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LEGISLATIVE COUNCIL — RETIRING MEMBERS 

Valedictory Remarks — Motion 
Resumed from 20 May on the following motion moved by Hon Norman Moore (Leader of the House) — 

That this house expresses its appreciation to retiring members for their significant contribution to the 
Legislative Council and the state of Western Australia. 

HON SHELLEY ARCHER (Mining and Pastoral) [2.00 pm]: I feel a little bit like a tall, strong tree after an 
incredibly fierce storm. I am a bit battered, and a few twigs and leaves are missing, but I am still standing, still 
strong and still grounded in what I believe in. I have to say that the past four years have been the wildest ride ever 
for me. I have to say again that I would not change one minute of it. It was like being on the biggest, scariest and 
most fun roller-coaster ride ever. It took me to the highest of the highs, and it also took me to the lowest of the 
lows, but, boy, at such a pace, and I think it is about time I got off!  

I want to say right from the start that I was aware of the consequences of my actions in not toeing the party line, and 
I accept full responsibility for the outcome. One of those consequences is the reason I am here today making my 
farewell speech only four short years after taking my seat in this place. My ambition was never, ever for longevity 
as a politician. I only wanted to effect change where possible, especially in the areas of Indigenous and aged care 
issues, and to support reform where it was needed and hopefully make a difference, particularly for those in the 
north west who need it most. Fortunately, I have been able to achieve and learn on a personal level, as well as at a 
political and professional level, while in this place.  

On a personal level, I want to say something about the lessons I have learnt from my experience of being elected as 
a representative of the people in regional areas, who depend more heavily than most on their representatives to 
articulate their needs to government and to the wider community. That was a very serious responsibility to be 
entrusted with. It was also a great honour for me, and, despite that honour being cut short, I am very proud of the 
work that I have done.  

One of the hardest lessons that I have learnt is that the key to political success is being a faithful and obedient 
representative of the party that elected me, not the people who elected me. This was a new insight for me. It was 
made clear that party policy was far more important than anything that the electors desired, no matter the impact on 
them or their lives in the regions. I am sure that some members here today will try to convince themselves that they 
can do both. As I have discovered to my detriment, we cannot.  

A further harsh lesson for me was in relation to the Indigenous people of this state and the attitude of the former 
government. I was told in very clear terms that the Indigenous issue was not a vote winner and I should concentrate 
on what I was told by the Australian Labor Party hierarchy was important. I could not do this, and I continued to 
fight for the Indigenous people of this state, although in some respects it was a losing battle for me. 

For me personally, when it came to making the choice between remaining true to my personal commitment and to 
loyalty to my electorate and friendships, or political success, I learnt which one was my true priority—my 
electorate and my friends. I was very much aware that when I would not bow down to the pressure exerted on me 
by certain elements within the ALP hierarchy that I would suffer for it politically—and I certainly did. When I was 
told that my stand would damage any chance of parliamentary promotion or any other privilege that would have 
been of interest to me—such as membership of committees, or the opportunity to study issues of interest 
overseas—and when none of those threats caused me to walk away from my beliefs, my friends and my electorate, 
I knew that it would be the end of my political career. That was not an easy decision for me to make because of my 
genuine interest in, and my indisputable commitment and obligation to, the people of the Kimberley and the 
Pilbara; because of my background, which is indelibly cemented in the north; and because of my rusted-on support 
for, and membership of, the Labor Party for most of my life. I nevertheless made that decision and stood by it. As 
the English novelist E.M. Forster said, “If asked to betray my country or my friend I hope I would have the guts to 
betray my country”. The ALP has been my country for most of my life, but, yes, I found that I did have the guts. 
This is not to say that I am not still a true believer. I am—more so, I believe, than those who orchestrated my 
demise. I still believe in the ALP’s ideals, its rank and file branch members and its grassroots supporters. I admire 
and believe in their commitment, their loyal patience in times of defeat and their hard work to ensure political 
success, and their aspirations and belief that a Labor Government will live up to its professed ideals. That is 
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something I continue to support. To some extent what made it easier for me to resign from the ALP was the fact 
that I had no desire to remain a part of the organisation under the current hierarchy. It was no longer the party my 
father before me had devoted his life to, nor was it, in my view, the true representative of the people of my 
constituency.  

Few people in this place really know my background, and maybe for most people it is of little interest, but I want to 
explain to members why friendship and loyalty are far more important to me than any political career I might have 
gained. I am the ninth child of 16 children. By the age of 10 I was effectively a full-time mum, first to my younger 
brother, the thirteenth child, who at the age of around six months was moved into my room and became my 
responsibility. Following this, my mum had three more children. My elder sister and I became the substitute mums 
for these children, and we provided significant support for my mother back then when she suffered from what we 
now know as postnatal depression. Because it was a very large family—in the 1960s and 1970s there were quite a 
lot of large families—life was incredibly difficult. I remember that it was not until I was aged 13 that I got my first 
new piece of clothing bought from a shop. We were dressed in hand-me-down, home-made or second-hand 
clothing. Our Christmas presents were primarily things that we needed at school. By the time I was 15, I was a 
mother myself with the birth of my daughter Melanie. However, it was not a big deal for me at the time—it just 
meant another kid to carry on my hip, look after, play with and keep entertained. It was very hard at times, and I 
often rebelled at what I believed were injustices against women. It was this that has made me the person I am today.  

My father, Ted Archer, whom a lot of ALP members would remember, would be incredibly proud of me at this 
moment and for what I have achieved, not only at a political level but also, more importantly, at a personal level. 
He knew I was a strong, independent woman. He had watched me at the age of 15 fight against the accepted custom 
of giving up my child for adoption. He had watched me at the age of 20 stand up to government departments on 
behalf of myself and other single parents. He knew that I would not allow myself to be pushed around or bullied by 
anyone, especially when it comes to what I believe in. These experiences, at such a tender age, made me the woman 
I am today. I refuse to be pushed around, bullied and dictated to—just ask Kevin; he knows. If I have a personal 
disappointment, it is the loss of longstanding and, I thought, loyal friends and potential friends in Parliament and 
the Australian Labor Party who, perhaps for fear of the impact on their own careers, were unwilling to show the 
same loyalty and friendship to me that I had shown to them during their time of tribulation, even if they disagreed 
with me, or vice versa. Maybe, as Paul Keating paraphrased Henry Truman’s famous phrase, “If you want a friend 
in politics, get a dog.” I thank those who were not intimidated and who were not afraid to acknowledge me and 
remain my friend. They know who they are, just as those who saw friendship as no more than a political 
commodity know who they are. I want to say a special thanks to Vince Catania and his wife, Joanna. Through all 
the troubles I faced, they both stood by me, Kevin and our family. He was one of the people who enabled me to see 
the light at the end of the tunnel, and helped to maintain the belief that friendship is a very special thing. 

At the political level, it has been a fabulous honour and a privilege to represent the many Indigenous constituents, 
community groups and local governments in the Mining and Pastoral Region over the past four years, especially the 
Kimberley. Although I was not able to achieve all that I set out to do, I hope to do so in another forum in which I 
can put to use my experience working with Indigenous people. The four years I spent as the representative of the 
Indigenous people has convinced me that if we ignore them, leaving children without protection, parents without 
support, and communities without the basic necessities for shelter, hygiene, health and safety, we diminish 
ourselves as human beings. The plight of many Indigenous people trying to gain equal rights to better housing, 
better jobs, health and education, has been at crisis level for a long time. In the past 30 years the situation has 
deteriorated, not improved. The Indigenous people I lived with, was connected to and socialised with in Derby in 
the late 1970s are much worse off in 2009 than they were then. It is heartbreaking and soul destroying for me to see 
that this has happened. I cannot imagine how they feel in this current environment of despair, desolation, misery, 
anguish and helplessness. Is it any wonder that suicide, alcoholism, child abuse and domestic violence are problems 
within these communities? Most of them have given up hope. 

We politicians and others have spoken continuously about implementing alcohol bans for the Kimberley. Even 
though I agree something has to be done, it is not the answer. We first have to look at why they drink, and address 
those issues. Why they drink is not a simple question, and nor is there a simple answer, but I think I can go some 
way in explaining why they turn to alcohol to resolve the issues in their lives. It is done through a sense of 
desperation. They are lost, they feel forgotten and they feel alone. They have very little joy in their lives, and we 
must ask why that is. We do not need university degrees to go up there and see what is wrong with the Indigenous 
people. It is about loss of land, respect and culture. The healing of the Indigenous people is not just about ending 
alcohol abuse; it is about being one with their country, looking after spirit, emotional and spiritual states, and 
cultural and environmental issues. 

All the Indigenous people ask is that they receive the same basic services that all others receive—decent housing, 
education, health, employment and further training opportunities. We have in our backyard a catastrophe of dire 
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proportions. I would suggest that we have our own state of emergency that needs an immediate bipartisan program 
to address all of the problems facing Indigenous people. There are no easy solutions. Simply spending money is not 
the answer. Funding needs to be carefully targeted, outcomes measured, and meaningful monitoring and follow-up 
built into programs, and we need to commit for the long term. Importantly, the people who will be affected by 
government policies need to be consulted; that is, those Indigenous people. It is true that the Indigenous peoples’ 
views are not necessarily all the same, and that is no surprise to anyone. It is like saying that all non-Indigenous 
people in the metropolitan area are all like-minded. We are not. We manage to make decisions on a whole range of 
issues in other areas where there is no consensus. Based on the best advice available at the time, the widest 
consultation and with past experience to guide us, we should do no less for the Indigenous communities. Political 
will is the first requirement. If the government is not genuine about finding solutions, no amount of goodwill from 
the wider community or hardline intervention can redress the predictable entrenched disadvantage of the next 
generation, let alone the current one. The main thing that I have achieved in my short time here is to highlight the 
plight of the Indigenous people, particularly the women of the Kimberley, who are the mainstay of their families. 
Often several generations of women in one family suffer the brunt of the violence and the dysfunction. The children 
will be another lost generation if we cannot galvanise decision makers into acting not just for short-term political 
advantage but for the lifetime of this government and the next. 

A number of Indigenous organisations and individuals are working hard to improve the opportunities for 
Indigenous Australians. They are the real success stories that are ignored by the media, and I would like to 
acknowledge some of them today: Marty Sibosado, Bob Mahoney and the staff of the Nirrumbuk Aboriginal 
Corporation; Ian Trust and the staff of the Wunan Foundation; Kevin Fong, Dot West and their fabulous team from 
Goolarri Media; Joe Grande and the Watson family from Jarlmadanga; June Oscar, and Emily and Maureen Carter, 
who work tirelessly for those women and men who live in and around Fitzroy Crossing; Ray Davey and the staff 
from the Emama Nguda Aboriginal Group in Derby; Jim Gorey and the staff of the Winun Ngari Aboriginal 
Corporation, also in Derby; Wes Morris and the team from the Kimberley Aboriginal Law and Cultural Centre; 
Neville Stewart from Geraldton Linehaul Pty Ltd; and Tony Shaw, managing director of Indigenous Enterprises Pty 
Ltd. There are plenty of others, but it would take all day for me to name all these successful Indigenous 
organisations and tell the great stories of their accomplishments. It is a real pity that the media continue to ignore 
the success stories of Indigenous people and want only to write stories that portray them as drunken, lazy, violent 
people who refuse to work. They are not all like that. That is a stereotype of Indigenous people that the media have 
sold to the general public, but the stereotype does not fit all. I want the media and everyone else to dig a little 
deeper, and I know they will find one of the most beautiful, resourceful and caring peoples and cultures in 
Australia.  

The challenge ahead for the Liberal government and its partner, the National Party, will be to deliver the promised 
royalties for regions. This will not be easy. In saying that, I have faith in the Leader of the National Party, the 
member for Central Wheatbelt, Hon Brendon Grylls, who I believe will stay true to his word, and do everything 
within his power to ensure that the government delivers the funding that is needed to give our Indigenous people 
and those in the regions a better way of life through the royalties for regions program. Promises have been made 
and I am sure that they will not be broken under the guidance of Brendon Grylls and his team. 

I cannot leave this place without giving my perspective on the Corruption and Crime Commission. I do not refer to 
my own case, but my thoughts on its operations and its shortcomings as an organisation. The CCC has been 
referred to as a star chamber and an organisation whose investigations resemble the processes of the House Un-
American Activities Committee in the 1950s. I agree with this analogy; however, I would not go so far as to say 
that it should be disbanded. Maybe some of its funding should be provided to the Director of Public Prosecutions so 
that it can do a more effective job. I was watching a television program the other day about how lives were ruined 
by American committee’s processes, and how long it took for those named in this process to clear their names. The 
same process has occurred under the current guidelines of the CCC. I support the concept of a standing commission 
of inquiry to investigate claims of corruption and organised crime; I will say, however, that this should be 
undertaken in a way that minimises the impact that alleged—I say it again: alleged—claims of corruption have on 
persons mentioned during investigations. We must remember that the CCC, in common with commissions of 
inquiry in general, is an organisation that investigates suspected acts of misconduct. Unfortunately, it has 
exceptionally wide powers to do this. As I have observed, CCC hearings are inquisitorial and the commissioner acts 
as judge, prosecutor and, finally, jury. There is no provision for defence and therefore no equality in the 
proceedings. The commission is given the power to set its own practice and procedural guidelines. It is not 
regulated, unlike other tribunals, commissions and courts, which conduct hearings according to the rules of 
evidence and procedural fairness. The CCC has ultimate control of the hearings, including who will be called, what 
documents are to be produced, and the matters and issues to be covered. If any members are unfortunate enough to 
be called to appear before the CCC, it is not obliged to say why anybody has been called, and people can be 
compelled to answer questions of which they have not received any notice. Under its secrecy provisions, one can be 
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convicted of breaching the Corruption and Crime Commission Act if one discusses matters before the commission, 
even with one’s partner or spouse. 

The CCC is able to tap telephones, tape conversations and set up hidden cameras. It then has control over how 
much or—more to the point—how little of this information will be released in its hearings and then to the public. 
When limited or selective information is given to the media in the context of an inquiry, the information can be, and 
has been, wrongly interpreted as proof of misconduct or criminal behaviour, and the matter becomes a trial by 
media. In the words of a former parliamentary inspector, mud sticks, regardless of whether one’s name is later 
cleared after hearings in a properly formulated court of law. Personally, I see the behaviour of the CCC as 
manipulative, prejudicial, scheming, unjust and unwarranted. Lawyers, former members of Parliament, civil 
libertarians and academics are of a similar view. Power corrupts, but absolute power corrupts absolutely. We have 
seen the destruction of people’s reputations and livelihoods at great financial and emotional cost. Most of them 
have then gone on to be cleared by courts, in which there are appropriate and correct rules of evidence, and in 
which a proper defence can be conducted. If the CCC is allowed to continue in its current form, any member in this 
chamber could be caught up in the scope of such an investigation. 

When the scandal surrounding me and others broke in 2007, other members of Parliament said to me that a lot of 
people would be thinking that it could easily have been them. Why? Because what I was doing was exactly the 
same as what other members have been doing for years and continue to do, which is to access information—not 
confidential information or cabinet documents; none of the information I received was confidential, or a cabinet 
document—and informing constituents and lobbyists about how the government views certain issues in the 
electorate. Is this a crime? In my reading of this matter, I made two mistakes: the first was to call the CCC a circus; 
the second was to maintain a professional association with a prominent and highly effective Perth lobbyist, who 
also happened to be a personal friend. I make no apology for that. Whether or not it was politically wise is not a 
question for the CCC; it is a question for me. 

Had my friend not had such a high profile, and had he not provided such fodder for sensational media appetites, 
would I and others have been put through this humiliation? The answer is no. By virtue of its name, the Corruption 
and Crime Commission implies that all people associated with an investigation must have committed a crime or are 
corrupt. In fact, the commission is an investigative organisation set up to investigate. It does not make 
determinations as to the guilt or innocence of particular persons. If members think that only the guilty or those with 
something to hide have anything to fear, they should contemplate the fact that if members or any of their family or 
friends should fall within the scope of a CCC investigation and their telephones are tapped, their homes are entered 
covertly and listening devices are installed throughout the house, including bedrooms and bathrooms, when the 
investigation is complete, regardless of whether they have been cleared, the CCC is not obliged to remove the taps 
or even provide their location or, in fact, reveal anything at all. Such an invasion of privacy, long after an inquiry is 
finished, is unacceptable in a democracy. The CCC’s record to date does not inspire confidence. It claims that it is 
the fault of the legislative framework. The government is now the legislator, and the solution is in its hands. 

There are many people I would like to acknowledge and thank, and I will start with my immediate family, who are 
here in the gallery. 

I thank my husband, Kevin, his sons, Clint and Rod, and Rod’s partner, Justin; my very precious daughter, Melanie, 
and the light of my life, Bella. Everyone knows her as Taylah, but she is known to me as Bella. She keeps me sane 
and grounded and she is the one who fills my life with love and laughter. Their unconditional support over the 
tumultuous months that are now behind me has been outstanding, and I want to thank them for this. 

I give thanks to my brothers and sisters and their families—as I mentioned, there are lots of them, and we are all 
from down Collie way—who live throughout this vast state; friends, colleagues and comrades from the 
Construction, Forestry, Mining and Energy Union; Eileen and Kevin McParland; Jill and Ian Hawkins; and Joe 
McDonald. Thanks so much for your support, and thanks to a few of the other unions that have stood by me. 

I thank my current and former staff: Frances Wilkinson, Diane Smith, Pauline O’Connor, Shelley Eaton, Tony 
Miln, Diana Forster and Jenny French. Thank you; without your continuing friendship and support, I think 
sometimes I would have ended up in a heap on the floor. 

I thank my lifelong friend Brian Burke, his wife, Sue, their family and—dare I say—their very extended family. I 
thank them for always being there when I needed them. They have had more than their fair share of issues to deal 
with over the years, yet they have battled on regardless and stood by me. 

Contrary to the views of the CCC and Mr Urquhart, it is the women in my life who have been my influence and 
who are my mentors. There have been many of those women in my life, and I would like to acknowledge some of 
them. I cannot name them all, but there are a few that I will: Barbara McDonald—thanks Barb; this speech would 
not be anything like it is without your advice and work on it during the past weeks. Others include 
Cheryl Davenport, Kaye Setches, Joan Kirner, Honey Bacon, Diane Cummins, Elaine Marriner, Maxine McIntyre, 



  5 

 
 Reprinted from Hansard 
 

Lesley Grill, Sue, Sarah and Mary Burke, Karoline Forster, Elsia Archer, Michelle Pucci, Liz Waldron, Roz 
Marlborough, the whole Shay family, and, of course, my mum, who passed away a year ago. They all have at some 
time in the past four years and over my lifetime been an absolute inspiration to me.  

To Sue Ellery: I agree, Sue, there are a lot of things that you and I will never get on about, nor agree on, but there is 
one issue that you and I both worked very hard on and that is women’s issues both in the Australian Labor Party, in 
EMILY’s List and in this house. 

To those others to whom I am close in Perth and in the Kimberley, without your continued support I do not think I 
could have come out of this as strong and determined as I am today. I want to thank you all for that.  

I also want to pay tribute to the late Senator Peter Cook, another inspirational man in my life, who fell not only foul 
of Labor Party pre-selection machinations, but also to cancer, which took his life in December 2005. Peter was a 
“true believer”. He spent his life dedicated to the union movement and to the ALP. He was a senator for 22 years in 
federal Parliament. Peter always made time for his friends, of whom I was one. Peter, I want to thank you for being 
a true and loyal friend, right up to the end. The flame has not died; your spirit carries on.  

The other men who have inspired and mentored me over the years include my father, Ted Archer; Kim Beazley Sr; 
Jim Bacon; John Cummins, who is a former BLF president in Victoria; Kim Beazley Jr; Geoff Gallop; Norm 
Marlborough, Julian Grill; Terry McIntyre; Gary Waldron; and Peter Stubbs, just to name a few.  

I have always believed that events and situations occur for a reason; that is, they occur so that one can gain some 
significant insight into those situations and learn from them. This rather wild, madcap ride has taught me many 
lessons and I would like to take this opportunity to thank some of those people who provided me with those lessons, 
which have allowed me to learn and grow through the whole process.  

To Hon George Cash, Hon Norman Moore and Hon Ray Halligan: thank you for your wise counsel when I needed 
it. Your years of experience in this place were a very valuable asset to me in my last two years here in relation to 
the working of Parliament and the tools that were needed for me to learn from others.  

To Hon Adele Farina, Hon Ken Travers and Hon Giz Watson: thank you for sharing with me your understanding 
and perception of honesty and integrity. It was a valuable lesson that I hope I have learnt from and that I anticipate 
will grow with me as I grow.  

To Hon Anthony Fels: my advice to you, Anthony, is, like me, to accept responsibility for your actions, learn from 
them, and move on. In the matter of the iron ore inquiry, Brian suggested that I take the matter to the committee. I 
declined. When you came to the committee with the proposal, I rang Brian to say that you had brought the matter to 
the committee. Subsequent to that, Hon Giz Watson indicated that it may have been a breach—not that it was. From 
that time on, I made no further contact with Brian on that matter. You, unfortunately, on the other hand, continued 
to make many calls with those involved. Do I believe that you or I did anything wrong or that we breached 
parliamentary privilege? No, I do not. 

Hon Anthony Fels: No, but I did not make any calls either. 

Hon SHELLEY ARCHER: But do not blame others, and just accept and learn from the mistake.  

As to that report, I believe that the writers should give up law and politics and start a new career in fiction writing 
as they would be more successful at that than their current careers, because it was a great novel.  

To the President, Hon Nick Griffiths: I wish you a happy and healthy retirement, and I want to say a very special 
thanks to you for your advice, support, humour, inspiration and wise guidance. The few times that I sat in your 
office, you calmed me down and made me see reason; thank you. You will be sadly missed in this place. 

To the whole team in this house: a very special thanks. It was always great to walk in here and see some really 
friendly faces.  

I also wish to extend my sincere thanks to the dedicated and marvellous staff of Parliament House, those who work 
in the kitchen, dining room, library, Marilyn, Cathy and others at the switchboard, Hansard, security, and the many 
others who work in various capacities to keep this place running. The humour, wit, support, friendship and 
encouragement you have provided to me over the past four years have been outstanding and I will take with me 
many fond memories of the staff of this place. I expect to come back and make even more memories.  

To the new members who will take up their seats when this house next sits: your journey into the political arena has 
just begun. You will not find it easy coming into this place, and I urge you to take advice from experienced 
members who remain in this place and, please, do not be afraid to ask questions or listen to members who belong to 
all different political parties.  
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To Hon Wendy Duncan: it has been a privilege and an honour to work with you in the short time that you have 
been in this place. Your honesty and integrity are an inspiration, and you have gained the respect of many in the 
regions. I know that you will do a fantastic job looking after those who live in the Mining and Pastoral Region—I 
will not be too far away if you need any advice! The Kimberley especially needs a strong, determined and 
independent voice in this place and I am more than happy to hand this exceptional jewel into your very capable 
hands.  

I also want to extend my thanks to the Minister for Health and for Indigenous Affairs, Kim Hames, who it seems 
has a clear understanding of all the issues facing Indigenous communities. I am reasonably confident these issues 
will not be swept under the carpet, as they were with the previous government, which in my view found every 
excuse not to tackle these ongoing problems.  

I also want to say something about The 7.30 Report the other night when I was interviewed about Kalumburu. The 
Catholic Church owns the land in Kalumburu, which is the only land that is available for the Kalumburu Indigenous 
community to grow. I told the Archbishop—he professes to be a Christian and a Catholic—if he truly was, he 
would hand that land back to the Indigenous people in Kalumburu. It is of absolutely no use to the Catholic Church. 
It is out in the middle of nowhere. As a Catholic and as a Christian, I think the Catholic Church should hand back 
that land.  

My final words are dedicated to my husband, Kevin Reynolds. Kevin, you gave me the strength not only to achieve 
my ambition to be here in Parliament representing—you big sook, Shelley!—the Mining and Pastoral Region, but 
also to carry on.  

I would like to thank everybody in this house.  

Several members: Hear, hear! 

__________ 
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