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ADDRESS-IN-REPLY 
Motion 

Resumed from 26 May on the following motion moved by Hon Pierre Yang — 
That the following address be presented to His Excellency the Honourable Kim Beazley, Companion of 
the Order of Australia, Governor in and over the state of Western Australia and its dependencies in the 
Commonwealth of Australia — 

May it please Your Excellency: We, the members of the Legislative Council of the Parliament 
of Western Australia in Parliament assembled, beg to express our loyalty to our most gracious 
sovereign and thank Your Excellency for the speech you have been pleased to deliver to Parliament. 

HON KLARA ANDRIC (South Metropolitan) [12.31 pm]: Thank you, President. May I congratulate you on 
your election as President of the Legislative Council. During your inaugural speech to this house in 2013, you 
spoke of the values of honesty, integrity and fairness and how they guide you and define you. As someone who 
has looked up to you as a role model for many years, I have no doubt that your leadership of this house will be 
defined by those same values. 
May I begin by saying ngala kaaditj Noongar moort keyan kaadak nidja boodja. Please excuse my pronunciation. 
I want to begin my address by acknowledging the first and continuing custodians of this land on which we meet, the 
Whadjuk people of the Noongar nation, and pay my respects to elders, past, present and emerging. I also acknowledge 
the first Aboriginal person to be elected to this house, member for Mining and Pastoral Region, Hon Rosie Sahanna. 
It is an historic occasion and it fills me with pride to be alongside you in this place. 
I would like to congratulate Premier Mark McGowan on his re-election. His determination during the election and 
his excellent leadership led our party to a truly historic victory. I would also like to congratulate my colleagues in 
both houses—those re-elected and newly elected members of Parliament alike. Firstly, let me begin by thanking 
the people of the South Metropolitan Region. I am incredibly honoured to have been elected to represent them in 
this place. I am proud to stand in this chamber today as the first Serbian-born person elected to the Parliament of 
Western Australia and the first Serbian-born woman to be elected to a Parliament in Australia. My journey to this 
place began in 1986 when two brave migrants took a leap of faith and began their voyage to Perth, Western Australia. 
With nothing more than two suitcases and a dream of a better life, they embarked on a journey to the other side of 
the world in search of opportunities and a brighter future for their children. My parents, Klara and István Marton, 
who are here today, could never have imagined that one day I would have the opportunity to be elected by the 
people of Western Australia as a member of the Legislative Council. I am incredibly honoured to be standing here 
as a proud representative of a party with a strong tradition of supporting the most vulnerable in our community 
and making dreams, like this one here today, a reality for working-class families just like mine. 
I was born in Novi Sad, Serbia, in 1981, a city located in the autonomous region of Vojvodina in what was then 
known as Yugoslavia. When I am asked the question of my heritage, I often explain the place of my birth because 
the reality is there is no single existing nation-state that can explain the complexity of my origins. Born to 
Hungarian parents who themselves were born in Novi Sad, Serbia, a city located on the banks of the Danube River 
overlooking the Fruška Gora mountain, Novi Sad is renowned for the celebration and unification of its people’s 
cultural and religious difference. Named the European Capital of Culture in 2021, the city epitomises the very 
essence of multiculturalism and inclusion. In the words of the late singer and writer Ðorde Balaševic, Novi Sad is 
a city where you hear six different churches ring in unison, where you celebrate two Christmases, two Easters, 
Name Day, Saints Day; where you walk along Jevrejska, past the Novi Sad Synagogue and hear the acoustics of 
a classical concert being played by international artists; where you attend the three-day long celebrations of Romani 
neighbours; and where you live on streets named after poets, streets that are patrolled at night by grandmothers 
walking arm in arm, admiring the neighbourhood roses and gossiping in three different languages, understanding 
one another completely. 
Novi Sad is named the city of love and tolerance and Novosadjani, as we often like to call ourselves, are resilient 
people. Despite heartbreak and loss from the devastating wars in the Balkans, our humour, sense of kindness and 
humanity never wavered. Indeed, Novi Sad was, and remains, a proudly multicultural city where differences are 
celebrated, hatred is shunned and standing up against injustice is second nature. I hope to carry those enduring traits 
with me during my time in this place. Like many before us, my parents joined the wave of economic migrants from 
former Yugoslavia and made their way to Australia. I still vividly recall the night we embarked on our voyage. 
The tears and sadness on my grandmother’s face remain etched in my memory to this day. Little did I know how 
far Australia was and the impact that distance and not seeing my family would have on me, but my parents made 
those sacrifices for my future and to them I am eternally grateful. 
In some parts of the world, including the Balkans, where I come from, politics does not always serve its true and 
intended purpose. Indeed, sometimes it is politics that causes destruction and the devastation of its people. Seeing the 
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impacts war has on civilians was made very clear to me at a very young age particularly, when I visited Serbia, then 
Yugoslavia, in 1993, 1996, 1998 and 1999, just prior to the devastating NATO bombings. In 1993, as a 12-year-old 
from Australia, the stark contrast of the two worlds I belong to was ever present. Former Yugoslavia was in disarray. 
The war was impacting everyone on all sides. Even though Novi Sad was relatively safe, we could feel the tension 
erupting around us. It was during this time Novi Sad became a safe haven for civilians desperately fleeing war 
zones from across the Balkans and searching for safety. 
As a child, I watched the desperation on the faces of refugees who fled from the destruction from other regions of 
former Yugoslavia and witnessed people from my city, once a magical city, begging for food and basic needs. I stand 
here today and consider myself one of the lucky ones—lucky because I was fortunate enough to have the security 
and safety of Australia to go back to. This was not easy for my family, who watched the years of devastation in 
my home land unfold from the safety of our lounge room, not knowing whether our family would be safe. It was 
during this time that I realised more than ever the importance of good government—governments who work in the 
interest of their people to protect them and to properly fulfil their obligations. As a child, I was encouraged to 
speak out against injustices and inequality, to be part of a conversation, to think critically of the politics of the time 
and how it could be improved. My parents always talked about the effects of politics on everyday people and 
encouraged us to stand up for what we believe in. The principles of social justice, equality, education, an accessible 
healthcare system and a fair go are the values that my parents taught me and the values that led me to join the 
Labor Party. In our household, politics was discussed at the kitchen table, in front of the TV, at family dinners and 
even when guests came over. That old saying “never discuss religion and politics” had never been uttered in our 
household. Mum encouraged my younger sister, Rebeka Marton, and I to have our own voice and our own views 
on every issue imaginable, though perhaps in hindsight and now with two girls of my own, I suspect this was not 
appreciated as much when our voices and arguments were in fierce disagreement with hers. 
SBS nightly news was our bible, second to Sundays watching SBS football with my father. Football was and still 
is my father’s language. The soundtrack of my youth was none other than the dulcet tones of Mr Football himself, 
the late Les Murray and the late Johnny Warren. 
Growing up, I was a little different from the other kids at school. English was my third language after Hungarian 
and Serbian. We spoke our languages in the home. We listened to music from the old country, cooked traditional 
foods in our kitchen—a place where nobody ever left hungry—and added an ethnic element to nearly every Australian 
tradition we were introduced to. For my family, this was our way of staying connected to our culture, our heritage 
and our identity. My family and I made Perth our new home. It was not difficult to fall in love with this beautiful 
state and its people. The climate, laid-back lifestyle, beautiful beaches, incredible nature and friendly people made 
settling here much easier than we anticipated. Perth is my home. It is where I have chosen to raise my family. I am 
fortunate that the city of my birthplace and the city I now call home share in common with each other the beauty 
that is multiculturalism. Both Perth and Novi Sad have taught me that multiculturalism works, that it should be 
protected, that the onus is on every one of us to call out injustice, to reflect on our own internalised prejudices and 
to welcome all those who come to our shores, either by boat or by plane, some by choice and some because they have 
no other. What is clear is that no migrant embarks on such an uncertain journey to reach our shores without making 
incredible sacrifices. 
My story is not unique and it is certainly not a unique story in this house or in our community. I am proud that in 
this Parliament in particular this story is shared by so many members who have come from all walks of life and made 
this beautiful city of ours in this beautiful state our home. Now more than ever, Parliament reflects the diversity 
of our community, its richness in culture, lived experience and the collective aspiration to commit to something 
bigger than our individual selves, to leave a legacy that changes the lives of those around us. Indeed, although my 
story in this country began some time ago, it has not been one shared unanimously in our community. For those who 
came to Australia when migration first began, or more recently, this accommodation was not always felt. Some did 
not feel like they belonged. There are some, perhaps even in this chamber, who, no matter how long they have been 
here, how pure their Australian accent or their place of birth on their passport, faced racism, both overt and covert, 
hidden or rationalised, with an explanation that our society is too willing to accept. It is incumbent upon us to change 
this. Painfully, kindness is most absent towards our First Nations people, whose land we have the privilege to walk 
on, whose voices have been missing in our conversations about the future of this state for so long. We are still trying 
to play catch-up, despite being their guests in this beautiful country. We must not ignore the past trauma and dislocation 
that First Nations people experienced. We need to do better in recognising the ongoing effects of this trauma. 
This week marks National Reconciliation Week. This year’s theme, “More than a word. Reconciliation takes action” 
urges the movement towards braver and more impactful change. We all have a responsibility, individually and 
collectively, to ensure our path to reconciliation is more than just hollow words. Many from my community settled 
in the South Metropolitan Region long before my family’s arrival, in areas such as Spearwood. Spearwood is the 
kind of place I have always felt right at home—seeing tomatoes growing on nature strips, lion statues on balustrade 
balconies, the never-ending procession of arches, columns and marble on brick veneer homes, the kind of homes 



Extract from Hansard 
[COUNCIL — Thursday, 27 May 2021] 

 p853a-870a 
Hon Klara Andric; Hon Brian Walker; Hon Stephen Pratt; Hon Steve Martin 

 [3] 

that it is safe to say Jim’s Mowing has never stepped foot on! More precisely, these are homes that encompass 
concrete as far as the eye can see. After all, Australia would not have the love affair with concrete it has now were 
it not for us migrants. What is clear is that here in Australia, migrants and migrant communities have had a lasting 
impact and helped shape our community into the diverse place it is today. 
More than one-third of Western Australia’s population was born overseas. For many migrants in the South Metropolitan 
Region, their first glimpse of Australia was from the shores just off the Fremantle Passenger Terminal, where 
hundreds of thousands of migrants disembarked and began their new life in the 1960s and 70s following the 
post-World War II migration. This is a story that is shared by many living in the south west corridor. Almost 20 years 
ago, I decided to build my first home and raise my family in the southern suburb of Atwell. This was a time when 
traffic lights were still positioned on the Kwinana Freeway, new estates were yet to be developed before the major 
infrastructure projects at Cockburn Gateway Shopping City, before the delivery from the previous Labor government 
of the Perth–Mandurah rail line—thank you, Minister MacTiernan—and certainly long before the arrival of the 
very contentious Cockburn station “tower of faces”. 

As some members are aware, the 2021 state election was not my first rodeo in running for Parliament. In 2013, 
I gave it my first go and ran for the seat of Jandakot, when we campaigned heavily for the needs of the people in 
our community. Crucial to those needs was infrastructure, which had been neglected by the then Liberal–National 
government. The new establishment in the east of the south metropolitan electorate appealed to young working 
families who were moving into the area because it offered more affordable housing for first home buyers. However, 
the Barnett government made it clear that it had no plans to support this expanding population and no plans to make 
sure that councils in these areas could deal with the increase in volume and pressure points of physically having 
more people move into the south metropolitan corridor, whether it is roads, infrastructure, building new schools, 
ensuring planning laws are sustainable for the future or that local emergency services are funded to deliver services 
that are needed. That is what good governments do—they prepare the state for the future. 

Since 2017, our pocket of the world has changed dramatically with the election of the McGowan government, which 
is delivering on its commitment to ensure infrastructure and community services continue to keep pace by delivering 
on commitments such as widening the freeway, building the Armadale Road to North Lake Road bridge, developing 
the Armadale Road dual carriageway and creating the first east west metropolitan link from Cockburn Central to 
Thornlie. These projects, like Metronet, make the lives of Western Australians easier each day whilst creating 
more jobs for our community. Of course, none of this would have been possible without the tireless campaigning 
of local members of Parliament advocating for their community. I want to personally give my thanks to the former 
member for Cockburn, Mr Fran Logan; the member for Jandakot, Yaz Mubarakai; the member for Southern River, 
Terry Healy; and the member for South Metropolitan Region, Hon Sue Ellery, who have tirelessly advocated for 
our region. I also want to thank Minister Rita Saffioti, who had the grit and determination to fix and deliver what 
her predecessors could not fathom.  

Local issues have always been important to me, and that is why, in 2012, I became involved in the campaign to 
protect Beeliar wetlands. This area of Western Australia has been used by traditional owners for thousands of years 
and holds great social, biological and cultural value to the area and its people. Bibra Lake is one of the most important 
recreational sites in the South Metropolitan Region, with some of the most biodiverse areas in our state. I am 
pleased to see the McGowan Labor government reintroduce important legislation to rezone the wetlands as parks 
and recreation reserves. This important legislation will permanently safeguard the area from future development and 
preserve the wetlands for generations to come. 

It was during this time living in the south west corridor that I became active in the labour movement. After completing 
my Bachelor of Arts in history and politics at Edith Cowan University and working six years in retail at Myer Morley 
and Myer Garden City, I went in search of an opportunity to get actively involved. As a proud member of the 
Labor Party, but with not much to go on, I decided to cold call a number on a fridge magnet, calling the office of 
none other than Hon Ljiljanna Ravlich. To my surprise, I was advised that there was in fact an internship called 
the Labour Movement Work Experience Program run by Senator Chris Evans and that I should apply. To my 
disappointment, I was then advised that registrations had closed only days before my call. I thanked Ljil’s office for 
their help and then thought, “You know what; I’m going to try to apply anyway” and so I did. I picked up the phone 
and called the office of Senator Chris Evans. I do not recall exactly what I said, but I do know that my pleading 
worked. A young man, Hayden Falconer, told me over the phone to bring in my resume. Well, thanks to him, I made 
it through. I can honestly say that the work experience program was life-changing. 

To people like Chris Evans, Hayden, the late Tony Cooke, who interviewed me, and everyone who has supported 
and continues to support the internship within the movement, I say thank you! You make it possible for us ordinary 
working people to have a chance to be a part of this movement and one day sit in this house. 

As a result of the Labour Movement Work Experience Program, I went on to work for various state and federal 
members of Parliament, beginning with my first political job in 2008 with then Premier Alan Carpenter. The year 
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2008 may feel like a lifetime ago, but those years were some of the most important for me personally. It was during 
those early years when I was raising my firstborn and struggling to keep up with the demands of a toddler, household 
and life in general that I began working for a member of this house. That member taught me that sometimes it is 
okay not to be okay, that it is normal not to have it all together and not to be too harsh on yourself. Thankfully, that 
person is still here in this chamber. I am honoured to be a member in the upper house and sit alongside someone 
I consider to be one of my mentors, Hon Sue Ellery. Thank you, Sue. 
The 2013 election is not one I often look back on. Those of us who worked on the campaign still bear the scars. 
However, those campaigns are what made us tough! Lessons were learnt during those years, including lessons on 
how to get up, dust ourselves off, keep going and never give up! 
Another movement that never gives up, and that I had the privilege to work for, is the union movement. I want 
to thank the United Workers Union and UnionsWA for the incredible opportunity to be part of the trade union 
movement. I am proud to call myself a trade unionist and I am privileged to have worked alongside people who 
have spent their whole lives advocating for workers, ever evolving, even as the definition of workplaces continues 
to change, as does the face of trade unionism. To my comrades in the union movement who have been some of 
my greatest mentors, Carolyn Smith, Dom Rose, Steve McCartney and Pearl Lim, thank you for your support. 
Keep fighting the good fight. 
More recently, I had the opportunity to be part of a close-knit, high-functioning team at WA Labor that ensured that 
the party did something that the Liberals have forgotten to do in the last couple of years—that is, talk to people. I am 
proud to be part of a Labor team that speaks to everyone in the community, no matter their position or background. 
Our commitment—Mark McGowan’s commitment—to listen to the whole community has made this government 
an inclusive, thoughtful and, if you will forgive the immodesty, popular government, one that I now feel a deep 
sense of honour to be a part of. 
The South Metropolitan Region is a vibrant and distinctive part of our state showcasing the best the west has to 
offer and even includes our very own WA icon Tony Galati. Whether you are spending the day on Rottnest Island, 
enjoying a long mac on the cafe strip in Fremantle, strolling along the Swan River in South Perth, having a swim 
at South Beach or Coogee Beach, watching the planes fly over Jandakot Airport, enjoying a play at Bibra Lake 
Regional Playground, picnicking along the wetlands, testing your fear limits at Adventure World or simply enjoying 
local fish and chips on the foreshore of Rockingham, the South Metropolitan Region truly is the best place to live. 
I feel this is my time to give back to this great state that has afforded me so many opportunities. During my time 
in public office, I will endeavour to work hard to make the interests of the people in this region my priority and be 
a strong voice for them in the Western Australian Parliament. I promise to stand up for our community and continue 
the great work led by the McGowan Labor government. 
I want all women in our community to look at this chamber and see themselves represented. Our almost equal 
caucus of female members is a step in the right direction, and I am proud to see these changes led by a government 
that genuinely believes in its importance and understands that equal representation can transform society and 
politics itself. After all, this is not a women’s issue. Including women in politics and addressing gender inequality 
makes for better societies and better governments. Our community, our economy and our democracy benefit from 
us working together to close the gender pay gap. 
President, we have achieved so much over the last 100 years since WA’s very own Edith Cowan took her first steps 
in Parliament, but our work here is not yet done. Although women make up 50 per cent of our population, they are 
still under-represented in many areas of leadership, including politics, board roles and senior executive positions. 
The truth is they are often under-represented in places, such as where I stand today, because we have not adapted our 
workplaces to encourage women to take that leap. I hope to see continued policies that improve this issue of women’s 
participation in our workforce. I am proud of the McGowan government’s track record in this space, with 
initiatives and programs such as OnBoardWA and the Aboriginal ranger program, which employs over 300 people, 
53 per cent of whom are women, and policies that support training and apprenticeships for women in male-dominated 
industries, such as shipbuilding at Austal’s Henderson facility in the south metro electorate and the McGowan 
government’s commitment to a statewide STEM strategy, encouraging STEM education for women and girls. 
The historic 2021 election result is something I am certain will remain in the hearts and minds of all party faithful. 
It could not have been achieved without the dedicated and hardworking team at WA Labor. I want to acknowledge 
state secretary, Tim Picton, and assistant state secretary, Ellie Whiteaker, for their captainship of the 2021 state 
election and support of me during not only the campaign, but also my time at WA Labor. I would also like to 
acknowledge the previous state secretaries I worked with during my time at the Labor Business Roundtable: both 
Matt Dixon, and the person who had faith in me and my abilities when he offered me the position back in 2017, 
the federal member for Perth, Patrick Gorman. 
Now to the engine of WA Labor, my colleagues at party office, who deserve so much credit for their endless 
commitment to our party, I am honoured to have worked alongside you all; it has been a ride! I would like to make 
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special mention of a few colleagues I have worked very closely with over the last four years and more recently: 
Julie Bogle, David Cann, Jessee Desmond and Danijela Pusaric. There are so many people I have had the privilege 
to work with during my 13 years in the Labor movement. I would like to acknowledge those I often reach out to 
for advice, guidance, direction and support. They have been instrumental to me on my journey. I refer to people like 
Mark Reed, who is always there to tell me like it is and remind me not to be too harsh on myself and to keep striving. 
Thank you for your continuing wisdom after all these years. I also refer to the member for Jandakot, Yaz Mubarakai; 
the member for Scarborough, Stuart Aubrey; long-time friend Olivia Crowley; and former WA Labor assistant 
state secretary Lenda Oshalem.  
I would like to take this opportunity to thank our Premier, Hon Mark McGowan. I met the Premier at the very start 
of my journey, and it is an absolute honour that I stand here today as a member of the McGowan Labor government 
team. I want to thank him for always supporting me and for his friendship over the years. 
Thank you to the Serbian communities of Western Australia for supporting me and my nomination to run for 
Parliament. To the women in my personal life who are here today, some of whom I have known for over 30 years—
they are truly amazing women!—thank you for your friendship and support. I would like to acknowledge my 
extended family here in Perth. Some of them are here today, though my family members in Melbourne and many 
who are far away in Serbia will always be in my heart. Vukašin Andrić, thank you for being a great dad to our 
beautiful girls. My parents, Klara and István Marton, your support means the world to me; thank you for everything. 
I could not have done this without you! My little sister, Rebeka Marton, is here today. Having a younger sister is 
like having a best friend you cannot get rid of, especially when they follow you into politics! But having a little 
sister means that whatever you do, they will still be there. No matter the problem, you will never have to solve it 
alone. Rebeka, thank you for always supporting me. I hope one day you follow me again but this time into one of 
these chambers. To my beautiful and strong daughters, Andjela and Aleksandra, you are both the light of my life, 
my strength and my world. I am so lucky to be your mother. Thank you for cheering me on, for understanding me 
and for supporting me. I hope you know that I do this for the both of you and I hope I make you both proud. 
As I mentioned, English is not my first language, so I would like to say a few words in the order of the languages 
I was taught. 
Nagyon szépen köszönöm, kezdődjön a munka 
Hvala puno svima, neka posao započne. 
Thank you very much; let the work begin! 
[Applause.] 
The PRESIDENT: Thank you, and congratulations, honourable member. I wish you all the very best during your 
term in this chamber. 

Sitting suspended from 1.03 to 2.00 pm 
HON DR BRIAN WALKER (East Metropolitan) [2.02 pm]: President, my sincere congratulations on your 
appointment to the chair. My sincere congratulations also to all who enter this Parliament for the first time. May 
we all contribute to the body of work before us. 
I take special note of the wise words of His Excellency Hon Kim Beazley earlier this week when he swore in the new 
members of the Legislative Council of this forty-first Parliament, and particularly his earlier comments on areas 
of health and wellness, and other matters reflecting on the democratic rights of Western Australians and questions of 
electoral reform. These issues are dear to my heart. I also make mention of the excellent inaugural speeches made 
prior to my first speech, which I was forced to extensively rewrite at short notice in response to the uniformly high 
standard displayed by my honourable colleagues. Members, I stand in awe of you all. Some among you may question 
why a medical practitioner represents a platform of cannabis law reform. A recent newspaper article described us as 
arguably the most controversial and unusual MPs to sit in the WA Parliament, but we appear decidedly normal, do 
we not? According to the research staff in the Parliamentary Library—an excellent library—I am the first medical 
practitioner to be called to the Legislative Council since Hon James Hislop, who was elected in 1941. We celebrate 
the eightieth anniversary of his election this year, alongside the fiftieth anniversary of his retirement from the 
chamber in 1971. This year also marks the fiftieth anniversary of my cohort’s graduation from Scotch College in 
this fair city in 1971. That being said, you may have heard from my lilting tones that I am not entirely born and bred 
in Australia. From across this chamber you have heard the dulcet tones of Scotland, some of which had to be translated 
for the benefit of my colleague. “Wha’s like us? Gey few, and they’re a’ deid” was a fine example, and I will add 
to that the famous saying from Scotland, this time in the language of Scotland, Gaelic. My apologies to Hansard! 
The words are “céad mìle fáilte”, which translates as “A hundred thousand welcomes”. Truly, I can say that this 
traditional welcome has been expressed in the warmth and friendship shown to us in these early days. Indeed, I am 
sure I speak for all here when I say that I have felt welcomed into this august body. 
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My first language was not English. I spoke Bahasa Melayu, Bahasa kebangsaan di Malaysia, and by the age of four 
I spoke a mix of Bahasa and English without realising they were two different languages. How did that occur? My 
father flew as a fighter pilot with the Royal Air Force in Burma. My mother served in the Navy at Scapa Flow during 
the Second World War. The losses they experienced surely guided their sense of adventure, and, as survivors, they 
knew that every breath drawn was to be thankful for life. I owe them everything. The war formed them but it also 
marked them. They were veterans who knew the fleeting nature of life and so they lived every day that was given 
to them. 
After being demobbed in 1946, my father wondered what to do with the rest of his life. He knew how to fly planes 
and kill people but he had only a high school education, so he did what any sensible Scot would do on returning 
from a tropical climate to the cold of Scotland and looked for a job in more tropical climes. He settled in Malaya, 
as it was then, to work as a plantation assistant manager, being shot at by the terrorists who were keen to follow in 
the footsteps of Chairman Mao. Indeed, he was shot, his side being ripped apart by a shotgun blast, but at least he 
survived; his manager the previous week did not. I have vivid memories of him being brought back by Gurkha troops, 
blood all over the bed, a very worried mother trying to keep her cool, while I, as the older brother, simply marvelled 
at the sight. If that was not bad enough, my mother informed me that when he was discharged from hospital in 
Singapore some weeks later, he failed to return at the appointed time. The return road was, of course, a target for the 
terrorists, and he could have been waylaid at any moment—such was our life back then. He did rock up after midnight 
rather the worse for wear after carousing in the RAF mess. I understand that a wife in that state of anger can be 
more fearsome than any terrorist threat! He certainly did not repeat that action, at least as far as I know. 
Our family was sent to Perth in 1965 for schooling and as a place of retirement. As I said, Scottish weather is not 
the most conducive, which may account for the rather fierce nature of our reputation, and my parents had made 
the decision to better their lives by settling in Australia. If the truth be told, I became Australian in a short time, 
absorbed into the realities of Perth in the 1960s. How our city has changed since then! I grew from childhood into 
the cusp of adulthood in Perth, and it was here that I realised my future path in life. 
You may well note that much of my attitude is that of a healer. I have known I was a healer since the age of 13. My 
parents are no longer with us to see what has become of their son, but they approved of my resolution, even if my 
attitude to schoolwork was lacking in endeavour, as I spent much of my time as a surf lifesaver at City Beach. The 
naivety of youth also led me to plan by the age of 15 to volunteer for Vietnam. My parents found that choice less 
appealing, so they returned to their homeland, causing us, the children, yet again to emigrate, leaving behind a major 
part of our lives, good friends—Tom Giles, I am looking at you—and a love of this great country. 
My life until then had been one of relative affluence in Malaysia, but also near poverty once here. My father had 
been forced to leave Malaysia after the race riots with a fraction of his pension at a time when Harold Wilson in 
London had devalued the pound. We have experienced the effects of political decisions heavily impacting on our 
lives, taking us into near ruin. As you can imagine, this facet of life coloured my opinion of politics and politicians 
to a large degree. On returning to Scotland, my father found himself uneducated in anything beyond flying planes 
and killing people, tropical plantation management and selling real estate in Australia. He started out again from 
the beginning and took a job that would normally have been occupied by a youth fresh from school. Both my 
parents worked hard, but we experienced significant deprivation. As ever, love and harmony overcame difficulties. 
Then my dearly loved father died. He had barely reached the age of 50. My mother became a single mum, supporting 
three children on an income half that of a man doing the same job. In applying for a grant to supplement my university 
education, bureaucratic red tape required me to declare my dead father’s last year of income, forcing me to rely on 
his future income for the entire length of my education—six years. Short of the funds, as many students are, I turned 
to the Army for the steady income derived as a part-time soldier while studying. I served as a Territorial Army soldier, 
a signaller and a bagpiper, ready at any moment to drop my studies and head for the front should war break out, as 
we feared would happen at any moment in those strange days of east–west divide. 
I was speaking to a real veteran about the benefits of cannabis and other currently illegal drugs in managing the 
scourge of post-traumatic stress disorder. He looked at me on hearing my story and laid on me the title of veteran as 
well. He said that anyone who has pulled on a uniform and stood ready to serve is, he assured me, a veteran. I do 
not deserve that title; I have not a medal to my name, but I am honoured to be seen in the same company of those 
men and women who have served. 
So, I continued the family taste for adventure and on qualifying, I did what any sensible young man does. I emigrated 
again—to Germany this time. What followed was periods of work as a doctor in Germany, the Soviet Union and 
Scotland. Standing at Callanish on the west coast of the Isle of Lewis in August, the rain coming down parallel to 
the ground, 12 degrees Centigrade, once again forced me to question what I was doing. So once again adventure 
beckoned, leading me finally to spend 12 years in Hong Kong and China, from where my long-suffering wife told 
me it was time to settle down. I came home. 
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I have spoken with the language and accents of Australia, Scotland, Germany and Russia before resuming the 
tones of Scotland. I have experienced different politics in all those countries. It is my experience that one can only 
truly understand a country once one lives there and speaks the language. At that level of experience, you begin to 
understand the culture—I mean truly experience the culture. You can read about Nazi Germany and study all you 
want, but when you sing in a choir shoulder to shoulder with soldiers who served with the Waffen SS or Wehrmacht, 
and hear their stories told in the same tones as my family related to me how they in turn flew over Berlin to bomb 
it, or strafed Japanese positions near Mandalay, and you see the different bricks of the church that was bombed 
killing relatives of your current patients, then you begin to experience life as a native of the country. You connect. 
The songs take on a new meaning. The foods become meaningful. The rituals required to fit into normal life become 
a part of your identity. 
When you see me greet you with a hand on my heart, that is from Malaysia. On toasting you over a glass of schnapps, 
I stand and greet you in the German way. My language choices reflect an Asian heritage. I am a third-culture child. 
The key to culture is language. 
I have worked in the Kimberley and the Pilbara. I attended the needs of First Peoples in Noonkanbah, a place revered 
as one of the first places where real and successful protests led to the return of power and sovereignty to a people all 
too recently treated as slaves. I could see that reflected in the old Museum of WA. I have seen the destruction of 
the Martu people who were permitted to move closer in from the desert, supported by a neighbouring tribal group 
that saw the need to open boundaries to support a tribe in need. But they have suffered loss, as has every group. 
In common with all of my travels in such areas I see the loss of language. Once you lose language, you lose connection 
to culture. Once you lose connection to culture, you wander the lands lost, disconnected. You become a ghost in 
your own home. You no longer belong. The loss is irrevocable. 
When we repeat the welcome words of acknowledgement in this place, I feel the good intent, but I see no connection 
to language or culture, and I welcome every move to regain that connection. The best example I see, a living example, 
is how the Jewish people have reconnected with Hebrew and made a dead language live again, in a modern context. 
I see the same effort in Scotland, where Gaelic-medium education is helping Scots reconnect with a language that 
was physically beaten out of them in the schoolyards up to the 1960s in an effort to destroy the Highland culture, 
to make the natives look and sound like the conquerors. Let us not repeat that here in this glorious land. 
Here at home I have worked in Derby, Broome, Fitzroy Crossing, Halls Creek and Newman, with spells in Tasmania 
and Queensland, and a considerable time in the Wheatbelt at Kununoppin—the centre of civilisation—caring for the 
residents from Beacon, Bencubbin, Mukinbudin, Kununoppin, Trayning and Nungarin, looking after the hospital 
and four general practitioner clinics where once the famous Dr John Radunovich practised for 51 years. You can 
see his life featured in our new WA Museum Boola Bardip. He and I shared a distaste for the medical bureaucracy 
enshrined in the WA Country Health Service. We described WACHS by quite different epithets, but more of that 
I am sure in future sessions. 
I have experienced the heights of privilege and the depths of despair. I reflect on the great tragedies that have shaped 
my life. The death of my father when I was just 17 caused me to question why, to look for the meaning of life. The 
passing of my little brother, now three years ago, focused my anger at a health system that had simply failed to provide 
good medical service. The tragedies I experience every day in clinical life cause me to seek solutions, rather than 
just making medical diagnoses alone. They lead also to the bigger questions of how we, as a nation, can address 
the causes of suffering and distress. I have come to believe, especially considering more recent tragedies, that the 
issues are those attributable to systemic failure. This is something that every one of us who work at the coalface 
of health and wellness can readily attest to. These are big questions, but for many here in this chamber the focus 
on this medical practitioner is surely about his belief in the place of cannabis in society. Members have heard me 
speak of my life, which is surely not one of normal experience. By definition I am abnormal. But can a doctor be 
so abnormal that he favours cannabis as a medicine, as a social and socially approved drug? Has anyone previously 
in this house used that word so often? Cannabis? Now you know a little about me, and still you must surely be 
wondering why someone such as I have been associated with cannabis. That is a reasonable question. The answer 
pertains very much to the electorate to which I have been elected—East Metropolitan Region. 
I have sat in my clinics in Serpentine and elsewhere and listened to many patients detailing their pains and concerns. 
Many I can deal with, even if that means accompanying them through inevitable suffering to the doors of death. 
Of course, there is much joy in medicine—the laughter of someone who is relieved of symptoms or who has survived 
against the odds. But I have also sat and held the hands of those dying in their wrecked cars. I have cut down the 
lifeless body of someone who found life too much to bear and comforted the relatives who found their loved one 
hanging behind the cupboard door. I have stood in helpless anguish at the bedside of an infant now cold and blue 
and heard the howl of a mother in deepest agony. I have held the fading body of a car crash victim as life inexorably 
ebbed away. 
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Indeed, I have also survived being held hostage with a knife at my neck for what was only 30 minutes but felt a tad 
longer. All of those emotions I have experienced. The emotion that haunts me to this day, however, is the sense of 
futility and despair when I am confronted with the impossibility of managing, relieving, removing or in any way 
improving the situation of those who are in helpless distress due, not to their disease, but to the psychosocial 
depravity of a system that refuses effective input for these people. I have sat in that room, unsupported, neglected 
by the bodies that purport to care for my interests, unsupported by a system that exposes my patients to horrors of 
deprivation—disrespected, disenfranchised, unsupported, unrelieved, unacknowledged, suffering physically or 
mentally destroyed. 
Where you might see statistics, I see a face; I see the faces of the family. We have heard of the reassuring statistics 
of improvements in the mental health system. I tell you, as one of those who stood on that front line, and still does 
stand there, that the mental health services are grossly inadequate in every way. I do not say this to cause scandal 
or to complain. I merely tell you what actually is happening, every day, in our communities. Those statistics that 
you see, I see as faces. 
Take, for example, the statistic of our veterans of the armed forces, one of whom commits suicide every two weeks. 
Such a veteran honoured me by calling me a veteran based on my seven years of Territorial Army service. They 
did not send me into harm’s way as we sent them, to withstand the bullets and bombs of an enemy, to show courage 
in the face of death, and to return broken in mind and body to a society which reveres them once a year for half 
a day, and then proceeds to neglect them on a daily basis. I am here for them, and if I am angry on their behalf, 
I make no apology for that anger. 
What of those who are self-medicating their ills and woes caused by domestic violence?  
To whom do we refer for real help? When we look to find accommodation for those cast out into the cold, tired 
and hungry, is there much of a solution? Tell it to the doctors who sit in their rooms prescribing benzodiazepines 
for anxiety, antidepressants for their distress, other soporifics to send them to sleep in their distress, antipsychotics 
to manage the consequences of years of stress and distress. I am here for them, and I make no apologies for offering 
an alternative pathway. 
Does anyone here consider the mental health services adequate in our state? Referring to psychiatric centres that 
are too busy to accept patients, being seen in emergency departments where doctors are flooded out by a tsunami of 
human distress, including those who seek some measure of relief with alcohol, methamphetamine, opiates, opioids. 
Self-harm events, lifestyle associated heart attacks and strokes—we have a sickness industry, not a health industry. 
We are treating the results, not the causes, and it is costing us billions of dollars, and untold lives of misery, pain, 
destruction, turmoil and increasingly a destruction of the very fabric of society. I am here for them, and I make no 
apology for raising their plight here in this place. 
When I prescribe cannabis, I know firstly that this is perhaps the safest drug in my pharmacopoeia. Even with the 
THC component, swallowing a whole bottle in one go will give you an expensive sleep. Swallowing a whole packet 
of paracetamol will kill you. But we sell paracetamol in the supermarket and look at cannabis with suspicion and fear.  
When I prescribe cannabis for insomnia or anxiety, I see a substance that can substantially improve anxiety and 
insomnia with none of the possible adverse side effects of the usual drugs. 
When I prescribe cannabis for pain, I see a substance that is both highly effective for most people but also 
substantially safer than the heroin derivatives that are often issued without much thought or care. Opiates and opioids 
are responsible for major issues, including deaths due to misadventure and simply the result of the pharmacology 
of heroin. And yet no-one bothers me when I prescribe a heroin-based drug, but I have to jump through hoops to 
prescribe cannabis. 
Cannabis is a healthy, healing herb that must be used with respect but which is also much safer than many, if not 
all, of the currently used medications, and I find that situation simply intolerable in the face of a failing health 
service, mounting psychosocial damage, the criminalisation of a large subsection of the population with all the 
social and financial costs that are involved. 
My parents instilled in me a sense of respect for all peoples and all nations. That equity, freedom, and fairness 
is something that we desperately need in these times. They instilled in me a sense of the need to care for 
one’s neighbours, as if they were my brothers and sisters, mothers and fathers, sons, and daughters. They taught 
me that we are all in fact one family. It is in this spirit that I have developed my passion for wellness. That passion 
has led me here. 
Here I am. I stand before you, an Australian and third culture child, proud to be a citizen of this world—here to 
serve. Serve my electorate of East Metropolitan Region, the people of Western Australia, my family. I stand for 
wellness: physical, mental, financial and social wellness. 
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We leave the causes of immense psychosocial distress and disease untouched, yet deliver to those who can afford it 
drugs that exacerbate the issues. I can prescribe benzodiazepines, antidepressants, opiates, opioids, anti-inflammatories, 
analgesics, all of which contribute to an enormous toll of medically exacerbated deaths as well as the consequences 
of simply putting a small plaster on a huge symptom. We criminalise cannabis, that safest of all of my prescriptions, 
making it both hard to access and expensive to consume. We readily prescribe heroin and its derivatives, but we 
reject cannabis. In the USA there are over 112 000 annual deaths due to the medications we correctly prescribe. 
Not one of those deaths is caused by cannabis, and yet we vilify it. Does anyone here doubt that a case needs to be 
made for wellness that includes that healthy, healing herb? 
That is why I am here: to stand up for the people not only of my own electorate in East Metropolitan, but for all 
Western Australians, indeed for all Australians. To demand that we address cause, not just effect. To demand more 
efficient use of our limited funds to achieve better outcomes with less cost. To demand that we, as a Parliament, 
become better informed. To hold the system accountable for what passes for normal. To change that normal into 
a healthy normal. To take seriously the scourges of our society, the domestic violence, the social violence, the loss of 
a sense of individual responsibility for health and wellness, to scrutinise our laws with a view to enhancing the rights 
and responsibilities of free people in a free country. To make Australia a leading light for a world in need of solutions. 
In closing now, thanks are due. I would not be standing here today were it not for the efforts of Leo Treasure, his 
father Brett Treasure, the executive of the Legalise Cannabis WA Party, and every party member who worked 
tirelessly on small commons for the good of the party. An especial tribute goes to Karl Reinmuth, who worked 
without pause to ensure that every voter in the East Metropolitan electorate knew of our platform. 
Thank you to the electors of the East Metropolitan Region, who placed their trust in this simple doctor to make 
a change for the better, and whom I will not disappoint. And to my patients in Serpentine, whom I still serve when 
duties in Parliament permit, my sincere thanks. You have less of me at the sharp end of medical services, but I serve 
you still. Will Safar, the patient and exceptionally skilled pharmacist whom I am proud to call my friend, your support 
has meant so much to me. Remember always that I am here for you, too. 
And finally, and most importantly, my thanks to my lovely wife, Jessica, and to my two beautiful boys, James and 
Andrew. Everything I have done, I do for you. You are my world, my treasure and my life. I know you are proud 
of what I have done, but I am immensely proud of you all, Jessica, for being my compass in life, my support, 
and my best and surest critic, whether in sartorial issues or in matters of life and love. My sons, currently also at 
Scotch College, I am always there for you, and I will always love you more than life itself. Make the best of your 
lives and live your highest and best, not what I deem suitable. But if you decide to follow in my political footsteps, 
I will also not be disappointed. 
Now I promised Hon Pierre Yang that I would speak for no more than 20 minutes, and I dare not take more time. 
My promise to you all is that I will serve you faithfully. I greet you well and thank you. 
[Applause.] 
The PRESIDENT: Thank you, congratulations honourable member. I wish you well in your endeavours in this 
place. Members, if you will just give us one moment for the changing of the guard in the President’s gallery. 
HON STEPHEN PRATT (South Metropolitan) [2.28 pm]: May I begin by acknowledging the Whadjuk Noongar 
people, the traditional custodians of the land on which we meet today, and pay my respect to the elders, past, 
present and emerging. I extend that respect to Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander peoples here today. I am proud 
to be a part of this Legislative Council that has already created an important moment in history with the election 
of Hon Rosie Sahanna, and I look forward to working closely with her into the future. I have also learnt today that 
we have the first Serbian-born person elected to the WA Parliament. Congratulations, Hon Klara Andric. 
I congratulate you, President, on your election to the position of President of the Legislative Council. I know that 
you will fulfil the role with the respect, dignity and authority that it requires. I feel incredibly lucky to have worked 
closely with you over the past four years in the Minister for Health’s and the Minister for Mental Health’s office. 
Although you take on this new and exciting role, I know that you will continue to have a focus on mental health 
along with the alcohol and other drugs sector. 
Let me say at the outset that I know I am fortunate to be here. In saying that, I also have no intention of just making 
up the numbers. I am here to work hard for the people of the South Metropolitan Region and the people of 
Western Australia. This is my time to step up and make my voice heard as I forge my own path. For any political 
party to have their fourth candidate elected under our voting system is a rare feat, so I acknowledge the special 
circumstances of the 2021 state election that produced such a remarkable win by WA Labor, a win so resounding 
that for the first time in the history of our great state Labor has a majority in this house. Of course, that was all 
predicated on the back of the hard work of our Premier, Mark McGowan, and an outstanding Deputy Premier in 
Roger Cook. It should never be forgotten that in a moment of crisis in WA’s history, as the devastating pandemic 
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hit our shores, these two leaders stood up, took responsibility and kept us all safe. It was this response that has 
allowed the economy and jobs to grow. Today, I am proud to be part of the McGowan government. 
At 36 years of age, happily married with two young daughters—four-year-old Imogen, who is at kindergarten, and 
two-year-old Phoebe, who is still at home—I probably have an ideal profile to represent the South Metropolitan 
Region. One-third of the region are married couples with children, the median age is 35 and one in four has 
a substantial house mortgage—almost a mirror image of my current circumstances. I understand the economic 
household factors that affect most people in the region because they affect my family as well. We are all well aware 
of the education needs, the health aspirations, the need to have adequate public transport, the cost of living and the 
effect fees and charges have on the weekly budget. 
President, I would like to take the opportunity to acknowledge the number of newly elected members from a diverse 
range of backgrounds on both sides of the chamber. To think that 100 years ago Edith Cowan had to endure heckling 
as she delivered her inaugural speech is unfathomable to me. Almost achieving gender equity in the Parliament of 
Western Australia is worth recognising and I look forward to seeing this continued into the future. On that note, 
I make special mention of Hon Sue Ellery on being elected again to the position of Leader of the Government in the 
Legislative Council and to the other Labor candidates elected in the South Metropolitan Region, Hon Kate Doust, 
who has served this chamber well as President for the past four years, and Hon Klara Andric, who I know will 
make a significant contribution in years to come. 
While referencing the accomplished women in this chamber I would like to acknowledge my wife, Elena, who is 
sitting in the President’s gallery today. A wife, mother, friend and colleague, she wears multiple hats at multiple 
times. She currently juggles looking after our two young daughters with part-time work as a media coordinator 
for the South Metropolitan Health Service, which includes Fiona Stanley Hospital, Fremantle Hospital and 
Rockingham General Hospital. Supported by her mass communication degree from Murdoch University, Elena’s 
professional career spans 16 years, starting as a trainee journalist at Network 10 where she spent several years in 
the Perth broadcast media industry before making the move to corporate communications in the public service. 
She has spent much of her time in the health sector where she initially worked for the Child and Adolescent Health 
Service at Princess Margaret Hospital for Children. She then went on to spend several years at the Department of 
Fire and Emergency Services and the Department of Lands before making her return to WA Health. Elena is 
constantly striving to tell people stories and genuinely make a difference. With her commitment and tenacity, she 
is an incredible role model to our daughters. 
Politics has been a big part of my life thanks to both my parents, Baden and Cheryl. Growing up, our family 
spent some time living in Bunbury. My parents would put me in the pram and walk the streets as they letterboxed 
Labor Party material on Bunbury 2000, a multimillion-dollar Labor policy that transformed that city. My father 
worked for three Western Australian Premiers—Brian Burke, Peter Dowding and Carmen Lawrence—and was 
the manager of policy in the Department of the Premier and Cabinet when Carmen Lawrence was Premier. As 
a journalist, he was head of bureau for the Perth Daily News in Canberra and chief of staff for The Sunday Independent. 
He also served two terms as a councillor for the City of Fremantle in the city ward, hence my involvement from 
a young age in both local and state politics. My father will turn 79 in August and is currently in his fourth year 
studying at the University of Notre Dame. Mum worked briefly in journalism as well, after completing an arts 
degree at the University of Western Australia, beginning with a cadetship at The Sunday Independent, which is where 
my parents met. She also spent some time at The Mandurah Advertiser. My mother has had a varied career, initially 
working in special education then turning to school chaplaincy prior to the completion of a masters in counselling. 
She also worked part time as a research officer for Jim McGinty, a former member for Fremantle. It was an 
unpredictable transition from electorate office to St Patrick’s homeless centre, where mum worked as a frontline 
emergency relief officer charged with the task of finding shelter for homeless people as well as overseeing crisis 
accommodation for homeless men. Over the last 12 years she has focused on addiction and trauma counselling at 
Fresh Start Recovery Programme, as well as building up her own private practice specialising in the treatment of 
trauma and post-traumatic stress disorder. 
A central figure in my life growing up was my granddad, Frank Everett. Following the untimely death of his mother 
in the Channel Islands, Frank became an orphan, leaving behind three brothers, a sister and his father, who he never 
saw again. He spent five years at Fairbridge Farm School in Pinjarra where he learnt the importance and value of 
a hard day’s work. He led an itinerant life travelling the length and breadth of the state working on cattle stations. He 
later became a prospector in WA, working for major mining companies. I spent many hours with him listening to stories 
of the outback. He lived with us for the final 10 years of his life, along with his partner, Joy Johnson, affectionately 
known as Nanna Joy. When we talked, his mantra was to always have a job. My grandmother Florence Brayley lived 
in Saharanpur and Lahore—now Pakistan—for much of her early life before making the journey to Fremantle on 
board the former HMAS Manoora, arriving on Indian Independence Day. The voyage, from all accounts, was an 
incredibly challenging one, leaving behind lifelong friends and a beloved country in the grip of religious and political 
turmoil. Sadly, I never had the opportunity to meet Florence or my father’s parents, Cliff and Doris. 
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Believing in Labor values and voting for Labor runs deep in my family, including my in-laws, Robyn and Gary Kane. 
As students at the University of Western Australia at a time of the Vietnam War, they marched against Australia’s 
involvement and the practice of conscription, and were advocates for a free tertiary education and universal health 
care. They also handed out how-to-vote cards in Kim Beazley Snr’s electorate for the 1972 federal election, which 
saw Australia pull out of Vietnam and the introduction of the tertiary education assistance scheme and Medicare. 
Following her passion for public education and inspired by her father Donald Kay, who taught at Como Senior High 
School for many years, Robyn became a secondary schoolteacher of English and literature. Her first appointment 
was to Rockingham Senior High School, followed two years later with a transfer to Lynwood Senior High School. 
On her return from maternity leave, she taught at Hollywood Senior High School until its closure. She was a member 
of the inaugural staff at Shenton College until her retirement in 2016, with her teaching career spanning 40 years 
across the public education system.  
Reflecting on my family, I look back fondly at my childhood growing up in Fremantle with my parents and my brother, 
Clifton, and my older half-sisters Nicole and Suravi. My early education began at the North Fremantle Primary 
School, where former Labor Premier the late John Tonkin taught. In my youth, I wanted to be an AFL footballer. 
When the Fremantle Football Club was established, I regularly attended Dockers training sessions at Fremantle 
Oval, collecting footballs and running water. I joined the mighty North Fremantle Football Club as a teenager, 
where I played 85 games. I really did not have a choice; my dad is a double life member of the club and a life member 
of the Perth Football League. However, a broken leg, followed by a broken arm and a collapsed lung made me 
think I should get into something easier, such as politics. One of my cherished childhood memories was when our 
family bought a campervan and set off on a journey travelling around Australia. As a nine-year-old, crossing the 
Nullarbor and seeing parts of the country and wildlife that a person rarely gets to see was an incredible experience. 
It gave me a greater understanding of how vast many parts of Australia are, especially Western Australia. It was 
also great to spend quality time with my brother Clifton and to grow up with him leading the way at school and in 
sport, along with, of course, testing the waters with our parents.  
As I grew older, my parents insisted that Clifton and I go to a school with more formal Christian teachings. 
Consequently, I enjoyed eight years at Christian Brothers College in Fremantle, where I made lifelong friends. 
I appreciate the lessons that were learnt in my time as a student there, values that I have carried with me ever since. 
The school motto, “Palma Virtuti”, which translates to “goodness is its own reward”, has stuck with me to this day 
and driven my passion for community service. As deputy head boy in my final year, I assumed responsibilities 
that prepared me for life ahead. 

After graduating from high school, we went on a family holiday to Europe. Unfortunately, two days into the trip, 
I found myself in hospital with a collapsed lung. I received the best of care in hospital in France, where I celebrated 
my eighteenth birthday, and then later, when my lung collapsed again, I required surgery at a hospital in Germany. 
It was a memorable trip but not for the reasons we had hoped. Nevertheless, it was enough to convince me that 
I wanted to see more of the world once I was given a clean bill of health. 

Having a strong connection to Fremantle, it was an easy decision to continue my education at the University of 
Notre Dame Australia. In 2007, I graduated with a Bachelor of Arts in both politics and journalism. Deciding what 
to study at university was not the easiest choice as I was not sure what career I wanted to pursue. Naturally, wanting 
to follow in my parents’ footsteps had some influence over the path I chose. With that in mind, my high school 
friend Kieran Cranny and I did what all young energetic university students do; we joined our local Labor branch. 
In 2007, the Coolbellup branch recruited two new members. It was the beginning of an enduring partnership with 
the party that would become central to my professional journey. 

After graduating from university, I took a year off to travel overseas, which was an unforgettable experience for all 
the right reasons. I volunteered, worked and was a spectator at major world sporting events—the Rugby World Cup 
in France, the world short-course swimming championships in Manchester and, finally, the Summer Olympics in 
Beijing. My tasks may have been minor, such as controlling the movement of photographers on the pool deck, but 
for a sports fanatic, it was centimetre perfect. I truly cherish my memories of Germany, where I spent the majority of 
my time overseas, and the friends that I made while living there. However, all holidays must come to an end, and that 
is when reality set in. Not only did I not have a job, I could not find one. That dreadful feeling that a person gets in 
the pit of their stomach when they have little money in their pocket has stayed with me. That is why I am so supportive 
of the McGowan government’s plan for jobs. We must find work, smart work, for our future generations, and I will 
take great interest in the various jobs and skills centres across the South Metropolitan Region. 

While contemplating my future as a 24-year-old, it became clear in my mind that I wanted to get involved in politics, 
and it was not long after this that the Carpenter government called an early election. I made sure that I was at the 
campaign launch, and it was at that event that I was introduced to Roger Cook. For the past 13 years, I have had the 
privilege of working every day with the Deputy Premier, Roger Cook, initially in his role as the member for Kwinana, 
and for the past four years as his senior adviser while he has been Deputy Premier and Minister for Health; Mental 
Health. Some of that role has been performed in the Parliament, liaising with Labor members and members from 
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the other side. I have learnt a great deal through assisting people across the state who have raised issues with their 
local members of Parliament, and certainly one of the most demanding experiences has been assisting with the 
huge amount of COVID-19 related queries. I enjoy dealing with the policy areas of mental health, men’s health and 
organ donation, all areas that I wish to continue working in if given the opportunity. It was a privilege to be involved 
with significant pieces of legislation such as the Public Health Amendment (Immunisation Requirements for Enrolment) 
Bill 2019 and the Western Australian Future Fund Amendment (Future Health Research and Innovation Fund) Bill 2019 
as they traversed both houses of Parliament. 

The past four years working in the areas of health and mental health have highlighted some of the great work being 
done every day that often goes unrecognised. I now have a greater appreciation for organisations such as Rare Voices 
Australia, and its deputy chair, Kane Blackman, which advocates on behalf of families and individuals with rare 
diseases. I am also excited about what the future holds for innovation and medical research. A number of organisations 
are doing amazing things right here in Western Australia, such as the Centre for Entrepreneurial Research and 
Innovation, the vision of Charlie Bass—I thank him for welcoming me and providing a tour of the organisation—
the Telethon Kids Institute; and Curve Tomorrow. The Women and Infants Research Foundation has been a great 
support to friends close to me who tragically suffered a preterm loss, and it is an organisation that I look forward 
to working with, given that Elena and I experienced our own heartbreaking early pregnancy loss on our journey to 
starting a family. Now it is my time to continue assisting these worthy organisations in my own capacity as 
a member of Parliament. 

It was truly a daunting experience to be in the Minister for Health’s office when we started hearing news of a disease 
spreading from country to country; COVID-19 was headed our way. One of the more humbling moments from 
that time was the overwhelming number of offers of support from different sectors of our community. Suddenly, 
a large part of my role was to look through hundreds of pieces of correspondence from people offering items such as 
parts for respirators, personal protective equipment and hand sanitiser. It showed that we really do live in a great part 
of the world and in a community in which people are willing to put up their hand and help. I feel very fortunate to 
have been able to witness firsthand our political, health and police leaders working together to keep Western Australia 
safe as the disease caused devastation around the world. I look forward to playing a role in support of different 
industries that have been impacted by COVID-19 as we learn to live with the disease and move into a phase of 
new normality, including the events and entertainment industry and local manufacturing. 
I would like to take this opportunity to thank the minister, his wife, Carly Lane; and all members of his ministerial 
office, including Julie Armstrong, Michael Beach, Marion Buchanan, Neil Fergus, Gino Marinucci and Ruth O’Toole; 
as well as former colleagues Tony Clark, Emma Collyer and Stephanie Enkel for their friendship and assistance. 
Those four years went by in a flash. They started with the issues related to lead being found in the water at the new 
Perth Children’s Hospital, followed by a large focus on the voluntary assisted dying legislation that was eventually 
passed by the Parliament, and then dealing with the COVID-19 pandemic. A health minister’s office has a frenetic 
workload. Everyone works long hours and the success of the minister in one of government’s hardest portfolios is 
testament to the fact that his staff must play an important role. 
It was also a privilege to be Roger Cook’s campaign manager in the 2013 and 2017 state elections, campaigns that 
saw him increase his vote each time. Most recently, I was his campaign director for the 2021 election. Following 
the first three years in Roger Cook’s electorate office, I decided to throw my own hat into the ring in the local 
government election. I served the Cockburn community for two terms as a councillor for the central ward; I was 
elected in 2011 and re-elected in 2015. The City of Cockburn is a wonderful place and many people have worked 
hard to make it a great community. I particularly thank the past and present members of both the Bibra Lake Residents 
Association and the Coolbellup Community Association, including Greg Patterson, Jane Burnett, Katie Attwell 
and Pip Brennan, for their work. Like many of them, I was right at the forefront of the campaign to save the Beeliar 
wetlands. Apart from the environmental impact of bulldozing a road through wetlands, there was the important 
question of the impact on Aboriginal cultural heritage. I am pleased that the McGowan government will include 
the wetlands in an A-class conservation reserve for the use of future generations. 
It was an honour to represent the local community for eight years on Cockburn council and to promote the interests 
of ratepayers, residents and small business. I learnt a lot from the Aboriginal Reference Group and from being chair 
of the grants and donations committee. Given the number of hours we allocated to the planning of the Aquatic and 
Recreation Centre in Cockburn Central, both here and interstate, it is refreshing to see the thousands of people 
now using that facility. It was also a highlight to work closely with the Fremantle Football Club and I hope, along 
with many other devoted fans, that it can achieve premiership success in the near future. The people of Cockburn 
have a special place in my heart, and I will continue to do all that I can to assist them in the future. 
On that note, I thank Cockburn Mayor Logan Howlett and his wife, Pat, for their kindness, advice and friendship 
over those eight years. Of special importance was also the help I received from Councillor Philip Eva and his wife, 
Michele. Another Cockburn councillor who assisted me was the member for Jandakot, Yaz Mubarakai, who became 
a close friend and I congratulate him on being appointed parliamentary secretary to Minister Tony Buti. It is 
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a pleasure to again be working together for our local communities. I extend my appreciation to the staff at the City of 
Cockburn for their assistance. I also acknowledge Stephen Cain, Stuart Downing, Don Green, Daniel Arndt and 
fellow councillors Kevin Allen, Bart Houwen, Lara Kirkwood, Val Oliver, the late Steve Portelli, Carol Reeve-Fowkes, 
Tony Romano, Michael Separovich, Chantelle Stone, Lee-Anne Smith, Chamonix Terblanche and Lyndsey Wetton. 
Although we did not always see eye to eye, it was clear that everyone around the table was passionate and committed 
to the community they represented. My time on the council at the City of Cockburn showed me that local government 
most definitely plays a much bigger role than just rates, roads and rubbish; it builds communities, provides avenues 
for social inclusion for all members of society and the expectations of residents continue to grow daily. The City of 
Cockburn does a lot of these things very well. 
My electorate office will be in Canning Bridge in a building occupied by the previous Liberal member for 
South Metropolitan Region, Hon Simon O’Brien. I have big shoes to fill. He served in the Legislative Council for 
just shy of a quarter of a century, was Deputy President, a former government minister, and Chair of Committees. 
I recognise the contribution that he has made during his time in this place. 
The South Metropolitan Region is dynamic and diverse. It is a huge area, covering the 15 lower house electorates 
of Baldivis, Bateman, Bicton, Cannington, Cockburn, Fremantle, Jandakot, Kwinana, Riverton, Rockingham, 
Southern River, South Perth, Victoria Park, Warnbro and Willagee. All those seats are now held by Labor members 
of Parliament. I look forward to working with these members, the host of unions, local governments, small business 
groups, sporting and social clubs and key organisations such as the South West Group, a voluntary regional 
organisation that comprises six local government authorities across the South Metropolitan Region. More than a third 
of people living in the South Metropolitan Region today were born overseas, with the biggest increase coming from 
India, China, the Philippines and New Zealand. Of course, I am familiar with big parts of the region after growing up 
and studying in Fremantle, working in Kwinana, living and raising my family in Coolbellup, and working as an 
elected member for eight years across Cockburn. I look forward to getting out and about to meet more local people. 
I now take the opportunity to thank the many people who have worked behind the scenes in assisting me to enter 
Parliament. To Tim Picton, the hardworking state secretary of WA Labor, Ellie Whiteaker, the assistant state 
secretary, and all the team at WA Labor, thank you for your immediate and ongoing advice. I also thank the union 
movement generally, but specifically the hardworking people at the Community and Public Sector Union–Civil 
Service Association of WA and the administration of the United Workers’ Union, its president Carolyn Smith and 
national political coordinator Dominic Rose. 
Now to my family. I would not be standing here today if it were not for my pillars of strength—my parents, Baden 
and Cheryl. They continue to be my biggest supporters and without their love and generosity, my path to politics 
would not have been possible. To my wife, Elena, thank you. Your support gives me the confidence to be here today 
and I know that with you by my side, I will be able to serve the people in my electorate with the energy and enthusiasm 
it requires. Your constant encouragement, guidance and belief allows me to take on this new role. 
To our two girls, Imogen and Phoebe, who I had hoped would sit quietly in the President’s gallery, perhaps one day 
when you are older, you will come across this speech and, if you read through far enough, you will come to this part. 
I want you both to know that I love you very much and that the important work we do here is an attempt to make 
Western Australia a better place for you to grow up in. It should provide you with every opportunity to live a happy 
and healthy life, with world-class education and health services, job opportunities and a natural environment that 
ensures that this state continues to be a great place to, one day, raise a family of your own. 
I would also like to extend my gratitude to my mother-in-law, Robyn, her mother, Beryl Kay, who celebrates her 
ninety-second birthday this coming Monday, and my brother-in-law Alexander Kane for their ongoing guidance, 
support, friendship and, of course, endless hours of babysitting. 
A range of individuals have gone above and beyond the call of duty to assist me, such as Kwinana Labor stalwart 
Vic Smith, who is always there to help. I thank my nephew Joshua Cunniffe for his ongoing advice and sense of 
humour, along with Nicole, David and the whole Cunniffe family. I thank my cousin Nathan Buzza, someone 
I admired growing up, and his wife, Trudi, for always being so generous and welcoming. 
Then there is my former housemate Chris Patroni. He not only is a valued friend, but also volunteered to assist me 
in the early hours of the morning on election day. I also acknowledge Peter Connolly and Daniel Turco for their 
constant support and entertaining banter and my other friends who have taken the time to be here to support me today. 
Our friendship group has expanded over the years since high school to include wives and now many children, and 
it is special to watch as our families spend time together. 
In addition, I thank Lyn Sherwood for her professional advice. I appreciated the regular check-ins from former 
Mayor of Fremantle Peter Tagliaferri, along with Zoey McMillan, Boba Goricanec, Richard Storey and the entire 
Kwinana team. I thank the former and current federal representatives in my electorate, which include Gary Gray, 
Matthew Keogh, Madeleine King, Melissa Parke and Josh Wilson. I was fortunate to assist on some of their election 
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campaigns in previous years and look forward to working with them for many years to come. Thank you to 
Tony Piccolo in South Australia, who I was able to assist on a successful election campaign in 2010 and has stayed 
in contact ever since. 
Finally, I thank Roger Cook for giving a young person a chance back in 2008. It is fortuitous that after all this time 
we will continue, as colleagues, working for the betterment of Western Australia. I am glad to be given the opportunity 
to do the same and I am looking forward to working with my new staff, Matthew Clarke, William Mathers and 
Julie Valentine. In a way, the past 13 years working with Roger could be deemed an apprenticeship. It has taught 
me the importance of hard work and the significant outcomes that can be achieved. From today, that apprenticeship 
is over. I am ready to take this next step, to be there for everyone living in the South Metropolitan Region and 
across Western Australia. Thank you.  
[Applause.] 
The PRESIDENT: Thank you and congratulations, honourable member. Thank you for your contribution. Your 
speech was well worth listening to, up to the point of your choice of football team! 
Members, we are considering the Address-in-Reply. This is the honourable member’s inaugural speech. I give the 
call to Hon Steve Martin. 
HON STEVE MARTIN (Agricultural) [3.02 pm]: Thank you, President. May I congratulate you on your election 
to the role and also congratulate Hon Martin Aldridge on his election as Deputy President and Chair of Committees. 
I wish you both the very best in your new positions. 
I begin by acknowledging the traditional owners of this land, the Whadjuk people. I pay my respects to elders past, 
present and emerging. 
I would like to thank the former President, Hon Kate Doust, for her advice and wisdom during the induction for new 
members. I also thank the Clerk and his team for the support and assistance I have received since being elected. 
You have made the somewhat daunting prospect of taking my place in the Western Australian Parliament as smooth 
as possible. I am humbled and honoured to have been elected by the voters of the Agricultural Region. 
It is the custom in inaugural speeches to outline something of our background. For my introduction today, I would 
like to borrow the title of Albert Facey’s book A Fortunate Life. Those of you who have read this inspiring tale will 
know that Albert is probably the most famous former resident of my home town of Wickepin. In fact, the Facey 
homestead was purchased by the Wickepin council more than 20 years ago and relocated from his farm into the 
centre of town, in the main street, where it is a significant attraction for passing travellers. The council also adopted 
the title of Albert’s life story as its motto, “Wickepin: A Fortunate Place”. 
I grew up on the family farm east of Wickepin, which is at the top of the great southern or at the bottom of the 
wheatbelt, depending on your point of view. My brother, Ken, and sister, Tessa, and I were raised in Wickepin by 
my parents, Pat and Syd. Mum and dad worked hard on the farm and provided us with a loving home. I was fortunate 
enough to have a typical country upbringing—plenty of wide open space, freedom to roam the farm, unlocked 
doors, school, sport, helping out on the farm, relatives everywhere, and a sense of being a part of a small, close-knit 
community where I knew almost everybody and everybody knew me and my family. We grew up with pet lambs and 
plenty of calves, sheepdogs, fresh eggs from the chook house and plenty of lamb chops. My early memories include 
sitting on the back of the combine seeder, dangling our feet over the harrow, climbing precariously higher on the back 
of the truck as the hay bales were stacked up by dad, mum milking the cows, feeding oats to the sheep from the back 
of a ute and, of course, spending hours in the shearing shed getting in the way of the shearers and playing in the wool. 
My grandparents lived through the Great Depression and my parents were children during the Second World War. 
They met the challenges thrown up by those two events and, like Albert, they considered themselves extremely 
fortunate to live in the Wickepin district. My mum, who passed away a few years ago, was born and raised on a farm 
at Harrismith, a neighbouring district. I have many fond memories of visiting the Astbury farm and our grandparents 
when we were children. 
Dad grew up on the Martin farm on the Ten Mile Road. Dad’s parents went through some difficult early years 
before the farm flourished during the 1950s and 1960s. Mum and dad started farming on their own in their early 20s. 
The farm and family workload for them must have been enormous, but Ken, Tessa and I were constantly driven 
by our parents all over WA for sport, music, social occasions and then boarding school in the city. We were raised 
in a loving and supportive environment. Our parents never pushed us or offered too much advice. We are fortunate 
that they provided a fine example of how to treat others and live our lives.  
I attended the Wickepin Primary School, followed by boarding school in Perth, and after a couple of years on the 
farm working with dad, I returned to study in Perth. After a year and a half of perhaps not my finest efforts at 
a journalism degree at the WA Institute of Technology, I successfully applied for a job at the Merredin Telegraph 
newspaper. The fine print on the job application, which I did not read, was that the Telegraph was a brand new 
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masthead starting up against the long-established The Merredin Mercury, and at 21 years of age, I was the editor 
and only staff member in the newsroom. 
The Telegraph was to be a very short-lived venture, but I loved it. It gave me a taste for journalism and the invaluable 
experience of needing to be self-motivated and, most important of all, I met my wife, Debbie, while living in Merredin. 
In a few short years I moved to The Western Farmer in Perth and then to a position with Australian Associated 
Press in Melbourne and overseas. My last job in the media was at The Sunday Times back here in Perth.  
I was very fortunate during my career in journalism to interview politicians and sports stars, cover world title fights 
and football finals and other finals from the Wimbledon tennis final to Girl Guide Biscuit Week in Merredin. 
Journalism is a great opportunity to see people up close in their finest moments and darkest hours. It lends into the 
best and worst that people can be. It is a little like politics—the best journalism is local. 
After a decade in journalism, Deb and I looked to Wickepin as the perfect location to raise a family, and life back on 
the farm beckoned. My family were very generous in taking me back into the business, and we have been farming 
as a family partnership ever since. 
My dad turns 84 in a few weeks. He has been a farmer for over 70 years and I am very grateful to have had the 
opportunity of working with him for almost 30 years. I have certainly benefited from his experience and wisdom. He 
cannot be with us here today because he attended the swearing in on Monday and wanted to get home. I am certain 
he will be out checking on the sheep and admiring our emerging crops.  
My mum was the most genuinely compassionate person I have known in my life. Mum’s first thoughts were always 
for others. Even when she was unwell towards the end of her life—she suffered from a brain tumour and got very 
frail—she was always thinking of others. She would come to the tennis club on a Sunday night and make sure that 
the kids had an ice-cream or packet of chips. That was just my mum. Mum and dad were a great team on the farm 
and she was the reliable anchor in the lives of her children and grandchildren. 
Soon after returning to the farm, Deb and I were lucky enough to welcome our two wonderful sons, Darcy and 
Nicholas, into our family. My wife, Deb, is what farmers call a townie. She is from the country but lived in town, so 
she had some moments adjusting to life on the farm. Deb dealt with fires. Our neighbour almost burnt us out and 
while the flames got to within a couple of hundred metres of our house, she stood on the verandah holding onto our 
six-week-old. She dealt with snakes—lots and lots of snakes—in the laundry, on the verandah, and even a friendly 
carpet snake tapping on our son’s bedroom window in the middle of the night. She even dealt with the sheep yards, 
and any farmer will tell you that if a marriage or partnership can survive time spent working with stubborn livestock, 
it can survive anything. My wife is also a wonderful educator and has worked in a number of small schools in the 
great southern as a teacher and a principal. I share her belief that giving Western Australian children the best possible 
education is vital. Parents and communities know this instinctively. Early in the twentieth century, schools popped 
up all over country WA as towns and settlements emerged. Within 15 kilometres of our farm there are monuments 
to six small schools, since closed, which parents would have pushed to have open so that their children could get 
the best start in life. 
In fact, Deb is not the only teacher to play an important role in my life. My grandmother, Ethel Sibbald, was the 
first teacher at the Lake Varley school in 1930. There is a famous story in our family, which my mother relayed to 
me, that Ethel lived with a local farming family near the school when she arrived. Such was the value and importance 
of having a teacher in the community that Ethel was afforded the honour of the first use of the hot bathwater on 
bath night; kids were next, then mum and then dad. 
Farming has certainly been kind to our family and I would like to tell you of just a few of the significant changes 
in the agricultural sector during the past 30 years. The culmination of some of these changes can be seen in last 
year’s grain harvest. In an outstanding result, WA grain farmers in 2020 produced almost 17 million tonnes grown 
on very little rain. WA growers then marketed that harvest to a wide range of grain traders from around the globe. 
This result would have been unthinkable even 25 years ago. WA growers have rapidly taken up changes in seeding 
technology and practices that make the best possible use of every drop of moisture that falls from the sky. Many 
of those changes such as no-till farming were developed in WA. The other major change in recent decades has 
been the introduction of competition into the market for our grain. For decades, Western Australian growers suffered 
under a single-desk system designed to protect eastern states growers, whereby the Australian Wheat Board was 
the only buyer of our wheat. This over-regulation distorted the wheat market in all sorts of way. I think I can tell 
this story; I am fairly certain the statute of limitations has expired. Many decades ago, my grandfather and father 
smuggled bags of wheat on the back of a truck surrounded by other produce—probably oats—to sell to a produce 
merchant in the city. They were not trafficking dangerous contraband; they were smuggling wheat—the stuff you 
make flour from or feed your chooks with. Thanks to the brave and visionary campaign run by Western Australians 
such as Leon Bradley, Gary McGill, Rick Wilson and others, we now have an open market and competition for 
our wheat and we are better able to take advantage of world wheat markets. 
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Certainly, much has changed in farming, but much remains the same. Although today’s farmers might operate 
a satellite-guided tractor, trade futures on the Chicago Board of Trade or use a drone to monitor their stock, they 
still lie awake at night waiting for the sound of rain on the roof, they still race outside very early on a spring morning 
to see whether they have dodged a frost, and they still anxiously watch the horizon for smoke during harvest, just 
like my grandparents did. I will always have great empathy for people who make their living on the land, relying 
on Mother Nature. 
As a number of speakers have done this week, I would like to mention my time in local government. Our family 
has a very proud history of service to the Shire of Wickepin community, with my grandfather, father and three uncles 
all serving as councillors. It is a very small town. I have been fortunate enough to spend 20 years on the Wickepin 
council—10 as the shire president. From my experience, service is the keyword with local government councillors, 
especially in smaller regional shires. Local government certainly has its critics, but the councillors I have got to know 
are community-minded individuals who give their time and efforts in the best interests of their community. Our critics 
often say that local governments should stick to roads, rates and rubbish. I actually agree with Hon Peter Foster 
who spoke yesterday: local councillors do so much more. 
Even in our shire, which is one of the smaller ones, we provide sportsgrounds, a swimming pool, community 
buildings, aged-care housing and a library, and we certainly respond quickly and directly to community needs because 
we are the sector closest to the people. I certainly learnt many valuable lessons in local government. Freeman of the 
Shire of Wickepin Murray Lang, who cannot be here today—he is unwell—would always strongly argue his case, 
sometimes very strongly, but Murray always respected the person putting the opposing view and he always acted 
with the best interests of the broader Wickepin community in mind. I hope to follow his example in this place. 
I also learnt to be careful in spending other people’s money. Raising rates has an added impact when nearly everybody 
you meet in the main street, at the golf club or at the P&C meeting is a ratepayer, and they know who you are. You 
cannot be anonymous in a small town. The other thing I learnt in local government is that it is important on arriving 
in this place to take our time and learn the ropes, but do not wait too long. As the Leader of the House mentioned in an 
article recently, she has just served 20 years in this place and it has flown by. My advice would be to get involved early. 
I would like to tell members a bit about the region I represent—the Agricultural Region. It covers the area between 
Esperance and Northampton, most of the wheatbelt and a good portion of the great southern. We are blessed with 
many spectacular natural assets, from the orcas in the Bremer Canyon off the south coast through our productive 
agricultural land all the way up to the Coral Coast in the midwest. Some of the important industries in the region 
include agriculture, horticulture, fishing, mining, energy and tourism. There is also a growing manufacturing and 
industrial sector spread across the region. The region also contains two significant ports in Geraldton and Esperance, 
which are vital to shipping the state’s produce to the rest of the world. The spectacular natural sights on offer and 
clean environment also make the Agricultural Region home to some of the state’s most amazing tourist destinations, 
such as the Pinnacles, Wave Rock, the Fitzgerald River National Park, the Coral Coast and the spectacular beaches 
on the south coast around Esperance. It is no exaggeration to say that the Agricultural Region has it all. 
Of course, our most important asset is our people, and we are a very diverse bunch. For example, Katanning is 
regional Western Australia’s most diverse community with over 40 nationalities making up this multicultural success 
story. The Katanning community celebrates this achievement by hosting an annual multicultural festival, which is 
a highlight of the calendar in the great southern. I also acknowledge the traditional owners of the land in the 
Agricultural Region and the ancient connection they have to that land. It is extremely important to both acknowledge 
and promote the long history of Aboriginal people in this state. I want to highlight the very positive contribution 
Aboriginal people make to our community. 
I spoke earlier about acknowledging Aboriginal leaders and I would like to do so by highlighting several 
individuals now. The federal Liberal member for Hasluck, Hon Ken Wyatt, who spent his early years in Corrigin, 
and I am claiming him, is an inspiring Australian leader. Ken is the first Indigenous Australian to be elected to the 
House of Representatives, serve as a government minister and be appointed to cabinet, and he now serves as the 
Minister for Indigenous Australians in the Morrison government. Ken continues to address the historical disadvantage 
of Aboriginal Australians and seek better outcomes for our nation’s original inhabitants. 
A childhood hero of mine, Stephen Michael, a Kojonup local and South Fremantle football great from the 1970s 
and 80s, has lent his name to the Stephen Michael Foundation. Under Stephen’s guidance and direction, the foundation 
supports disengaged and at-risk youth in the community. Universally respected, Stephen and the foundation he 
leads are a beacon of hope in our region. 
Another project and individual that I have come across during my time as a board member of the Regional Development 
Australia Wheatbelt committee is the Noongar Enterprise Development Support program run by Robert Miles in 
Ballardong country. The program is designed to encourage and support social enterprise and small Aboriginal 
businesses. Robert’s great work as a facilitator in his community is designed to reduce the gap in Aboriginal 
employment, economic development and social participation. Hopefully, his work will inspire local Aboriginal 
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people and organisations to develop their own businesses. I am also delighted to mention Hon Rosie Sahanna. I am 
embarrassed to say that I did not know that she was the first Aboriginal person to serve in this Council. She should 
be very proud of that achievement. 
I turn to the election result. I would like to congratulate Premier Mark McGowan and the Labor Party on their 
comprehensive victory in the March election. I congratulate all the candidates who ran in the election, whether 
from political parties or as independents, for contributing to our democratic process. If you lost, I have been where 
you are; this is my—well, I do not know how many times I have run! We often take for granted the minor miracle 
that we perform in this state every four years. We hold a peaceful and well-organised election that all citizens can 
take part in freely, followed by a peaceful change of government, or, in this case, the status quo. In many parts of 
the globe, elections are either not held or are a trigger for conflict. We indeed live in a fortunate place. 
It is particularly exciting to be a part of the largest intake, I believe, in history of new members in the Council. 
I am certain the Clerk has received a large number of emails and calls from anxious first-time members; I know 
I am guilty of that! I look forward to seeing how the members of the rookie class of 2021 develop. I am sure we 
are all aware of the significant responsibility we have taken on. The gravity of that task was brought home to me 
recently when Hon Simon O’Brien, who recently gave his farewell speech in this place, was speaking to a group 
of Liberals, including myself. As some members would know, Simon never misses an opportunity to use six words 
when three will do, but on this occasion he was blunt, straight to the point and obviously passionate about his topic. 
Simon spoke strongly about the importance of the Parliament—not this building, but the institution of Parliament. 
Parliament protects the weak and vulnerable from the strong and powerful. The Western Australian Governor, 
Hon Kim Beazley, reminded us earlier this week when we were sworn in that we as members of Parliament are 
fighting on the front line of democracy. As such, we have a duty to strongly defend the Parliament and the protection 
it offers our citizens, including the protection of parliamentary privilege. To fail to do so would weaken our great 
traditions of parliamentary democracy.  
I make this speech in unusual circumstances. The voting system that delivered me to the Parliament and the 
existence of the region that I represent are under real threat. There has been plenty of discussion about the fairness 
of the voting system in Western Australia’s upper house. Of course, fairness can be interpreted in many ways. I do 
not wish to spend too much time today talking about how many members of Parliament will be elected at the next 
election and where they will be from. The outcomes of the Labor Party review will take care of that. What I do 
want to talk about are the people and voters of regional Western Australia. One thing is certain: under the system 
we have today, and under any future system devised by the Labor Party, regional voters will be represented by 
a minority of MPs in the WA Parliament. We are now and we will be in the future. Despite this, the review currently 
taking place will likely recommend that regional voters are over-represented.  
If we ask the voters in Lake Grace, Wagin or Corrigin, who pay out of their shire rates to have the basic medical 
services of a general practitioner in their town, whether they are over-represented in Parliament, I know what the 
answer will be. If we ask the residents of the Shire of Kent, who were denied permission to develop just a few 
housing blocks in the town of Pingrup because the Water Authority could not guarantee enough water in the pipe 
whether they are over-represented, I know what the answer will be. If we ask regional Western Australians more 
broadly, who still battle for adequate mobile phone and internet coverage and pay too much for it compared with the 
metropolitan area, whether they are over-represented in the WA Parliament, I am absolutely certain I know what 
their answer will be. And regional road users—regional families who travel on country roads—who know that of 
the 155 fatalities that occurred on WA’s roads in 2020, nearly two-thirds occurred in regional WA, ask them how 
they feel about being over-represented in the WA Parliament. The answer from all regional Western Australians 
to those questions will be a resounding “no”. I will do my best during my time in this place to represent those 
people and fight to provide a strong regional Liberal voice on these and others issues during my time. I will conclude 
on that. Critics of our system of voting point to a member being elected with fewer than 100 votes at the recent 
election. This anomaly caused by group voting tickets could easily have been fixed during the last term of Parliament 
and can be now without reducing the number of regional voices in Parliament. 
I would like to quickly tell the house a few things I would like to achieve during my time here. Providing a strong 
regional perspective will certainly be one of my aims as a member of this place. I am sure it will not come as 
a surprise to members to hear from a Liberal member of Parliament that reducing taxes and regulation is one of 
my ambitions. Wherever we sensibly can, government should reduce the burden on wage earners and private 
businesses. We find ourselves at a point in our economic cycle at which a financially strong state such as WA must 
take some of the responsibility for easing that burden while we can. Australia’s economy, and particularly WA’s 
economy, has performed remarkably well by world standards during the COVID-19 pandemic. The fear of double 
digit unemployment and large numbers of businesses failing has proved to be unwarranted. However, think back 
to those early days last year when the news bulletins carried the scenes of long lines of anxious Australians outside 
Centrelink offices. Our federal government acted quickly and threw a rapid and massive injection of cash into the 
economy with JobKeeper, JobSeeker and other assistance packages to individuals, and businesses managed to see 
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off the worst of the dire predictions. We have quickly forgotten the uncertainty faced by families and businesses 
during the early months of the pandemic.  
During the state campaign I met the owner of an Albany car dealership. She related the story of her business and 
the awful task she faced having to tell her 80 staff there was no more work. With the survival of her business in 
doubt she had no choice but to shut the doors. The announcement of the Morrison government’s JobKeeper program 
enabled her to keep her staff employed and prevented those 80 employees joining the Centrelink queues. The story 
of that business was obviously replicated all over the country. However, and it is a very big however, this lifesaving 
resuscitation of our economy has meant the federal government debt has grown by hundreds of billions of dollars. 
Even the prospect of a trillion dollars of debt is not necessarily a problem, at least not in the short term.  
However, it does reduce the ability of government to deal with future shocks—future shocks such as lower 
commodity prices, unemployment or a rising Australian dollar, or the big one, rising interest rates. At our current 
record low interest rates, Treasurers all over the world can sleep easily. At a more normal six or seven per cent, 
they will be having some sleepless nights and at a not unprecedented 10 or 12 per cent, they will be raising taxes and 
selling off the farm. That is my point about what we should be doing in WA right now. We are in a sound economic 
position and need to make our private businesses as competitive as possible. Liberals always talk about cutting 
taxes; it is in our DNA. What we do not do often enough is explain why those aims are important. I want to tell 
members about an example that has come to my attention. 
Over 20 years ago, I met Alf Baker, a small business man looking to develop a kaolin deposit in the Wickepin 
shire. Kaolin is the white clay you see in dams all over the wheatbelt. There is a particularly fine deposit in the 
east of the Wickepin shire, which is used for fibreglass, paper, paint and other products. Alf has spent the best part 
of 20 years attempting to get this project off the ground. He has spent millions and millions of his own money 
along the journey buying the land, proving up the deposit, finding investors, designing and building the processing 
plant, securing overseas markets for the kaolin, seeking planning approvals, building approvals and mining approvals 
and still with no return in sight—not a dollar in 20 long years. Finally, the hard work and the expense is paying off. 
Investors have been found, the markets have been secured and the plant is being built. Every box has been ticked and 
this will result in dozens of jobs in the Wickepin district—certainly the biggest single influx of people into our small 
community in decades. The hard work of Alf and his team will also result in valuable export income for the state and 
a sustainable industry that will last for generations. The people he employs will strengthen the Wickepin community. 
They will send their kids to the local school; they will shop at the local store; they will bolster the numbers at various 
sporting clubs; or they might volunteer to drive the local ambulance or join a local fire brigade. 
What is Alf’s reward from the WA government for all that work? The honour and privilege of receiving a bill for 
payroll tax. Now, we know the impact that taxation can have on an activity or industry. When governments want 
to persuade people to smoke less or to stop smoking, one of the measures they take is to increase taxes on cigarettes. 
When the debate is held around reducing the amount of sugary drinks that people consume, the first response we 
hear from public health campaigners is, “Put a tax on sugar; it will drive down consumption.” Yet what do we do 
to small businesses like Alf’s? We tax jobs. Should we be really surprised that it is a disincentive to employ more 
people? Small business is hard and it is risky. Let us encourage the tens of thousands of Western Australian small 
businesses to grow and employ more people. Let us encourage people to start a small business and invest in WA’s 
future, and let us do it before the economic cycle turns and we are not in as strong a position to do something. 
If I can achieve anything in this place it will be to argue and to lobby that the burden of payroll tax is reduced. I promised 
my father, who I said is not here and who is a fan of Winston Churchill, that I would get a Winston Churchill quote 
into my speech. Given the scale of the task I have just set myself to abolish payroll tax, I will go with one of my 
favourites from Churchill: “I am an optimist. It does not seem much use being anything else.” I believe the best 
politicians are optimistic people. In this fortunate state, we have much to be optimistic about. 
I would like to close by thanking some people who are very important to me. Again, to the people of the Agricultural 
Region, I will strive to represent all of you to the best of my abilities. To the Liberal Party, I was not elected because 
of my winning personality or the fact that I am a household name in the agricultural region; I am here because I was 
preselected by the Liberal Party. That is an honour and a responsibility that I take very seriously. The Liberal Party 
is a volunteer political organisation and I will do my very best to live up to the party’s expectations and ideals. 
The Liberal Party believes in limited government, individual rights and the freedom to choose. I share those beliefs. 
To the dozens of branch presidents, hundreds of branch members, divisional presidents and party leadership, 
including state president Fay Duda and former state director Sam Calabrese, I thank you for your support and look 
forward to working hard on your behalf in the WA Parliament.  
I would like to thank for their support and encouragement my good friend the federal member for O’Connor, 
Rick Wilson, who helped start me on this journey more than a decade ago, and Senator Slade Brockman. Lex Hardy 
and Bruce Eyres—Lex is in the gallery this afternoon—have been wonderful supporters of mine from the beginning. 
Their dedication to the Liberal Party over many decades has been an inspiration to me.  
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Thank you to the various members of the O’Connor division family that I have grown to know and respect over 
the years: Alana Lacey, Dom Della Vedova, Tom and Victoria Brown, Ron Vagg, Jennifer Obourne, Owen Hall, 
Brian Mayfield and Murray Nixon in particular.  
A very, very big thankyou to our Liberal candidates who ran in lower house seats in the Agricultural Region—it 
was a tough election: Darren Slyns, Rob Dines, Rob Forster and David Dwyer. I know how hard you worked, how 
many tyres you wore out, and the personal sacrifices you and your families made throughout the recent campaign, 
and I will always be grateful.  
Our upper house team of Kathryn Jackson, Hon Jim Chown, Maria Girak and Brett Jackson: thank you for your 
efforts. I want to acknowledge the contribution that my predecessor, Hon Jim Chown, made to WA Parliament, 
the Agricultural Region and the Liberal Party.  
To my loyal bunch of Liberal supporters in Wickepin, thank you: Tom Sands, John Brown, Dave Astbury and 
Linley Rose. Thank you for your help over many years. To my Liberal colleagues, who have welcomed me to this 
place: thank you. 
Finally, and most importantly, my family. Mum and dad: you gave me such a wonderful start in life and I will be 
forever grateful for your love and support. My sister Tess is also here today. Tess has helped out at polling booths 
for years and gently reminds me of what our mum would think if I got too far ahead of myself.  
To Ken and Lee: you have kept the farm going when I have been away, and I have been away a lot. Thank you for 
doing more than your share. Your support, encouragement, and regular supply of morning teas have been greatly 
appreciated. I could not have made it here without you. Ken, I will miss our early-morning post-mortems on the 
fortunes of our beloved Dockers—which, after a bad game, can last well into the week!  
To my sons, Darcy and Nicholas: I am so proud of the young men you have become. You keep me grounded and 
provide me with a politics-free zone. I love you both very much and I am very proud to be your father. To Deb: 
thank you for everything. Anything I achieve in this place will be because of you. Thank you. 
[Applause.] 
Debate adjourned, on motion by Hon Colin de Grussa.  
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