Pemberton Benches

Lunn On corner of Brockman Street and Broadway ( on Mill
House cafe site)

Griff and wife.
Arrived as Group Settler in 1920’s. Group 65 from Wales.
Became a Bush Boss and trained bullocks for their teams.

Daughter, Gwen married Robbie Graham (daughter Karen works at
Mijp PO.)

When the Duke and Duchess of Gloucester visited Pemberton Bush
crew, Griff Lunn had been the bush foreman for many
years. The article below records a humorous story.
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Article courtesy of Kaz Bradbury.



