YOUTH OF THE YEAR

National Tour of the 2007-2008 State winners

Jason Patty
Q Districts
Well, well what can I say? At the beginning of year twelve if someone had mentioned to me that the greatest 5 weeks of my life were going to be spent around Australia with people I hadn’t met before, I would have said, “Holey Doolies!.” To think that this notion came true has been the greatest blessing for me as a young adult; a life changing experience worthy of being shared with a New South Welshman!  As Dan the man, Ditz, Mickey H, Stobes and I ventured into Ed’s homeland, I was filled with nothing but jitters of nervous energy (or maybe it was just the plane food!). Upon arrival at Sydney airport I was introduced to my billet-father, David Gielis - what a champion! 
He was up on the dot of 5:43 every morning to facilitate each and every memorable highlight that Sydney had to offer, and the tour was off to a flying start and an enormous bang. I speak quite literally of course; New Years Eve Fireworks! The throngs of people making their way along Darling Harbour and Circular Quay will stick with me forever. I’ve never seen so many people simultaneously jump out of the way as Danni, whose bag had caught fire from a firework released in a nearby garden, did her best impression yet of a frightened brolga. Whilst Ed and I watched with hilarity, the hustle and bustle of Sydney and all its wonderful qualities seemed to dissolve quite seamlessly into the sunny beaches of South East Queensland, and stop number two on the YOTY tour 08/09. 
It was here the beast emerged. If you ever want a seriously good laugh over nothing in particular, just mention two words to Edward Miller; Andrew, Patty. For the purposes of our own sanity I will not divulge anymore details but I’m sure Ed would love to explain what makes this phrase so hilariously funny. With Rainbow Beach, waterfalls and four wheel driving to explore, Edward drove his laughter along the open 80 km of beach at Double Island Point; the sunshine state truly lived up to its word. Except for the 20 mins of rain that seemed to frustrate Mr Tasmania (surely he’s used to it by now!). And if that wasn’t exciting enough the crew ventured to Dreamworld, spun and wet ourselves in and out of excitement on the greatest thrill rides in Australia, before it was another farewell and 5 hour plane trip to Perth.
It seemed that landing in Perth was a real signal for me. I think leaving my home state for the second time had made it sink just how lucky the group was to experience such a valuable opportunity at a perfect moment in our lives, a sentiment reflected by the wonderful hospitality and care that touched our hearts in Western Australia. Exploring the vast splendour of King’s park overlooking the city will be a walk that sticks with me forever. Not to be outdone, the tour of Fremantle prison underground tour was a fantastic adventure, except where I almost killed myself by managing to stick my boat paddle between two very unforgiving walls, and decapitating myself in the process…
And after no time at all we were off to Port Augusta, the place I had been yearning to visit. The dusty outback and coloured soil, the hot, dry sun and a laid back culture had me reminiscing about my childhood in country Queensland. I will never forget the gulf cruises, the muddy swamps, the fresh crabs or hitting golf balls out into perpetual oblivion. I absolutely loved every bit of the place. The Lion I was staying with was a true celebrity; Lord (Lloyd) Nelson. Everywhere we went he had a new story to tell and it seemed like the whole town new him. He was just one of the many colourful and inspirational characters of our tour. As with every other place on tour, time flew, and we found ourselves on another light airplane briefly stopping over in Adelaide and Melbourne before heading to the nation’s capital.
Canberra was magnificent. Only slightly more impressive than old and new parliament house, the high court, the nation’s war memorial and Questacon was the amazing night voyage and a meal on Lake Burley Griffin. 15 minutes from the jetty, the weather turned. Dark and stormy was the night as we bumped and bruised our way amongst the lightning, with zero visibility outside the vessel. A truly momentous occasion on the tour was seeing the rains subside and the gorgeous landscape of Canberra emerge, capped off with several Myspace appropriate ‘pics’ out the front of the cruiser. You know what they say about the emergence of the sun after stormy weather, and Melbourne certainly had plenty of that to offer.
Landing in Melbourne was like the submergence into a sauna. Hot. Hot. Hot. However, my favourite capital city was at its most vibrant in the season all Australians refer to as the tennis season. A day at the Australian Open was the perfect way to celebrate the birthday of yours truly, and soak in the culture of Australia’s sporting capital. As an avid sport fan, this leg of the journey was about one thing; the ‘G. Gorging myself on a hot breakfast over looking the members stand whilst the sun emerged from behind stadium before later walking onto the crisply cut grass is my idea of a perfect morning. The NAB members were great company, and I really enjoyed the valuable time spent sharing our experiences with them at the greatest sporting stadium in the world. With my 5$ pair of sunnies leading the way, the team headed to the final destination; Tassie. 
There is one word to describe Launceston; Gorgeous. The scenery was absolutely stunning as the crew struggled through the record breaking temperatures. When Tassie hits 40 degrees, you know it is hot. In reply everyone hit ‘the gorge’, and a media interview could not stop the team from drenching ourselves in the beautiful surrounds of the basin. A day in Hobart and a visit to Beaconsfield mine rounded off our tour. The last night was spent all in one room, with each YOTY sharing a heart to heart before we ventured off, back to our various states.

Thanks once more to Lions from all over Australia for your hospitality, the trip has certainly become a significant part of my life, and the bonds shared with my fellow state winners will last a lifetime. 
