[image: image1.wmf]I heard the bells on Christmas day

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





Although I used the words of this poem last year, they seem even more relevant in 2001.  The events of September 11, and the so-called “war against terror” initiated by the USA, and followed “all the way” by the Australian government, bring the words into even sharper focus.  The lack of compassion to refugees shown by our government also makes one wonder if the words are a bit idealistic.  If there is any message in this Christmas season it has to be that love will triumph over evil.	





We have submitted a modified proposal to the Canadian Government to develop an antipersonnel-landmine detector that may make 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.  





On the personal front, the year has been both busy and interesting.  Early in the year my dear friends Iris and Roger Marcum ventured for the first time beyond the confines of the USA and visited “down under”.  Their visit overlapped with the annual treks of Jim and Jacki Jury from Canada, and John and Coral Baglin from the USA: we had a high time.  Perhaps the highlight of 2001, both personally and academically, was the occasion of the conferring of an honorary degree of D.Sc. on Prof. Shoda of Tohoku University.  This honour recognized the long-standing collaboration with Tohoku University, and the joyous celebration included a dinner attended by many past PhD students and research staff.  





My teaching experience at Lund University was again a delight. This year I took leave from Melbourne for 3 months, and combined the teaching with a Photonuclear Conference there, and a little touring that included a fast trip up to Kiruna in the far north of Sweden to see the midnight sun:  no such luck, it rained for 48 hours straight.  Returning via the beautiful city of Stockholm, I met up with Roger Rassool and family from Melbourne, and drove back to Lund through the green summer landscape of Sweden, with a visit of course to the glass-making areas of Smoland.  My rather leisurely trip back through Canada and the USA let me visit with some of my friends, before getting back to Melbourne winter and teaching commitments





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

















