evening until off South 

Brothers.  The wind there eased and to ensure progress and steerage in the strong 

current the motor went back to work.  The GPS and Autohelm achieved the very 

straight course.  

Around midnight we were abeam of Cape Koamaru and were anchored at 0300 at 

the Punt Rails, Alligator Head.  Habit had me awake at 0700 and knowing the 

time that the tide would become unfavourable at French Pass I started the motor, 

let the winch lift the anchor, set the autohelm and Rose headed to the west. 

By the Nine Pins the GPS took over navigation and we arrived at French Pass at 

1015.  The tide was almost at full flow.  Between the two beacons there was a 

tongue of smooth water pouring through the gap.  Either side were swirling 

eddies and counter currents waiting to swing the bow wildly off course either into 

the bank or the turbulence towards D'Urville Island.  I kept Rose in the smooth 

water and we were flushed effortlessly through the narrow gap.  After that 

excitement we headed for anchor by Le Brun peninsular for a rest and lunch 

break. 

Five knots of southerly wind arrived while we were resting so we did not hurry 

lunch and set out at 1250.  The mainsail was hoisted as soon as the anchor was 

lifted but the jib waited until we were clear of the Beef Barrels.  The seascape 

was empty of birds, fish and boats as we headed due west.  An hour forty later the 

engine was off, the spinnaker flying and Matt then retired for a rest.  It was a 

delightful sail.  Not fast as the wind was still below 10 knots but the sea was calm 
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and the travelling easy.  That lasted until 1630 when the wind drew towards the 

bow and the spinnaker collapsed.  Under jib and main we continued for another 

hour before adding the motor to help the dying wind.  

Sunday, Monday and Tuesday were lovely clear sunny days and Rose remained 

in Torrent Bay.  The water temperature was sitting at 21 degrees that I found was 

perfect for swimming while Matt and Margaret inspect the walking tracks.    

Wednesday midday Rose was at Kaiteriteri to deliver Matt and Margaret to the 

bus for their return to Wellington.  At 0930 Thursday I was again back at 

Kaiteriteri to collect another friend for a few days holiday.  We were aboard at 

1030 and ten minutes later the motor was running and anchor aboard.  In the 

usual manner I pushed the gear lever with my left shin from neutral to ahead.  

Nothing much happened.  With my hand I brought the lever back to neutral and 

tried again.  There was a faint sensation of forward motion.  Reverse worked but 

ahead was having a holiday.   

The mainsail went up followed by the jib and once clear of the moorings the 

engine stopped.  We sailed to Watering Cove at the northern end of the Adele 

Roadstead.  The wind that had been a mere zephyr in Kaiteriteri had risen to 25 

knots from the north but was warm and soft.  Once anchored I first checked that 

the propeller was clear and then looked at the dip stick for the gear box.  Instead 

of clear red oil the mixture looked like a strawberry milkshake indicating water in 

the gearbox.  That could only come from worn seals at the bottom of the sail 

drive and that was not something that could be fixed at sea. 

I called Strait Marine and Phil suggested I pump out as much oil as possible and 

refill the gearbox.  That was done and the problem left until morning.  On Friday 

I wanted to go to Bark Bay to fill the water tank so started the motor, hoisted the 
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sails, winched up the anchor, backed the jib and pointed Rose seaward.  Once she 

was moving I crossed my fingers and pushed the gear lever to forwards.  Oh 

blessed relief, a gout of water erupted in the usual way from under the stern and 

watering and anchoring in Torrent Bay was achieved. 

Saturday Freedom returned from Nelson where Ollie had kindly bought me, a 

five litre container of oil.  Given that Ollie is a Chief Engineer of the Bluebridge 

ferries it seemed only proper to invite him to inspect my gearbox.  That he did 

and suggested pumping out further quantities of milky oil.  We started with my 

pump and changed to his superior pump.  That removed at least five litres of 

water and oil that was replaced with clean oil.  We then attached a pipe to the 

head of the oil suction pipe to extend it well above the water line and did the final 

top up through there.  The idea being that if the gearbox was full of oil it would 

prevent further entry of water.  We finished our work by 1430 and in the heat of 

the afternoon had a swim and late lunch.   

Sunday the engine happily pushed Rose to Kaiteriteri so that my guest could 

return to Wellington by bus and plane.  Having done the delivery, at 1120 I was 

back aboard and had Rose ready for sea.  The engine appeared to be happy and 

the normal speed for revolutions was being produced.  The wind direction was 

almost favourable.  With the mainsail strapped in hard sometimes the jib set and 

sometimes it did not.  However with the sails pulling and motor pushing Rose 

glided over the calm sea and six and a half hours and 37 miles later had arrived at 

Punganui Bay in the Current Basin.  The gearbox seemed to still contain oil and I 

enjoyed a peaceful night. 

I was ready for action again at 0700 Monday morning.  Slack water in the Pass 

was at 0818 so at 0745 I set off. The wind was still predicted to be from the south 

in Cook Strait and I expected to meet that fairly soon.  I was through the Pass 

against the last of the Southwest flow and then hoisted both sails (a reef in each) 

and shut off the engine.  The wind was well into the south and gave good sailing 
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the length of Admiralty Bay, around Clay Point and as far as the Nine Pins.  

There the wind faltered and the motor did the work until Cape Lambert where the 

wind returned and was the driving force up to Cape Jackson.  I passed through 

the passage at midday, hardened the sheets and found, as expected, that the wind 

would not let me make a direct course to either Koamaru or down to Ship Cove.  

The announced weather forecasts on the VHF radio indicated an easing overnight 

of the fresh southerly wind to variable and possibly northerly on Tuesday.  I 

lowered the jib, hauled the mainsail to the windward end of the track, added the 

motor and at 8 knots over the ground bounced through the tide eddies.  At Cape 

Koamaru I turned to starboard to clear Ngaturuturu Rocks, then back to port to 

slide into the calm water on the west side of Cape Koamaru and came to anchor 

in Oamaru Bay at 1320.  The engine had been happy and the gearbox oil was 

only a little bit cloudy. 

Departure for Wellington had to be timed to pass Sinclair Head by 0500 or 1700 

the following day.  The forecast was for northerly winds to develop in the 

morning that would turn to gale southerly in the evening.  I opted for the early 

morning passage and set the alarm to wake me at 0030.  By then the southerly 

had much reduced and with navigation lights, computer, GPS and autohelm 

working, Rose headed out from her anchorage.  It was new moon so the sky was 

a blaze of stars and the land in total blackness.  Once around Koamaru the 

mainsail was hoisted and caught enough pressure to steady the boat and provide a 

little bit of thrust.  The tide was positive until I reached my waypoint south of 

Karori Rock.  It was just on 0400 and it was clear that slack water had 

occurred(early as often happens).  Fifteen minutes later the easy eight knot canter 

over the ground had turned into four knots and as low as 2.5 knots at 0445. 

Once Rose cleared Sinclair Head there was a nice northerly and at 0630 I was 

inside Wellington Harbour.  The harbour was busy.  Three ferries had passed 

while abeam of the rip area and after I crossed the entrance the Aratere went out 

and Noordam cruise ship entered.  Rose was in her berth just before 0800 and 

after a quick wash I retired to bed. 

The following day Rose was hoisted out of the water, scrubbed, placed in a cradle 

and engineers came to remove the propeller.  As soon as I saw her out of the 

water I was sure the problem was a fishing line as there was a circle of nylon 

around the rudder.  Once the propeller hub was removed we could see the metres 

of tightly wrapped nylon that had destroyed the seals. 
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TO THE SOUNDS FOR EASTER 

G Thorn - Am Meer 

"Bugger!  The auto helm is !!!(behaving badly)". We had just left Seaview 

marina, the main was up and we were heading downwind for the harbour 

entrance.  Pushing the auto button on the auto helm resulted in a random 

deviation to either side and of varying intensity.  We had just installed and 

connected a wind generator and the wires ran near the fluxgate compass, which 

controlled the auto helm.   

A quick ferret beneath the spare berth in the starboard cabin, and the offending 

wires were moved.  Unfortunately, this didn't repair the problem.  Resigned to the 

lack of an autohelm, we carried on towards the Sounds for just over a week, 

which was going to include as much of Easter as the weather allowed. 

We threaded our way through the Port Nicholson Yacht Club’s boats at the 

harbour entrance that were halfway through an Island Bay race.  We had a 15 

knot northerly and never felt a need to change out of tee shirts and shorts.  It was 

a day out of the book; the rip was hardly noticeable and we made excellent time 

with a reef and partially furled No 2 headsail. 

We arrived in Ngaruru, Tory Channel about 1730 which was about five hours 

after leaving Seaview.  The mooring was occupied, so we dropped the anchor on 

a warm and settled evening.  A glass of wine, and we were quickly into holiday 

mode. 
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This holiday was in lieu of the cancelled Central Triangle Race.  The race would 

have required us to do 800 nm sailing two handed off the East Coast of central 

NZ.  Some might suggest, a rather perverse way to spend leisure time.  

Consequently, a week cruising the Sounds would not normally be seen as second 

prize.   

Over the next few days we meandered around the top of Queen Charlotte Sound, 

in weather that was so settled we hardly took any notice of the forecasts.  If a 

mooring were occupied, we simply dropped the anchor.  It was a matter of doing 

as little as possible each day with the express purpose of relaxing.  The only 

exception was a period on Tuesday morning when I had to find a cellphone 

connection to hook into work and sign-off some papers.  An hour drifting at the 

entrance of Endeavour Inlet and that issue was taken care of, and off to 

Pickersgill Island to spend the night on one of our favourite moorings. 

On the Wednesday we were expecting Titus on Millennium Spirit to arrive in the 

Sounds after his first solo crossing, so we decided to head into Tory Channel to 

wait for him.  The water was like glass when we left the mooring, so we decided 

to swing the fluxgate compass.  This involved a quick study of the instruction 

manual, then after hitting the correct sequence of buttons, driving the boat in very 

large slow circles all the while waiting for the instrument to indicate that it had 

picked up North.  After two complete turns we tightened the steering wheel lock 

nut and made coffee while the boat continued its circular sightseeing.  Eventually 

we counted six circles on the GPS, and nothing was happening with the compass.  

Clearly something was wrong.   

The starboard cabin was emptied and the wiring access covers removed.  A tight 

scramble into the space behind the motor and the offending wind generator wires 

were moved as far as possible from the fluxgate compass, and tied in place. The 

autohelm compass was then adjusted manually and this setting seemed to hold 

correctly on a range of different bearings.  The autohelm was now working 

correctly, which was a bit of a relief.   

We motored along Tory Channel to pick up the mooring in Ngaruru and wait for 

Millennium Spirit.  We were using the autohelm to control our direction, 

constantly checking bearings and heading.  The Kaitaki was rapidly approached 

from astern when we decided that now was a good time to put everything back 

into the starboard cabin.  The access covers were replaced, the mattress returned 

to the berth, and then the gear that had been moved temporarily to the saloon was 

replaced in the sea berth.  A yell from the cockpit brought me racing upstairs to 

find Am Meer had been diverted into the path of the Kataki.  Something had 

caused the compass to suddenly lose all its settings and the autohelm had 

changed direction forcefully 90 degrees to starboard, and towards the Kaitaki. 

It did not take a rocket scientist to work out what had happened.  The sudden 

deviation coincided almost exactly with the guitar amplifier being placed in the 
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sea berth.  Yep, right over the top of the fluxgate compass.  For some reason 

placing a bloody great magnet over a fluxgate compass has rather extreme 

adverse effects on the ability of the Autohelm to track a straight course. 

Millenium Spirit arrived right on time and tied up alongside.  A jubilant skipper 

came over to enjoy a celebratory rum and dinner and regale us with his story of 

his exploits crossing Cook Strait single handed for the first time.  Not that we 

need much detail.  Said skipper had been posting photos on Facebook during his 

crossing – stunning photo of a dolphin jumping out of the water with a Ferry in 

the background, photos of calm water in the strait, and a selfie eating a chocolate 

bar. 

The next morning we headed off for Punga Cove.  For a few years we had been 

offering to play our guitars on the deck there.  But this was the first time that both 

Titus and I were in the Sounds over Easter together.  We went ashore and spoke 

to the owner and offered our services.  The offer was quickly accepted, but he 

wanted us at his other place at Furneaux Lodge, for two days.  We had our own 

transport and accommodation, so that was an easy request to meet.   

We had a great time at Furneaux doing what we enjoy most - sitting in the sun 

playing the guitar, for an appreciative audience.  Nicole also proved to be a hit 

doing face painting for the kids.  Katie offered to do pole dancing, but we never 

did find a suitable pole.  

After a fantastic two days of sun and calm weather, we headed over to Punga, to 

find that Lowry Bay boats had been there expecting to find us playing there, and 

were now making their way to Furneaux.  We pulled the guitars out in the 

afternoon and once again sat in the sun and played.  The owner had received 
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positive feedback from Furneaux, and after listening himself, invited us up to the 

restaurant in the evening for our final session. 

Finally, on Monday, along with half of the boats in the Sounds, we packed up and 

prepared for the trip back across the strait.  This trip epitomised the entire week 

in the Sounds – clear skies and a light breeze.  Insufficient wind in fact to allow 

us to sail and we needed an assist from the motor.   

It is very rare for the weather to allow us to be able to leave Wellington on a 

preselected day, and then be able to return on the last day of Easter, again in good 

weather.  It has been a remarkable summer. 

 

CONCERT ON DECK 

“On Deck” was an outrageously successful event.  Full marks to Robert and 

Margie for organising such an innovative function.  The sound system was great, 

the atmosphere was relaxed and friendly, and it just felt good to be part of LBYC.   

Oh, and the music was great.  The Andrew London Trio was incredibly 

entertaining and very polished.  

The A Pier Duo has been a part of the Club for quite a while, and we have 

become quite relaxed playing in front of friends and family.  There is no pressure 

and no-one seems to mind the occasional false start or missed chord.  

Playing as the opening act in a very professional setting, and knowing the 
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professional musicians are sitting behind you noting every mistake (pun 

intended), changes the dynamics very quickly.   

We spend hours practicing so that the fingers of the left hand land on the 

appropriate string at the right fret, just slightly before the fingers of the right hand 

strike or pluck the same string.  This produces just one note, and then the fingers 

of both hands need to move to the next note.  Sometimes very quickly.  To 

produce a sound that involves two, three or even up to six notes at the same time 

requires an exponential degree of coordination.  So what happens when you are 

so nervous that the fingers of both hands are shaking, and not one finger will 

work independently?  You rely on the old saying in guitar playing that you are 

only ever one fret away from a good note.  As one person told me, if you hit the 

right note, that’s good melody – everything else is just jazz. 

All three of us, Geoff, Titus and Kim were a bit nervous so we just started with a 

couple of chords in a standard progression, added a note occasionally, then a few 

more until we playing, well – jazz.  Eventually the fingers started to relax and 

began to recognise the chords and found, of their own accord, a melody.  That 

was the hardest piece out of the way – the first one.  This first piece sets the tone 

for the rest of the gig.  Get it badly wrong and it is generally all downhill from 

there. 

On to a couple of pieces that were fairly standard for us and we were beginning 

to relax and getting into the swing of the event.  We were getting a good response 

from the audience, people were arriving and taking note, feet were tapping and 

heads nodding, in time to the music.  It felt like we were adding something 

positive to the atmosphere.  That feedback is essential for us – it tells us we are 

playing music that people enjoy, and that we are playing well enough for them to 

appreciate it.  

These events are all about the audience.  A friendly, relaxed atmosphere feeds 

through into the musicians’ performance and that contributes to the overall effect, 

and makes it even more enjoyable for everyone.  The audience participation and 

enjoyment was what made On Deck such a great event.  Well done to everyone 

who came along. 

 

VETERAN SAILORS 

There are people who are concerned that we have an aging population.  There are 

also those who say that every day on the water means an extra day of living.  The 

latter must be true as there are boats in Wellington harbour with centenarians as 

helmsmen.  Go to the web to see this article: 

"http://www.yachtingnz.org.nz/news/201603/jack-ayers-sails-into-100th-year-

aboard-veterans-race" 
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TE OMANGA HOSPICE 

Te Omanga Hospice hosted a special thank you to major sponsors event at LBYC 

on 15 March. The weather played its part. With the clubhouse looking 

spectacular, a very successful afternoon was enjoyed by those attending. 

Club Manager, Margaret, has been a volunteer with Te Omanga for 25 years and 

worked the bar for the event pro bono.  LBYC provided the clubhouse free of 

charge as a contribution to the ongoing work of the Hospice. 

 

 

 

 


