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The Memorial Plaque

“...The blossoms are blossoming without you...”

(Jennifer Meyers, “Joshua knew only the winter”)

TO ALL WHO LOSE THEIR LIFE FROM OUR

EFFORTS TO SAVE THEM FROM DRUGS

“You have gone from earth,

Gone even from the meaning of a name;

Yet something’s there, yet something forms its lips

And hits and cries against the ports of space,

Beating their sides to make its fury heard.

“But I was bound, and could not go that way,

But I was blind, and could not feel your hand.

If I could find an answer, could only find

Your meaning, or could say why you were here

Who now are gone, what purpose gave you breath

Or seized it back, might I not hear your voice?”

(Kenneth Slessor, “Five Bells”)

16 December 1996

Erected by Families and Friends for Drug Law Reform

Permission by the publishers, HarperCollins, to print part of Kenneth Slessor’s poem is gratefully acknowledged.
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We acknowledge that the ceremony today

is taking place on Ngunnawal land.

Thank you to 
ATODA for the ribbons.

If you wish to be notified of the next ceremony please leave your name and address in the book provided.

Further information concerning Families and Friends for Drug Law Reform (ACT) Inc. can be obtained by writing to 
PO Box 4736, HIGGINS  ACT  2615, by phoning (02) 6254 2961
or by emailing mcconnell@ffdlr.org.au.
Web: www.ffdlr.org.au

19th Annual 

Remembrance

Ceremony

for those who lose their life

to illicit drugs

Weston Park, Yarralumla, ACT

Monday, 20th  October, 2014
12.30pm 

Families and Friends for Drug Law Reform (ACT) Inc.

committed to preventing the tragedy that arises from illicit drug use

Program
Musical item:  Driving on 9 (The Breeders)
Welcome and Introduction:  Brian McConnell, President, Families and Friends for Drug Law Reform

‘Reflections’:  Peter Taylor, parent who has lost a child
Musical item:  Miss Ohio (Gillian Welch)
Address: Shane Rattenbury, MLA
Remembrance of those who have lost their life to illicit drugs


Reading of names:   Charles Foley, Humanist Chaplain
Placing of flowers at foot of memorial

Musical Item:   As I went down to the river to pray (Traditional)
Address: Charles Foley, Humanist Chaplain, Canberra Hospital
Musical Item:  Don’t Change (INXS)
Musical Items by “The Converted”
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Please join with us for refreshments.

Please take the colours of the tree away with you in the form of one of the green and white ribbons that are available.

Similar ceremonies are held across Australia and in some European Cities.

The locust tree (Robinia pseudoacacia) under which we are gathered was chosen because of its particular associations for the family of one of our members whose brother died in 1996. The tree then was bare. Its thorns stood out against the winter sky. But spring has brought new growth and white blossoms. Let its beauty and the confidence in its renewal inspire us. 

Why Remember?

Our gathering today is a symbol of healing, an affirmation of our reunion with someone whom the world treated as an outsider. Many of us have come from leafy comfortable suburbs where a shame of which we had difficulty speaking separated us from our neighbours and even friends. We walked alone with our memories and our love but it is different today. Those memories and our individual commitments of love join in the bright transparency of day to form a halo of hope to expunge the darkness of cruel alienation and give us a vision and a faith in the prospect of a rejoining together in wholeness. 

For it is separation and alienation that distinguish addiction to illicit drugs. The person foremost in our mind today once crossed into an orbit of disability beyond toleration. He or she was probably moved to do so by a sensitive teenage awareness of society’s failings and in that outer land may for a time have found what they wanted among fellow spirits as much as from the chemicals that gave relief or capacity to face the alien world. But those consolations can themselves become a cruel and demanding nightmare that blocks the path to our dreams – dreams that comfortable society is too scared to admit it can share with the "junkie".

The World Health Organization stresses the importance of inclusion and empowerment for well-being: "Being included in the society in which one lives is vital to the material, psychosocial, political empowerment that underpins social well-being and equitable health." 

Yet at every turn the immune system of society treats the drug user as a pathogen to be expelled. Mere drug use is a crime. It ruptures family bonds. Dependence impels dealing with criminals. 

Access to help in terms of treatment is fenced off by attitudes serving the well-being of the system rather than of the patient: long waits for appointments; exclusions from treatment for behaviours induced by the very condition for which treatment is sought. And as likely as not the dependent drug user ends up in that ultimate symbol of exclusion, the prison, which sees to it that any residual connections to employment, family and society are crushed. 

Society is slowly becoming aware of the harm that flows from exclusion for ordinary mental illnesses and disabilities but in spite of drug dependence being both of those things, when it comes to addiction, exclusion reigns. 

Amartya Sen, one of the great thinkers of the modern world writes that the promotion of justice demands the alleviation of disability. As the experience of other countries shows, the disabilities of drug dependence are preventable. In contrast, continuing pursuit of policies and practices of exclusion will only make things worse. Our return with this conviction from this gathering into the world from which our loved one or friend came can transform that world.
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