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Australia Day Speech Michelago 
Saturday 26 January 2013 

 
Chairperson Councillor Martin Hughes 
 
Invited Guests, Ladies and Gentleman 
 
On Australia Day we come together as a nation to celebrate what's great about 
Australia and being Australian.  It's the day to reflect on what we have achieved 
and what we can be proud of in our great nation. It's the day for us to re-commit 
to making Australia an even better place for the future. The ceremony celebrates 
the anniversary of the arrival of Captain Arthur Phillip and 11convict ships in 
Sydney Cove on 26 January 1788.  The Cooma Monaro Shire local themes for 
Australia Day this year are Education and Literature.  
 
I feel a little embarrassed about saying this but this is my first visit to the village 
of Michelago even though I have lived in Cooma for 47 years. I have certainly 
visited the pub over near the petrol station as I am a member of the Rotary Club 
of Cooma. Each year we hold a meeting at the pub with Tuggeranong Rotary. 
We have been able to give each year a donation to the local fire brigade and I 
know that Russell has accepted the cheque from us on many occasions. 
 
As part of the celebration on Australia Day we reflect on our heritage. Closer to 
home than Captain Arthur Phillip are the people who first settled in this 
Michelago area.  
 
Who were the first people to settle here? 
 
We rightly acknowledge the presence of our indigenous brothers and sisters 
who lived in the Monaro for hundreds of years.  
 
The first white people to explore the Michelago region were Currie and Ovens 
1823 and an ex-convict couple Emmanuel and Catherine Elliot settled here in 
Michelago. An explorer, Dr John Lhotsky, claimed that when he reached 
Michelago in 1834, it represented, and I quote, “a descent into barbarism, no 
church south of Sutton Forest, no window pane south of Goulburn, no white 
woman south of Michelago” 

On 1 June 1866 a bush ranging gang consisting of the Clarke brothers, Patsy 
Connell and two accomplices held up Michelago town (which then consisted of 
Thomas Kennedy's Hibernian Hotel, a police station and lockup, Abraham 
Levy's store, a Church of England schoolhouse, a Catholic church and a few 
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houses) and drank its entire liquor supply before staggering off to their rocky 
hide-out called 'Beefcask' in the Tinderrys.[11] 

Michelago Public School was established in 1868 and the Railway began in 
December 1887. 

There are two major paintings of the Michelago area by George Washington 
Lambert that are held in the National Gallery of Australia. The paintings are 
called ‘The Squatter’s Daughter’   and ‘Michelago Landscape’. With our local 
theme of Education and Literature I thought that I would read out a poem that 
the artist wrote about Michelago. 

"The sun is down and 'Micalago' is at rest 
Like Chinese silk of faded gold, the grass and all the hills like breasts of turtle-
doves 
My soul could find a home 'midst blades of grass 
And get its music from the whispering trees 
These pleasant little hills that lure us on 
To ride and ride until we reach beyond."[14] 

Alexander Ryrie (who married Charlotte Flaunce) purchased Micilago Station 
in 1859(it covered  35 000 acres or 14,175 hectares). One of their children was 
Granville Ryrie who was a General in World War I;he was knighted and 
became involved with the League of Nations in Geneva. 

David Campbell (poet) wrote a poem The Squatter's Daughter about the 
funerals of Granville Ryrie and his daughter at Michelago: 

"Veterans shed tears and limped the sweet-briar miles 
Behind his gun carriage to Michelago 
And now The Squatter's Daughter follows him: 
The grey lake blurs beneath 
Governor's Hill, her candid spirit mourned 
By grandchildren with hair of daffodil."[15] 

 It is important to learn about our local history and heritage to see from where 
we have come. This time of reflection can help us as we journey forward 
individually and as a young nation. Hopefully, we can learn important truths 
and principles from those who have gone before us. 

My paternal heritage is Irish. My great grandfather John Dunne sailed from 
London to Rockhampton QLD in on 18th June 1875. He was born in Middleton 
Cork in Ireland. I have had the privilege to travel to Ireland several times to 
trace my heritage. I was able to find the baptismal entries for my great great 
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grandfather Michael Charles Dunne who was born in 1812 in County Cork. We 
have a history of twins in our family tree and it was wonderful to discover that 
my great great grandfather had a twin brother named Charles. 
 
Two gifts that come from my Irish heritage are hospitality and a sense of 
humour. One of the most important lessons that life teaches us is have a good 
sense of humour and be able to laugh at yourself.  One of my students wanted to 
know if I had a website for sick jokes. Some simple examples of humour are: 
 

 They say that the brain is a wonderful thing. It never stops functioning 
from the time you're born until the moment you stand up to make a 
speech. 

 
 An archaeologist is the best husband a woman can have; the older she 
gets the more interested he is in her. - Agatha Christie  

 
 I think men who have a pierced ear are better prepared for marriage. 
They've experienced pain and bought jewellery. 

 
I thought that I might share a literature joke seeing that it is one of our themes. 
 
A woman died and arrived at the Gates of Heaven, while she was waiting for 
Saint Peter to greet her, she peeked through the Gates.  
She saw that it was so beautiful. 
Saint Peter came by; the woman said to him "This is such a wonderful place! 
How do I get in?" 
"You have to spell a word", Saint Peter told her. 
"Which word?" the woman asked. 
"Love." 
The woman correctly spelled "Love" and Saint Peter welcomed her into 
Heaven. 
About six months later, Saint Peter came to the woman and asked her to watch 
the Gates of Heaven for him that day.  
While the woman was guarding the Gates of Heaven, her husband arrived. 
"I'm surprised to see you," the woman said. "How have you been?"  
"Oh, I've been doing pretty well since you died," her husband told her. "I 
married the beautiful young nurse who took care of you while you were ill.  
And then I won the lottery. I sold the little house you and I lived in and bought a 
big mansion, and my wife and I travelled all around the world.  
We were on vacation and I went skiing today. I fell, a rock hit my head, and 
here I am. How do I get in?"  
"You have to spell a word", the woman told him. 
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"Which word?" her husband asked. 
"Czechoslovakia., the woman replied 
 
 
 
 
Hospitality is another gift that is part of my heritage. How important is it to 
offer friendship and a cup of tea to visitors and even new people in town. Today 
we welcome some new Australians citizens. How welcome do we make new 
people in our community, our schools, our churches and our work places.  

 
My talk in Cooma later today will outline some key principles that can help us 
grow individually and as a nation. I have mentioned three of these principles 
today:  

 Respect for our past heritage 
 Maintaining a good sense of humour and being able to laugh at ourselves 
 Developing the gift of hospitality. 

 
As 21st century Australians let us make a commitment to implement some of 
these principles into our personal lives so that our local community and the 
wider community can become a better place to live for ourselves and for future 
generations of young Australians. Next time we stand up to sing the national 
anthem we will truly be able to sing: ‘Australians all let us rejoice’  
 
As 21st century Australians, let us not forget our history or our heritage. Let us 
be proud of who we are and where we have come from. Next time we stand up 
to sing the national anthem we will truly be able to sing: ‘Australians all let us 
rejoice’  
 


