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A message from the editor

A letter that begins with the words ‘Dear Dad’ is as intimate as it gets, each one as unique as the dads themselves, and the kids they raised (or didn’t). They share excitements, secrets, regrets, treasured memories and dreams, carefully committed to paper for dads’ eyes only, whether they’re still with us or long gone.

So many are never written, the thoughts to and about our dads often left unsaid. Until now!

I asked Australia’s most notorious and best-loved notables to each write a letter to their dad, or a dad-like dad, in the name of cancer vanquishment. None of them were paid for their work, so that more profits from the sale of this book can be spent on medical research. To each author, thank you.

Samuel Johnson OAM
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Of course, a note. You were the best at notes. Letters were too earnest for you, too schmaltzy. You wrote notes. Like that one you sent me that sits bound in sticky tape above my hard drive. The last one. The Last Note. Sounds like a bloody thriller title, one of those door-stopping pulp-fiction paperbacks you were always reading. The last note. That killer line you left me with that always gets me all wet-eyed and longing: ‘You have done all the right things.’ I use that on my girls. You have done all the right things. Not all the spectacular things. Not all the showy things. Just the right things.

Beth finished primary school this year and she’s excited about high school, and you would have lost your shit, Dad, last Friday, when the principal handed her the hallowed ‘Spirit of the School’ award. The things they said about her. The right things. Never the girl who gets the spotlight, never the showy kid. Just the quiet kid who cares a great deal about a great many things. And you know who was happiest for her? It was Sylvie. Nine-year-old cyclone Sylvie, who, you’d probably be secretly happy to know, is still not quite as possessed by the spirit of Catholic saints as she is, like you, by the spirit of Keith Richards.

I did end up writing that book I told you about. I called it Boy Swallows Universe. That title’s a newspaper headline, but it means what it says. Swallow it all, right? The good stuff, the bad stuff, the beautiful stuff, the mad stuff. You taught me that. Swallow it down then cough it back up as words. Surprise everybody. It’s all in there: Mum, you, the boys, Slim, that feller, that other feller and, yep, him too.

A fair few people liked the book, Dad. I see them reading it across Australia and they’re enjoying themselves. You’re making them laugh and you’re making them cry, and every time I see that book on a shelf somewhere I think about how much you’d have loved that sight. Maybe you can see it. I wrote it for you, Dad. That’s my gift to you this Father’s Day. Not a bathroom towel. Not a jam-jar grip. A story. A love story where you’re a central character. You still are that central character. You always will be. Happy Father’s Day, Dad, and thanks for all of it. You did all the right things.
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Trent Dalton: four-time ABIA award winner, multi Walkley award winner
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Honest, moving, sometimes startling, often funny,
always surprising — a collection of letters to their fathers

from some of Australia’s most notable notables

Dear Dad
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