
“Professional Misconduct” 
 

Misconduct in Medical Profession is a bad act, 
You can’t ignore it, it is an inevitable fact! 

 
In a busy daily life we forget to live, 

We forget our morals, we forget to give! 
 

We forget the real meaning of our profession, 
We find money is everything, it becomes our obsession 

 
Is money really what we aimed for? 

Does money really lead to happiness that knocks at our door? 
 

The literal meaning to help mankind, 
Has this crept out of our mind? 

 
Do we want to fulfill our own pleasures? 

Is this the proper technique, are we taking the right measures? 
 

Instead of healing the pain and sorrow, 
It seems like we are draining money straight from their bone marrow. 

 
Is this official or what we agreed with, the oath that was taken? 

Was it not meant to be, or is it now forsaken? 
 

Cooperating with an evil act, 
Does it not make you a member of such a fact? 

 
Abandoning the true path, 

Are you not guilty, do the math! 
 

You think there is no one to judge you, because no one is bold enough to question, 
If this is all true, would you like to hear my suggestion? 

 
 

Just to make an extra amount for leisure, 
Would it hurt if you earned the right way, would you not get pleasure? 

 
 



A sin is a sin, 
Even if you fabricate a win! 

 
True happiness can never be achieved, 

By leaving someone in misery, leaving them grieved 
 

If everyone made bread and butter your way, 
You would say they are wrong, going astray 

 
But how about you, now when it’s your turn? 

You want to keep it a secret and let the truth burn? 
 

Don’t you know how difficult it is for poor patients to keep the pot boiling? 
Whilst you do mischief and plan on enjoying? 

 
From a faraway distance they may have come, 

Just to find relief, with a fair some 
 
 

What tears have you brought to their eyes? 
How many secrets do how have how many lies? 

 
Black market? Is it a market or a crime? 

Is it a procedure to earn every dime? 
 

How will they manage their own family burdens? 
When you have left them with no choice, but with new afflictions? 

 
Where is the justice and sincerity? 

Why are you not impartial? Where is the equality? 
 
 

Is this lawful? 
Or is this awful? 

 
Raising prices of “Medicines”, making cash? 

What if this all ended in a plane crash? 
 

Did you ever wonder if people found out? 
Would they not be envious, would they not shout? 

 
Misconduct, was this meant to be a part of our nature? 

What kind of person have we become, what kind of creature? 
 



Laws and rules are meant to be followed, 
Not to be ignored or swallowed, 

 
How will we progress? 

If we move into the dark ages to regress? 
 

Everyone has to pitch in, 
It’s not about how much money you earn for your kin 

 
Oaths were meant to be upheld, 

Not to be changed, not to be meld! 
 

We are disrespecting ourselves, 
We’re not children anymore! We’re not elves! 

 
How are we supposed to show the world we are a strong nation? 

If we do illegal acts in every minor situation or station? 
 

Change starts with you, 
The rest follow, including your whole crew 

 
You can’t wait for a miracle to happen in a day, 

You have to struggle, work hard, and make your own way! 
 

Pavements and paths are never clean. 
Temptations? Hurdles? Yes! They are there, they’ve always been. 

 
Learn to resist! 

Learn to aim and persist! 
 

You’re the role model and idols of the future, 
So be clean and adopt an honest nature! 
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