SUSTAINABILITY FIELDTRIP REPORT

 PERUP SURVIVORS                                        August 12, 2010
This year our Sustainability fieldtrip has been inspired by International Year of Biodiversity. Our Perup project is to experience a regional intact forest ecosystem and consider what the endangered marsupials might say to us human beings and what we might learn from their story.
Upon returning from our 5 day fieldtrip to Perup, I mysteriously received the following e-mail signed Wylie Woylie. Wylie Woylie says it so much better than me , so here is her eye witness account of our  fieldtrip.
My name is Wylie Woylie. My species have lived in these forests from the beginning of time. This is my home. Listen and try to understand. 
When you look at the Great Southern Jarrah Forest, what do you see? Timber, housing materials, minerals, paper, cleared pasture and water for your cities and farms? When I look at the forest I see life.

When you listen to the forest, what do you hear? I hear my home land, my friends the birds, the animals digging, the insects at work, the pollinators, leaves falling to keep the soil alive with moisture and nutrients. I hear the dripping of rain called by the trees giving life to all. The sounds of fire creating and destroying. Cycles within cycles. Layers beneath layers.

When you feel the forest with your heart, what do you know? I feel the deep mystery of the wild and I know that tomorrow is rich and safe.

This is how it has been and is meant to be and will be again.

Recently I received good words from my friend, Meters Possum, who lives at the Perup Ecology Centre. Meter`s words were later confirmed by Bung the Bungarra who visits a little girl that sometimes plays at Perup. The good words were of your children being sent to listen to the forest and to study sustainability skills and to see the forest through the eyes of the beings that live in the forest. Your children learn`t that life is a mystery and a journey of rich discovery, much like walking a labyrnth or a spiral. And the way is clear and easily followed. Only the decision whether to walk or not to walk the path must be made by every individual. 

Meters Possum told me that your children prepared their own food using nutritious home cooked ingredients. The children would sit to eat together to savour food and company.
My friend Tapper Tamar Wallaby saw your children walking in the early hours each day in the forest. And it pleased me to hear that they walked slowly and quietly, sometimes standing still with eyes closed to listen, to understand, to feel the pulse of the forest. 
White Tail Black Cockatoo flew over your children playing on the lawn. I`m told the children role played being the grasshopper, the frog, the chicken and the farmer. And in their playing they experienced the natural world of  predators and protective habitat, the food chain, the way energy passes from the sun through every living being. And I was pleased they also learn`t that chemicals and pesticides hurt all beings, but none so much as the human being where all that he does bioaccumulates to end up back in his own lap.
Tiger snake was awoken as your children ran and played in the marshes of the Perup wetland, walking backward through the forest, learning to move as part of a cohesive group, dancing the Bodyweather steps of experiencial learning.

Termites nibbling on the Perup rafters was interrupted by the poetic stirrings of students in the Perup classroom below writing and practising and even dancing their attempts at environmental Haiku and slam poetry. Termite also told me that the singer Bobbie Dylan had some pretty good lyrics, but termite thought that teacher`s lyrics,” Gonna take you to the tip shop baby” were a bit lame.
Daddy Long Legs Spider told me your children drummed beautiful rythms, then made masks of their totems or chosen forest beings.

Joolgie in the dam watched as the children circled the dam and removed their shoes to pass through ceremony fire smoke to sit at the council of beings run by a wise elder. The Ants completed my  understanding of the council of beings with snippets about your children role playing Termite, Numbat, Phascogale, even myself Woylie and many other forest beings. The beings then shared their stories of their  jobs in the forest, their vital interconnection with the forest ecology, their needs and their concerns about their survival. And one human being had been chosen to hear  these stories as the human ear.

I have heard that the children studied the 7 principles of Deep Ecology (Interconnection, Community, Diversity, Energy, Cycles, Change, Adaptation)

The children also began to explore the 4 stages of accepting change. (Denial, Despair, Bargaining and Acceptance)
Fungi told me of the children`s smiling astonished faces as they watched a puppeteer bring bamboo and discarded litter  to brilliant life. Their expressions turned to concentration and joy as they began to make their own puppets of their new friends the forest beings.

Owl spoke to me of noisey happy children running around Perup with torches on the thursday evening creating their own way to celebrate their joy in connecting with nature and each other.

I have also heard, from a source I shall not yet name, that the children plan to share their experiences with others and I only hope one of my forest friends is there to see their presentation.
In closing I think Hotrocks is to be commended for funding this fieldtrip. Also I hear that IGA, Greg the Butcher, Barbara at Art n Office and Jarrad at the Computer shop all contributed generously to the Perup Survivors Project. Just encase the children`s teacher forgets…accolades and thanks must go to the parents who helped fund and support this experience. And what about that amazing parent Chris Uttech who cooked, dot painted, funkie yoga`d and made fire, enriching everyones fieldtrip experience. Also thanks to the Bridgetown community for supporting the students wood and cake stall fundraising effort. Infact i`m told one lady at the markets donated $50 to the students project, so impressed was she that our students were studying the endangered local marsupials. DEC staff provided the Perup Ecology Centre, giving the students the opportunity to be guests of nature, complete with an animal trapping activity in which I asked my good friends chudditch and possum to allow the humans to catch them yet again. Teachers and mentors gave of their time eager to support the project. (Wayne and Toni Webb-Walking/seeing the forest, Helene Fisher-Council of Beings, Caroline Campbell-Poetry and metaphor, Marnie Orr-Bodyweather Experiential Movement, Daun Crozier- Drumming, Chris Uttech- Food for body and soul, Stuart Ashbil- Deep Ecology, Karen Heathey- Puppetry, Erica Shedley- Fire and the forest, Creating and destroying) And finally the most important thank you of all…I think we need to acknowledge the 18 students who put up their hands to choose this school elective and to begin to walk the labyrinth toward responsible environmental living.
The rain is beginning and a good thing it is too. So I must rush to my shelter and my daily tasks.

I am Wylie Woylie.

Thank you Wylie,

Stuart Ashbil

Sustainability Coordinator

Bridgetown High School   
