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IB:  ñHazel was always welcoming, having 

people over for meals. Said it (hospitality) came 

from her Sri Lankan side ï and possibly the 

influence of Odjitha who was also Sri Lankan.ò   

DE: ñYeah, Hazel would always provide me with 

three meals a week and say, God bless you.ò 

JD:  ñI always found myself being invited in for a 

cup of tea and biscuits and her taking a keen 

interest in my growing family. She was so into people.ò 

What about the Drop-In-Centre itself. How do you remember 

Hazel there? 

DE: ñPeople would always be dropping in to see her. Father 

Ernie, Sister Assumpta from St. Kilda, Kath (Billôs now 90 year old 

mother). And previous residents like Stephan. They would just 

gravitate towards her.ò 

IB: ñShe saw The Bunyip/Fintry as her extended family as well as 

telling us about her life at St. Maryôs House of Welcome and St. 

Josephôs, her church. Hazel had a real love for people on the 

margins.ò  

Can you recall any stories about Hazel during her time at Fintry? 

IB: ñThere were the occasions where Hazel would be seen asleep 

at Bunyip meetings, but she wasnôt alone, as these meetings 

were known to go up to five hours or more.ò 

What of Hazelôs personal characteristics? 

IB: ñThere was a positiveness about her ï we can overcome 

whatever life dishes up.ò 

DE: ñA very strong faith as seen by her being so prayerful ï like 

the widows of prayer in the Bible. A great overall belief in the 

faithfulness of Jesus. She would always say - Do not worry, 

Jesus will look after it.ò 

IB: ñAlso very well dressed. Hazel took great pride in her 

appearance ï proud and upright. And always wore a scarf and 

colourful clothing.ò 

JD: ñFor me Hazelôs overall persona was her warm, inviting smile. 

DE: ñYeah, Hazel had such a loving demeanour.ò   

                                         John Davies,       Support Worker 

 

Another person much loved at Fintry 

Community who recently died was 

Leonne, who, together with other 

participants from the Bethlehem 

Community attended our Community 

Access Program. Leonneôs sharp sense 

of humour, scrabble skills, and chats in 

the open air setting were always well 

received and a highlight for the support 

staff.  

 

Self-Giving by Suzanne Hunt-Tuzo  

 

 I lived in a boarding house in Fitzroy where I met Jimmy, an Irish 
man whose family all lived in Ireland.  In January 2007 I had a 
psychotic breakdown.   Jimmy used to do my washing for me.  He 
would also give me food from his fridge as I was unable to 
organise my own food.  He often took me to Smith Street and St 
Vincent's Cafe and bought me coffees and cakes.  I borrowed up 
to $500 from  him.  He never asked for it back. 
  
In June 2008 Jimmy had a stroke.  His right side was 
paralysed.  After six months he was able to use a walker and was 
placed in a nursing home.  I could pop him in a wheel chair and 
take him to a cafe for afternoon tea.  I have been doing this now 
for three years.  He looks forward to my daily visits. 
  
Jimmy and I love each other dearly and both give a lot to each 
other and share a lot in common. .  He tells me stories, sings to 
me, gives me his time and patience, knows what is important to 
me, asks after my family, listens to me and cuddles me. He is 
always happy to see me.   

Events: 

AGM: A reminder to all associate members and friends.  

October 20, at 6 pm common room, Athol Gill Centre,  

followed by refreshment. If you are not a member please give 

it a thought and call us. 

Mental Health Week from Oct 9 ï15: 

BBQ Darling Garden  Thursday 13 Oct, 11.30 am to 1.30 pm. 

Mental Illness Fellowship, Open Mind Fiesta, Sunday 16th 

High Street Preston, Theme: In it together: Physical Health & 

Wellbeing for people with Mental Illness. 

Training 25 Nov  for all volunteers and Staff (In-Service) at 

Kalista, Dandenong all day event. All volunteers to confirm 

their attendance. 

Resident Kalista overnight stay 17-18 Nov. 
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This edition of the news letter is 

focused on Hazel, who was  a self-

dedicated woman, greatest friend of 

Fintry staff, volunteers and 

participants. 

She was very liked by all and many  

other people from the Clifton Hill 

community. She utterly shared her 

love with everyone. 

Hazel was always welcoming. She 

had a cup of tea and a biscuit for 

everyone. She was able to console 

many lost and anxious souls. It you 

have a worry you can talk to Hazel. She was discreet, non-

judgmental  and was very respectful of everyone. She was able 

to accommodate everyone she met on her path young and old 

alike. 

Hazel was a caring person.  She was able to share her meals 

with residents. Despite  the critics of some uninformed people, 

she was able to stand up against stigma of the mental illness as 

she was told many times  that she should move and not live at 

Fintry.   Hazel who was always respectful was not influenced 

instead she responded that ñthese people were my boysò.  (she 

was referring to the nine Fintry residents) She was dedicated to 

her ñboysò cooking and sharing her meals with them and ready to 

hear their anxieties.    

 

Hazel also 

shared her 

musical talents 

on piano. In her 

company 

everyone said 

they feel warm 

and happy. She 

was able to 

share a joke 

and everyone 

was a ñdarlingò 

to her. 

 

Andrew Mountford from the 

House of the Gentle Bunyip, 

delivered Hazelôs eulogy at 

her funeral, he is happy to 

share this moment  with you. 

We thank him also for being 

there in the last phase of 

Hazelôs life.  

Ian Brew and Doug Edwards 

both residents at Fintry talked 

about Hazel in an interview 

with John Davies. Residents 

were asked to reflect on the 

meaning of sharing and self-giving and Suzanne was happy to 

write her reflection. 

Hazel left a legacy of self-giving life. She left us with an example 
of a life deeply grounded in faith and respect.  Fintry is proud to 
have been associated with her in the last twenty years of her life. 
Hazel was 101 when she died  on the 22nd June, a life-long 
blessing.  
 

Jean Pierre,  Program Manager 

 

Interview   

Two of the longer term residents, Ian and Doug, met with me to 

reflect on Hazelôs time at Fintry. 

What was your earliest recollection of Hazel? 

IB: ñI first recall Hazel during the late 1980ôs at Cameron House 

in McKean St, North Fitzroy in the pre Fintry days. Hazel would 

be there playing the piano at one of the Houses of the Gentle 

Bunyip.ò   

DE: ñMine was at ó94 Bunyipô in 2000 during Odjithaôs time at 

Fintry, again playing the piano.ò 

JD:  ñFor me it was 2002 at the 

current Athol Gill Centre with 

Hazel singing and playing 

along with Barb and Doug, 

chatting with Judith and Bill. A 

time of great joy and warmth.ò 

What was it about Hazel that 

impacted you? 

DE: ñShe was very loving. You 

never felt stigmatised around 

her.ò 
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Hazel at 15 

       Hazel cannot do without her piano 
Hazel and Doug 15 years ago 

Hazel Ball 
31st August 1910 - 22nd June 2011 



She was born Hazel Millicent 
Anderiesz in Colombo, Ceylon on 
31st August 1910. Hazelôs father 
was a plate laying officer for the 
railways with a 100 men reporting 
to him and Hazelôs first five years 
were spent travelling to different 
parts of Ceylon with her fatherôs 
work. Hazelôs mother died when 
she was 13 years old. Her father 
later re-married and to add to her 
one brother came three more. 
Hazel was particularly fond of the 
youngest of the three, Mervyn, 
and he of her. 

Hazel attended school at Good 
Shepherd Convent Colombo. At 
13, she learned piano and violin 
and for sport netball, cricket and 

played tennis. Hazel took part in many stage plays and enjoyed 
dancing and singing.  

In her late teens Hazel met the love of her life - Montague (Monty) 
Neil St John, De La Harpe. Hazel and Monty were married on 
23rd June 1930.  They had three children - Neil, Nelia (Cuckoo) 
and another girl, Villette. 

Hazelôs journal records many happy occasions greeting friends 
for dances and musical evenings in their up-country life. With 
Hazel on piano and Monty on drums, the family band, ñthe 
Swinging Harpesò, played music for Lords and Ladies visiting 
Ceylon and at some of the richest clubs in the area; for tea 
plantation owners at their annual gala balls and allied soldiers 
recuperating from their wounds in the hard fought Burma 
campaign. 

In 1949 Monty developed heart trouble. He died the next year on 
6th December1950. Hazelôs journal records this as the saddest 
day of her life. 

Monty had no pension so life was tough and Hazel took in 
boarders to get by - young girls from the Hatton telephone 
exchange. Soon all the girls at the exchange wanted to live with 
her but she couldnôt fit them all in. 

After Neil left to qualify as a marine engineer Cuckoo moved to 
Colombo to train as a secretary and short hand typist,  

in1960 Hazel took her first job outside the home ï in the music 
Department of Cave and Company in Colombo. It was for two 
years and she enjoyed it very much. 

In 1961 she met Walwin Forbes. They were married in 1962. 
Hazel records that she met his beloved children whom she came 
to regard as ñvery much my children too.ò Chunko had many 
brothers and sisters and ñthey all sang like angels darling!ò  Hazel 
told her great grand-daughter Shari that the best decisions of her 
life included choosing to marry again. It meant enduring the 
sadness of being widowed twice more. Unfortunately, Walwin too 
had a bad heart condition and died on 17th August 1972. In later 
years Hazel would also lose her daughter Cuckoo, her daughter 
in law, Yvonne and grandson in law, David. 

Walwinôs youngest son Robin worked for British Airways and so 
there was travel to Singapore, Hong Kong, California, Montreal 
and London. Later in life Hazel would visit the Holy Land. 

During her time with her son Neil in London, Hazel decided that 
Australia was the best place in the world and that she would 
settle there. ñTo set the record straight everyone thought it was 
Cuckooôs idea but the boot was on the other foot. I was having a 
wonderful time travelling the world. I visited my son in England 
and someone told me Australia is the best place in the world. So I 
decided I would go there ï and Cuckoo said: óif you go Mum, Iôll 
go tooô.ò 

In 1973 Hazelôs brother Clarence sponsored her to come to 
Australia. On her second day in the country, Hazel answered an 

ad in the Melbourne Age ï óWanted, housekeeper for Catholic 
Presbytery. Happy Homeô. Hazel had only one question when she 
rang to enquire ï IS it a happy home? She started work at St 
Michaelôs North Melbourne and Father Clem Caferella remained 
a Hazel favourite. 

Villetteôs brother-in-law, Fr Joe de Mel, introduced Hazel to Father 
Frank Little - later Archbishop, Sir Frank Little. ñThere were 
cousins, an aunty and various others in Australia and I met 
Australians early on - but (Archbishop) Frank Little was the first 
Australian I was introduced to. Each month I would ring to check 
up on him.ò Archbishop Little was concelebrant and special guest 
at Hazelôs 95th Mass and birthday celebrations in 2005. 

Hazel married for the third time in March 1976. The Reverend 
Leo Ball, a widower himself, was a keen Ecumenist and 
Communitarian intent on pushing the boundaries of the Kingdom 
of God on earth and it wasnôt long before Hazel found herself 
living in community with the House of the Gentle Bunyip in Clifton 
Hill. In the early 1980s the community built a small flat for Hazel 
and Leo at the rear of 104 Hodgkinson street and here Hazel 
would spend the next 20 years of her life. Many a cup of tea was 
served in that flat and later at 94. In John, Roger and Michael 
Ball, their partners and their children, Hazel discovered a third 
family full of love and admiration for her. 

Leo died in December 1990 leaving Hazel to travel her last 21 
years a single woman ï but never alone. As the community 
ebbed and flowed around her and the occupancy of 104 shifted 
from general accommodation to supported accommodation for 
members of the Fintry Bank ï later Fintry - Community, Hazel 
kept herself busy with a music ministry that would see her travel 
to Cameron House, North Fitzroy, on foot, Noble Park on the train 
or Fitzroy by tram to play piano ófor the oldiesô in different 
community day centres. She herself of course was always older 
than most of the óoldiesô present. 

Hazel was an active member of the Ceylonese fellowship, The 
Good Shepherdians (her alma mater from Colombo) and the 
Burgher Association. In recognition of her outstanding 
contribution over many years, on her 100th birthday in 2010, she 
was given the honour of being declared the first ever privileged 
member of the Burgher Association.  

Hazel planned well ahead to fill her tables for the wonderful 
Annual Good Shepherd balls. ñAre you free on 4th December 
Darling?ò It was hard to say no when you were being asked in 
February!! 

As a cherished member of St Josephôs Parish Community, Hazel 
was an incorrigible match maker often leaving her seat in the  
pews during the second verse of the final hymn to head off any 
strangers trying to sneak out early.ñI havenôt seen you before ï 
Iôm Hazel darling, Hazel Ballò 

The unwitting victim would give his or her name and Hazel, 
checking out the ring finger would quickly follow up with ñAre you 
married darling? No? Come then, thereôs someone I would like 
you to meet.ò  

 

 

 

 

 Margaret former president and Hazel during Fintry 21st anniversary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hazel was always an elegant dresser ï she and Margaret Oats ï 
the celebrated Angel of Collingwood - both lived in humble       
circumstances but when they dressed for Sunday Mass their hats, 
colourful silk scarves and coats defined them. They really did give 
witness to that phrase ñSunday Bestò. 

Hazel and Sr Simone brought gravitas and gentility in equal  
measure to Val and Maryôs Lenten and Advent bible studies and 
Hazel was front and centre at many activities which go to make up 
Parish life. She was a regular at the Yarra Community Health Cen-
tre over the years and at the age of 90 she was talent spotted by a 
health nurse during an aerobics class and ended up performing in 
the musical óA Stage of Ageô. The Herald Sun Arts and Entertain-
ment section journalist, Andra Jackson, reporting on her           
performance, described Hazel as ñsomeone whose life reads like a 
Somerset Maugham tale ï a living reminder of a unique aspect of 
Clifton Hillôs social historyò. 

Hazel celebrated her 90th birthday in style. Neil travelled from the 
UK and Villette made the trip from Sri Lanka. It was a grand family 
occasion and a time for dancing and feasting. 

We will remember Hazel by her sayings and quick wit: 

When asked whether she would like someone in a few times a 
week as part of her care package at 94 Hodgkinson StreetéòTo 
do what Darling ï carry me around!?òOn growing old she said: ñI 
donôt pray for long life. I pray for good health. Long life I leave to 
the maker.ò 

A favourite for Mano and I ï not so much Suzie and Liz - ñWhen 
your husband comes home after work always greet him happily 
and looking neat Darling ï this advice was given to me by my 
Mother-in-lawò. 

ñBe true to yourself always; be courteous with a smileò 

And of course, the one we will remember our dear friend by: asked 
why she still had her piano in such a small flat: (and do please join 
with me for this one) ñDarling, I can get by without a husband, but I 
canôt get by without a piano!!ò 

Hazel was able to stay living independently until the age of 97 
years as a result of her general fitness - ñUse it or lose it Darlingò ï 
and the wonderful support of family and friends and her parish 
community with various rosters for shopping and mass attend-
ance.  

Cuckooôs children stepped capably and generously into the void 
left by her untimely passing in 2004.  

And in particular we must record our great admiration for the  
workers and members of the Fintry Community who over the years 
attended to many of Hazelôs daily needs, shopping, banking, 
lunches and the like.  

After a health scare in 2006 following an adverse reaction to a flu 
shot, in August 2007 Hazel finally had the fall which rendered her 
unable to continue living alone. I still remember her flirting with the 
young ambulance officer at 4am in the morning after he told her 

she had the heart -beat of a fifty year old. I canôt remember if she 
asked him if he was married!! He could not believe that the only 
medication she was on was aspirin. From St Vincentôs came a 
reluctant entry to Gladswood Lodge in West Brunswick. Shown 
along to her room for the admissions paper work Hazel spotted the 
piano as we passed by the dining room. 

 After the formalities the nurse asked: ñWould you like to come and 
meet the other residents for afternoon tea Hazel?ò ñOf course Dar-
ling,ò came the reply. ñHow shall I introduce you?ò (She meant ï 
as Hazel or would you prefer Mrs. Ball?) 

Hazel: drawing herself to her full height, announced dramatically: 
ñHazel Ball, Pianist.ò 

And with that she swept into the room, lifted the piano lid and fired 
off the first few chords of  a medley of 6 songs commencing with óI 
want to be Happyô and ending with óWaltzing Matildaô. The encore 
was a special request from a fellow who had been dozing when 
Hazel started playing. His eyes opened in surprise then his lips 
opened in wonder. He smiled and his fingers began to tap his 
chair. By the end he was in full voice ï crying out for an encore ï 
ñAmazing Grace - Play Amazing Grace.ô And Hazel did. 

ñAmazing Grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like 
me. I once was lost but now am found. Was blind but now I see.ò 

Hazel was to that lounge room full of dozing residents what Aslan 
the Lion was to Narnia in that famous tale, óThe lion, the witch and 
the wardrobeô. Aslan brought new life with his breath. Hazel used 
the notes of her piano. The result was always the same ï anima-
tion, energy, spirits alive!! 

Hazel celebrated her 98th Birthday at Gladswood Lodge. She 
played the piano there every day. They were sorry to lose her to 
Sumner House. 

Sumner was Hazelôs first choice of course but she hadnôt let us put 
her name down so there was a bit of a wait and some work behind 
the scenes and several months later Hazel came to her home 
away from home. Hazel loved Sumner House and they loved her. 
She broke the record for the number of visitors and encouraged us 
all to put our names down as residents in future! Hazel received 
tender and loving care ï took communion as an Anglican and  
Catholic ï and celebrated her 100th birthday with great fanfare. 
Thank-you Sumner House for all you did for Hazel in her final 
years. 

Iôll conclude by proposing that many of us will probably not meet 
another quite like Hazel in our lifetimes. But then, in time, we will 
realise that like the Paraclete at Pentecost, her spirit has settled 
upon us. And we will carry her memory joyfully with us for the rest 
of our lives.              

Andrew Mountford 

 
Hazel and Andrew Mountford 

Hazel ós 100th Birthday 


