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CRESSIDA O’HANLON, MP for Dunstan 
Guest Speaker and Awards Presenter, Burnside Painting Group SALA Awards 2026  
 
Good evening  
 
• Thank you for invitation  
 
• I would like to start by acknowledging the Kaurna People in Kaurna language:  
 
• Ngai Nari Cressida-kar-tanya O’Hanlon.  
Ngai Norwood anan-gu  
Marni ngadlu tam-pinthi  
Ngadlu Kaurna yartan-gka in-parin-thi  
• And what I said then was: My name is Cressida O’Hanlon. I am the firstborn in my 
family. I am from Dunstan. And it is good that we all acknowledge we meet on Kaurna 
Country.  
 
• I would also like to pay my respects to Kuarna Elders and Leaders.  
 
• I would also like to acknowledge Mayor Anne Monceaux, and all the artists present 
here tonight.  
 
• I was asked to speak to you tonight about my family art connections and experiences  
 
• So I thought I would begin by talking about my childhood with my grandfather and the 
other artists I grew up surrounded by,  
 
• And about my memories of what my grandfather taught me about how he wanted 
people to look at art  
 
• And then about why it is so important that we support the arts and artists  
 
• And then just a bit about the joy of art.  
 
• And afterwards I’m happy to answer any questions to dig in further if you’d like.  
  
• I actually come from a large extended family of artists that include, in my 
grandfather's generation: my grandparents David Boyd and Hermia Boyd, my great-
uncles Arthur Boyd, Sid Nolan and John Perceval (explain connection)  
 
• and then from my mother’s generation: my mother Lucinda Boyd, and her many. 
many cousins who are practicing professional artists including: Celia Percival, Matthew 
Percival, Lucy Boyd, Ellen Boyd, Polly Boyd, and the list goes on!  
  
• As well, there were many of each of those generations’ contemporaries: Charles 
Balckman, John Brack, Brett Whitley, and other less well-known artists and creative 
types.  
 
• And so I run these names off, not to boast, but I guess to express a sense of how run-
of-the-mill it was for me as a child to be amongst artists all the time.  
 
• I just thought being an artist was like any other profession: a surgeon; a builder;  
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• Actually I think there was just one each of those, everybody else was in the arts: 
actors directors, dancers, probably almost every type of creative.  
 
• But what happened was I simply took creativity for granted.  
 
• I believed everyone was creative. And I believed everyone thought in a creative, 
indeed independent, rebellious, perhaps intellectual way.  
 
• My grandfather died almost exactly 15 years ago today, when I was 37. 
 
• So I got to spend 37 wonderful years talking to him, philosophising and learning 
about his philosophy on human nature. He might wince if he knew I had become a 
politician!  
 
• But what stayed with me most strongly was his deep angst, his observation of what 
he called man’s inhumanity to man.  
 
• These conversations started when I was probably too young to even understand 
exactly what he was talking about, when I would go up into his studio and watch him 
paint.  
 
• He would talk to me about techniques, what he was painting. Why.  
 
• Other times he would be playing the piano – he actually trained at the conservatorium 
when he was young and apparently could have been a pianist! – and I when he would 
play, I would lie underneath the piano and listen to him play Chopin and others in 
something of trance. As a mother of four, I don’t know how else to explain a small child 
lying under a piano for an hour at a time listening to my grandfather play.  
  
• Actually, when I was thinking about how to summarise what my grandfather taught 
me, which really was no different to the discussions he would have with his 
contemporaries, or what he was conveying in his paintings, I re-read the eulogy I gave 
at his funeral which I though summed up his philosophical teachings as I saw them, 
perfectly  
 
• And so, I thought I would share an excerpt with you. I wrote:  
 
• “From as far back as I can remember, my Grandpa David has seemed other worldly. 
Throughout my life he discussed with me his thoughts about the danger of judging 
people, of his belief in the pointlessness of punishment – he would talk at length to me, 
as he would also to his other grandchildren, about the nature of humans to want to use 
punishment as vengeance.  
 
• He talked passionately about [what he called] the emasculation of the Aborigines, and 
about his belief that the legal system was fundamentally flawed.  
 
• Over the years as I found my own way of understanding my Grandpa’s words, as I 
stood looking into his pictures, trying to extract my own meaning from the sometimes 
powerful, sometimes beautiful, always extraordinary images, covering every wall of his 
house, I began to realise that that was what he wanted me to do all along. He wanted 
me not just to believe his words like a disciple, he wanted me to come to my own belief, 
my own understanding of what it is to be human.  
 
• And so, as I sat at his hospital bedside [when he was] at his most frail, I realised that 
in not judging my fellow man, in understanding human frailty, I must also understand 
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that, as truly extraordinary as the legacy Grandpa has left behind, I could not expect 
him to be perfect too. He too had frailties.  
 
• But with that in mind, as a Grandpa he was perfect; gentle, kind, generous, 
understanding, wise and above all, human.”  
 
• And so we can see that artists can be, as they have always been, incredibly important 
philosophers and chroniclers of life  
  
• And art is that important. Who are we without art?  
 
• Art does play a vital, indeed a fundamental role in society.  
 
• And actually, not just as a philosophical influence, but economically.  
 
• The value of the arts to South Australia, and no doubt this is true of the national 
economy, is greater than that of sport.  
 
• So, if we didn’t already have an excuse through valuing art for art’s sake, then 
hopefully we can convince the naysayers by bringing out the books!  
  
• I’d like to finish by asking you all a question. Has anyone here been to the Monet to 
Matisse exhibition?  
 
• Because I think in many respects, exhibitions like that are no different to exhibitions 
like this one here tonight.  
 
• Art is about joy, pleasure and wonderment.  
 
• The joy of creating.  
 
• The joy of the finished work.  
  
• The joy of the viewer.  
 
• The joy of observation; the brush strokes; the dots; the piles of paint.  
 
• Thank you for what you do.  
 
• Thank you for the ideas you convey.  
 
• The beauty you create.  
 
• The joy that you bring.  
 
• Thank you.  
 


