
The parties of 2019 (SA) 
 

 
Animal Justice Party 
Morally upstanding but a bit short-sighted. They’re willing to sacrifice unique ecosystems in 
Kosciuszko National Park in order to avoid culling the exploding brumby population. (If 
you’re familiar with the Trolley Problem, they’re the ones who wouldn’t pull the lever.)  
 
Australian Conservatives 
Cory Bernardi’s autofellated hateboner. 
 
Australian Democrats 
You know those scenes in movies where we all think the hero is dead but then someone 
does CPR and the hero coughs up a lungful of goo and then runs off to finish saving the 
world? Well this is nothing like that. This is the Dems getting a blood transfusion from 
CountryMinded and then spending the rest of their days eating soup through a straw.  
 
Australian Labor Party 
John Howard said that Bill Shorten would be the most left-wing Prime Minister since world 
war two. The ghosts of Whitlam and Fraser are sitting in the public gallery guffawing like 
the two old guys from the Muppets.  
 
Australian Progressives 
Non-threateningly progressive, like a nice keep cup or a kale salad with bacon chunks.  
 
Centre Alliance 
Formerly the Nick Xenophon Team, but it changed its name after Xenophon was embroiled 
in the 2017 parliamentary citizenship imbroglio and quit Federal politics. Very SA-focused, 
and maybe a bit to the right of centre, but not actively awful, which is a breath of fresh air.  
 
Citizens Electoral Council 
Much like Romania’s 2019 Eurovision entry, On a Sunday by Ester Peony: compellingly 
strange but ultimately unsatisfying and devoid of substance, and now there’s an unpleasant 
metallic taste in my mouth and my left hand is tingling. 
 
FRASER ANNING’S CONSERVATIVE NATIONAL PARTY 
Angry two-finger typist commenting on youtube videos who somehow got elected with 19 
votes and then got everyone’s attention by being a hate-filled shitmuppet. Ignore him and 
he’ll go away. 
 
The Great Australian Party 
Predictably boneheaded mess headed up by ex-One Nation chair-moistener Rod Culleton 
and vexatious litigant (and alleged con-man) Wayne Glew.  
 
 
 



The Greens 
Bushfires, landslides, cyclones and floods. Rising seas and ever hotter summers. The 
apocalypse is here, but still you won’t vote for the Greens, will you? Because ‘That Richard 
di Natale always looks so smug with his architect glasses,’ and ‘That Sarah Hanson-Young, 
she’s quite an aggressive woman, isn’t she?’ and ‘They’ve had some internal strife, haven’t 
they? Better not vote for them until they get their house in order.’ Yeah, thank goodness 
Labor and the Libs are such shining exemplars of stability and cohesion.  
 
Help End Marijuana Prohibition (HEMP) Party 
Optimistic stoners. 
 
Liberal 
Australian political arm of Rupert Murdoch’s global empire.  
 
Liberal Democrats 
Schoolyard bullies who go running to the teacher the moment anyone stands up to them.  
 
The Nationals 
Rural vote-feeder for Australian political arm of Rupert Murdoch’s global empire.  
 
Pauline Hanson’s One Nation 
Have you ever suckled on a pancreas? Have you ever felt your fingertip tingle as it caresses 
a page of Mein Kampf? Have you ever danced a mazurka with a cuttlefish? Have you heard 
your pulse quicken in your ears as you breathe in the lusty reek of crematorium smoke? 
Have you ever swallowed an egg and then shat out a live goose? Have you felt your hands 
close around a homeless man’s throat and watched the light go out of his eyes and then 
waited with giddy excitement for the sounds of police at your door? Have you ever left an 
all-caps comment on a youtube video? Have you even lived?  
 
Rise Up Australia Party  
Abhorrent. The worst of Australia’s nazi parties. 
   
Shooters, Fishers and Farmers 
But mostly shooters.  
   
Sustainable Australia 
WE’RE NOT RACIST. WE’RE NOT! Thing is, if you’re banging on about a sustainable 
population but you’re only talking about slowing immigration without being willing to talk 
about slowing birth rates, I’m gonna go ahead and call you racist. 
   
United Australia Party 
Clive Palmer. The unflushable turd of Australian industry has become the unflushable turd 
of Australian politics. Would be entertaining if the stench weren’t so toxic. 
  
 


