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National Tour of the 2007-2008 State winners
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As I commence the writing of this report … I am rendered speechless. There are just so many stories, so many exciting and memorable moments, so many fantastic people… It’s difficult to find the words that will rightfully express what tour was like and even more difficult so, to encapsulate the emotions that I felt in a scarce two pages. 

If I were to summarize the tour in one word, I would have to say that it was simply awesome. Not the kind of ‘awesome’ that a 10 year old boy says when he sees the insides of a squished bug oozing out of it’s body… but the kind of awesome that inspires you and impacts your life; the adjective that describes a person in awe and bewilderment due to a life changing event.  
Not long after the National finals in Darwin, Facebook became the new form of communication that assisted with keeping all of the state winners in contact – as we counted down the days until the 29th of December. At first, it seemed like tour would never come… but time eventually flew by. 187 days… 53 days… 37 days… 11 days, 5 hours, 1 minute and 40 seconds… 0 days, 0 hours, 0 minutes and 0 seconds - the countdown to tour finally came to an end. As I boarded my morning flight – leaving a hot 38°C Perth, and heading to a cool 26°C Sydney, I couldn’t help but feel a sense of anticipation for what I knew would be one of the highlights in my life.  
I had been to Sydney before, but I never got the opportunity to see Sydney like I saw it on tour. The Skywalk, Luna Park, Taronga zoo, Bondi Beach and the New Year fireworks are just a few of the highlights. We even went to a twenty20 cricket match – It was my first live cricket match, and my cricket knowledge was quite limited (much to Jason’s disappointment). Sydney provided the group a great opportunity to strengthen the friendships that formed during the National Finals, and it also provided us the opportunity to meet some fantastic Lions members and their families. After a few BBQs, I began to see (and feel for myself) the amount of work Lions members do, and commitment they possessed towards their community. After spending 7 days in Sydney, I had realized how vital a good public transport system is in a very busy city (especially on New Years Eve). I also realized how jam-packed this tour was going to be, and how important a good night’s rest was going to be.  
Queensland was our next stop – and it was a drastic transition from the big city. When I think back to our time there, I think of 4WD’ing on the beach, screaming on the crazy rides at Dreamworld and of course, out time at the Gold Coast. Oh, and I will never forget the fact that I was bitten between the toes by a leech while rainforest trekking at Kondilla Falls. I couldn’t complain, as poor Michael got bitten 4 times, but it was my first “leech encounter” and it actually wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be. I was amazed by the Queensland culture – a stranger’s friendly G’day as they pass us by, the laid back approach to many situations using the phrase “she’ll be alright” and the use of words (such as ‘togs’ and ‘pluggers’) that never existed in my vocabulary until that moment in time. We spent many days in the sun (as Queenslanders do), and I came to a conclusion that sun cream does NOT stop you from getting darker, which was very unfortunate as I ended up with the craziest tan lines - including a sunglasses tan.

When it came to the 5 hour flight to Perth, we were all worried for poor Edward who wasn’t a fan of flying. It seemed that most of the ‘east coast’ Australians were not use to the long flight, often questioning me of how I survive hours of nothingness. They all survived and I was given the opportunity to show off the other side of Australia. We had a wonderful (and extremely exhausting) bike ride at Rottnest Island, a lovely boat ride and lunch in Mandurah, a spooky underground tunnel tour in Fremantle and of course a tour of the city and Kings Park. While in Perth, I also had to show all the other YOTYs all the good Asian restaurants (because being Asian, there is a big difference between authentic Asian food, and unauthentic Asian food). So aside from getting a taste of the wonders of Perth, I was also able to chuck in a bit of culture, for my Asian-food-loving YOTYs. 
South Australia was next on the itinerary, and I must admit that I did have some preconceived ideas about this state. I especially got worried in the first few weeks of tour, as Sebastian would step outside on a 38°C day in jeans and a long sleeve shirt, and state that he found the weather quite ‘mild’. I may not have been a fan of the hot weather in Port Augusta, but I certainly loved the fresh (and when I say fresh, I mean super fresh) seafood. I was also very fortunate to have the chance to overcome my phobia of water, I held onto the handles of this inflatable board (which had wings) that was pulled along by a boat. I’m really glad that I had the chance to visit Port Augusta, because if you asked me where it was in 2007, I wouldn’t have had a clue. Now I can answer that question with ease, as Port Augusta’s mayor would say, “Port Augusta is the Centre of the Universe”
The National capital was our next stop. I was bracing myself for the long days in which I was expecting to visit museums and galleries, but I actually found many of our stops very interesting. There were many laughs at the 2008’s Best Cartoon exhibition at the Museum, and we had the chance to relive our childhood as we went wild at Questacon. The National Portrait Gallery proved to be a very worthwhile visit and the War Memorial certainly took my breath away. It was good to be indoors while we were in Canberra, especially as I was still recovering from South Australia’s weather. We did have some great outdoor activities, such as a visit to Black Mountain, Paddle boating and a beautiful dinner cruise along the water. Canberra has everything a national capital should have, but it was only lacking in the “retail” aspect of things, but I wasn’t worried – Melbourne was next!
Melbourne had a scorcher of a week while we were there. Temperatures were easily hitting over 40°C, but by then, I was getting use to touring around in the heat. When we arrived, we got a fantastic view of Melbourne while on the enormous Ferris wheel. Dani took us on a city tour, showing us the funky alleyways. Everywhere we went, Dani had a story of an adventure or crisis or a completely random event that had taken place around the corner – it was simply amazing to hear her stories, especially because she could recall such intricate details at ease. We were fortunate enough to be in Melbourne at the same time as the Australian Open, and we spent Jason’s birthday watching the Bryan brothers in a doubles match. The trip to Lorne was certainly a highlight. The beach was beautiful and the boys enjoyed some body boarding on the waves. I can also happily say that I have stepped on the MCG’s grass, and it was extremely green. 
While packing for tour, I made sure I remembered to bring a pair of jeans and a jumper especially for the weather in Tasmania. Funnily enough, Launceston was having one of their hottest weeks while we were there – eliminating the need for a jumper. This almost meant that our ‘extra luggage’ went to waste, but after driving to Hobart the weather quickly dropped and out came the jeans and jumper that were sitting at the bottom of my suitcase for the whole of tour. Tasmania was a beautiful way to finish tour, we got the opportunity to see a Tasmanian Devil, visit the Beaconsfield Mine & Heritage Centre and even to ride the world’s longest single span chair lift. There was beauty in just sitting under a bridge, next to the water, and having some home made lunches with some wonderful people.
Travelling around Australia has given me the opportunity to experience the Australian way of life and it has transformed my view of my own home country. I remember writing in my introduction for the National Finals booklet, that I was an ABC: Australian Born Chinese. I’ve always called myself Australian, being born and brought up here, but I have never been so proud to be Australian as I am now. Each and every state had its own uniqueness, yet everywhere we went, we were surrounded by the warmth of the Lions clubs. This tour has opened my eyes to the work that Lions clubs around Australia, their hard work, endurance and heart for the community. I also feel reassured that my generation is NOT full of “Corey Worthingtons”, but rather, I like to look at my generation and see the leaders of tomorrow… people like Edward Miller, Danielle Panaccio, Jason Patty, Michael Holder and Sebastian Konyn. 

Finally, I would like to say Thank You.
Thank you to the Lions Clubs who hosted us, and took such good care of us. Thank you to the NAB for their sponsorship of this amazing quest. Thank you to the fantastic YOTY coordinators who put together the club, district, state and national finals. Thank you to those who came to support us at any stage of the quest and tour. Thank you to the wonderful host families who make us feel at home – wherever we were. Thank you to all the families who opened their homes for BBQs and meals. Thank you to those who took the time to meet us and take us out. Thank you to the drivers, who took us around – and put up with our crazy singing and debates. Thank you to the mothers who allowed me to carry and pinch the cheeks of their baby. Thank you to the other YOTYs who had to put up with me for 5 weeks straight!

Thank you all for the opportunity… for the experience… and for the memories. 
