Personal Statement 


During my teenage years, my parents encountered difficulties in managing my behaviour, which resulted in a decision by a panel from Rutherglen social services to place me in care.
At approximately age 12, I spent around nine months at the Cardross assessment centre before moving to a day placement at Kibble. 
Cardross Park – Assessment Centre – 9 months in 1987-1988
At Cardross, I suffered physical violence from the staff, his violence occurred 2-3 times a week. This mistreatment primarily came from the day staff, who would hit me with a ruler and strike the back of my legs. One staff member, who was of Irish descent, would slap me and use derogatory terms. Occasionally, he would strike me so hard with the ruler that I would experience ringing in my ears, I witnessed this happening to other intimates.
There was a large blonde female staff member, whom I believe was named Margo, who would yank me by the ears down to her knee and shout at me for not completing tasks such as cleaning up. I witnessed the physical abuse of other children nearly every other day, usually at the hands of the Irish staff member.
During my time there, I was subjected to bullying, and the staff displayed little concern, doing absolutely nothing to rectify the situation.
My case worker Ann was fine but did nothing to help. To this day, Pink Floyd music brings on flashbacks as we were made to listen to this whilst this abuse was going on. As a form of punishment, I was taken from my bed at night and brought to the pool room, where the staff would watch us. I would see shadows at the door during the night, and at times, this would be intimidating as they would watch and laugh at me constantly. I was removed from my bed for naked invasive searches as they tried to catch individuals smoking.
I can remember the names of some abusive resident members, including Robert, who would try to expose himself to me and touched my ribs and legs whilst I was naked in the showers. This was very scary and I felt dirty.
I did not receive any family visits while I was there, and I was separated from my siblings. 
My experiences in this environment have had a profound impact on my life, leading to significant changes. It has affected my relationships, particularly damaging my bond with my father.as a lot of this is to do with him as he is ex policeman and he was embarrassed of me. I have also developed a strong aversion to people touching the back of my head, and whenever something is near that area, I find it quite triggering and makes me defensive. 
I occasionally suffer from nightmares and flashbacks; it was not a happy time in my life. I have never married or had a family, and I find relationships are stressful and short lived.


