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RECOVERY COLLEGE 

Statement 

HON ROBIN SCOTT (Mining and Pastoral) [5.15 pm]: I would like to talk about a statement that was made 
yesterday by Hon Alanna Clohesy regarding the Western Australian Recovery College. My ears really pricked up 
when she mentioned the Recovery College and the fact the government had invested $3.6 million of taxpayers’ 
money. I really started to enjoy the speech when she spoke about the official opening and launch of the very first 
statewide Recovery College. I got even more excited when she said that its welcoming environment will enable 
self-directed recovery for people with mental health, alcohol and drug problems, and will be a great learning 
opportunity for them. I thought this was going to be really good. Unfortunately, I started to flounder a little when 
the honourable member spoke about Premier McGowan committing to delivering more community-based services. 
I was on the rocks when I heard the next paragraph, which I will read out, if the President does not mind. It states — 

The Recovery College will complement the raft of mental health, alcohol and other drug community 
services that are delivered by around 100 non-government organisations across Western Australia, thanks 
to approximately $150 million worth of funding from the McGowan government. 

That was it; I was on the rocks for sure! Later, when I googled what the Recovery College was, I was very 
disappointed. The first thing I saw was some very young counsellors, probably with degrees, possibly a master’s 
degree, in community services and maybe psychology; anything to do with agencies in the regions. It was a typical 
photograph featuring an ergonomically designed work desk, and the only thing on top of that was a laptop. The 
reason that was so disappointing is that we already have more than 100 agencies in regional WA. Unfortunately, 
75 per cent of them are not working. They are definitely not working; they have just become box-tickers.  

I will give an example. I have spoken about this in the chamber before: domestic violence. I get these people 
coming into my office. Most of them cannot read; they do not see what is on the door. They think I am an agency, 
so they come in and talk about domestic violence. What happens is Uncle Jimmy comes home rotten drunk at 
four o’clock in the morning and starts smashing the place up, beats up his partner and the police get called. It is 
not the partner who phones the police, it is the neighbours. They are trying to calm the children down, saying, 
“Don’t worry, the police will be here soon.” That is what is happening. Police take Uncle Jimmy away. At 9.30 in 
the morning, the first agency rocks up to find out what happened. They are there for about 15 minutes. The reason 
they come at 9.30 am is that they start between 8.30 and 9.00 but they do not go there first thing in the morning; 
they have to have a coffee and a Tim Tam before they go there. They get there, ask questions and then disappear. 
Fifteen minutes later, the next agency comes in. They ask the same questions and they are there for the same length 
of time.  

The people from the agency ask the owner of the house if there is anything they can do. Normally, the owner 
says, “Yes, get us out of here. Find us another location where we can get away from Uncle Jimmy.” Everything 
calms down. About three or four agencies get there that morning, and they do not rock up together because they 
all know each other’s cars. They know, when they see the other car outside, to wait until the other agency pulls 
away before they go in and ask their questions. It really is not working. The whole idea of these agencies is they 
are supposed to help these people. When people ask to get relocated, they are told, “We’ll see what we can do.” 
They never hear anything. Three months later, Uncle Jimmy is back. A month later, he is fed up and gets drunk 
again. The whole thing repeats over and over. I am not making this up; this is what I get every day in my office. It 
is very sad. 

We have drug abuse facilities in Kalgoorlie. There are currently only 16 beds for a town that has close to 30 000 people. 
People can stay there for a maximum of only 15 weeks. We have, on today’s figures, 40 active cases in the community 
waiting to get in. We also have 80 people in the regional jail waiting to get in, but I am told that the majority of them 
only want to get in so that they can get out of jail. If anyone has had any experience with somebody who is on drugs, 
it could be a friend or even a loved one, they will know that very occasionally, there is a 24-hour window, 48 hours 
maximum, where that person is straight and is not on drugs. They beg for help. They go to one of the agencies, and 
what do they get? They are given a pile of paperwork to fill in. They are asking, “I need help now. Help me now.” 
They are told, “No, we can’t do that. You’ve got to fill in this paperwork, then we have to arrange an appointment 
for you to be assessed.” That is it; the window is shut. That person is back on drugs. It does not matter where they 
go, the procedure is exactly the same.  

I am not suggesting for a minute that we do not have a recovery college—anything like that has to be good—but 
I am thinking about my electorate and the regions. I would like to see $1 million given to the regions to employ 
maybe 10 key performance indicator inspectors to go into these agencies and find out exactly what they are doing. 
They will find that they are just ticking boxes, and that is all that is required. While the government maintains a soft 
touch with these agencies, nothing will change. 
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Just to conclude, I went to the South Boulder camp two weeks ago and I have to say that I was really embarrassed 
to be a white man. I was so embarrassed to see how those people were living. There were three elderly couples there, 
or at least I thought they were elderly. One woman, who I later found out had been thrown out of my office, was 
only 28 years old. I thought I was talking to a 50-year-old woman. She had a couple of teeth missing at the side of 
her mouth, her eye was swollen, and she just looked a complete mess. They were living in absolute squalor. They 
do not have blankets and sheets; they have rags, and they just pile rags on top of themselves. I have a photograph. 
When I get a moment, I would like to show Madam President and ask her to pick out the number of people in 
this photograph. 

I hope that the government will look at these agencies. The government can create another hundred agencies if it 
wants; I would be more than happy with that if they were functioning, but they are not. I know that for a fact. 
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