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FORESTRY — WESTERN AUSTRALIA REGIONAL FOREST AGREEMENT 
Statement 

HON DIANE EVERS (South West) [6.30 pm]: I rise tonight to speak about the regional forest agreement. I find 
it very sad that I have heard that this has been signed and that we are now stuck with another 20 years of an 
agreement that does not do anything good for our land. It was there to protect the forests, supposedly, but it does 
not; it protects logging. It is misleading in how we speak of it. Logging can occur here without going through the 
federal Environment Protection and Biodiversity Conservation Act. It allows logging that can be detrimental to 
the forest. I find it very disconcerting that in the dying days of the federal Liberal government, an agreement has 
been signed to lock this state into a 20-year agreement. 
We know that logging is not working and we know that this has to be noticed. The Nannup mill, which had to 
close for a year, is still struggling. It has since reopened as a green mill. The Greenbushes mill is now considered 
up for sale. Logging is not working. In some years the Forest Products Commission has run at a loss. That has 
been at the cost of our forests. Not only do we lose money, we lose trees and habitat. We lose by having to repair 
the roads and in creating more roads. We lose all sorts of things, yet we continue to kill forests. 
Even with the consideration of revaluing the forest with the amount it grows each year, we are losing money on it. 
Why do we continue? Why do we stick with this agreement? It is a lost opportunity. We could have taken our time 
and not signed the agreement. We may have a change of federal government, so it could have been left so that we 
could research it if we needed to, or really just not had it, because we do not need to lock logging in to this state. 
We do not need to lock logging in to our forests. We need change. 
The rising outrage in the community will be felt. People are upset. Climate change is hurtling at us like 
a time bomb, yet we are sitting here and watching it come. We need research into the forests to find out the actual 
amount of carbon that it stores, but it is very hard to find research post-2018. It is as though we have given up on 
it, thinking we can store carbon in natural systems. We look only at renewable energy, which I am all for, but there 
are other methods to address climate change. We are doing nothing. We are sitting and watching it come. The 
amount of rainfall is decreasing, so watertable levels are falling. The fire risk is increasing each year as forests 
become dryer. We watch forests die off in drought years. It no longer has the resilience that it had for millions of 
years. We watch the habitat loss. We watch this lack of management that means that our forests become weaker 
and weaker, inundated with weeds and feral animals and dieback; yet we do nothing. Change is coming on many 
different avenues. We will have to address it quickly; otherwise we will fail and watch our children grow up in 
a very different world. 
I recognise the mid-term review of the forest management plan that has just been released. There has been very 
little change to it. According to that plan, not much is going to change. No action has been taken to date by this 
government to address these issues for our forests. I am disappointed, but I have hope and others have hope. We 
know it will be a long, hard fight. We will have to convince the McGowan government that our forests need help. 
We need to stop destroying them. We need to start supporting them. We need to help them grow and flourish and 
become resilient, as they had been long before we got here. Any steps that can be taken to find some way to protect 
forests would be welcomed and greatly appreciated. 
I feel a little odd standing up so often to speak to everyone. I talk about the forests endlessly and I sometimes get 
no response. I want to read out the first paragraph of a story that I read many years ago, and have read many more 
times to my children, The Lorax by Dr Seuss. It states — 

At the far end of town 
where the Grickle-grass grows 
and the wind smells slow-and-sour when it blows 
and no birds ever sing excepting old crows... 
is the Street of the Lifted Lorax. 
And deep in the Grickle-grass, some people say, 
if you look deep enough you can still see, today, 
where the Lorax once stood 
just as long as it could 
before somebody lifted the Lorax away. 
What was the Lorax? 
And why was it there? 
And why was it lifted and taken somewhere 
from the far end of town where the Grickle-grass grows? 
The old Once-ler still lives here. 
Ask him. He knows. 
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Without challenging members by giving them a spoiler, I would like to finish the book and maybe some day 
members will pick it up. It ends with hope. It states — 

That was long, long ago. 
But each day since that day 
I’ve sat here and worried 
and worried away. 
Through the years, while my buildings 
have fallen apart, 
I’ve worried about it 
with all of my heart. 
“But now,” says the Once-ler, 
“Now that you’re here, 
the word of the Lorax seems perfectly clear. 
UNLESS someone like you 
cares a whole awful lot, 
nothing is going to get better. 
It’s not. 
“SO... 
Catch!” calls the Once-ler. 
He lets something fall. 
“It’s a Truffula Seed. 
It’s the last one of all! 
You’re in charge of the last of the Truffula Seeds. 
And Truffula Trees are what everyone needs. 
Plant a new Truffula. Treat it with care. 
Give it clean water. And feed it fresh air. 
Grow a forest. Protect it from axes that hack. 
Then the Lorax 
and all of his friends 
may come back.” 

Without the middle bit, it is not quite as meaningful, but I suggest to any members who have children or grandchildren 
that they pick up a copy and read through it, and realise just how much it relates to what is happening now. I dare 
members to talk to their grandchildren about this and pretend it is fiction—it is happening. I hope something is 
done to change it. 
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