Name: Allan Graham 
DOB: 17th of July 1968
Name of Care Home/s Glenrosa, Foster Placement. 
Reason for going into care: Neglect
Age in care: Approximately 6 years of age

Personal Statement: 
My father was violent towards my mother, and she often consumed large amounts of alcohol, which was likely her way of coping with the treatment she endured. This led to abuse within the home and a lack of care that left me and my siblings neglected. Over time, circumstances built up until a children’s panel decided I should be placed into care.

Glenrosa 
I was about six years old when I was placed in Glenrosa, where I stayed for around a year and a half before my mother took us out and we moved to Devon Street. While back in my mother’s care, she would leave me and my brothers alone at home for four to five days at a time. I remember walking with my brothers a long distance to my grandparents’ house, only to find they had moved, and we had to go even further to my father’s brother, which eventually led to us being placed back into care. 

Foster Placement with Margaret and Denis McNeil 
We were sent to Hagbows before moving into a foster placement in East Kilbride with Margaret and Denis McNeil, where most of my adverse experiences occurred. Denis could be violent at times, slapping me, but the abuse was mostly emotional. They had their own children and treated us very differently. I was not allowed into the living room without knocking, and I was forbidden from watching television, so I never watched TV during my entire stay. My siblings and I were locked in our rooms constantly, as if we were in a zoo, and I was sometimes removed from my bed in the middle of the night and forced to stand in a corner for long periods. I was a talented football player with the potential to compete in tournaments abroad, but this opportunity was taken away from me because Margaret and Denis’s children were not skilled, and I was not allowed to play. Something that meant so much to me was denied, leaving me feeling like I was not living but merely existing.  Meals were sometimes withheld, either as punishment or for no reason, and I became so hungry that I would steal food from the fridge, eating it while still frozen. Although I never wet the bed, my younger brother did, and we were all punished for it. I often ran away, always taking my brothers with me, and on one occasion we left before breakfast and ended up in Strathaven for a couple of days before being caught. When we returned, the porridge made the morning we left was still on the table with congealed milk, and we were forced to eat it. My clothing was taken away, and the clothes provided were inappropriate, such as being made to wear wellies in summer. We were treated and dressed like tramps, and my brothers and I were bathed together under the excuse of not wasting water. Social workers came and went, and although they were aware of what was happening, we were never believed. I recall one named Irene Teasdale and another named Hugh Young, another Iris Haswell never believed me despite telling her. At thirteen I was sexually assaulted by Margaret McNeil, foster mother, 2.5 years which was my first sexual experience and involved penetration, lasting until I realised how wrong it was. I also witnessed both of my brothers being beaten by Denis, with my youngest brother Tommy treated particularly poorly; they even called him “the devil” because of the shape of his eyebrows. 
Neither of my brothers coped with the way we were treated in care, and both have struggled through life, spending time in and out of jail. Sadly, I no longer have a relationship with them. I never had visits with my parents after entering care, and later I learned that my mother had gone on to have two more children. They tried to reach out to me through a newspaper advertisement, but I have no interest in having a relationship with them. My experiences in care have had a lasting impact on my mental health and my relationships with others. I believe I might have had a relationship with my brothers had our lives been different, but instead I continue to suffer from flashbacks from time to time. I have trouble sleeping I must have lights on and loud sudden noises frighten me. 


