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What is Christmas in July?  I was asked this several times whilst preparing for our annual jaunt to 
¢ƻǿƛǘǘŀΦ  L ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ /ƘǊƛstmas in July meant, so Mr Google provided the answer!  
Although it is sometimes attributed to an Irish group who enjoyed the winter snow in Sydney's Blue 
Mountains and decided to party, the precise beginnings of the Christmas in July tradition is not totally 
clear, nor does it need to be, as it is a simple idea that has been enjoyed by many here who remember 
the northern hemisphere's snow blanketed Christmas nights. 
Australians too love a traditional Christmas dinner, however the typical midsummer heat here on 
Christmas Day, means that many families are forced to focus on salads, because it is just too hot to get 
enthusiastic about a traditional big roast with pudding etc. 
So over the years many Australian families and organisations have opted to have an additional 
Christmas dinner in July celebration, in the middle of winter when it's nice and cool and great for tucking 
in to a sumptuous big feast. A Christmas in July dinner usually includes Christmas decorations Christmas 
candles, colorful streamers, bonbons, Christmas hats and whistles. 
This Christmas tradition is so well entrenched in Australia that most restaurants, clubs and dining halls, 
have an official advertised annual catered menu for Christmas in July, and are often booked in advance. 
It's always a great excuse for work teams to get together and party, and at a time when they don't have 
to battle to reserve a table and pay premium prices. 
 
The next question I was asked was, Where is Towitta?  I had to confess I answered ς um somewhere 
near Gawler I think!!! I have been to Towitta before, but nobody had heard of it, so it remains a mystery 
ǘƻ Ƴƻǎǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΗ  IƻǿŜǾŜǊΣ ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǊŜǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŜΗΗ   
 
This trip was a non-driving event that we put on every year.  The lovely Barbara is handed some money 
from our savings fund and armed with her trusty shopping list, she scours the shops for the tastiest 
goodies money will buy.  Members then make their way to Towitta either Friday night or sometime 
during Saturday. 
 
For this trip, Phil and I decided to head to Towitta on Friday night.  Despite our best intentions and the 
fact that it is too hard to make camp in the dark, we arrived at around 6pm.  It was raining heavily in 
Adelaide but at Towitta (around 1 hour journey through Gumeracha, Mt Pleasant etc), the campsite was 
nice and dry.  Once again, we hired our trusty camper trailer, which despite the dark, was very easy to 
erect, so in no time, we were set up and cooking dinner. 
 
Once ensconced around the campfire, it decided to rain!  And we discovered in our (ok my!) eagerness 
to camp as close as possible to the toilet, we had erected the camper trailer right next to the rainwater 
tank and its subsequent runoff!!  Very wet!!  Never mind, as it was a hard floor trailer, we were well off 
the ground ς no dramas!!  It was tricky dodging all the extension cords as everybody made use of the 
unusual luxury of power during a camping trip!! 
 
Then it was a matter of sitting around the campfire, then it would rain, grab chairs, run for the shelter, 
wait for rain to stop, set up chairs, rain would come, run for shelter etc. etc.!!  We were treated to a 
fantastic show of lightning and thunder ς and the dogs kind of behaved!  Once the rain set in for good, it 
was time to seek permanent shelter!  Surprisingly, the night was so mild, no coats! Huh? 
 

 



 
 

!ŦǘŜǊ ŀ ƴƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ ƭƛǎǘŜƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ wƻō ǎƴƻǊŜΣ ǘƘŜ Ǌŀƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŜǎƪȅ ƳŀƎǇƛŜ ²Ih 5L5bΩ¢ Ybh² ¢I!¢ L¢ 
WAS DARK!!! we awoke to a glorious warm, sunny day. 
 
Then it was into the kitchen to start preparing for OUR CHRISTMAS FEAST!!!  We set about erecting the 
pretty Christmas tree, placing the tinsel around and peeling veggies etc.  Barb and Rob had been busy 
cooking and preparing the night before (and at home), so there was not too much to do really. 
 
We were then able to relax in the sun, gossip, go for walks, collect firewood (thank you to the he-men 
with their chain saws and utes!).  We found a wandering lamb (so cute) and during one of my walks, I 
saw a lamb being born (gulp).  The area of Towitta is extraordinarily pretty and pristine and the 
surrounding fields were a lovely emerald green from the recent rains. Because of the interesting 
weather, the sunsets were brilliant, bathing the huge gum trees in a spectacular array of golden colour.  
The wonderful facilities of Towitta, which include toilets, power, shelter and a fully stocked kitchen, 
make this a desirable place to visit.  
 
 The other members slowly started to arrive and by the time we sat down for dinner there were around 
35 of us!! (plus the mandatory dogs!). 
 
Some people started preparing their desserts (mm Jo had some interesting puddings!) and I knew we 
were going to be waddling to our beds later that night! 
 
Once all members arrived, we all sat down to a fantastic dinner of pork, turkey, lamb, chicken, 
vegetables, Yorkshire puddings, crackling etc. etc.  The teamwork and precision was brilliant, as we were 
served by a bevy of beautiful women and a lone guy!  And what a feast.  Yummy!!  Then we were 
offered dessert ς and once again, members outdid themselves in the vast array of fantastic food.   
 
!ŦǘŜǊ ŘƛƴƴŜǊΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŘƛǎƘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǘƛƳŜΗ  !ƴƎƛŜ ǇƭŀȅŜŘ ά{ŀƴǘŀέ ŀƴŘ L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǎƘŜ ŜƴƧƻȅŜŘ ǘƘŜ 
many kisses bestowed on her!  Much fun! 
 
Then once again, we settled around the campfire, for gossip, drinkies and fine company.  The night was 
ŎƻƭŘŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳƛƴŘΦ  
 
Some members left for home, and the rest of us headed to our camp beds.  And once again, we were 
ǘǊŜŀǘŜŘ ǘƻ wƻōΩǎ ǎƴƻǊŜǎΣ ƴƻ Ǌŀƛƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƛƳŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘŀƳƴ ƳŀƎǇƛŜ όD9¢ ! [LC9ΗΗΗύΦ   
 
Next morning, we were faced with the wonderful task of cleaning up the leftovers, dolling out the 
remaining food and desserts and dismantling the Christmas tree.  We were left cooling our heels waiting 
for the camper trailer to dry, as it was a frosty morning,  but Phil was able to drive it into the sun (as we 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ǳƴƘƻƻƪ ƛǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊΗύΦ   
 
Once everybody packed up, it was time to say our goodbyes and leave the pretty spot of Towitta until 
next year. 
 
Thank you to all members who participated and especially to those who helped out ς these things do 
not get done without you!   Thank you to Barbara and Rob (who supports her magnificently). 
 
Merry Christmas everyone. 

 
 
 
 



 
 

Photo Gallery 
 

We start the fire early! 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 

 
Toilet nearby! 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 


