
Sometimes I sit on a riverbank far 
upstream, amongst the fallen 
branches and reeds, with the water 
lapping onto the mud below. In the 
dappled l ight as the river trees 
gently sway in the breeze, I absorb 
the peace and beauty. The silence 
is interrupted only by the scuttle 
of a duck, the calls of waterbirds 
or perhaps the plop of a fish as it 
leaps from the water. A few times 
every year I also travel along the 
coast to remote areas off the 
bitumen where it seems as i f 
no-one could have been before. 
There are no footprints on the 
sand, no litter, no masses of 
tangled fishing line lying around; 
no fish remain to create a stinking 
mess. The water is clear; the 
sounds of the sea are uninter-
rupted except for the passing gulls 
and terns. In the right season, 
dolphins and whales can be seen. 
Fishing from the shore with my 
feet in clear water is the perfect 
recipe for meditating on all that is 
wonderful in our world. When all 
fish but the one needed for the 
next meal are thrown back into the 
ocean and I leave the beach 
pristine, I know I have taken good 
care of my patch.

My experience of the water at 
the new riverfront developments is 
marred by the noise and wash of 
endless passing boats. There are 
visible pockets of jetsam washing 
against stone walls. There are few 
birds because there are few trees 
and little shade. These are the 
ominous warnings of possible 

contamination and pollution.
At many popular seaside towns, 

i f it is possible to find a secluded 
spot on the beach, there is litter on 
the sand. When I try to find free 
space on the jetty to fish I am 
turned off by the disgusting smells 
and conditions. I must share with 
other people but sadly too many of 
them leave bait scraps, plastic bags, 
fish heads and so on without 
dealing with them properly. I am 
always conscious of this lack of 
consideration. Looking back across 
the crowded marina, the view is 
often spoilt by shipping, fishing 
wharves, factories and fuel depots. 
Although these are essential 
services, their proximity to leisure 
areas is perhaps an indictment on 
local planning.  Better zoning 
choices need to be made. Walking 
inshore there are trendy coffee 
strips and restaurant areas. The 
alfresco 
seating is 
usually well 
patronised 
because of 
our lovely 
climate; 
however, I 
find being seated a few feet away 
from noise and pollution spewing 
from passing traffic terribly 
uncomfortable. Yet hordes of folk 
do it, accepti ng the downside 
because it is so trendy.   

Synonymous with ocean-side 
playing and eating are housing 
developments along beach fronts, 
rivers and marinas. The local 

occu-
pants sit on 
the latest copycat 
outdoor furniture on concrete 
patios with the necessary child-
proof fencing between them and 
the water. Many overlook boring 
concrete retaining walls with steel 
railings. The boats have all kinds 
of gadgets and devices to stop the 
gulls delivering what gulls love to 
do onto their pleasure craft. Rarely 
are there paths along the canals or 
rivers. In little coves and bays of 
the canals there are patches of 
greenish stagnant water where 
plastic bags and other refuse from 
the passing fishing and tourist 
boats wash back and forth with no 
chance to escape. Trees are kept to 
a minimum for fear of leaves and 
flowers spoiling the ultra-clean 
paths and buildings. The houses 

and 
gardens 
look hot 
and bare in 
summer. 
Nature 
seems to be 
sacri ficed 

to maintain the facade and cleanli-
ness of the structures. Where there 
are huge apartments built on the 
waterfront they look empty, most 
of the time. 

Most of our waterside dwellers 
argue that it is their choice to live 
and socialise in what I consider the 
concrete jungle of developed 

‘Fishing from the shore with my 
feet in clear water is the perfect 
recipe for meditating on all that 

is wonderful in our world.’
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Aquaburbia, and that they love it. 
The daytrippers and tourists who  
pass by ‘oohing’ and ‘aahing’ over 
the  palatial homes and luxury 
boats enjoy it all too. Where there 
are beachfront high-rise apart-
ments there is even less sign of 
human 
activity. 
Often there 
is a sameness 
about these 
huge apart-
ment blocks 
on tiny 
parcels of land. The most obvious 
attempt to green the balconies are 
some salt-sprayed, windblown pot 
plants. The only evidence of 
human li fe is the odd beach towel 
draped to dry over a patio chair.

There is another unsightly 
development along our coastline, 
where marinas and enormous rock 
walls are built to protect the boats 
that shelter in them. In the corners 
of some marinas, ugly litter and 
debris float in the water, simply 
unable to go anywhere. The water 
is oily and polluted, not the best 
environment for relaxing and 
eating. Even uglier are some of the 
beaches, once pristine and white, 
that are now clogged with 
seaweed. They are uninviting, 
smelly stretches of what was once 
white sand. The rock walls prevent 
natural tidal patterns that help to 
clear away seaweed and debris. 

Another symptom of this 
environmental trauma is the huge 
erosion, which can result i n whole 
stretches of sand being shifted, 
leaving gaping holes. This surely 
creates headaches for councils who 
are left to deal with it and sadness 
for locals who chose to live there 
before the development.

Some local councils have given 
approval for high-rise hotels and 
apartments to be constructed on or 
near to the water. If one is 
unfortunate enough to live opposite 

or behind such a building, in a 
much loved little house built fi fty 
years ago, the family can no longer 
see the sun set or watch the ocean 
yachts race by. Even older-style 
motels are overshadowed by these 
monstrous high-rise structures. So 

for those who 
have this 
misfortune I 
feel real pity. 

There is an 
alarming trend 
in several states 
to allow the 

construction of these resorts right 
on the beachfront so that the 
general public cannot use the 
beach. All that tourists and locals 
can see are uninviting back fences 
and car parks. A walk along the 
beach no longer means walking for 
kilometres freely because of the 
restricted areas. We can only hope 
that common sense will prevail so 
that all people can continue to 
enjoy the beauti ful beaches in the 
future.

Being seated outside at a 
restaurant in the local marina 
complex often results in the whole 
meal being spoilt by dozens of 
gulls demanding food, to the point 
of them jumping onto the table. 
The area is spotted with gull 
droppings. The staff are unable to 
keep the gulls away. There may be 
a few street trees around, in pots 
between apartments, but their 
numbers are limited despite many 
of these ‘instant’ trees being 
readily available at the point of 
construction. After construction, 
there is often no room for trees, 
hardly providing the much desired 
and almost mandatory greening of 
our living areas. 

Away from the immediate 
beaches and estuary waters, 
however, there are places that can 
be pleasant. I live about five 
kilometres to the east of the city 
centre where the houses were built 

on a minimum of a half acre of 
land in what was a tuart forest. An 
integral part of the developer’s 
agreement was that no solid fences 
were to be used. This was to 
enable wildli fe to move through 
and under the wire fences. This 
would also give the appearance of 
a flowing rural setting linked by 
natural gardens. The large gums 
were left on the land making a 
haven for birds and possums. 
Man-made lakes were situated 
throughout the natural surround-
ings so that the soaks and rainwa-
ter provide a harmonious water 
setting. The whole area has 
thousands of birds, many small 
reptiles and frogs. The air is clean 
and people take pride in their 
gardens, many producing most of 
their f ruit and vegetables. There is 
little noise pollution. It is peaceful 
and quiet, nature at its best, a 
place of beauty and harmony.

Although we have to travel a few 
kilometres to see the ocean, we 
choose not to share what we 
consider the downsides of water-
side living. Our friends who do 
enjoy that li festyle perceive a great 
benefit from being able to have 
their boat always on the water, and 
being able to stroll from home to 
the coffee strip. However, my 
strong desire for our communities 
in the future is that folk will be 
encouraged not to sacri fice nature 
for expediency and leisure. 
High-density living is necessary 
but ideally it should be away from 
the coast, so that beaches and river 
estuaries are available for all to 
enjoy. There is endless beauti ful 
land on the plains leading to our 
hills. I believe we should take 
measures to foster the use and 
enjoyment of it so that our coastal 
beauty will seem less ugly.

‘The only evidence of 
human li fe is the odd 
beach towel draped to 

dry over a patio chair.’
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