
Ode to Edith 
by Peter Dooley 

We have more women in Parliament now than we ever have before 

But there was a time in our state when they couldn’t pass the door 

Yet a group of women fought so hard from a club in Karrakatta 

Back in 1893 they took up on this matter 

A petition went to parliament asking members to take note 

You only talk for half the state when women cannot vote 

They faced strong opposition but the women held the line 

And justice finally came their way in 1899 

Edith Cowan, was just one, who fought for equal rights 

She dreamt of more than just the vote and had Parliament in her sights 

The floodgates had now opened, social change had now begun 

She was elected into Parliament in 1921 

From the Children’s Court to hospitals her campaigning knew no ends 

She started out as one lone voice but discovered many friends 

She inspired those with vision and challenged those without 

She was not one to be talked down of that there was no doubt 

A member with integrity, who did just what she meant who saw the path to social 
change, began at Parliament 

She summonsed forth the winds of change, when women won the vote 

Edith’s image proudly shines on our fifty dollar note 

Her portrait hangs in Parliament, a reminder to us all 

That all can question equity but few answer the call 

An electorate is named after her and a uni is as well 

How big is her legacy? Well only time will tell 

So her clock stands strong and solid at the entrance of Kings Park 

Take the time to visit her and reflect upon her plaque 

Edith Cowan’s memory has stood the test of time 

You can only reach the summit if you’re prepared to take the climb. 


