For months we’ve sat and watched the trial

And maybe wondered all the while

Is this a case of ‘silly fool’

Where police have caught another ‘mule’

Or is this case the tragic scene

Where this young innocent has been

Set up by faceless, heartless crims

Who care not for the plight she’s in.

It seems there’s not a lack of those

Who very foolishly suppose

They’ll carry drugs and not get caught

And never really give a thought

To what a dreadful price they’ll pay

When legal process has its way

For DEATH or long incarcerations

Are sure results in many nations.

But what if somehow drugs were stored

Awaiting someone’s Boogie Board

And secretly placed in the case

Because no padlock blocked its space.

And should the contents be detected

If just by chance it was inspected

The pick-up man would walk away

To try again some other day.

But what then happens to this child

Whose unawareness all the while

Turns suddenly to nightmare shock

As in her bag without a lock

A foreign substance now appears

And now amid despair and tears

Her long awaited travel time

Becomes a charge of deadly crime.

Who are the faceless heartless crims

Who caused this nightmare to begin

And do they feel? – Have they a heart?

As this young life now falls apart!

How does she feel? How deep the cry!

The pained unanswerable question “Why?”

As in the stench of Bali jail

Her life cut short she must bewail.

Where do you stand? What are your thoughts?

Is this another ‘mule’ that’s caught

Who does deserve her plight because 

Of all the pain that drugs do cause.

Or is this case a heartache true

Where truth is hid away from view

A tragic, painful case indeed

Because of heartless faceless greed.

The truth perhaps we’ll never know

And there are probably years to go

Of legal process and appeal

So don’t get stuck on how you feel.

But learn from this – there has to be

Some good from all this tragedy

And what we learn from all this strife

Might change a mind or save a life.

The obvious must first be said

The risk with drugs is end up dead!

Don’t fool yourself, seek some support

Cause things go bad when you get caught.

And when you travel make quite sure

Your bags are locked and quite secure

Don’t give a chance to anyone

To ruin your trip or spoil your fun.

And finally lets give some thought

How can we help and give support

To this young Aussie in her grief

No matter what your held belief.

Allow our hearts be moved by tears 

And show some kindness through these years

And work together in a way

That makes for all a better day.

