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To: The Committee Secretary
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Australia

Dear Sir/Madam,

This submission is in response to the invitation for public comment as part of the Committee's Inquiry into Australian Expatriates. I left Australia 26 years ago at the age of 23. I fell in love with a Dutch woman, we had a family, and the Netherlands was a place where lesbians could live and have full lives uninhibited by the constraints of a homophobic society (which Australia then was). It was wonderful to live in the Netherlands and simply pursue my career as a 'full' individual and not be discriminated against. 

I loved having an Australian passport. Despite living overseas (sometimes it felt like living in exile) at least I had an Australian identity to go with my Australian accent. When my son was 16 I started wanted to be able to return to Australia at some point. Before this time I could not really think of repatriating, as my son and his other mother love being Dutch! I have permission to live in the Netherlands, something I have to renew every 5 years. I realised that if I was to move back to Australia I may jeopardise my ability to return to the Netherlands, to live in the same country as my son. My parents are getting old, they have physical problems, and it is financially difficult for me to visit as often as I would like. What to choose: aging parents now or the future and my son? 

The factor that tipped the scales was the fact that I am very active politically. I uphold the principle that every individual has a right to participate in the decisions made in the town and country in which they live, love and work. I am also active at UN-level. Yet while I retained my Australian citizenship and lived in the Netherlands, I was unable to participate in national elections in either country. In 2001, the year I had lived as long in the Netherlands as outside the Netherlands, I chose to become a Dutch citizen, to be able to live whenever I liked in the country of my son and to be able to express my democratic right to vote and participate fully in the political life of the country where I had lived such a long time. 

Unfortunately this step led to the loss of my Australian passport. When I visit my family in Australia (we come from Warragul, in Victoria) I look at job opportunities. Sadly, I qualify for none. Not because my education is not good enough – Melbourne University was a wonderful place of learning – but because I don’t have the necessary immigration papers. And I won’t get them, my age (49) is already a huge impediment. In fact, no matter how I try to tweak the answers on the immigration forms, I cannot amass enough points to warrant getting the necessary immigration papers. Unfortunately, none of the questions asked on these form refer to family connections in Australia. The expatriate has been abandoned. 

I don’t think this situation is good enough. I need to be able to come home. I need to be able to find a job close to my parents and be with them in Australia. I need to be able to return to my son in the Netherlands. This is not too strange! Not in a world where people have been travelling by air for 100 years. People travel, people fall in love, people choose to stay a time in a different country. These people are assets wherever they live. I am glad the Netherlands embraced me. I cannot understand why Australia made this into a therefore: therefore I can no longer be Australian. I can no longer contribute to Australia and I can no longer contribute fully to very specific Australians, namely my family.

