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We are in the lead up to Australia Day. We know this glorious day is imminent 
by the sudden appearance in supermarkets of Aussie-flag themed thongs, 
mini-Eskys and stubby holders. This means it is, once again, time for my 
Annual Address to the Nation. 
 
Turn off any mobile phones, digital devices and Bluetooth thingys and pay 
attention. This year I have one question to ask. What's wrong with you 
Australia? We are currently engaged in a world event called the end of 
capitalism. You are involved in this post-apocalypse scenario and you, at this 
very minute, should be pushing a supermarket trolley down some spookily 
empty urban street in fingerless gloves while preparing to hole up in a dank, 
decaying concrete car park to roast an anorexic rat in a beaten up hubcap for 
lunch. Western Civilisation as we know it is, obviously due to the fingerless 
gloves/supermarket trolley situation, in decline. 
 
Maybe you are not entirely sure if you belong to the Western Civilisation 
demographic. I can help you out there. If you are familiar with Stone Henge, 
the Mona Lisa, the Big Mac, Shane Warne, 'friends, Romans, countrymen etc', 
Kylie's bum, the Parthenon, Kate Middleton and Spiderman and, you also 
show a disdain for the idea of displaying 3m high photographs of yourself on 
town halls accompanied by, hopefully, a mass military march pass (with the 
exception of presidential hopefuls in an American election year), you're in. 
The cause of the alleged post-apocalyptic situation was the Global Financial 
Crisis, which inflicted pain and suffering on all except those who actually 
caused it and, who are still flying around in private jets too frightened to land, I 
hope, lest we tear them limb from limb. This last comment is, of course, only 
wishful thinking as the bankers would have luxury bunkers on some private 
island to protect their asses and their assets.  
 
So the world is in crisis and what do you do Australia? Binge spend. You have 
worked up the biggest debt EVER on your credit cards. $50 billion. I have to 
admit that I'm rather proud of this effort. I am also amazed that we have this 
sort of credit available. I don't know why Rudd got all panicky about the GFC. 
Obviously, we could run the country on our VISA cards, you know, if we all 
pitched in. In fact, our total combined credit card limit in Australia is currently 
$136.9 billion. Bloody Hell! We could buy Greece or put a down payment on 
Italy. 
 
We are, obviously, swiping our credit cards to the point of meltdown, but what 
are we buying? I did some calculations. If you went online with $50 billion to 
spend you could buy (postage included) 5 billion long-lash mascaras, which 
would give each Aussie bloke, blokette and kid 250 mascaras each. I rather 



like the idea. It would certainly change our jokey-blokey self-image. We'd have 
to go to the ballet instead of the footy. On the other hand, $50 billion credit 
would let us buy 2,500,000 new cars ( $20,000 each). This is all speculation, 
of course, and I feel my Annual Aussie Day Address should steer clear of the 
standard politician's say-nothing speech and actually include a few facts. 
 
Why are we so cocky in a world suffering from the financial wobblies? Some 
say, it's not the Mining Industry. Mining (including Energy) makes up only 
8.4% of our Gross Domestic Product, they say. This is true, but the GDP 
measures our in-house money-go-round. If we want to buy stuff from 
overseas then we need export earnings and our Top 5 export earners are iron 
ore, coal, gold, crude petroleum and natural gas. They are all mining products. 
And these 5 products alone rake in over 50% of our export earnings. (dFAT 
puts out a lovely up to date fact sheet about this sort of thing. Good work 
guys.)  
 
Now what do we buy with all of this foreign loot? Our 5 top imports are crude 
petroleum, cars, petrol, medicine and telecom gadgets (as in our Smart 
Phones, iPhones and gizmos that define the meaning of life as we know it). If, 
however, the mining boom stopped tomorrow, we could rattle the piggy bank 
until we were all red in the face but we 'd only have enough moolah to buy half 
the number of iPhones, small cars, underpants, socks, flat screen TVs or 
whatever else we need that we don't manufacture, which is almost everything! 
And as our dollar would take a hammering we'd be hard pushed to even 
afford that half.  
 
We buy petrol, small cars and phones in that order and we buy whatever we 
can using our credit cards. So here is our National Anthem, Australia, 
rewritten to reflect the current state of the nation: 
 
Australians all let us rejoice 
For we are so lucky 
We've golden soil and black shale oil 
And gas to frack have we 
Our land abounds in nature's gifts 
We flog off everywhere 
To buy small cars, feed credit cards 
Pin it Australia, yeah! 
Hard cash we burn, more than we earn 
Pin it Australia, Yeah! 
 


