
Ray F. Haynes- Piano-Playing Carpenter 
 

 
I was born on the 21st of September 1939, and began piano lessons at age 6 

with the 3 Misses Whitney; Winifred, Rose and  Emily at their home in Murray 
Road Preston. My mother did the hard work of my music education by making 
sure I did my practice every day. By about 13 years old I thought I had earned 
a day off, but Mum said “You can either do your practice or mow the lawns” I 

chose to mow the grass and did so. Then Mum said “Now you can do your 
practice”. I am 72 now and still haven’t forgiven her for that trick. 
 
My Dad was a carpenter, and all I ever wanted was to be like him. At 15 he 
apprenticed me and we all know there was good and bad in that arrangement. 
By the way, my parents didn’t push me to be a carpenter. Mum even told me 
“You can be anything you want, as long as it’s a good trade.” 

 
My schooling was at Tyler Street State School, then Preston Technical School. 
My religious training was in Sunday school and church services at St. Mary’s 
Church of England in Plenty Road Preston. I can still remember the lady who 

carried me kicking and screaming into Sunday school; it was Mrs. Chanter and 
years later her husband taught me the mysteries of Solid Geometry at Preston 
Technical school (which was invaluable in 1969 when I became a teacher 

straight from the building sites into a classroom at Glenroy Technical School.) 
 
When I was 14 the Church decided to do an amateur show called a Pleasant 
Sunday Afternoon and I and two other kids volunteered our services. Together 

with Ray Crook on drums and Don Morris on Eb Saxophone we became the RAVON TRIO which stayed together for 12 
years playing for weddings and 21st birthday parties, mostly at Gilbert house in Gilbert Rd Preston where Ray’s older 

brother was the manager. 
 
In the early 1960’s I answered an advertisement for a pianist in a 4 piece group led by Gerry Sluiter on Tenor 
Saxophone. The drummer was Graeme Schache who years later brought me to the ShowBiz club. The acoustic Bass 
player was Keay Watson. The piano player I replaced was famous for his brilliant playing, but more so for his fondness 

for alcohol. His most notable exploit was an engagement where he set his electric piano up on the front edge of a stage 
much higher than the dance floor below. He managed to fall over the piano and take it with him down on to the dance 

floor, ending his somersault unhurt with the piano on top of him. 
 
In 1969 Gerry went to Amman in Jordan working for the UN. Graeme offered me a job in his band working in a 
reception house “8 St. Georges road Elsternwick”, the proviso that I buy an amplifier and electric organ for the job. I 
still have that Farfisa Organ which folds up to look like a large suitcase. 
 
In the 1970’s I worked with Robert McKenzie and Russell Hogg, mostly at 

“The Windsor” in Dandenong, and bought a Yamaha B30R organ and an old 
Kombi Wagon to move it around. 
 
In the 1980’s I worked with John Byrne, Barry Carozzi, Steve Miller and 
George Butrumlis in the “Tatra Hut” in Mount Dandenong. 
 

For some years I played solo dinner music on a grand piano in “The 
International” in Lilydale and the “Golden Dragon Palace” in Templestowe, 
finally tiring of this kind of work this year on 1st January. 

I never wanted the piano to be my job: I was always happy to regard it as a 

lucrative hobby. From Carpenter I moved to Woodwork Teacher (20 years) to 
Instrumental Teacher, Percussion (9 years) to Retirement (13 years) and 
supplementing my income with piano work. I taught piano at home for 
some years until I started falling asleep in the lessons. 

I am forever grateful to my parents for giving me these two skills: I’ll never be 
be rich but I’ve never missed a meal nor had to find somewhere to sleep. 
When I think about it I realize that apart from holiday residences I’ve never 

even had to rent. 

 
I have always thought of myself as a carpenter doing other things, including 
being Santa in the Footscray Plaza shopping centre and being an “extra” 
actor in a few episodes of Blue Heelers. 
 
In my dotage I am doted on by my wife Roslyn, my daughters Debora, Michelle and Vanessa, and grandsons 

Mitchell and Thomas. 
 
 

Robert, Ray and Russell – 1970s 

Raymond Frederick Haynes 


