Today

Today I laughed a lot…though later on I cried.

I felt worthwhile before, now I feel like crap.

Today I watched myself wash down the drain; my government may stop at nothing.

And it’s probably just for kicks.

Today I watched my friends, be driven off to their ‘home’. 

I wish to see their faces, but how would Howard know?

Today I was surrounded by people, now I am alone. 

I gave out a fair few smiles, now I’m outweighed by tears. 

I saw five children lose a battle and today I screamed for them.

Tomorrow you will read this, as the Prime Minister will welcome this new rule.

As if it is a game.

Tomorrow the government will laugh, five more distraught and needy.

Another victory they so triumphantly claimed.

I wonder will they remember their game that crushed my heart.

On the 29th of April 2004, the High Court overruled Family Courts decision that around eight months ago, freed five siblings.

The High Court won saying the Family Court does not have the power to make decisions about the welfare of children in Immigration Detention Centres.

The Minister for Immigration can now place those children back behind razor wire.

That is the poem I wrote for the five children. So maybe if they felt alone, I was thinking of them. The children have my thoughts, my luck and a place in my heart.

Bonne

29th of April 2004

