
EVERY YEAR WE ASK 
THE SAME QUESTION VIA 
THE WEBSITE SURVEY. 
HERE ARE SOME OF 
THE ANSWERS…
On average there are 62 Lego bricks for 
every person on earth.

I was minus 4 during the first Meredith. 
Feel like I can remember more of that one 
than last years.

In Germany there are fake bus stops outside 
many nursing homes to prevent confused 
senior citizens from wandering off.

It’s too late now, but I owe Chopper Read 
$1.

Lemsip & Gin is a terrible idea.

The breeze that comes up through the toilet 
floor in the Top Camp toilet is a strange and 
delightful thing. No smell for some reason. 
But sooooo refreshing on a hot day.

I was 28 years old before Meredith, but 
during Sleep’s set when Matt Pike played 
his final solo, combined with the powers 
of The Sup’, I felt the particles in my body 
being re-arranged and witnessed the 
universe being re-born. I am now only a 
few days old and will only be one by the 
time the next Meredith rolls around.

King Tut was killed by a hippopotamus bite.

I would enjoy doing the Meredith Gift, but 
I feel my penis size will be judged.

What type of cheese do you use to 
blindfold a horse?  Marscapone.

I saw people I knew through my work at 
Meredith and hid from them.

Before Melbourne was Melbourne, it was 
called Batmania.

Most years of Meredith (around 13-14 Dec) 
there is the Geminid meteor shower. If you 
look up above Bluegums after midnight, 
you get a shooting star show until morning 
light. Magical!

I was busting to wee on the Ferris wheel, 
so I just went in my pants.  It sprinkled 
on my mate on the carriage below. He still 
thinks it was the rain. Sorry Perko.

I actually do have an Aunty called Meredith.

Do those big wind turbines like the 
festival? They seem like huge fans.

Every year at Meredith I set my goose loose 
and she roams free in and around The Sup’ 
for the weekend. Usually I find her within 
a few days after the festival but this time 
around I have my doubts, but I know my 
goose is in a better place and Aunty will 
look after her better than I would.

We spent 24 hours driving to and from 
24-Meredith. It was meant to be.

I’m a plumber.

My brother built a house on top of his car 
for Meredith this year to get attention from 
the ladies.  He got attention, a lot of it, but 
only from people taking photos.  His luck 
did change in the line exiting the festival.  
He got offered a lovely stranger’s phone 
number.  I hope he calls her and they can 
both stay in The Little House on the Prius 
next Meredith.

I lost my friends at Meredith. I thought 
they left without me, so I stopped a 
random lady and went home with her. I 
had only 3 dollars and some water. She 
was the best.  Later I found out that my 
friends didn’t forget me and they stayed at 
the festival for hours looking for me. They 
called the police and contacted everyone 
possible to find me. Awkward moment. 
(yes, I remember this – Aunty)

I go to Meredith every year knowing only 
two or three acts on the lineup - I usually 
listen to death metal 24/7! It doesn’t matter 
though; I always end up digging just 
about every act.

Every year I read these and expect to 
read my own submission, and every year 
I unsurprisingly forget what I wrote in a 
year ago. Maybe 2015 is my year.

The shark’s brain looks like the female 
reproductive system. And Australia exports 
camels to Saudi Arabia.

You can break the key in the ignition of 
a Bedford van, get towed into the queue, 
push start it, and still enjoy the full shag-
lined interior.

The Pythian Games at Delphi, Ancient 
Greece, founded in the 6th Century 
BCE, featured musical performances and 
dances, and is thought to be one of the 
first music festivals.

Baby foreskin is often used as a skin graft 
for burn victims.

The “Little House on the Prius” was made by 
someone in our camp. I came up with the 
name. And it was presented with a canary 

on the way home, putting the oft-asked 
query of “is that roadworthy?” to rest.

Every year I wear this red lyrca one-
piece. I was standing in the amphitheatre 
wearing it, feeling amazing.  So I turn to 
my friend and I say “friend, everything the 
light touches is my kingdom,” and I fully, 
actually believed that I owned everything 
and that Meredith was my kingdom. Then 
this person comes up to me and says 
“you’re that girl who wears the red onesie, 
I remember you from last year.” I went 
back to my campsite, found reception, 
called my mum, and told her I’d made it.

On Friday night me and my girlfriend 
found ourselves potty training a top bloke 
named “Big Dog Nev” who had maybe 
partied a little too hard that arvo and was 
having some trouble. Big Dog Nev from 
Brunswick, wherever you are, you made 
our Meredith.

As a follow up from last year’s octopus 
fact, here is the answer to the obvious 
next question: up to a point an octopus 
can regenerate the tips of lost arms, but it 
cannot regrow a whole arm. I had to wait 
till I got reception again after the festival to 
search the internet for this; you’re welcome.

Glitter is the herpes of the art world.

There was a very handsome ginger man, 
wearing sensible shoes, a sensibly long-
sleeved shirt and a sensible hat, walking 
around wearing a perfect beard and 
squeezing my heart. At one point, he 
walked past quite close to me and I said, 
‘Gracious, hello!’ a little too loudly. He 
turned at my exclamation and said, ‘Hello,’ 
back. I tried to go after him to strike up a 
conversation, but panicked and went back 
to the music.  It was even more exciting 
than when I got bitten by a bull ant.

If you have a whole bunch of glowsticks 
and a bearded man with a lot of patience, 
you can play a game of Meredith Ker-
Plunk. The current record 
stands at 32 glowsticks in 
one beard.

I met a boy called Ben 
from Kew who is an 
architect and I lost my 
pearl earring in his tent 
and I left my flower 
crown in there too. 
I wouldn’t mind 
getting them back.

TELL US SOMETHING 
WE DON’T KNOW


