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Hello everyone.  

I love hearing success stories about people who have achieved their personal goals such as this one about 
Sean Boyd. His creaƟvity is truly amazing. It is also fantasƟc that more and more people are willing to be 
open about their neurodiversity and not let it limit them. They are great role models for the next generaƟon 
and give hope to parents who are struggling to see how their neurodiverse children will make their way in 
the world. Thank you for sharing your journey, Sean! 

The Centre conƟnues to evolve in response to changes in 
personnel. We can now offer EducaƟonal Therapy as we 
have a qualified EducaƟonal Therapist, Philippa Evans, who is 
also a registered OccupaƟonal Therapist. We have newly 
employed an experienced teacher-tutor for the Three Week 
Intensive, Rose Barlow.  To meet the need, we are trying to 
employ a third registered psychologist to join the 
Assessment Team. Through generous work from Catherine 
Marr, we are going to revamp our website – so watch out for 
it! Our Teacher Training Team (TTT) is also undergoing 
change with the reƟrement of Eleanor Marr aŌer many, 
many years of generous service. I am very grateful for her insights, experience, and insƟtuƟonal knowledge. 
Eleanor has also resigned as a Trust Board member, along with Terri Donovan. Thank you, Terri, for your 
posiƟve outlook and wisdom throughout the years. Lynley Read has resigned from the TTT but will conƟnue 
as a lecturer for our teacher training course. So fortunately, her experience is not lost to us!  

Please let me know if anyone is interested in being nominated for the Trust Board vacancies.  

And thank you again to all our funders. Once again, your generosity is always a cause for celebraƟon at the 
Centre. 

I’m more than happy for you to use 
my statement as it is wriƩen. I hope 
that helps with fundraising efforts. 
You really do provide a great 
service, with a smile! 

Kind regards 

Hilary 

Sent: Tuesday, May 30, 2023 1:15 PM 

Hi,  

It was a pleasure working with Nina. She was very good at puƫng 
both Alice and I at ease (as were the lovely recepƟon staff!) and I 
have come away with a much beƩer sense of how best to support 
Alice moving forward. An amazing service you provide, thank you! 

Hilary 

Encouraging messages 
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I never did very well at school. I couldn’t grasp what 
others seemed to understand easily. My first experience 
of this was when I was six years old. We were learning to 
tell the Ɵme and the teacher turned to me and asked 
what number the big hand was poinƟng to? I saw both 
hands as big, one was big tall, the other was big wide, I 
guessed which one was the “big” one and got it wrong, 
everyone laughed at me and I felt completely stupid. I 
withdrew into myself and that set the path ahead. There 
were many of those moments.  

I struggled with reading too. I have never been officially 
diagnosed with dyslexia or ADHD, or anything else. I have 
never chased the label, but I am very aware of where I fit 
into these spectrums. I have always been a slow reader. I 
have to read and double check every leƩer to trust the 
word is what I think it might be and I sƟll do that today. 
Being a slow reader got me labelled a slow learner in the 
school's eyes. I would sit in class feeling disconnected 
from my peers on a learning level and would look out the 
window at the interesƟng world around me instead. That 
behaviour got me labelled a “daydreamer”. “He would 
do beƩer if he focused and stopped daydreaming” is 
what my reports said right through school. I would stare 
out the window and wonder how birds fly, what it would 
be like to be a cat, what was over that hill or under the 
ground. I was obsessively curious. I would watch how the 
grounds keeper mowed the grass to get the criss cross 
paƩern, I'd noƟce how people all walked with differing 
styles. I would later become acutely aware of others 
feelings and want them to feel happy if they appeared 
sad. I became acutely aware of facial expressions and 
moods that could be read in someone's face. I became 
the funny guy and the class clown in order to be liked 
and accepted as I was oŌen called weird and crazy. But 
unfortunately being the class clown fed the “stupid” 
label. I would miss the point with some things that were 
obvious to others, but over Ɵme I became aware of how I 
noƟced things others didn’t and how that was a benefit 
to me in many situaƟons. I could solve maths equaƟons, 
but not the way that was tradiƟonally taught in schools. 
They tried to teach maths like it's a journey with a start 
and a direct planned concrete route to the end 
conclusion. I would take the journey around the block in 
the wrong direcƟon and go sightseeing on the way, sƟll 
ending up at the same desƟnaƟon with the right answer 
(most Ɵmes), but I arrived late and had taken what was 
seen as a “silly” route. So I always failed at maths. 

I also struggle with any kind of background noise. It 
becomes the focus of everything and makes it difficult 
for me to hear, learn and understand what is going on or 
being said. Nowadays I just tell people I can’t hear them 
over the noise and admit it's a distracƟon problem for 
me. Today's world is more accepƟng of that than in my 
youth. 

 

I always wanted to make stuff and be creaƟve, but I was 
never one of the cool kids at school and never seen as 
arƟsƟc or creaƟve, and I couldn’t paint or draw, so never 
engaged with art or enrolled in any art classes. I wasn’t 
interested in sport either, so there was nothing for me at 
school, I floundered and leŌ at 15 years old before siƫng 
or gaining any qualificaƟons. I started out steel bending 
before moving into plasƟc injecƟon moulding. Then onto 
oyster farming and takeaway cooking.  

I baƩled with my learning difficulƟes, but I did learn at 18 
years of age that I was able to retain bundles of 
informaƟon if I was very interested in what was being 
said or observed. This came about aŌer watching a 
documentary about octopus. I could remember every 
single fact I had heard and watched and could repeat it 
verbaƟm aŌer only watching it once. This had never 
happened to me before that I was aware of. (This is why 
my “Octalien” business name and logo is the blend of 
octopus for that life changing moment and alien for my 
alienaƟon in school and other parts of my life.) 

(ConƟnued on page 3) 

SEAN BOYD—JUNK ARTIST 

USHER The Soul Searching Cinema Robot 
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But on a sunny Sunday in 2012 I was bored at home and 
went into my garage. Feeling a very strong urge to be 
creaƟve I grabbed a box of old bits and bobs and started 
making a ray gun. Like most children I was fascinated 
with guns. I was never allowed guns growing up, but at 
41 years old I gave myself the permission to make a 
fantasy ray gun because that's what I could see in my 
head when I looked at an old drill in my box of bits and 
bobs. I rearranged the old electric drill and added a draw 
handle, a corkscrew and a spring, an old miniature oil 
lamp and some other small pieces of junk. I surprised 
myself with how good it looked. When I showed people 
they seemed genuinely impressed, so I put it on 
Trademe. It made the “Cool AucƟons” page and had 
10,000 views in two days. I heard Marcus Lush talking 
about it on the radio, which made me feel a sense of 
pride and accomplishment I hadn’t felt before. It sold 
that ray gun for $300! It had made me and others so 
happy I decided to make another one. AŌer three I 
thought my imaginaƟon would run out. I couldn’t have 
been more wrong, my imaginaƟon and creaƟve mind 
flourished and grew. I started creaƟng lamps and other 
curiosiƟes and obtained a stall at the Queenstown craŌ 
markets to sell my creaƟons on a Saturday morning. This 
was an amazing place to present my work as 70% of the 
people in Queenstown are tourists and that opened the 
door to an internaƟonal referral market for me.  

People who saw my work spread the word and I started 
receiving requests from all over the world. I was 
contacted by Heather Palmer from World Of Wearable 
Arts in Wellington. She had seen my work and asked me 
to make two items, a Flash Gordon style ray gun with a 
working laser and a jetpack that could have fireworks go 
off in the back of it. These two items were wanted for a 
stage show part of the WOW extravaganza (if you 
haven’t been, you are missing out. It is truly amazing!). I 
created these items and sent them off to Wellington. As 
it turned out they were too heavy to use in the 
performance, but Heather loved them and my creaƟvity, 
she sent me Ɵckets to the show and offered me an 
exhibiƟon at WOW in Nelson. The ray gun and jetpack 
were put on display in the foyer at the WOW 
performances. At the Ɵme Sir Richard Taylor from Weta 
Workshop was one of the judges of the incredible 
wearable art presented at the shows. My pieces were 
not part of the show to be judged, but Sir Richard took 
Ɵme out of his day to email me and congratulate me on 
such wonderful creaƟons and added that he hoped we 
could work together in the future. My mind was blown 
apart with validaƟon and pride. I went on to create many 
art works and ship them around the world.  

I started presenƟng my art at schools aŌer holding an 
exhibiƟon in Alexandra and talking to school groups. 
Children engage at such a wonderful level when they see 
my work and hear me talk about it. They quickly work 
out that my art is total fantasy and they idenƟfy with it. I 
talk to them about how I look at everyday objects from 
different angles to see what else the items could 
represent or be part of. I talk about how I create for 
myself first and then offer it for sale. I talk about not 
having boundaries of genre or theme limitaƟons, that I 
experiment and trial what I think won't work as well as 
what I think will work, I oŌen surprise myself which 
makes this a valuable way of thinking. I talk about what 
might be perceived as failure and how that can end up 
being part of something new and a success that sells.  

(ConƟnued on page 4) 

Sean’s ray gun 

Hi Shirley, 

Yes of course, you can put my name, I 
don’t mind. 

you guys have been a huge help! 

Thanks again 

Anna 

Sent: Wednesday, May 24, 2023 12:29 PM 

I’m excited to have a leƩer to show her dance, Tap, Gym netball and 
swimming coaches, I watched her at dancing and now totally get why 
she’s struggling, will be so good that they will too and can help her. 

Her teacher at school has been amazing with her and A— has really 
appreciated the extra help she’s geƫng 

Thanks so much 

Anna. 

Encouraging messages 

Huge thanks to Bounding Box CreaƟve for donaƟng designs and advice for this newsleƩer! boundingboxcreaƟve.com 
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I also started telling tall stories about each piece I made. 
This grew into storytelling and imaginaƟon exercises 
during school visits. I ask them to ask me quesƟons 
about an artwork and I give totally ridiculous fantasy 
answers, they recognise it instantly as an imaginaƟon 
game and they thrive on it. It's fantasƟc to see children 
so engaged in this Tik Tok eight second aƩenƟon span 
era. I adverƟse that I have managed to keep my 9 year 
old imaginaƟon and get it to be friends with my 52 years 
of experience. They work well together due to mutual 
respect for each other and a good company culture. My 
quirks and weirdness get embraced and absorbed by my 
work and people seem to appreciate me more for who I 
am through my art. I have oŌen been looked at like a 
science experiment siƫng behind my art on display. This 
is usually followed by a flaƩering and congratulatory 
comment as if I've truly earned it and they felt compelled 
to say it. I like it because I can tell the onlooker has 
gained something posiƟve from my work and it either 
intrigued them and made them smile. 

In April this year I became Ɵred of hiding from my true 
quirky self, exhausted from working in noncreaƟve jobs 
that didn’t value creaƟvity as a soluƟon to anything. 
When I quit my job in April, I stayed home in my garage 
for eight weeks, working 16+ hour days. I would forget to 
eat or drink and start to slow down in my thinking, so I 
started seƫng an alarm on my phone to help me 
remember to drink water and eat! I created like a mad 
professor with flashing blue and orange sparks from my 
welding illuminaƟng the late hours of the night. I created 
with total freedom, no boundaries or Ɵme limits and I 
was the happiest I've ever been in my life. I had created 
the FD1XS Rocket Bike and USHER The Soul Searching 
Cinema Robot in this Ɵme and I feel immensely proud of 
both pieces.  

When I had completed both pieces I wrote to CreaƟve 
NZ asking who I could connect with for my recycling 
needs and who might be interested in my creaƟvity. 

They were amazing and pointed me to a local recycling 
centre in East Auckland. I get the shakes with excitement 
like a child entering Disneyland when I drive towards a 
recycling centre, the anƟcipaƟon of what I might find is 
someƟmes almost overwhelming. So I just about 
exploded with pure elaƟon when I showed them my 
work and they offered me a full Ɵme art residency! I am 
now there everyday living my dream and creaƟng from 
the most abundant supply of amazing discarded junk. 
They are not currently open to the public as it is sƟll 
being fiƩed out, but there will be several arƟsts onsite 
and many other offerings. I could not be happier than 
immersing myself in creaƟvity and art at a recycling 
centre. 

We absolutely loved reading Sean’s story and hope it is 
an encouragement to anyone feeling ‘alienated’. You can 
see more of Sean’s work on www.octalien.com. 

FD1XS Rocket Bike created from everyday discarded items. 

Darcy makes the Memory Boards that many of our children use. Darcy’s 
involvement came about when his grandson, Cameron, came to Seabrook 
from Greymouth for a 3 week intensive course. Cameron’s mother came to 
look aŌer him for the first week. Darcy and wife Sue looked aŌer him the 
second week and the other grandparents came for the third week. 

During our week, Cameron came home with a memory board exercise for 
homework. He had strict instrucƟons to look aŌer it because it was the only 
one they had and they couldn’t get any more. Darcy took a close look at it 
and thought…yes I could make that! 

In consultaƟon with  son Richard,  he menƟoned the 
fact that Darcy thought he could make them to the 
teacher at the final lesson. To date Darcy thinks he’s 
made approximately 60 and more in the pipeline, at 
no cost to the Centre. 

Cameron has now leŌ school and is an apprenƟce electrician and doing well 
in life!  

MEET DARCY HOGUE FROM NELSON 
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THANK YOU TO ALL OUR SUPPORTERS OVER THE PREVIOUS YEAR 
A and R Edgar South 

Canterbury Trust 
(managed by Perpetual 

Guardian) 

A C E Shacklock 
Charitable Trust 

Advance Ashburton 
Community FoundaƟon 

Air Rescue and 
Community Services Ltd 

Akaal FoundaƟon 

Aotearoa Gaming Trust 

Blogg Charitable Trust 

The Burrows Bros 
Charitable Trust 

The Canaan FoundaƟon 

Canterbury Masonic 
Charitable Trust 

Charles Duncan 
Charitable Trust 

Chenery Memorial Trust 

Christchurch Casinos 
Charitable Community 

Trust 

Christchurch City Council 

The Clegg Family 
Charitable Trust 

Cook Brothers Community 

The David And Genevieve 
BecroŌ FoundaƟon 

David Ellison Charitable 
Trust (administered by 

Public Trust) 

David Levene FoundaƟon 

E B Millton 
Charitable Trust 

The Elizabeth Ball 
Charitable Trust 

Estate of Daniel Albert 
Hally (administered by 

Public Trust) 

Harcourts Grenadier 
Avonhead Office 

John IloƩ Charitable Trust 

Jones FoundaƟon 

Keith Laugesen Charitable 
Trust 

The Kingston Sedgfield 
Charitable Trust 

(administered by Trustees 
Executors)  

The Kirby Trust 

Kiwi Gaming FoundaƟon 

Lamar Charitable Trust 

The Lion FoundaƟon 

Mainland FoundaƟon 

Margaret Hutchings 
Charitable Trust 

Maurice Carter 
Charitable Trust 

NaƟonal Assistance Fund 

New Zealand Charitable 
FoundaƟon (managed by 

Perpetual Guardian) 

NZCT 

New Zealand-South Pacific 
Kiwanis FoundaƟon Trust 

One FoundaƟon 

PF Charitable FoundaƟon 

Philip Brown Fund 

The Philip Verry 
FoundaƟon 

Pub Charity Ltd 

The R D Butland 

Charitable Trust 

Rano Community Trust 

Roy Owen Dixey 
Charitable Trust 

(administered by Public 
Trust) 

The Sage Trust 

Sir John Hall 
Charitable Trust 

The Toassist 
Charitable Trust 

Wendy Sisson 

Charitable Trust 
Withiel Fund 

Z Good in the Hood 

How your money helps 

$2200 Funds a three week intensive 
$600 Pays for a term of tuiƟon 
$250  Helps cover monthly overheads 
S100 Subsidises an assessment 

Even $5 makes a difference 
Seabrook McKenzie, ANZ 06 0257 0253986 00 

Please contact us once your donaƟon is on the way 
so we can thank you and send through a receipt. 

We were so thrilled to hear these spontaneous words 
from Hamish to his teacher! 

“Before I came to these classes, I didn’t know how to 
spell a lot of words.  The real easy ones that I should 
know like ‘said’, ‘liƩle’.  AŌer school camps we had to 
write thankyou leƩers and I wrote a Ɵny bit and couldn’t 
do any more and felt real bad.  Now I write full leƩers 
and I know how to spell ‘said’ and ‘liƩle’.   

I try hard out at school and my buddies get the work 
done really fast like in a day but I take three days.  But 
that is improving. My reading has really improved.  

I don’t feel leŌ out.  I feel really happy.” 

LeŌ: Mary working with another of our students. 

SMALL GROUP CLASS SUCCESS 


