
FathersõDay 09 Gina, Ben, Josh, Fred, Jan, Brett, Sylvia 

òThe Angeló in the NZ premiere of La Resurrezione  by Handel 

Dear Family and Friends,                   27th December 2009 
Please donõt faint with surprise at the arrival of this letteré but yes, we are all still here and would like to share 
some of lifeõs great (and not so great moments) over the past 2 years. Apologies for the paucity of communication 
over this time, but do be assured we think of you all, particularly at these important times. 
After a recent Christmas charity concert, that also involved son Josh and several of Ginaõs senior students, the very 
grateful organiser commented how òluckyó NZ was to have such talent. Praise is always welcome for the fragile 

egos of temperamental musicians, 
but Gina wanted to say that we, in 
fact, are the lucky ones. Modern 
seminar-speak describes luck as 
òpreparation meeting opportunityó, 
and these opportunities to share our 
gifts (developed to high standards 
through many years of intense 
preparation) are some of the most 
rewarding moments in our lives.  
However, we have been òthe lucky 
onesó for a number of other reasons. 
On the surface, it would appear we 
have had a really rough year, but 
these adversities have been offset 
positively in every case. In early 
January, Gina was about to 
commence the annual epistle, when 

Fred became very ill and was flown to Middlemore Hospital at 3am after a serious myocardial infarction. (Gina 
learnt all sorts of big words in the ensuing months, trying to inform herself and the family as much as possible of 
the causes of, treatments and outcomes for MI). Fred really only qualified in three of the main 24 risk factors ð the 
first: being male; the second: over 65, but the third, stress, from the excessive pain resulting from the misdiagnosis 
(or rather, failure to diagnose) the cause of his back problems for over 3 years as being clearly due to hips - was 
significant. At first, we felt incredibly unlucky, but after 11 months, 2 hip replacements (on separate occasions) and 
a hernia op, we feel blessed as we watch him stride around (completely ski-pole and crutch free!) working again 
with machinery and essentially pain-free. Propitiously endowed with that notable Sanders/Druitt tenacity 
(otherwise known as stubbornness), his determination to survive in spite of reduced cardio-vascular function has 
been remarkable.  
Joshõs experiences were the next to test our faith. You are probably well aware of Ginaõs aversion to NZõs major 
religious movement - ie rugby, so on a particularly busy day planned with military precision (8 days before 
departure to Europe), she initially did not have much sympathy for an apparently slightly injured son whom she 
collected after a game at St Kentõs en route to a music seminar both were attending. However, disdain soon turned 
to concern upon observing a hand slowly turning black. Emergency x-rays soon confirmed a nasty fracture on the 
left medial metacarpal requiring surgery (3 pins hold the fracture.) Being required to attend at 7.30am the next 
morning (on Mothersõ Day!), we waited for 12 hours in very small room, sitting on a coffee table, unable to go 
anywhere as we were never quite sure when he would be taken into surgery.  With a heavy heart and visions of a 
potential cello career fast disappearing, 
Gina departed for Europe a week later. 
Healing did not go as planned, concerts 
and exams were cancelled, and then, 
some hope. Swift action by a concerned 
master surgeon, Cary Mellow who 
recommended a second operation, 
intensive physio and within weeks, the 
hand returned to 90-95% functioning. 
This culminated in some first class 
performances for AS music, winning a 
very large cup for Best Interpretation 
in Senior Solo Music Competition and 

 



David, Oriana, Gina (birthday girl!), Karin & Carlo in St Gallen 

Wilhelma Theater 2008 with Elena 

Gina and Justine on a pristine day in 
historic Jersey 

a Distinction in ABRSM Grade 8 cello. In the midst of this, Josh had a close encounter with a tree in his car. 
Brilliant little car written off, but miraculously, the driver sustained only a few scratches and minor whiplash. (This 
adventure 2 days before departing for concerts and masterclasses in Rarotonga.) He may have been trying to keep 
up with Peter who, 3 months earlier, had the misfortune to be severely tail-ended in our lovely Citroen, another 
lucky escape with the same score as Josh ð Peter fine, car WO -  (this was 2 days before Gina returned from 
Europe).  

Throughout all of this, Gina has managed to maintain 
good health and, by and large, an element of sanity. Her 
Studio continues to be in demand with some outstanding 
results ð especially from senior students who have gained 
very high marks in Theory, Singing, Music Theatre and 
Piano exams (after huge effort on all sides!) An added 
bonus has been watching the rise to fame of our beautiful 
and talented The Lovely Bones star, Carolyn Dando (see left 
in the black dress, with her òminderó PJW right there!), 
whom Gina has taught for the past 9 years. 
Attending the NZ premiere in Wellington was an exciting and proud day for all involved 
this young ladyõs life.  
Ginaõs concert calendar is as busy as ever (total number of concerts for 2009 was around 
60 again) and thankfully òthe voiceó remains reliable, strong and willing! Numerous NZ 
concerts, including Bach Musica (for which she remains the specialist vocal advisor) 

various Opera and Choral Societies and private functions ensured a varied and fulfilling year. The concert tour of 
Europe was filled with many wonderful new experiences.  

Starting in Jersey, Gina was pleased 
to be part of the Arts Centre Concert series and enjoyed working again with some of the remarkable talent on the 
island, in particular the excellent choir at St Michaelõs. A first-ever visit to Switzerland to perform with Marthaõs 
niece, violinist Oriana Kriszten, proved to be a highlight and the hospitality and warmth from Marthaõs extended 
family in Grub (near St Gallen), charming Spanish partner, David (a professional violinist with LSO) and Orianaõs 
lovely friends were overwhelming.  
On to Stuttgart after crossing Lake Constance and then a memorable train trip. The 
station at Aulendorf was a revelation. Upon arriving from Friedrichshafen (3rd 
connection on the trip) in 26 degrees with 30kgs of luggage (divas NEVER travel light), 
it was mildly frustrating to find the escalators were not working. Having encountered 
this several times over the years in various cities, Gina just takes one bag at a time down 
and up the 30 or so steps. Then an òangeló appeared. Not obvious at first, as this was a 
slightly built, reasonably elderly nun who insisted on helping her in her firm but warm 
Germanic way. Gina was slightly embarrassed that she was allowing this to happen, but 
then saw this òangeló trotting all over the station, checking on other passengers, giving 
directions, keeping on eye on small children and being the best mother hen possible. She 
had an official badge  - òBahnhofsmissionó ð and Ginaõs faith in the essential goodness of 
humankind was strengthened.  

    Gina & Vladimir 



L to R: Pianist Kay, Aaron, Tia, Te Awa Baker, Josh & Gina 

 

The Developing Singer Masterclasses in Stuttgart revealed some fine young singers, and the course concluded 
with an admirable concert in one of the regionõs oldest Churches ð St Martinõs in Bad Cannstatt. The programme 
included a moving performance of Connyõs and Vladimirõs heartfelt song, The Colour of the Rain. A restful night 
with Joanna and Axel was most welcome as Gina focussed on the next stop ð Berlin. Transported by the suave 
Herr Pöpplow and his elegant wife, Rosie, Gina entertained at a highly enjoyable gathering of the Deutsch-
Neuseelandische Gesellschaft, at the beautiful residence of NZõs ambassador, 
Mr Alan Cook and his wife Lynette.  
Italy was in full summer warmth, much to Ginaõs delight. Concerts with 
Maestro Fabio Ludovisi in Velletri, Rome and Latina (see right) were full of 
superb music and attentive audiences. The performance in Rome concluded 
with Gina being presented with a unique painting. A carefully organised 
mission had been executed through a complicated web of secret agents, 
resulting in one of Italyõs top cat painters, Angela Maria Marini, presenting 
Gina with a stunning portrait of Katie the Gowan Brae Cat ð now 
immortalised in oil. Katie was impressed with how Maria had captured the 
essence of feline youthfulness and definitely focussed her best side! Parma 

concluded the concert tour, and was certainly a highlight with a 
supremely talented young Argentinean guitarist, Hernán Loza 
(see left) perfectly complementing Ginaõs voice in a balmy 
outdoor concert in the huge courtyard of the early 16thC Chiesa 
della SS Annunziata. The following day, Gina received an 
important invitation and remembers very well sending a text to 
Josh who was at the Kingõs Ball in NZé òguess where I am ð in 
a monastery having lunch with 4 monks!ó  Padre Vittorio, with 
his delightful sense of humour and intense dedication to his 
vocation has become a very special and much loved friend and 
supporter. The fantastic hospitality in Parma continued to flow, 
culminating in an extraordinary dinner where, as guest of 
honour at the elegant home of Giovanna and Sergio, Gina 
sampled the most divine totally home-prepared meal (including 

all pastas, the ice cream and the wafers). The roof-top 
dining was such a treat she really didnõt want to leave. 
Then a quick stop to firstly London to catch Sarah 
(who was 2 months off delivering twins Chris and 
Liam), Ant, Maddie, and to attend a Vocal Process 
Course, dinner with Agnes, then into Japan on the 
flight home, allowing Gina to catch up with friend, 
colleague and pianist from student days in Stuttgart, 
Fumie.  
Returning to the cold, wet NZ winter was made 
bearable simply because it was home. Within days 
Gina was having a busy and rewarding time 
presenting a vocal workshop in the deep South of 
Alexandra in July (first time in Queenstown!) quickly 
followed by adjudicating the East Coast Kids Sing in 
Hastings in August.  
 
A concert at the òHigh Commó in sunny Rarotonga 
followed, preceded by singing (with Josh and Kay) at a 
huge service at St Josephõs Catholic Church for the 
athletes of the Pacific Games. The trip was doubly worthwhile as we met up with Aaron, Vero, Aura and Kalea, 
who had timed their trans-Pacific sail to rendezvous briefly before their last leg down to NZ.  The visit, so well 
organised by Jillian and Ken, was somewhat overshadowed with sadness as the Samoan and Tongan teams dealt 
with the news of the dreadful tsunami and then shortly after we returned to NZ, the High Commissioner, Tia 
Barrett, who had so generously hosted the concert, died suddenly.  

 



 

Gina after the Air NZ service with Bryan & Marion Wyness 
and Rear Admiral Colin & Sue Cooke-Priest 

Quinn and Dan 

Whoõs Queen? 

Katie and the basket case 

Life must go on and it was an uplifting moment to 
be singing at the wedding of Justin and Julia in 
Brisbane,  spending  time  with Klaus and Rosie, 
who are adjusting to now having an 
Aussie/Brazilian/German daughter. The plan to 
catch Ruth and Bonnie briefly at the airport went 
well, and then back home for the last very busy 
term. Singing with the Auckland String Quartet at 
the special commemorative Air NZ service at the 
Head Office in Auckland for the victims of Erebus 
and Perpignan, and sitting next to the parents of one 
of the NZ pilots from the French accident, was a 
privilege filled with sorrow yet healing as Air NZ, 

after 30 years, was able to formally apologise to the 
families involved. 
Continuing on with her role as Editor-in-Chief 

(emphasis on the òchiefó bit) for the 28-page quarterly journal of The NZ Association of Teachers of Singing has been 
akin to Gina writing/supervising a mini-thesis four times a year. (This also explains a slight reluctance to get this 
letter started!) Peterõs web-terrier skills prove invaluable here as he seeks out 
missing names, extra photos and interesting additional text and graphics. He has 
become a firm favourite in the relief teaching at Macleans College, where he is very 
happy. Always keen to entertain, he is marvellous at impromptu ballads with his 
guitar at family gatherings. Several trips to Wellington to attend Danõs final year 
performances at Toi Whaakari have given him a chance to catch up with both sons. 
Dan now has some exciting work lined up as a òprofessional actoró, and Quinn has 
been finding some part time work while completing a computer course.  
Ellie the dog, so well trained in the sport of possum-spotting (yes they are a pest 

here ð not protected as in Oz!) has taken to night shifts (1am) and will often waken the 
entire commune to announce the presence of the unwanted marsupial. Her antics if a 
bleary-eyed Peter canõt quite see the possum, are 
hilarious, as she leaps a metre of the ground on all fours 
ð straight up into the air, barking and twisting at the 
same time. Fortunately Peter is a good marksman, so we 
donõt have to witness the nutty show too often.  
Sadly, we lost recently our cute Piggy Lilli-Pai (beauty 
being very much in the eye of the beholder), Katie Cat 
still rules the roost and the donkeys remain as vocal as 
ever, mainly on seeing Jan  ð no chance of improvement 
there, but one has to admire the ability to project.  

Jan has continued to gather a substantial number of òexcellence creditsó towards her 
sainthood (at least in her daughterõs eyes) as she coped with a constantly 
convalescing husband (to be fair, he was a pretty good patient), the mega-saga of her role as the Executor of the 
Zister-Umupuia Will (only into its 11th year), and as an active and much respected member of the busy Clevedon 
and Districts Historical Society. Clevedon Presbyterian Church celebrated 150 years in 2008 (major musical 
involvement for Gina), and the local primary school followed with its 150th this year. With our family going back 

to the very first years and having a link for 6 generations, Jan had a huge 
role in the organising of the historical presentations. Her weekly teaching 
load of 30 students (a phonics-based language programme with loads of 
general knowledge added in) has seen The Cobblerõs Workshop develop into 
quite an institution in the area. Fred is contemplating utilising his 
considerable teaching experience to create a maths/engineering/science 
arm at Cobblers. With almost the whole family involved in pedagogical 
activities, our sign may soon have to read: Gowan Brae College! 
Colleges have dominated our lives for the past 6 months, and after much 
discussion and reluctance, we have agreed that Josh will transfer from 


