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I am

[am

I am a person

I am a refugee

I am an asylum seeker

Throughout time

Time immemorial

Refugees have come

Asylum seekers have sought a haven

Iam

I am everyone

I am everyone who has sought shelter
I am everyone who has every run

Run from terror
Run from violence
Run from torture
Run from injustice

Iam

I am displaced

I am internally displaced
I am homeless

A refugee

Jesus was a refugee
Driven from his homeland
Driven to seek safety

An asylum seeker
A political refugee
A displaced person
Homeless

Seeking shelter
Seeking safety
Seeking survival
Seeking a life

Iam

[ am a political refugee
I am a climate refugee
I am displaced=
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1975

We fled when the Indonesians came
We were lucky
My uncle bought a fishing boat
We all escaped
We were displaced

My mother wept
My avo wept
My father wept
So did my sisters
We were displaced

It was a good fishing boat

It had to be

We made it to Darwin

We made it to a safe haven
We were displaced

My father was a teacher
My mother was a nurse
Now he is a fisherman
Now she cleans hotel rooms
We were displaced

Timor my country

East Timor not Indonesia

Indonesia sent her soldiers

They came, they killed, they tortured
We were displaced

Darwin has been good to us
We were safe
Timor my country
We wanted to go home
We were displaced

Timor my country

We watched from our safety

Our Timor being torn apart

Even a referendum could not stop the tearing
We were displaced

East Timor

Timor Leste

We had to go home

We had to help rebuild, repair, restore
We were displaced
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My mother wept

My avo wept

My father wept

So did my sisters
We are home
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When we came here

They said when we came here
You cannot stay
They said when we came here
You will not be welcome
When we came here
We thought we would only be a while
We thought
Soon
It will be safe to go home
We cannot feed you and us as well
We said when we came here
We will not stay
They said
Just as well
We have too many mouths
Too many mouths to feed
We cannot feed you
We said we want to go home
We do not want to stay
We only want safety
Only shelter till it’s over
Only till it’s over
No longer
Not longer
You can’t settle here
We’re still here
Why are you still here?
You said you’d go home
Go home when it’s over
When is it over?
It’s not over
It is never over
Just the people are different
The violence is the same
You are not going home
Why do you stay?
We stay because we cannot go
You’ve settled here
You said you wouldn’t
We want to go home
It is not safe
Our daughters cannot learn
Our children are not safe
The violence is still there
What would you do?
Why don’t you go?
At first you just built shelters
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We had nothing

We ran

We walked the mountain path
Blisters on our feet

Little water

No food

No shelter

You gave us shelter

Now you are building houses
Now you have a village

The aid workers help you

The aid workers have no aid for us

You said you would not stay
You are still here

You have stayed

You have built

You have aid
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And who will speak for me?

I am voiceless
I am a number

I am an object
[ am a problem
I am a political football

We are here

But we are not

We are safe

But we are not

We are no longer hungry
We are no longer at risk
But we are no longer free

I am voiceless
I am a number

I am an object
[ am a problem
I am a political football

We watched the boat
Grey, looming, threatening
There

We wonder

Are we safe

Will they save us

Will they sink us

Will they

I am voiceless
I am a number

I am an object
[ am a problem
I am a political football

‘Children Overboard’
‘Children Overboard’

Christmas Island

We sit on a barge

We sit on the other side of the fence
We are watched

On the other side of the fence

We are watched

We are numbered

I am voiceless
I am a number
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I am an object
[ am a problem
I am a political football

Stay or go
Stay or go

Run
Run

Get on the boat

Stay or go
Stay or go

I am voiceless
I am a number

I am an object
[ am a problem

I am a political football

"We will decide who comes to this country and the circumstances in which they come’





