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Resilience
Life Partner is No. 1 					The Koori Mail 2 June 2010
I was at this amazing retreat the other weekend for WILD women. Surrounded by the bush, a deadly group of people and eating food someone else prepared, I got in touch with the one person who is to be my life partner. It wasn’t a man, it wasn’t a woman and it wasn’t a sistergirl. It was myself.

No matter what I do or where I go, I will be doing it all myself. I will be having a relationship with another person, I will be deciding whether or not I will be having a second round of tea and toast, and I will be deciding if I should get up out of bed or call in for a sickie. 

It’s hard work having a relationship with yourself because you have to identify what it is you want. It’s much easier giving other people what they want because they can tell you directly to your face what it is they want. For example, my niece and nephew come straight out and tell me what they want, especially around lunch preparation. They want their sandwich cut into little triangles, crust cut off, no they don’t want a jam sandwich and yes they both want a chicken roll sandwich – and of course there’s only one slice left!



My friends are also great at telling me what they want me to do. They want me to go and buy some new bloomers because apparently it’s shame to keep hiking them up walking down the street. Who would have guessed flicking your bloomers would be yet another thing to be shame about?

My work mates have no trouble in telling me that I should give the next presentation at a conference ‘cos I’m so good at speaking to the white people. With all these mob telling me what they want, it’s easy to give it to them without sparing a thought to what I want.
But since the retreat I’ve been thinking in the quiet times about what it is that I want and I’ve come up with two things I know for sure that I want.

Number one thing I want is to have a better relationship with people around me. The second thing I want is to become independently wealthy. How I go about these two things is what I need to think about next! 

Having a good relationship with yourself? How do you know what you want? Share your stories with Ms Koori Love at www.mskoorilove.com.au





The Future
Attraction, and living comfortably ever after		The Koori Mail 16 June 2010
I’ve met another single person who I think is keen on me. I know! Amazing! Not only have I met another single person, but they like me. I’ve seen a few signs that I think indicate they like me. For one thing, they make a point of coming and seeing me. If they are near my work, they drop in if I see them downtown, they always come up to e and say hi and seem really interested in what I have to say. Now this may not seem like anything, but how many of your everyday friends are really interested in what you say? My friends are interested, sure, but not ‘hanging off my every word’ interested. 

My second clue is that they are always inviting me places and if I can’t make that time or date, they then change their whole invite to suit me. Now that’s a sure sign they like me, eh? The third and final clue that this one likes me is that they talk about not liking being single, in a way that I can just tell they are hitting on me. I’m not describing it well, but I’m definitely feeling they are telling me they like me in the little things they say. 

There isn’t anything wrong with this person, and in another lifetime I’m sure I could live comfortably with them. In this lifetime though, I’ve come across someone that likes me more than I like them. I’m not attracted to them, but they’d be a great provider. They are serious and quiet and I’m loud and fabulous. I’m in a real fig jam with this one. I could hook up with them and live comfortably ever after, but a life without passion? Is it any kind of life at all? Tell Ms Koori Love 

about your experiences loving someone more than you love them. Visit www.mskoorilove.com.au today!








Love
Looking for love on your mobile phone			The Koori Mail 30 June 2010
I have two sisters and they are completely in love with their mobile phones. I’d be in love with my phone too if I spent $200 on one. Mind you, they are poor at the end of payday, but they always got them flashest phones and they always got them credit! They love their phones so much they sleep with them, they take them to the toilet and they even tap away on them when walking. Here I was thinking they are sms-ing their friends from back home, but no good they are on this thing called Diva Chat. It’s only available on Telstra phones, though. It is a free application kinda like Facebook where you have a profile, can post status updates and pictures, chat privately and eve chat free to other people.

While one of my sisters chats up to family and friends on it, my other sister is proper looking for a man on there. No good, she has heaps of fullas sending her messages, posting comments on her pictures chatting her up! She’s met fullas from New South Wales and even a fulla from Africa. That fulla from Africa was a bit of a visa-seeker cos after chatting for a week he asked her to marry him. Now that’s what I can True Love Australian-Visa style.

My sister who’s been looking for a man has met up with some really nice fullas she met on the chat. In fact, she is away at the moment for a second meeting with a fulla she’s been chatting to for ages. He seems nice but how serious they will get is something only time will tell. It’s not only my two sisters that are on this chat thing. Professional people also are loving the Diva. 

The other day I was at this event with finger food and free soft drinks, and there were people there on the Diva chat. They were tapping away while a speech was going on! I’ve had a doris at this Diva Chat and it seems like there are heaps of single people on there – at least that’s what their profile says!

So in a few pays’ time once I’ve saved up a couple of dollars. I’m going to buy myself a phone and get on Diva Chat. If my sister can score a fulla on there I’m gonna give it a go too! Things you do to find love hey, bless. 

Are you on Diva Chat? Visit www.mskoorilove.com.au and give Ms Koori love your profile name so she can add you! Especially you single fullas living in Sydney.





Family & Friends
Maybe Baby					The Koori Mail 28 July 2010
Imagine you are a man at the football. You are walking around yarning up to friends and family you see. It’s just a normal day at the footy until you see your ex – pushing a pram with a baby in it who looks exactly like you. 

This was a yarn told to me a few weeks ago by a friend of mine. My friend was shocked but didn’t make a fuss. He just kept on walking. But the thought that the ex had his baby and didn’t tell him was still on his mind. It was an interesting story my friend told me. I would have been completely shocked if I was in his shoes! But what to do?

Should he have gone straight to his ex and say ‘hey, is that baby mine?’ What if the child isn’t his and he causes drama for no reason? Maybe the baby was just cute and good looking just like him, the lucky thing. My friend is single and fancy free – would he even want to be involved in this child’s life when the baby already has a mother and father? Being a parent is hard work that you have to commit yourself to. If my friend fronted up and they all found out he was the father then his life would completely change. No more fancy-free lifestyle. It would be full of commitment, school obligations and paying!



To start up a conversation about the baby, and that they might not be the father, could cause some problems. Especially if, at the end of it all, the new partner had the baby after all. The risk of not saying anything is also high. My friend would not be in the baby’s life and known as the father. My friend would miss out on an awesome experience if they weren’t in their baby’s life. 

It’s an interesting situation my friend is in. I don’t know whether he will seek out the baby or just let it be. At the end of the day, it depends on what he is willing to do and not do. He’ll have to make a decision to find out if he was the father or not. Once this decision is made, he’ll have to stand by that decision because, no matter which path they decide to travel, it would be a hard road.

[bookmark: _GoBack]I’m sure that whatever happens, he’ll do what is right for him. It doesn’t mean he can’t change his mind in the future. What do you think? Would you say something or leave things be? I’d love to hear your thoughts at www.mskooorilove.com.au
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