Home at last 

After two weeks in Italy it is awesome to be home. The experience of competing with the worlds’ top “over 35” athletes was an experience of a lifetime. 

 The competition in women 45 was competitive to say the least. Being 55 years old but missing the 55 group by 5 months was tough. 

 During my summer training my expectation was that if I skied into 28-off I would make the final. As it turned out in our group, skiing into 32 off was the entry requirement to the women’s final event. A performance, which was within my reach, just not that day.

 I entered the jump event to keep my overall status. Although my results we not competitive, (I would have had to jump 20 metres to make the final) I improved on each jump and thoroughly enjoyed doing that event.

 In tricks I lost the bronze with the judges taking “reverse wake back to back” because I did not land 180. An easily fixable trick, had I known I was landing improperly. I lost the silver because I did not practice strategic thinking and should have taken my toe 5 front out of my run. I was worried about credit and over thought the trick, which was my ultimate demise. Had I taken it out, the remaining tricks in the pass would have easily taken the silver. Gold went to the British skier- a former world cup competitor Phillipa Shed, who in the not too distant past had posted trick scores over 6,000pts.  

To have been in the running for top placement in tricks with these fine women makes me feel good that my constant hours of hard work actually mean something. I hope that to the people that got me there: the NSWSA, -coach Glenn Bowie, my sons Kyle and Chris-  (pinners extrodinaire) I have honoured your commitment. And to the person that made it all possible- my husband Randy, my biggest supporter, I hope I have somehow shown my eternal gratitude to you , for there aren’t enough words to say how thankful I am to have had this opportunity to be on the world stage in a sport I love.
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