Stories of Granny Munro
as told by her grandchildren
TAMWORTH  OCTOBER 2014

[granny munro photo]

Memories and stories of Roslyn Hill, Lila Hill, Maxine Hill, Lois
Slater, Margaret Morris, Yvonne Kent and Rhonda Lawrence.

BACKGROUND
A community project to revitalise Granny Munro Park as a
vibrant community space in Coledale has provided the
catalyst and context for this oral history project to record the
stories of Granny Munro and her family for whom the park
was named.
Story telling meetings held at Coledale Community Centre on
the 16 June and 28 July 2014 were attended by Granny
Munro’s Grandchildren Aunty Maxine Hill, Aunty Lila Hill,
Aunty Gwen Munro, Aunty Rhonda Lawrence, Aunty Lois
Slater, Aunty Margaret Morris and Granny Munro’s Great
Niece Aunty Yvonne Kent and were recorded on a voice
recorder. Typed transcripts were later cross checked with
the storytellers for accuracy and the following stories were
adapted and compiled from the transcripts. I have tried to
preserve the storyteller’s voice and order of the stories
throughout this compilation and have used square brackets
to provide clarification and context where necessary.
Project team members Megan Pitt (Tamworth Library), Marg
Hombsch (Joblink Plus), Dan Wilson (Joblink Plus), Sara
Byrnes (Tamworth Family Support), Joanne Stead (Aboriginal
Affairs) were also in attendance at the story telling meetings.
Adapted and compiled by Joanne Stead, Project Officer,
Office of Aboriginal Affairs.

Stories of Granny Munro

Page |2

Some of Granny Munro’s grandchildren Eric Munro, Lois Slater,
Gwen Munro, Margaret Morris, Liza Tighe and Yvonne Kent (April
2014).

Granny Munro Park was officially opened on the Friday 5 April 1991
by the then NSW Minister for Housing, the Hon. Joe Schipp MP.
Pictured are Granny Munro’s daughter Norma Tighe with Joe
Schipp MP at the opening of the Park (photo courtesy of Margaret
Morris) and the dedication plaque that sits at the NE boundary of
the park near the stage.

Stories of Granny Munro

Page |3

TABLE OF CONTENTS

1.

Awards and recognition

p5

2.

Philanthropy

p6

3.

Gran’s love of music

p7

4.

When Gran became unwell

p8

5.

Granny Munro Park dedication in 1991

p9

6.

The importance of family stories

p9

7.

Gran’s sports days

p10

8.

The Camping Ground

p11

9.

Places Gran lived

p13

10.

More memories of Granny Munro and the
Camping Ground

p14

11.

Going to school from the Camping Ground

p15

12.

Granny Munro’s childhood

p16

13.

Lessons from Granny Munro

p19

14.

Memories of how we used to live

p19

Stories of Granny Munro

Page |4

1  AWARDS AND RECOGNITION
Margaret’s got the plate. Yeah she’s got the Citizen of the
Year plate… the big silver plate, and this is the other one.
This one is the Telecom Advance Australia Award of Merit.
And that sits there. And that’s the story and the thing that
was in the paper.
[She was nominated by Bob Belford] and he was the one that
was involved with the park here too [having the park named
after her]. Bob Belford. He was a public relations officer for
the Tamworth City Council.
I remember [her receiving the awards], I was young but I
think I remember these awards yeah. At the time I think
Ethel Codrell she went with her to get the awards. I should
have went but it was at a Club, I think, it was a long time ago.
[The newspaper story says that she
was nominated by just a member of
the public who didn’t really even know
her but who obviously was impressed
by her work .
“I shall like to
recommend an elderly Aboriginal lady
as I feel she richly deserves some
award for her untiring work with the
Aboriginal people, I do not know her
personally, but I have marvelled at the
work she has done.”]
She was happy to receive [the awards]. She was proud, she
was so proud. Every time, you could see the expression on
her face when she came home with the awards after she
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received them. At the time we’re all proud. She would save a
place [and] put it on the, sitting up on the mantel. Where
was she living at the time?… Bourne Street I think… I think it
was at Thompson Cr when she received this one.
[She was 92 years old then] Yeah she [was], the doctors were
amazed! At her age you know, couldn’t believe… “you’re a
marvellous lady Florrie!” They used to call her Florrie.

2  PHILANTHROPY
She loved bringing joy to children. She loved children! I
think she just wanted the kids to have a little toy at Christmas
time so she’d have Christmas and I think it was in Vera Street,
you know that Church in Vera street, St Peters, she used to
have it there. All the kids would come there and she would
have sandwiches and drinks and that, and she just love to tell
the Christmas story and have songs and Christmas carols.
She just loved giving out to little kids who probably wouldn’t
have got a toy and she just liked to give to little kids, and she
done that for quite a few years. And she took that out to
Walcha and she went out to Walhallow and Caroona, and she
just loved working with people, you know she just loved it.
She was always on the road. And clothes!…those clothes
bags! I can remember she used to send them out to the
different outback communities, used to bag them up and you
know the freight centre down here? They used to do it free
for her wherever she wanted to send the clothing out to
Broken Hill or Wilcannia or where ever she was able to send
them things. Just those old sack bags, hessian bags, that’s all
she used to bag them up in that and they’d send them free
for her. Yeah she enjoyed that sort of thing.
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We are very proud of the awards that she got, and she
deserved it, she probably didn’t think she deserved it but she
deserved awards she got. It meant a lot to her and it meant
a lot to us and a lot to her children and her grandchildren.
She got the other award in 1972, the local Rotary award. And
then when was the park named after her? It wouldn’t have
been ‘87, that was the year that she died. It might have been
1988 or 1989 it was named in memory of her. I’m not sure if
there [are] photos of that day, when the park was opened.

3  GRAN’S LOVE OF MUSIC
Well its so far back [but]… She always used to call on me to
bring kids with me into a circle, there was a real old organ,
this is up at the camping ground, she said “Lila come in here
and play this old organ”, and I had no idea. “Sing the little
Sunday school songs”, you know. That’s how we started out.
After that I’d been with her for many years and she’d used
live with me and I’d live with her. That’s how I remember
her, some of the time.
I learned a lot; she taught me a lot. She always wanted me to
play guitar and sing, to any visitors that come, and I enjoyed
it, I loved doing what I did. I looked after her right up to the
very end, when she passed away there. They done
everything for her. The hospital used to bring the hospital
beds down, do up the room, like a hospital. I stayed with her
right until the end. I kind of missed her after that, after she
went, I know she would want me to keep going, I mean you
know.
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Yeah she did a lot of things, like with children and that.
She always wanted me to bring my guitar along, play for the
kids, sing the little Christmas carols and that. There was one
little song there I learnt, I remember, Wilga she knew “I know
little boy”, I don’t know if that’s the name of it, a Christmas
song, and [I’d] sing it but Wilga said, oh I know the words to
that! I used to sing it every year at Christmas. I still know
most of it. I think I can remember it.
She loved singing. She had a lovely voice Gran, she said,
“When you sing Lila I want you to put a little quiver in your
voice”, you know? I said, “You want me, what? Like a
soprano?” <laughs> She said that to me a couple times and I
tried to do it. But she had a nice lovely voice, and our dear
mother too, mum, she had a lovely voice and they sung
together in that little church in Lydia Street.

4  WHEN GRAN BECAME UNWELL
I worked down in Sydney at Health Park and I had to come
home ‘cause gran wasn’t very well. She sent word to come
home. It was in the 70s some time. Yeah it was in the 70s
and I’ve been with her ever since. A little house, home in, ah
here we go, that street, over near Hillvue over that way, in
the housing commission homes there. It’s a street off
Hillvue.
She wasn’t very well, you know, it took a lot to help her and I
used to get down, she used to get me down sometime, Sister
Uphill come along one day and she said, “Lila I want you to
take the burden now and just help her”. She used to get me
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down sometimes, and that’s understandable I think, an old
person, getting old lady. I can’t remember anything else.
She was on the go all the time, [and she’d say] go down the
shop and get some… And then I’d come back and she’d say,
“Where’s the change?” She had a nickname for me “No
Change” <laughs>. I used to tell her “No. Everything that I
got, you know, it used it all up”. The things I got you know.

5  GRANNY MUNRO PARK DEDICATION, 1991
It was nice, they done it up lovely at the time, it was a really
nice big stone. And they had the plaque on the stone. On the
stone itself. [The park entrance signs] The signs were set on
a big log, right on the corner.

6  THE IMPORTANCE OF FAMILY STORIES
It’s good for me coming to this because... I’ve heard mum
and dad talk about Granny and when they moved here from
Bundarra how tough it was and how Granny was always
there to help them. And I think before mum got with dad she
used to come down with Earl’s wife Betty and they travelled
down on the sulky to see Granny Munro, from Tingha to
here, and so its good to put faces to names. And especially
with Granny Mary-Anne O’Sullivan, I’ve heard history but you
never get to really know full knowledge of where you actually
come in, that connection. And this is good all that
connection with me so that I’ll be able to pass it on to my
grandchildren and that history won’t be lost within the
family. It’s another section that we can talk about.
I’ve got this book at home I was going to bring, and I thought,
“no we might not go there”. And then when I was looking up
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about Granny Mary-Anne its got all that in it, about the
Harrisons and where we all come in. Some of its around
Walcha, we actually started off around from Tamworth right
through to Bundarra and Tingha we were all spread out and
then all come together. So its good to know that history and
keep it alive.
Back in the day when all the aunts or grandparents got
together the kids weren’t allowed there where they were
talking. Otherwise we’d get boxed in the ears! And that’s
probably why there wasn’t so many arguments within family
back in those days. [Because] the kids couldn’t carry on what
they were talking about whereas I think that’s lost too in
some ways where families get together like we all used to
around the table and pass that on to our kids.
I think the more that they understand as well, the young
ones who are coming up. Maybe they get into that role of
telling their kids, I know some of them don’t have kids yet…
but it’s a pathway, that journey that we’ve had. And pass it
on to our kids that they can keep that journey going. And the
stories and that way they won’t die out.
And we‘re lucky enough these days that we can write it down
or have it digitised or whatever so its always there. Now that
we’ve got archives and all that and we can put it all in that
way, and it will never die out so which is great.

7  GRAN’S SPORTS DAYS
I can remember she used to have little sports days too,
remember? She had all the kids gather and used to race,
have them running or playing football. Oh! She used to sit
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back and laugh at them, because, little kids, you know, racing
each other. She had them all racing up and down the ground.
And football, she said they could play football. Rounders, you
know with the bat. Rounders. That was always a popular
sport. Or throwing horse shoes. You don’t see it today.
People don’t think of things like that you know, an old
woman like that, but she wanted the kids to come out and
enjoy themselves.
We used to love elastics, back in the day and you don’t see
that anymore. Hopscotch too.
Eight… Kick the Tor. You’d have to throw your tin, bottom of
your bottle, break the bottle. I forget the name of it. You’d
have to throw your tor in,… could be a rock, kick it around
and if it got on someone else’s square you’d miss a go, but
you’d have to actually jump that square as well. Eight
squares… I can’t remember what it was called. We used to
play it at Bundarra.
[And] Fly. You’d have big sticks. We’d use to play with
towels as well at the pool. Hop, skip and a jump,..

8  THE CAMPING GROUND
It was a long way to walk to town, and the school. The one at
East Tamworth there, Tamworth Public. I think they’re going
to put a plaque there [at the Camping Ground site]. I think
they’re going to put one there. They’re going to make a park
of it. Near the Aboriginal hostel, up that way.
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My brother, I was talking to him this morning, and I wasn’t
born then, but he was telling me that back in them times that
there were camping grounds there used to be this, I can’t
think of their names, Lila might remember there names, but..
they were white people in the community. They used to go
up there and gather the kids and bring them down to a hall
somewhere and they used to have meals there for them.
They used to gather the kids up and bring them down to a
hall.
They used to go up into the Camping Ground and just gather
up the kids and take them down to the hall and they used to
have meetings there. Woodgates and Friskens, wasn’t it?
And Duncans and Wilkinsons I think Trevor said. They were
just people round the community who had businesses and
that, and used to just gather the kids and bring them down to
the hall and have a meal with them and play games I spose.
But he knows more about it, but he just sort of mentioned it
to me this morning that that’s what he remembers about the
old camping ground.
They used to bring Gran down. He just didn’t remember
where the hall was but he knows it was a little hall there.
Monthly. Once a month it was.
[It was called the] camping ground, that’s all it was. But
there were quite a few families there, weren’t there?
It’s not very far from the hospital, the camping ground, but
there’s big hills, a big steep hill and I always end up with a
nail in my foot. Every time! We had no cars we used to walk
everywhere but you had to go right around. But I used to
walk up that big steep hill and there’s a barb wire, used to
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walk you know, hanging on there and down again, oh! and I
always used to get nails in my foot. Used to walk round, you
know when you’re kids, with no shoes. It was hard then
trying to get up that, walk up that hill and then down to the
hospital, you know. It was only a stone’s throw from the
camping ground to the hospital but I wasn’t going to walk
down the road and right around, we always took the
shortcut. Yeah, short cut. But I wish we never had that barb
wire fence to hang onto, oh that was hard.
I don’t think, did we ever have any… there was a truck wasn’t
it? And Uncle Bill Lawrence, didn’t they have a truck of some
sort?
[Gran] used to walk down to the, used to walk from the
camping ground down to Denison Street. You remember?
You know that tunnel? You’d go down through the tunnel
and come out. Ooh, gee that was scary in the dark. But you
got through there. Never tripped over on anything.

9  PLACES GRAN LIVED
Do you know when Granny Munro used to live in Guyra,..
down at One Mile? I don’t think I was born then, but Cain
tells a story, tells us where she used to also run Sunday
School. All the kids would go.
That would have been two years after I left school. A couple
of years after I left school and don’t ask me what year that
was because I’m not going to tell you.
One Mile in the tiny church there. Snow! Oh the snow.
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Woolbrook too, that was another place. Was it Woolbrook
or Guyra? And it was cold and icy you know with snow and
that and Max used to make this lovely big open fire. We
used to really enjoy that after you walked through the snow,
yeah that’s a cold place too, Woolbrook.
So the bakery closed down too did they? Oh they used to
make beautiful bread and pies.

10  MORE MEMORIES OF GRANNY MUNRO AND THE
CAMPING GROUND
When we were up Walcha I was with my other Granny,
Granny Tighe. She [Granny Munro] come up there with Lila
and I cried to come back with her. She gave me a doll which I
threw away after! Just little stuff like that. I remember when
she was staying at Quirindi, I watched her cook damper in
the ashes, that’s [how] I learned.
When I [was] little, oh bits and pieces I can remember. When
my brother Ronald was, he was playing on the side of the
road and he got run over, oh this car came run him, run, run
his feet over, toes over. Granny Munro did come running out
to him. The car pulled up.
[I was at the Camping Ground…] Yeah that’s where I met the
Fields. The Fields now but they used to be called Buggs,
changed there names to the Fields, that’s my grandmother,
Granny Tighe’s sister, I met one of the daughters, or
granddaughters the other day.
[We lived in] Old tin huts. No floors,… no electricity,… used
to make the old brooms and sweep the old dirt floor.
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[We made the brooms from] Trees around, any little trees,
there is, I don’t know what you call it, there is some trees
that they got, little branches, break the branches off, tie it
around a stick and [makes a gesture with her hands as if
binding around a stick]
[We’d go] to the tip! <laughs>. Collect the old copper wires.
That’s where we got some of our food, people chuck away
good stuff, to us it was. Most of the families shared up there.
Think most of them up there, they were all related. We were
all related hey?
There are caves up there but they’re all blocked off now.
People steal things out of the caves. Stones and you know,
lot of them up there. People go in there and they naturally
steal them, and they’ve locked them all off now, there’s
nothing there.
You don’t remember the year? In the 50s? Well you were
born ’57, it must have been around the mid-50s.

11  GOING TO SCHOOL FROM THE CAMPING GROUND
No the good old days they was, went to school and use to go
to Sunday school from there. With the Woodgates we went
to Sunday school, although you wouldn’t know. My brothers
and sisters they went to school. Walk two miles to school.
East, East Tamworth.
My brother, eldest brother Barry, he’s gone now, and my
sister Beverly, who lives down here, he used to walk her to
school. Coz Brother he was very dark and Beverley she was
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very fair, wouldn’t think she was Aboriginal if you didn’t
know her. But he used to walk her to school and one day she
didn’t want to go to school and he had to drag her along to
school and somebody roused on him “hey what are you
doing to that little girl?” and he said, “no, this is my sister!”
So they just keep on walking, keep walking to school. These
are some of the stories that mum, Granny used to tell us.
Lila, she wasn’t able to breastfeed. Mum wasn’t able to
breastfeed her. And there was a family that lived not far
from the camping ground and they had goats, was it goats
was it?, and she was able to drink that milk. They used to
give her bottles of goats milk. And they fed her on that. Well
it was nice of them to do that.
But Gran she used to get along with everyone, you know,
anyone she’d come across she was able to talk to them.
She’d talk to anybody <laughs>. They’d come to the door, the
JWs, she used to invite them in! She just loved sitting there
talking to them, no matter what they were talking about, as
long as she was able, you know, mix it with them. I think
that’s something we never got off her, you know. She just
loved talking and people, you know, yarning, yeah.

12  GRANNY MUNRO’S CHILDHOOD
[Discussing a booklet on Granny Munro edited by Grace
Lindsay]
But she did have a nice singing voice, she had a lovely voice.
[She sang at the Sydney Town Hall?] Ah, in one part. Yeah I
think so yeah. But she used to love all sorts of music, it
wasn’t just gospel music. She could sing anything she put her
mind to, she had a lovely voice.
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She had her own family and then she raised others
He was fair hey, Uncle Willy, that wouldn’t be him? Did you
ever meet Uncle Willy, Margaret? He was very fair, very tall.
She only had the one brother. Yeah I’ve got a photo of him.
No I knew that, that he would be fair because of Granny
Munro. I knew that.
There was 8 girls and one brother, so that wouldn’t be him
there I don’t think.
I got the uh, Granny Munro’s, I think grandmother, death
certificate. It’s got the ages of all of the kids, Granny was the
youngest, she was 5 years old when the grandmother died .
Her mother. Her mother died yeah.
And her father took them, her and her sister, Aunt Rachel,
out here to Barraba. They grew up out there with their
mother’s mother and she brought them up. She always tells
the story that when they were living out there … She was
only a young woman then, young girl I suppose, and Aunt
Rachel she was ready to go, she was a couple of years, 2 or 3
years older than Gran and it upset her that her sister was
going and that she was going to be left there by herself with
her grandmother and her Aunties. She never got over it she
said, after her sister left. It must have been something she
had in her mind all those years.
But she always kept in contact with her [sister], she lived just
down at Aberdeen, Aunt Rachel, she used to always take us
down and we spent some time with her. They were very
much alike, very much the same in appearance and that. But
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she loved her I think, just that separation, you know it must
have been hard for her to be separate from her sister.
Just little things like that hey? She used to always - - - Just
little bits and pieces of her childhood that she used to bring
in. That was one of the things she remembers.
And the old Grandmother she had a magpie, a pet magpie
and Aunt Rachel apparently she fell over one day and fell on
the bird and killed it and ooooh! Gran always remembered
her giving her a hiding. The old Grandmother gave her a
hiding. They were only kids at the time, young girls.
[The other siblings were] Not like Granny Munro. No. Um,
Aunt Rachel I think, just Aunt Rachel she ah, but as for the
rest of them, she never really talked about the rest of the
sisters. With the others they were older than her. They must
have all left. Yeah its got in there [the Grace Lindsay booklet]
where she went walkabout to find her brother over the
mountains and she got to one part, I don’t know what part
she said, and she was looking down and she said it looked
like a Garden of Eden.
[She found him] Yeah, at Bassendean, Tingha, it’s a property,
farm wasn’t it.
Do you know Dot Wood and Mickie Hardy here in Tamworth.
Well she died Mickie Hardy, but Dot Wood she’s still alive.
They um, that’s where Gran lived on their property and a lot
of Aboriginal people did. They were Bruen’s that’s right
yeah. They were Bruen’s there.
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And she was a midwife up there at that time. And I’m not
sure if one of them was born.

13  LESSONS FROM GRANNY MUNRO
[What would Gran talk to children about if she was here
today?]
Oh all sorts, she’d have to have some songs that one of the
main things, probably going back you know she’d go right
back to her childhood and where she grew up and that. I
don’t know its hard to say really, but she’d have stories, you
know, she’d find stories.
“Be proud of who you are”, she used to tell us, “just be proud
of who you are and build on what you’re good at.”

14  MEMORIES OF HOW WE USED TO LIVE
No electricity, no running water. When TV first came out, my
mum got a TV but it had, you had to put money in the back,
all us kids watching and next thing the two bob would drop!
<laughs> When something good… The bloke who owned the
TVs [collected the two bob]. That’s how we paid it off, that’s
how we paid the TV off. The two bob would drop.
[We also] Used to put money in for the power, to keep the
power on, put money in the power, power meter.
No this was down Wallaga, South Coast. Mum used to make
the fat lights, if we had no candles, mum would make the fat
lights [out of cooking fat].
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We always had a big open fire in the kitchen part. Open fire
and wooden stoves. And we had an outside dunny.

A photo of Granny Munro and some of her children and
grandchildren, taken at one of Granny’s birthdays (Margaret
Morris’ collection).
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Above: Granny Munro accepting the Tamworth Apex Citizen of the
Year Award for 1972.
Opposite: The Apex Citizen of the Year Award (Margaret Morris’
collection) and a newspaper clipping of one of Granny’s Christmas
parties
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Above: A copy of the Telecom Advance Australia medal presented
to Granny Munro and a newspaper clipping of the presentation
from Roslyn and Lila Hill’s collection
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AFTERWORD
This project has been such a joy to be part of. I think I speak on
behalf of all of the project team members when I say that we feel
very honoured and privileged to have heard these stories first hand
from Granny Munro’s grandchildren. I would like to sincerely thank
everyone who has taken part and acknowledge that there are more
stories to tell and that this is only a small part of Granny Munro’s
inspiring story. JS

