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The PRESIDENT: Members, noting the time, we will move to members’ statements. Are there any members’ 
statements? I will give the first call to Hon Darren West. 

HON DARREN WEST (Agricultural) [9.42 pm]: That is unexpected, Mr President, but thank you. I note that 
I am receiving a look from the Leader of the Opposition, so I will keep my comments brief. 

I am sure all members would agree with me that one of the good parts of our job is the characters and the people 
we meet and come across from time to time. I am sorry to inform the house that one of the great characters in the 
agricultural region has recently passed away. I am sure many members would have come across some pieces of 
his work in their day to day scanning of the newspaper letters to the editor. Jack Simpson was born in Victoria 
on 8 February 1929 and spent his later days in Kalbarri, where I met and got to know him. He was the son of 
a furniture retailer in Melbourne. He went to North Essendon State School and Essendon Technical School. He 
left school to find his fortune as a roustabout or wool handler in the shearing sheds, which did not go as well as 
he might have hoped, and he came back to Melbourne and worked as a French polisher in a furniture factory 
from 1948 until 1955. During that time, he played football for Essendon Football Club. He played a couple of 
seasons there, and he then went on to play for Williamstown Football Club. He was an excellent sportsman and 
a great man. He came back to Melbourne and also took over the family furniture business. He joined the 
Australian Labor Party in 1961 and became a member of the Victorian state party. He stood for elections in 
1976 and won his seat by two and a half per cent. 

There is an excellent article in the Geraldton Guardian that I will quote from, because it probably says it better 
than I can. The article is written by Samille Mitchell, and it paints a picture of Jack at his home with his beloved 
Essendon football jumper and with newspaper cuttings and letters that he had written to editors. The article talks 
about how went on to run the furniture shop in Melbourne for over 20 years, producing enough, as he put it, to 
“feed a wife, four kids, my widowed mother, two dogs and a budgie”. He was a character and had a quaint turn 
of phrase and way of promoting things. The article goes on to state — 

During this time, on a Sunday after an election the then beleaguered Labor had once again lost, Jack sat 
in front of the TV and started a frequent rant, “What’s wrong with them?” he cried. “They couldn’t sell 
ice cream in the Sahara Desert.” 

Fed up with his idle raving his wife Joyce yelled: “Gosh you talk a lot.” 

Shocked, Jack retorted: “I’ll show you. I’ll join the Labor Party.” 

So, in 1961, Jack joined Labor’s West Essendon branch. In 1975 a friend suggested Jack vie for a seat 
in State Parliament in the newly formed seat of Niddrie. 

He said he was keen but had first better check with his wife. 

“She said ‘no way, absolutely no way’ … so I went back and told them I had my wife’s full support,” 
Jack says. 

Joyce pipes up with a laugh in the background, “See, you can tell he’s a politician … 

Jack stood in the elections of 1976, and scraped in by 2.5 per cent. Later, as Shadow Minister for 
Public Works, Jack noted the State Liberal Party had bought a government building for its own 
headquarters, which was most unusual. 

His continued questioning sparked a board of inquiry in which the government was eventually 
exonerated. But people were now talking—perhaps the ruling party was not as invincible as it thought. 

Jack and his team kept up a range of investigations. They looked into land deals and found land 
scandals in case after case. 

This sparked a Victorian Royal Commission into land deals in 1979 and fired a media frenzy. Jack and 
his colleagues had stirred up a hornets’ nest which is widely credited with the Victorian Labor Party 
winning the 1982 election and ending the Victorian Liberal Party’s 27-year reign. 

These were heady days. The Labor Party was back and Jack was riding the wave of success. 

He was elected to State Cabinet, becoming Minister of Public Works, Minister for Property and 
Services, Assistant Minister of Transport and Minister of Labour and Industry. 

“It was an extremely exciting time in Victorian Labor Party history” Jack says. 
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“The party had been devastated by the split (into Labor and Democratic Labor) in 1955 and came back 
in 1982. We’d helped bring about two boards of inquiry and one Royal Commission.” 

By the time of the next election in 1985, Jack would be 56 years old and felt his younger, university-
educated colleagues were in a better position for positions on Cabinet. 

So he stepped down and spent his last three years before retirement on the backbench. 
Jack went on to live a fruitful retirement. He moved to Western Australia and spent time with his children — 

The PRESIDENT: Order! The audible conversations on the front bench are making it very difficult for 
Hansard, I am sure, even though the speaker has a loud voice. 

Hon DARREN WEST: He came back to Western Australia to retire and went to Kalbarri, and he spent much 
time pointing out the failings of the Liberal-National government and promoting the Labor Party in his numerous 
and voluminous letters to the editor in both the Geraldton Guardian and The West Australian, and, frankly, any 
publication that would print his letters. They were witty, they were smart, and they were clever and to the point. 
Jack was a real character of the agricultural region. It was a pleasure to know the great man. We will miss his 
work, and we will certainly miss his laugh, which he used to boom out with so often. We give our thoughts and 
best wishes to Jack’s widow, Joyce, and his extended family. 

Members: Hear, hear! 
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