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ABUSE OF CHILDREN IN FOSTER CARE 
Statement 

HON ROBYN McSWEENEY (South West) [9.40 pm]:  I asked in question time today how many children 
have been abused in foster care in the six-month period from March 2005 to September 2005.  I felt great anger 
when I heard the response - in fact, I was nearly physically sick.  Twelve children had been abused in that six-
month period: five were physically abused, two were emotionally abused, two were sexually abused and three 
were straight-out neglected.  This was 12 more children added to the 30 cases of such abuse in the previous 11 
months.  That is 42 children who have been put into state-assessed homes - that is, homes assessed by the 
Department for Community Development to be safe places for children to be - who have been belted, sexually 
abused, emotionally abused and straight-out neglected.  Minister McHale, you have a problem with your 
department.  Minister McHale, you have a problem with the DCD assessment procedures for foster carers.  
Minister McHale, let me define what I mean by “problem”.  I refer to little children who are declared by DCD to 
be unsafe in their own home because of bruises all over their little bodies or because they are screamed at all day 
or because their father or significant other has sexually interfered with them or because they are neglected and 
not given any love or nourishment.  These children are scared and frightened.  A child is scared and frightened in 
its own home, but then a couple of adults come and take that child away.  They take the child away from the only 
home it has ever known, and the adults put that child in another home - this is called a foster home.  Presumably, 
this is meant to be a safe haven for a child, but no; not only must the frightened, scared little child adjust to a 
new home and new people, but he or she has to cop a double dose of abuse in putting up with more abuse in the 
foster home.  What do you think that does to that child, Minister McHale?  What a problem that is. 

I once read a poem written by an abused child, and it made me cry.  It started, “He comes in the dark of the night 
into my bed . . .”  The child was only nine years old at the time.  She was one of a number of children that I dealt 
with in my work.  Why do I care so much?  I care because I worked with these little children, and I have seen the 
end result of this abuse.  I like to think of these children as being special - they are God’s children - but they are 
adults before their time because they learn to lie, they learn to deceive and they learn to hide because they must 
protect their mum or their pet.  They are always protecting and caring for somebody else other than themselves.   
Can any member imagine what it must be like to be repeatedly raped when eight or nine years of age?  I know of 
four-year-olds who have been raped.  Can any member here imagine the fear and shame these little kids grow up 
with?  The little kid inside never leaves them when they become adults.  Can any member imagine being placed 
into a strange new place to have that happen over and over again?  I cannot.  I had a mum and dad who loved 
me.  I ended up working with these kids, and some nights I would go home and cry.  How could you ever trust 
anyone again if that happened to you?  Do members know what?  People say that some kids who act up when 
aged 14 to 16 years have a lovely mum and dad, but many of them do not.  Many people do not know what these 
children go through.  Perhaps dad is not so nice.  I always say that we cannot see behind closed doors, and we 
cannot.  These paedophiles do not go around with horns on their heads.  We cannot tell who they are.   
Minister, I saw these drawings in The Weekend Australian Magazine the other day.  This drawing is called 
“Crying Child”.  It is by Rebecca, aged nine.  Rebecca was sexually abused by an uncle and rejected by her 
parents following her disclosure of the abuse.  The child in her drawing has no mouth, fingers or feet.  She is 
unable to speak, fight or flee.  She is paralysed other than for the tears dropping into two pools.  That is not 
unusual.  Another drawing is of a little girl in a forest.  It is called “Alone and Lost”.  It is by Stella, aged 13.  
Stella was sexually abused by her father between the ages of four and seven, but her disclosure was not believed.  
As a result Stella has not lived with either parent for two years.  She feels abandoned by her parents and 
separated from finding them.  In the picture her parents are turned away from her, leaving her alone and lost in 
the forest.   
Those pictures make me very sad.  Anyone who has ever worked with children such as these would also feel sad.  
Minister McHale had the audacity to say to me on radio that the inquiry that I am calling for into how foster 
carers are assessed, and any other matter, is political.  Political!  What a bloody insult to me and to those 42 
children who have copped a double dose of abuse.  I know the Greens members and the Labor women in this 
Parliament are parents and grandparents and have nieces and nephews.  They must be as horrified as I am.  I 
want this inquiry for these poor babies.  I want to take them all home, but I cannot do that, so I am doing the next 
best thing by calling for an inquiry into the Department for Community Development.  We need to know why 42 
children who were placed in foster care were abused.  I know the Labor women opposite are as caring and 
committed as I.  That department is not working.  That department has been shown to be not working.  All the 
talk in the world will not change that.  Minister McHale goes on television and radio and says nothing is wrong 
with her department.  Something is wrong with her department.  Forty-two children will grow up with the little 
child inside of them asking, “Why was I sexually abused, why was I physically abused, why was I mentally 
abused, or why was I neglected”.  For God’s sake, imagine what it would be like to be put into a foster care 
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home and then to be abused again and again.  If any of us had been raped at four, eight or nine years of age, we 
would never forget it.  It would be our deepest, darkest shame, even though we had nothing to do with it; we had 
no control over what was happening to us.  Minister McHale, do something about this department. 
 


