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Written from teenager girl Fuzzy Mac’s perspective, Grace Beside Me is a 
quirky, warmly rendered story of home and family life in a small town. The 
black&write! (press release attached) judges remarked on the authentic feel 
of the Indigenous home life of Fuzzy Mac and her grandparents — her  
guardians since the death of her mother.

Awkward episodes of teen rivalry and romance sit happily alongside the 
mystery of Gran’s visions and an encounter with a ghost. The story sits against 
a backdrop of amazing characters including the holocaust survivor who went 
to school with Einstein; the sleazy, once-good-looking Mayor; the little priest 
always rushing off to bury someone before the heat gets to them; the wife 
basher up the road; Lola’s Forest, dedicated to Lola, a traditional Aboriginal 
woman who met Ned Kelly — and Nan and Pop. 

Grace Beside Me interweaves the mundane with the profound and the  
spiritual — it is full of wisdom and good advice (Fuzzy call’s Nan ‘the queen of 
all knowing’) on everything from how to to ‘sit a while’ in the bush and  
connect with country to how to properly hang out the washing. 

Sue McPherson is a visual artist living in Eumundi, Queensland. She was born in 
Sydney to an Aboriginal mother, from Wiradjuri country. Sue was adopted into 
the McPherson family, landowners from the Batlow area in News South Wales, when she was very young.

Sue was inspired to write by her two teenage sons. She took a writing workshop in Coolum and, three months 
later, started writing Grace Beside Me.

Grace Beside Me will be available from March 2012 in bookshops and online from Magabala Books  
(www.magabala.com) for $19.95.

Launched in 1987, Magabala Books is a not-for-profit Indigenous publishing house based in Broome, that aims to 
promote, preserve and publish Indigenous Australian culture.

grace beside me
Winner of the inaugural black&write! kuril dhagan Indigenous Writing Fellowship

Written by Sue McPherson

Sue McPherson is a visual artist living in Eumundi, 
Queensland. She was born in Sydney to an Aboriginal 

mother, from Wiradjuri country. Sue was adopted into the 
McPherson family, landowners from the Batlow area in New 
South Wales, when she was very young.

Sue was inspired to write by her two teenage sons. She 
took a writing workshop in Coolum and, three months later, 
started writing Grace Beside Me.

Just a few years ago, Sue attended a weekend writing 
workshop in Cooroy with Rose Allan, and later joined her 
writers’ group. Initially the words didn’t come easily, Rose 
suggested she stop and write about what she knew.  
The next day, Nan was ‘busting her belly’, ready to start.

The author
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Regarding the age gap, well, that’s a challenge all on 
its own. Heaps of things happen in my world that 

probably wouldn’t in a ‘normal’ family.
Nan and the aunts especially say things that you 

have to think twice about. Half the time I don’t know 
if they are fair dinkum or just being funny, for example: 
‘It knocked the bejesus out of im.’ How this is possible I 
don’t know. Or ‘It’s all arse about face, Missy, start again.’ 
I always have a funny picture in my head for this one. 
And my favourite is, ‘Missy, put a jumper on you’ll catch 
your death.’ 

To be honest, I don’t have a problem with language 
in our house, it’s when I take it to school, that’s when 
we all notice the difference. Like for instance, I have 
grown up using the word bloomers for undies. Of course 
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girlfriends had a field day with that one. I even tried 
to change over to using the word undies instead but in 
the end it didn’t fit, so bloomers it is. Now I’m not that 
dumb, I know what a radio is. The problem is I don’t 
call it a radio. At home we all call it the wireless. I said 
something one day about turning the wireless on and Mrs 
Clarence laughed loudly; she thought it was a great joke. 
The rest of the class had no idea what I was talking about. 

I said to James Wankarina – yeah, that’s his name 
all right, poor bugger – anyway I said to James one day 
when he was going to the hairdressers, ‘You goin’ for a 
short-back-and-sides?’ He also had no idea what I was 
on about. We say that all the time in our house. 

We get Panadol if we have a headache but we don’t 
call it that; Nan will say, ‘Fuzzy, grab me a Bex. I’ve 
got a headache that could take out Muhammad Ali and 
Lionel Rose.’ If she said the word Panadol I reckon I’d 
fall over with shock. It’s funny when you think about 
it because there isn’t a B, an E or an X to be seen in the 
word Panadol. 

The other thing is some kids might know of 
Muhammad Ali but fewer recognise Lionel Rose. Me, 
I know heaps about both of them, especially Lionel 
Rose. He was a great Koorie boxer, real deadly. Lionel 
was born on Jacksons Track and there are plenty good 
stories there, let me tell you. And the reason I know is 
because Nan and Pop tell me. These things are all from 
their generation. 
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