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Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet the words repeat

Of peace on earth, good will to men.

I thought how, as the day had come,

The belfries of all Christendom

Had rolled along th' unbroken song

Of peace on earth, good will to men.

And in despair I bowed my head

"There is no peace on earth," I said,

"For hate is strong and mocks the song

Of peace on earth, good will to men."

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:

"God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;

The wrong shall fail, the right prevail

With peace on earth, good will to men."

Till ringing, singing on its way

The world revolved from night to day,

A voice, a chime, a chant sublime

Of peace on earth, good will to men.
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow








Do the words of this poem sound a tad too idealistic?  Maybe so, but at Christmas we are reminded once more that perhaps our cynicism should be curtailed; perhaps there is chance for the right to prevail.  The Christ of Christmas reminds us by word and deed that love will triumph over evil.	





One of our disappointments for 2000, is that we were unable to gain support for an antipersonnel-landmine detector that may have made a contribution to the humanitarian task of clearing the scourge of anti-personnel land mines from war-ravaged areas of the world.  Some 50 million remain hidden throughout dozens of countries, and each day innocent civilians are maimed or killed by these mines.  In 2001 we are applying once more for funding to get this humanitarian project under way. 





On the personal front, the year has been both busy and interesting.  At Melbourne my usual lecturing in introductory and final year Nuclear Physics was positive; meaning I enjoyed it and have convinced myself that the students did too.  In the Photonuclear research area, we had a PhD student make a presentation at the APS annual meeting in San Diego on an experiment that proves to be very topical.  





My teaching experience at Lund University was again a delight, and Spring in Lund in 2000 was not only beautiful, but warm!!  A better Spring than any Lundian can recall for years.  This year unfortunately, I had to fly quickly back to Melbourne for lectures, so my leisurely sojourn through the USA could not happen.  However in 2001, I have 3 months leave, and intend to take my time, and meet up with many friends of long-standing, in North America.





I hope that Your Christmas time is merry, and that the New Year brings a bounty of good for you. 

















