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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.

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." 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow






Is it the passing of the years that makes one more cynical, or are the sentiments of this poem so ill founded that at the best they must be termed idealistic? This year particularly has been one act of hatred after another: George the Lesser’s intended war against Iraq, the Israelis and Palestinians in continued confrontation, and most recently the Bali bombing. The focus of our “deputy sheriff of the USA” government on “security” with scant concern for individual democratic freedom is one of the unfortunate consequences.   If there is any message in this Christmas season it has to be the hope that love will triumph over evil.	





The past year has been both busy and interesting.  Our research group continues to attract clever students, who continue to keep their supervisors alert and educated.  My lectures were as usual fun for me, and I believe for many of the undergraduates: some of them even learned a little physics.  





It was my good fortune to again spend an extended period at the Physics Department of Lund University, where I assisted in a special program for first-year students.  It is always a pleasure to work in such a lovely town, and in such a civilised country.  This year at the end of that stay was the Lund student Karnival.  This occurs only every forth year, and involves all the fun of the fair, with theatre, comedy, circuses, all put on by the students.  In my view the highlight is the parade of floats.  This is wonderfully irreverent, youthful, and unprofessional, and takes place around the streets of the town.  The town of population about 80,000, hosts many times this number during the Karnival.  I actually returned to Lund a second time, in August, to attend the biennial meeting of the European Physics Teachers, where I gave a paper, but importantly learnt a deal on teaching techniques.





 This year I did not have the time to visit friends on the way back to OZ. However several friends from Japan, USA and Sweden will be visiting here in the early part of next year, and I am looking forward to that.





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

















