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VALEDICTORY SPEECHES
Member for Albany
THE SPEAKER (Mr P.B. Watson) [6.37 pm]: Thank you, Treasurer. I cannot say “Mr Speaker” so I will just say
“members”. Who would have thought, 73 years ago, that I would finish up Speaker of the house and member for
Albany? When my mum was about to give birth to what she was told would be twins, out popped me, nine pounds
13 ounces, so fat I could not open my eyes, and my dad joked, “I think he ate the other twin!” As you can see now,
I do not think I did!
I am so proud to have become Speaker of this wonderful chamber and to have represented my city of Albany for
20 years. A large number of people have helped me on the journey. Firstly, the Labor Party, for giving me the
opportunity to represent my community.
The late Hon Bob Thomas was my mentor and convinced me to run for the seat of Albany in what was a safe
conservative seat. When Bob was a member of the upper house, he set up networks in the south west and great
southern, which helped me and Mick Murray get elected. I really miss our chats on politics and football. I am also
grateful to the people of Albany who have had the confidence in me to win five elections, albeit some by very
close margins. Some of the previous Labor candidates, Ursula Richards, Brian Bradley and Jo Lynch twice, all
had the courage to put their hands up and represent the Labor Party. Thank you to our true believers who manned
the booths during the dark times, and some still do. Will Richards; rocking Eddie Summerbell—if you need an
Elvis impersonator, he is the boy—the late Norma Freebury; and the Rowe family, Alan, Doug, John and the late
Joan Rowe. Joan Rowe always said to me, “I’ve got your back, Watto”, and with her two sons and her husband,
I always felt very confident. Thank you to the late Stan Tait and the late Beth and Ted Daniels. I am proud to have
worked with these wonderful true believers.
My staff over the journey have been amazing. Guy Wroth—spelled W-R-O-T-H, because in my maiden speech
I did not check it and he has let me know for 20 years—or “Bomber”, as everyone knows him, has been one of my
greatest assets. He lives for politics and election campaigns. If it were not for him on the first election day picking
up the slack when our campaign manager went missing, I would not be here today. The guy is loyal. We have been
together for 20 years—you only get 15 years for murder!
Being a country member, you are away from the office a lot and you have to have confidence in your staff to keep
the office ticking over, and Guy and Ian do that. Guy is a great tactician in elections and, although we do not always
agree on some things, we work it out in the end. It never ceases to amaze me why the party has never used Guy’s
expertise during campaigns. I got a text from “Bomber” today, which says —
Best wishes for ya valedictory cobber.
Who would’ve thought from that night … Bobby started to plan your first campaign, that after 5 great wins
you’d be giving your valedictory as the Speaker.
It has been an exciting and fun journey sharing that roller coaster ride with you.
Ian Bishop has not been with me for as long, but he has been just as effective in different ways. Ian is the organised one
in the office—the only one—and is at the front desk and the first contact for our constituents. Ian also does the
organising for our seniors’ concert and our polling booths. We are a team in Albany. It has always been a team effort.
Julie Hooper and Pam Stoney job-shared at the start and now we have Christine Hunter working for us part time.
Each of these great women have been an asset to the Albany office.
In 2001, I swung 15.6 per cent, two-party preferred, to win against the odds and became the first Labor member
in Albany in 26 years. In 2005, I won by 350 votes after a recount, with a 12.5 primary vote swing to me. Prior to
the 2008 election, the party office commissioned research on name recognition of politicians within their electorates.
Mine came back at 85 per cent. They thought that could not be right, so they did it again. The second time it came
out at 83 per cent. I am still trying to find those two per cent who changed their mind!
In the 2008 election, Albany had a 2.5 per cent swing. I won by 89 votes. At the time, we had a young, baby-faced
Liberal from New South Wales who ran the Lib campaign. Ben Morton was his name. He is now the PM’s horse
whisperer. He had another go in 2013, also unsuccessfully. In 2013, Albany swung 1.8 per cent to Labor, one of only
two electorates to go that way. The other person elected was our Premier—also had a swing towards Labor.
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I owe a lot to Lenda Oshalem, then assistant state secretary, who came to Albany in 2012 and set up a detailed
campaign plan. When “cyclone Lenda” left, it was a great loss to the Labor Party, but I still wonder about her taste
in men—the member for Balcatta!
During this time the big Liberal promise was “Only a Liberal government will deliver a gas pipeline”. A big
truck with huge signs drove up and down the main street of Albany for two elections with this message. I think
the truck got lost, as did the gas pipeline. During the last two elections my opponent spread a rumour around
town that I was dying, both times. The whispering got back to me and as a cancer survivor, I thought it was a cheap
shot. I treat election time as a grand final or an Australian title. I get myself fit, maybe lose a bit of weight and
work hard, so it was disappointing when some of my seniors rang me to say, “I’m so sorry to hear about your
health, Peter.”
My family is my greatest asset. With me today is in the chamber is my sister Lyn, my wife, Dianne, and my
children. First, there is Kristy and her partner Benjamin—I still have not worked him out yet! Kristy has a successful
career in the health industry. Then there is Justin and his wife, Brooke, who have just returned from teaching in
the UK. We are so glad to have you home. We were worried we would not get you back. We got you back from
Barcelona, so you can now start paying off that business class ticket I brought you, son! There is Sarah who is
a talented wedding photographer with Flossy Photo, and Sophie who works in defence in Canberra—I cannot tell
you what she does! Then there are my grandchildren: Amelie, Mason and Eden. I am immensely proud of all of them.
They are special people in their own ways. Amelie has a taste for politics and media. At 15, Mason will soon be
taller than papa. He is very good at sport and school work. Then there is Eden. She loves her gymnastics, advanced
maths and teasing her papa.
During my first term, I was away a lot and that put a lot of pressure on my previous wife Liz, the mother of my
three children. I appreciate how she carried the load at that time. Watching online are on my interstate in-laws,
Karen and Owen, who are watching from a remote mountaintop, high in the Snowy Mountains. I assume that the
pedal radio is working and that the power is on. Listening in is also my mother-in-law, Audrey, in Albury and Tolina
in Sydney.
When we start at Parliament, the first thing we have to do is to go to Government House to be sworn-in. As we were
being told what to do I was not listening—being a Watson, we are always called last. To my surprise, the first person
they called up was the member for Albany. They pushed me up on the stage and I said to the Governor, “What do
I do?” He said, “Do up your jacket, son. Smile, shake my hand and look at the cameraman.”
The first day in Parliament was quite an experience. I was on the row second from the back, with Martin Whitely,
the late Paul Andrews, John Bowler and “Q”—John Quigley. Courage comes in different forms and Paul Andrews,
who had a stroke during the election campaign and still kept campaigning, showed plenty of that. Paul was one of
the best Acting Speakers I have seen in my time. Then there is “Q”, who I sat next to for four years—I thought it had
to get better than this—during which time he and I sorted out the Mallard appeal. We sat late in those early days
and “Q” would often get me to look at something that I had no idea about, but he was convinced that Mallard was
innocent, so I was extremely disappointed after all my input that “Q” got all the credit!
The opposition called us the “cabbage patch”, but we renamed ourselves “Gallop’s halfback line”. Nothing got
past us and we had a T-shirt to match. It was a bit embarrassing for Geoff Gallop who, when they took the photo
for The Sunday Times was putting on his T-shirt, left half his stomach exposed. I have sold so many of those prints
as fundraisers.
Then there were the poor Hansard girls, Wendy, Elaine and Kelly—the “A team”—who we always tried to make
laugh as they were diligently doing their job. Being in government and on the backbench, there was not much else
to do in the chamber so we created mischief. But I would like to congratulate Hansard. They do a tremendous job
making our speeches look better.
One of the first projects I was involved in was the Albany Entertainment Centre. Bruce Manning from the Great Southern
Development Commission and Andrew Hammond, the CEO of the City of Albany, worked tirelessly to get the AEC
off the ground against great opposition. Andrew Hammond has gone on to bigger and better things. At the time, the
mayor of Albany led a March up the main street protesting against the centre and then, when it was opened under
a Liberal government, he got up there and claimed credit for it. Bruce Manning has done a tremendous job for our
region over a long period of time. I have been proud to work with him on many projects.
The City of Albany went through a period of instability, having three CEOs in three years. Graham Foster came
in and steadied the ship, and our current CEO, Andrew Sharpe, is also doing an excellent job.
Over my time in politics, I have seen some great leaders. The first time I met Geoff Gallop was in a preselection
meeting. On TV, he seemed aloof, so I was really surprised when I met Geoff to find that he is a lovely, warm and
super-intelligent man. My constituents loved Geoff and he had time for everybody. It was a shame his health issues
caught up with him. Being a Premier is a very, very stressful job.
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Eric Ripper, the world’s best Treasurer at the time—before you, Ben!—was one of the most intelligent men
I have ever met. I remember having a meeting in Parliament with Eric when we first sought funding for the
Albany Entertainment Centre. There was a particular developer who was quite aggressive, and Eric put him in his
place with facts and figures and sent him on his way to get a better business plan. He had only asked for $12 million
at the first meeting, but it turned out to be $60 million, so he must have had a very good business plan!
Alan Carpenter was a good man who was thrown into the fire when Geoff Gallop had to stand down. He being an
Albany boy sure helped me retain my seat. Troy Buswell was an enigma. On his feet in the chamber, he was one of
the best I have seen. His knowledge of his portfolio was always spot-on and he could have been a future Premier. It
is sad that his party did not act sooner to help him. The warning signs were there for all to see. Troy and I had some
great contests in the chamber and he really stitched me up quite a few times.
Mark McGowan has been a tremendous leader for our state in the most trying of circumstances. He showed courage
in making hard decisions that needed to be made and then sticking to them despite being hounded by the opposition
and various business groups. I remember in 2001 how disappointed Mark was when he missed out on a minister’s
job, but he showed a lot of ticker and he is having the last laugh being our most popular Premier ever.
During this challenging COVID year, Mark McGowan and Roger Cook have such a calming influence when
people need to be readily assured about their changing world. Premier, I thank you for giving me the opportunity to
be Speaker. It is something I will never forget. Probably a few people here want to forget it, but it has been a great
honour and I really thank you for it with all my heart.
Amidst the fear and uncertainty this year, sometimes I have had a laugh driving up and down Albany Highway
when the regions were in lockdown and planes were grounded. To get through, I had to have a pass. At the top of the
Armadale hill, I stopped as usual to show it to a copper. There were two coppers and a very serious young Army
reservist, who said, “Out of the way; I’ll do this.” He got my pass and said, “What nationality are you?” I said,
“What do you mean?” He said, “Well, it says ‘Hon’, is that Dutch or what?” The coppers and I burst out laughing,
and he said, “Excuse me, this is a serious matter.” When I explained that it meant honourable he said, “I will never
live this down!”
Mia Davies has been a great leader of the National Party. She is one of the few opposition members who made
sense during the pandemic, but Mia, beware of the rat pack. In the chamber, especially during question time, the
atmosphere can be intimidating. I have seen people who have been touted as incoming leaders of their party struggle
in the cut and thrust of battle. Since being in the Speaker’s chair, I have noticed how members prepare differently
before answering a question. Who am I looking at? Minister Saffioti is a perfect example. When I see that she has
the next question, I can see her psyching herself up. I look across to the other side of the chamber and I can see
who her target is. Rita is a fiery competitor, but she is also right across her portfolio and you can see her eyes light
up when someone interjects.
Some of the great performers of my time are Ben Wyatt, Troy Buswell, Mark McGowan, Colin Barnett and, of
course, Alannah MacTiernan. Alannah is a true warrior—the Nationals might not agree—who works tirelessly for
our community and is a brilliant minister. I have always said that she is one person I would go to war with although
it might be hard to keep up with her.
When we were near the gritty end of my first election campaign, I received a phone call from Clive Brown. I had
never met him before but I knew he was a senior figure of the Labor Party at the time. He took the time to ring me
and see how he could help me and settle me down. He gave me the proper pathway to take, and I have never forgotten
that. Clive used to sit where the Whip is sitting. When someone interjected on Clive when he was speaking in the
chamber, he would stop and put his arm over the back of the chair and say, “Well, well!” And rip into them. He
would have the whole chamber in stitches.
There is not the same kind of humour across the chamber now compared with when I first started, but then the
world is a different place. Then again, no other Speakers have been serenaded by the talented Minister for Culture
and the Arts, David Templeman, as I have! A highlight of my time in the Speaker’s chair has been his Christmas
high jinks. He got about a million “Likes”, but the one thing I worried about was that my photo was not in there
at all! So if you do it this year, you will be sitting on my knee up here!
The Barry Urban incident was a difficult time for the Procedure and Privileges Committee. It is not a pleasant job to
sit in judgement of one of your colleagues. The members of the committee, Lisa Baker, Ian Blayney, Peter Rundle,
Kevin Michel and myself, were assisted by the Clerk, Kirstin Robinson; Deputy Clerk, Scott Nalder; and
Sergeant-at-Arms, Isla Macphail. It was a trying six months for all concerned, especially Isla. She went way above
duty. If Dr Macphail is on your trail, my advice is to just surrender. Gary Adshead also deserves a mention. It was
he who set the wheels in motion with his investigative writing. He and Geof Parry are the two best reporters I have
come across in my time. I am writing a book myself at the moment on politics, life and the Olympics. I will have
to get Hugh to check whether I can be sued!
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It was a tremendous effort by the Parliament to pass the voluntary assisted dying legislation. There were some
emotional speeches from both sides of the argument and I would like to congratulate all concerned.
The day the three young men came into my office with an issue that had haunted them for many years was the most
emotional day of my political career. They had gone to the funerals of friends who had been boarders with them
at St Andrews Hostel, Katanning. Many of their friends had committed suicide. I brought up their case in Parliament,
which resulted in the Blaxell inquiry. This gave the boys a chance to have their say and receive some closure. Also,
the predator received extra jail time because of that inquiry. What these young boys suffered in a government-run
hostel was appalling. I still get calls from across the state from those who are still suffering.
Listening to the radio on 15 July 2011 and hearing there had been a bad car accident on Albany Highway near
Mt Barker is the worst feeling parents can experience who live in the country and whose children are travelling
home on long weekends. The Proudlove family’s worst nightmare happened when their son Warrick was seriously
hurt. “Wazza” had the world at his feet—a lovely young man and terrific sportsman who had the talent to be
drafted to the Australian Football League. Kevin, Trish and their families’ lives were turned upside down. We set
up the Proudlove foundation in Albany to assist the family to look after “Wazza”. The family has since moved to
Perth and the foundation is now run from Perth. I brought his case to the Parliament and we finally got no-fault
insurance legislation through. Unfortunately, it was not backdated but it will help others in the future.
Another young man, Kieran Watmore, went into hospital to have his tonsils removed. Mistakes were made and he
died. His mother, Helen, and dad, Jim, who are good friends of mine, were not happy with the explanation they got
so I went into bat for them and after an inquiry by the Department of Health, procedures were changed to make sure
it does not happen again.
When I first got into Parliament, we decided to hold a seniors’ concert. In our first year, about 50 seniors attended
Mount Lockyer Primary School hall. The number increased to about 400 last year and it is now held in Saint Joseph’s
College gym. It is a special day and we are entertained by local talent. We have tea and cakes at the interval. We
have a free-ticket system. Every year, seniors line up in their gophers outside my office and around the corner. To
see the smiles on their faces singing along brings a tear to my eye. Each year, I deliver my two seniors jokes, which
I think are a bit funny and a bit risqué and they laugh because I think they like me, but it is not at the jokes! Then
they dress me up in all sorts of gear from the ugly sisters, to Cinderella and a garden gnome—all sorts of things over
the years. I will miss getting dressed up.
Each Christmas concert ends with everyone singing Silent Night, my late parents’ favourite carol. They are the reason
I started the seniors’ concert. Mum and dad rarely had a chance to go out. I only wanted to provide an opportunity
for my seniors to look forward to each year.
Being a country member is a tough gig coming up to Parliament on Mondays and travelling the long distance home
on Thursday nights or early Friday mornings, as Josie would, and then spending a full day in the electorate. We miss
spending time with our families. In sitting weeks, most country members go home to an empty house each night.
When you get to Parliament, the first people you see are the staff. They have been my family for 20 years and
I will miss them all. In Perth, I begin my day with a long walk, which includes going down to Elizabeth Quay, up
St Georges Terrace and then past the dining room. I will miss having Anna and Maria waving to me and doing star
jumps each morning!
Since I was appointed Speaker, the staff have been amazing. I will mention specific people in my final speech
tomorrow. Behind every Speaker is a backup team. My team includes the Clerk, Kirsten Robinson, the pocket rocket;
Deputy Clerk, Scott Nalder, my in-house lawyer; the Sergeant-at-Arms, Isla Macphail; my executive assistant, the
ever-bubbly Jaclyn; and my steward, Anna. The chamber staff and all other staff who keep this Parliament ticking
over do a fantastic job. Rob Hunter has to make difficult decisions in this Parliament. He probably upsets some
people with those decisions, but he manages to keep this place ticking over.
Parliament House is a living, breathing treasure of our state and I hope funds can be found to help maintain the
building in a manner befitting its importance. If not, more money will need to be sourced down the track and
a future government will have to find a lot of money to maintain it.
On a personal level, global warming is something that really concerns me. I worry about the world I am leaving my
children and grandchildren. Maybe reducing logging of native forests is one way we can make a difference, and
there are so many others.
Mick Murray! What can you say about Mick? Well, I can say some things about Mick. One day, Mick and I were
going downstairs after Matt Birney had had a go about Anna, Mick’s wife. We turned the corner and who was walking
towards us with his chin out but Mr Birney. Mick said, “I’ll have you”, and Birney said, “Bring it on!” He dropped
his hands and went, “Come on!” I was trying to hold Mick back and he says, “Look at his chin. Look at his chin.”
I was struggling to hold him, but wise heads shuffled Mr Birney away. Another time I was walking behind the Chair
to come into the chamber and Mick came flying past to have a go at the member for North West Central for having
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a crack about his hearing. I managed to stop him. I think I saved both parties a by-election, because had I let him
go, I think we would have needed new members. Mick and I were roommates for a long time. We spent a long time
working out the problems of the world. One day we would think we had the worst job in the world, and a week
later we thought we had the best. Politics is an up-and-down existence and only the tough survive. Mick is one of
the toughest, and I am proud to call him my friend.
John McGrath—I cannot forget John! John has been a great member of Parliament, as well as my failed lawn bowls
coach. John says it how it is. I think some days he wishes he was on our side of the chamber. I always think that
underneath that shirt is a red T-shirt, and that one day he just wants to rip it open and say, “I fooled you all!”
Mr P.A. Katsambanis: No.
The SPEAKER: You don’t think so? Okay. He is a good friend. I have known John the whole time he has been
here. He is a great man and a good friend.
We had a lovely speech tonight from Josie Farrer. It summed up Josie’s input to her community. Her election
slogan has been “I am here for you mob”, and she was. I am proud that our Parliament was able to introduce an
acknowledgement to country at the start of each day’s sitting.
Members new and old, the election period is upon us, along with the pressures and stress that go with it. Please
remember the R U OK? message and stay well.
Making the decision to retire was a tough one but it was made easier when Rebecca Stephens put up her hand.
Rebecca is a local with strong family ties to the region and she has the same interests as me—Albany, Albany, Albany.
I saved the soppy bit to last. My wife, Dianne, and Harry, the dog, are my pack. They mean the world to me. Dianne
is my rock and my best friend. She is always there in the tough times. Dianne is a brilliant children’s author, sparking
children’s imaginations through her books. Harry is our rescue dog. He is my mental health dog. Every morning
he is there wagging his tail. When we go for a walk, we sort out the world’s problems. Harry wanted to be here
today but the Speaker refused entry!
One of my biggest regrets is that mum and dad are not here today. Dad was a strong Labor man. I can just see him
standing out there, puffing out his chest the way he did when I won the two Australian junior titles in Perth. Just
before mum passed, when I told her I was running for Parliament, she said, “What do you want to do that for?” She
then said, “If you do, remember to look after the people who need it the most”, and I have always tried to do that.
I am glad that my little big sister is here in their place.
I am not everyone’s cup of tea. I have stood on a few toes at times and made lots of mistakes, but I have always
given 100 per cent for my constituents. That is something I will always be proud of. Thank you.
[Applause.]
__________
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