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This article is one manôs final 
tribute to ANZACS & GREEKS  

 
It is fitting that this article is published on Australia Day 2018. I hope that its contents are well 
received and that it is read in the spirit in which it was compiled. In saying that I am reminded 
of and acknowledge the First People of this nation we call home and hope that the day comes 
when we are all united as one people celebrating Australia Day together.  
 
This article as indicated above is my final tribute to my mates past and present and to all 
those who had a hand in managing and mentoring me throughout my military career. I hope 
that I have not let them down or disappointed them. Only those who have donned and served 
their nations uniform can truly understand the comradeship and brotherhood of the meaning 
of cobber, digger, mate.  I say this because I am very loyal to those I have served with.  
 
I have a Duty First attitude, one that has helped me throughout the difficult periods in my life.  
A philosophy of sorts if you like, as the Infantry motto of Duty First has many connotations. 
Which for me, is that whenever face with a situation that is a conflict of interest, I always put 
the interests of my family first, followed by the nation, cobber digger mates, relatives and 
friends.  I am a God fearing man and not afraid to demonstrate that faith; a faith that I do not 
force upon anyone but try at all times to lead by example. I am fiercely independent and I will 
fight the good fight to uphold the values of my generation. A generation that lived without the 
technologies of today. In essence, this monument located within at my place of Birth Pellana, 
Lakonia, Greece is dedicated to them, (cobber, digger and mates of all the three nations, 
Australia, New Zealand and Greece). ANZAC Gardens 
 

FORWARD.  I was honoured and very pleased to be asked by Peter Adamis to write 

some words on this article about the ANZAC Gardens at Pellana at Lakonia, Greece. Firstly, 

I was honoured as Peter is a friend of long standing, tried tested and trusted I was very 

pleased because the word ANZAC has a special and personal connotation for me as I have 

served, alongside New Zealand in the commonwealth Brigade in Malaysia in the mid nineteen 

sixties.  

Again later in the nineteen sixties I served in an ANZAC Battalion in South Vietnam, the Fourth 

battalion the Royal Australian Regiment, ANZAC  (Bravo, Charlie and Delta Companies from 

Australia and Victor and Whiskey Companies from New Zealand). Together Australian and 

New Zealand soldiers are convincing, effective and formidable warriors.  
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The concept of the ANZAC Gardens is solely Peterôs. He writes of the origins of this creative, 

imaginative, inspiring and unique concept. It is a conceived at a time of debilitating illness, 

pain and personal adversity. Further, the concept has an admirable theme.  

Full of symbolism and a dedication of a friendship and a relationship of these peoples, 

Hellenes (Greeks), Australians and New Zealanders. 

I was aware of the concept and vaguely knew of its design. Peter had spoken of his thoughts 

on a number of occasions and of course. I was a guest of Peterôs, at Pellana, and observed 

the reality of the concept as it unfolded. The completed work left me gobsmacked, 

dumbfounded and astounded.  My idea of the concept and its actual realisation were poles 

apart. I am happy. That ANZAC Gardens as it now stands is far superior and more beautiful 

and engaging of the gardens of my thinking.  

The location is on a knoll overlooking the village of Pellana, Helens of Troyôs palace, the might 

Evrotas River (dry in summer) and ancient Mycenaean tombs; and in turn which overlooked 

and protected by the revered, ancient and inspiring Taygetos Mountain Range. Talk about 

location, location, locationé.. 

Peter gives a detailed and telling account of the Background, Inspiration Original Concept, 

the all-important Support he received from the staff at the Olivia Newton John Cancer and 

Wellness Centre, and of the seven phases of the ANZAC Gardens and Monument. Finally, 

there are details about Pellana, Greek history, Ancient Greek battles (Spartan) and more 

modern ones. 

All in all this article is a gargantuan piece with something for everyone. The article is articulate, 

fully bodied and what is most important, relevant to our times.   Maurice Barwick, (Major, 

Foreign Affairs, Solicitor retired).  

PREFACE. Peter's ANZAC Gardens Memorial is located on private property in his place of 
birth Pellana, Lakonia Greece. It will stand as an eternal link between old homeland and new 
homeland. Marking the beautiful landscape of Pellana the Australian flag will tell the story of 
those migrants of Greek heritage; like Peter Adamis, who served in the Australian Defence 
forces and those who fought in defence of Australia. Not far from where the Wanax (Great 
Chief or Lord) Menelaus held court with his wife Helen in Ancient Lacedaemonia and where 
ancient Lacedaemonians and Spartans forged their mighty armies. The ANZAC memorial will 
tell the story of the bravery of Australian, New Zealand and Greek servicemen and women. 
Amongst them Peter and his comrades. Maria Vamvakinou, Federal Member for Calwell. 
 

INTRODUCTION.  This monument is testament to the journey of one man and three 

countries.  Peter Adamis and his resolve to honour those before him embodies the spirit of 

peoples past and present from the three countries   The ties that bind Australia and Greece 

and New Zealand- although only forged over the last two centuries- are enduring and reflect 

the deeply shared values.  It is these values of honour, respect and courage which we should 

never forget.  The monument will ensure this is the case.  Bill Papastergiadis President of the 

Greek Orthodox Community of Melbourne & Victoria. 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
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Acknowledgements. The project called ANZAC Gardens and the monument within it 
could not have been possible, had it not been for the timely arrival of my old Boss, Maurice 
Barwick, (Ex 1 RAR, 4 RAR, Commandos, Foreign Affairs and Solicitor). Maurice was Officer 
Commanding Deakin University Company, Geelong, Victoria some 32 years ago (1985 - 
1988). He was in a previous time the Second in command (2IC) of Infantry Centre, Ingleburn, 
New South Wales in 1972 whilst I was undertaking my Infantry Initial Employment Training. 
Since 1985 when we met in Geelong we have remained staunch friends and is considered a 
part of the family and called affectionately ñUncle Maurieò.  
 
In fact his dear departed wife Thelma was part Spartan, as her Grandfather had migrated 
from Laconia, Greece over 100 years ago to the USA and subsequently to the Gold Fields of 
Victoria, Australia. Thelma was a beautiful lady who cared for my four sonsô David, Paul, 
Matthew and Mark whenever we visited them over the years. That friendship deepened when 
my lovely wife Yovanna was introduced to Maurice and Thelma some years later.  
 
I would also like to acknowledge Maria Vamvakinou, the Federal member for Calwell, located 

in Melbourne, Victoria. Maria and her husband Mihali who have become good friends over 

the years and put both our politics to one side when we meet.  My deep friendship with Bill 

Papastergiadis, (President of the Greek Orthodox Community of Melbourne & Victoria) is as 

a result of mutual understanding and sharing the same values, and I truly thank him for taking 

the time to read the document and write the introduction.  

Many thanks to Kostas Zgourdas, the local Stone Mason in Pellana, Lakonia, Greece, who 

has been one of the cornerstones of the project, providing advice and support as well as in-

kind support to Maurice and I.  My two Albanian friends, Gerald and Vittorio for being on hand 

whenever called upon. To the villagers of Pellana for donating their time and advice and to 

those from Kastania and Vergadeika, adjoining villages. Finally, I thank my very dear friend 

Leon Tsongas for the translation into Greek. A friend whom I have known since 2005 and 

whose advice and support over the years was not measured by time only but by the inherited 

goodness of the man.  

I thank my brother Phillip for assisting me greatly in 
ways that I can never fully describe, yet without his 
support, much of what was achieved could not have 
been accomplished.  Phillip and I were both born on 
the hill in a stable some 67 and 66 years ago.  
 
Finally, I thank my lovely wife who gave me the 
opportunity to remain in my place of birth for seven 
months and supporting me whilst I was there.  I 
realise that it was difficult for her, even though we 
managed to spend approximately two months 
together in Greece, Malta and Italy, life without ones 
partner is always difficult. My wife Yovanna gave 
me an added incentive to battle the cancer and had 
promised me a six months trip to Greece should I 
recover.  What a great woman! 
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ANZAC the Name.    It is important to note that the use of the name ANZAC is not for 
any commercial interests, no connection with any trade, business, calling or profession or in 
connection with any entertainment or any lottery or art union or as the name or part of a name 
of any private residence, vehicle of charitable or other institution, or other institution, or any 
building. ANZAC Gardens is located on private property in Pellana, Lakonia, Greece and not 
associated with any business, charitable organisation or any institution, but a simple personal 
tribute on my part.   
 
Background.  The name ANZAC conjures up memories of pride, sacrifice, mateship, 
hardship, struggle, grief, joy and laughter and yet there is also an element of fear amongst 
those who find themselves up against ANZACS in a two way range.  The word ANZAC itself 
stands for Australian New Zealand Army Corps, representing those who participated in the 
landings and fought at Gallipoli, Asia Minor (Turkey).   
 
I like many who have served wearing the nationôs uniform, hold firm the ideals, the mateship, 
the joys and laughter, because believe it or not, we too were young. The memory of mateôs 
long gone still echo in my mind, still alive as they were many years ago. There are times when 
I have shed a lonely tear when no one is around, at finding about losing so many mates and 
I thank God for being given the opportunity to live long enough to complete my journey.  
 
My mind also went to Phil, (Butch) Buttigieg who sent me a message querying why and how 
long I was considering staying in Greece. (I first met Butch along with many others in 
Singapore and Malaya back in 1973 and since then have kept in touch periodically over the 
years.)  My response to him at the time was brief and said that I was there (Greece) for my 
immune system to become stronger and also to use whatever time I had spare to collect 
material for further research, writing yarns about my mates gone and still with us. There is 
nothing noble about that, itôs just who I am and have always been. I must admit, time away 
from Australia was psychologically beneficial and helped the old grey matter to review, 
reanalyse, rewire the brain, identify what was important in life and move on. 
 

Others reading this who know of me will chuckle and say yes thatôs 
Pete the Greek, he has not changed a bit. Others who donôt know of 
me or my Duty First attitude may scoff and laugh it off. Whatever the 
case maybe, it matters little to me as I am doing what I want to do and 
write about my generation of cobber digger mates. Brothers who once 
filled their lungs with oxygen, drank like fish, trained, walked that extra 
kilometre, never gave up, fought, brawled, called a spade a spade, 
fell in and out of love, got married, children, divorced, served the 
nation and always there for a mate.   

 
I was and still am very passionate about life, my family, relatives, Cobber Digger Mates and 
my positive outlook on life, that no matter how many times I am brought down I will never give 
up and get up to fight the good fight.   In fact it was also Butch Buttigieg who contacted me in 
hospital battling that deadly cancer and gave me encouragement to fight the good fight.  While 
I was in hospital, I was touched by the many mates I had indeed forgotten and lost touch with 
them that I began to realise that I was not alone. Blue, Pete, Greg, Pup, Roger, Laurie, Jock, 
Tuck, Tom, Mick, Larry, Mark, Sid, Col, Barrie, Noel, and many others far too numerous to 
add here.   
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In fact those mates of mine who literally came out of the woodwork, touched me so deeply 
that the concept of a monument became set like concrete in my mind and one could say that 
it gave me an added incentive to live. Mates, are akin to brothers not of the same blood but 
brothers all the same.  One bloke kept sending me messages almost every day, even though 
he was going through something worse than I, giving me encouragement and some who were 
able dropped by to see old Pete the Greek in hospital.  I have always had a positive attitude 
even though I have had suffered deeply from stress and severe depression and three heart 
attacks, and yet I have somehow pulled though to fight another day.  
 
Having stated the comradeship and serving together, I have a message for those of us who 
wear our medals. I would prefer to think that, we do so, not to demonstrate how good we are, 
where we have served, what we have done, what battles we may or may not have been 
involved in but we wear them proudly them as a reminder to others of the sacrifices men and 
women of this nation who have worn the uniform to keep us safe and enjoy the freedoms we 
take so much for granted.  
 
As for those who have served and donôt believe they are veterans, let me remind them all that 
nowhere does it state that you have to go to war to be called a veteran.  Stop beating around 
the bush, cut the bullshit and march along with your mates for you are a veteran. For those 
who go about displaying their medals to show off, my message to you is that you are 
displaying disrespect to those that trained you, worked with you and to those who died.    True 
friends are hard to find and I must say I am much blessed to have served with the finest 
people I have ever met; and for that reason alone, readers can understand why the need, 
concept, symbolism and thoughts behind the construction of the monument within ANZAC 
Gardens. 
 

 
 
Inspiration.  I was inspired by the blokes who had erected the Royal Australian 
Regiment Memorial Walk in Brisbane, Queensland, Australia. I had visited the memorial Walk 
some time ago and I was so impressed that I said to myself that if they could do it, then so 
could I.  The volunteers have created a magnificent trail amongst the tropical Queensland 
setting, of Enoggera Army establishment, maintained at all times and a great venue for 
veterans and families to visit.  
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The last time I was there was 
a number of years ago with 
my wife, who dropped me off 
to visit and catch up with old 
mates I had not seen for 
years.   
 
On arrival, I was met with by 
Arthur Willemse an old mate 
from 6 RAR, who gave me a 
tour of the place. I also had 
the opportunity to meet up 
with some old and bold faces 
from 6 RAR and the Infantry 
Centre.  
 

Talk about a sight for sore eyes. The work already completed was an example of what mates 
can do when they are get together for a worthy cause. I for one salute them. Those who have 
yet to visit the RAR Memorial centre, I strongly suggest you do as much volunteer work has 
gone into it and it will continue to me maintained as long as the spirit of DUTY FIRST and 
vigilance at all times prevails.  
 

Original concept. 
 
Although I was inspired 
by the RAR Memorial 
walk, the original concept 
was conceived whilst I 
under treatment for a 
deadly blood cancer.   
 
My treatment was in the 
Olivia Newton John 
Cancer and Wellness 
Centre, Austin Hospital. 
 

The period 21 August 2015 to 21 January 2016 was one of chemotherapy and stem cell 
treatment. During the above period I used my lap top to keep busy and my mind off the drugs 
being pumped into my body and communicating with friends from the past certainly helped 
me.   As I browsed through my old photos I began to close the gap with the past and recall 
memories of my service with many fine men and women.  
 
It was during the course of my musings with the past that the idea of a monument came to 
me. Therefore, whilst I was in hospital, I promised myself that, should I survive the cancer 
treatment, I would return back to my place of birth and erect a monument as a tribute to the 
bonds between Australians, New Zealanders and Hellenes (Greeks).  My wife, Yovanna 
obviously had a big say in it as well. 
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Olivia Newton John Staff support. At this juncture I must give credit where it is due 
and that is to the staff of the Austin Hospital located in Melbourne Australia. The Olivia Newton 
John Cancer and wellness Centre is top class. It also has a Wellness centre that is staffed by 
professionals who deal with cancer patients and provide post cancer treatment support. I 
have already written a number of article on this subject and I hope that others who go through 
the same experience, are able to draw some comfort from my personal battle with cancer. 
Those articles may be found in the menu section aptly named ñarticlesò on website: 
http://abalinx.com/ a website dedicated to helping others through personal networks.  
 
ANZAC Gardens and Monument.  As for the monument, it finally became a reality 
once I recovered sufficiently to make the journey to the old country and begin the various 
phases of construction. Construction that began on day one of my arrival in early April, 
delayed by the passing of my Dad and subsequently recommenced after the departure of my 
wife back to Australia. The monument itself is located now in Pellana, Lakonia, Greece. It is 
one of its kind, not to be found elsewhere in the world. As for its construction, and that of 
ANZAC Gardens, it would involve seven phases. 

 
My two Albanian mates, Gerald and Vittoria. 

 
Phase 1. The first phase in April 2017 was put on hold in April 2017 until after the funeral 
of my father.    ANZAC Day was observed alone, but I managed to play the last post, recite 
the Ode and got on with life. Life is what it is and we just keep putting one foot in front of the 
other.  In the subsequent weeks, I dug a garden prior to the construction of the monument 
and created a commemorative garden as well as the first stages for the monument. I also 
was fortunate to employ two Albanian labourers lay the foundations down for future dioramas.    
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On the day, I prepared tables and chairs in the event one of the locals was curious enough 
to see what the little Aussie bloke was doing up on the hill.  I carried out the ceremony amidst 
a flying myriad of tiny bugs, beetles, bees, wasp as well as the small starlings, large hawks 
and other fowl of the air hovering above me, wondering what I was doing. The day was hot 
and humid and the beginning a very hot summer.  
 
With flags flying high, the last post being played and I recited the ode in English. I had a quiet 
moment to myself, walked over to the tables and chairs and had a glass of Metaxas brandy. 
The reason for the brandy was because I had no rum available for the toast to dear departed 
friends. The ceremony was the first ANZAC Day commemoration to have been conducted on 
soil as ancient as the Achaeans who went to war some 3000 years ago and fought the Trojans 
near the mouth of the Dardanelles. 
 
Phase 2. The digging, preparation, collection of thousands of pebbles and rocks by hand, 
the sand, cement and soil all came together in creating two circular mosaic foundations.  It 
took the two Albanian workmen some three days to complete the operation and painstakingly 
place each pebble down in order that it created a conglomeration of tiny pebbles stuck in the 
ground. A steel pole was place in the middle for further development and both circles 
surrounded by larger rocks.  
 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ode_of_Remembrance
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Metaxa
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Trojan_War
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Trojan_War
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dardanelles

