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[Published in the March 2004 issue of Living Now magazine, Neat and Orderly is about Australia’s policy of mandatory detention of asylum seekers.]

Severe, substantiated depression wreaks havoc on the wayward babes. They stay inside their government cage and can’t understand what they’ve done to land in hell. Oh, they decided to run from war and tyranny. Such a selfish thing to do. And without hastening into the burning house or braving the barrage of gunfire to dig around and lay a hand on identity papers. 

It’s just too messy, we civilized people lament. You can’t come into a modern country without papers. You should have thought of that while your wife was being raped and your children screaming before the guns and beatings of savage soldiers.

Neat and orderly, that’s our western way. Come as a tourist and stay underground for years, now that’s OK. We wouldn’t lock you up or split your family or force you to play legal games when we threaten to send you back to Toronto or Hawaii. What’s 50,000 underground tourists? They came with proper papers on commercial transport. All neat and orderly. No persecution necessary.

But not you messy 4500. You, with the presumption to approach, and maybe die, in leaky boats. No, no, no. That’s not proper. It’s just not done under the Australian sun. Neat and orderly, we require. So while you rot in jail we’ll let you hire legal counsel. No matter that your skills could prosper us in country places from which our own population races to escape. You must pay for your arrogance in approaching us paperless. 

So what if the UN Convention on Refugees says it’s legal to approach a country in any way you can? Merely a minor moral inconvenience that we signed that agreement. Yes, that  paper is in order, but we must protect our border from the paperless like you--and you, and you. No matter that you would willingly contribute your medical, dental, pharmaceutical, mechanical, labor skills to any country that welcomes you. No matter that your gratitude would ensure solid citizenship. Your messy paperless condition demands punishment and perdition.

So we’re investing millions not in your and our mutual productive future, but rather in turning you into hopeless, wasted, rage-filled lunatics, isolated under lock and key, destroying your hope and dignity. You must understand, we can’t have paperless people in our land. 
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