GMMB Check Form 
Section 1 – Case QC Check
	Case packaged and all documents signed
	Yes

	Case QC'd and sent to solicitor
	Yes

	Pack includes which of the following ID
	Yes

	Pack includes proof of address dated within the last 3 months
	Yes

	Case Priority (Low / High)
	Low

	Any serious convictions over 5 years?
	No

	Previous Redress Scotland payout or other solicitor?
	No

	Other notes for solicitor
	No


Section 2 – Client Information and Statement
	Full name
	Miss Ann Mathers

	Date of birth
	14/10/1978

	Address
	57 Littleton Park
Barrhead
Glasgow
G78 2FA

	Contact telephone number
	07443743301

	Email address
	annie28mathers@yahoo.co.uk

	Have you been known by any other names?
Reason for this (marriage/adoption/ name
not changed legally but known as different
family name as a child due to step parents?)
	No 

	GP Surgery name, address, contact number
	213 Main St, Barrhead, Glasgow G78 1SA

	Is survivor 68+ or terminally ill?
	47 - No

	Parents’ names
	Mr Hugh Mathers – 10/06/1952

Miss Ann Mathers – N/A

	Childhood address prior to care
	3 Kilvaxter Drive
Thornliebank
Glasgow
G46 8AP 

	Siblings names and DOBs
	Miss Janet Mathers – 07/04/1975
Mr Hugh Mathers – 23/06/1976
Miss Jillie Mkenzie – 10/08/1977
Mr William Mathers – 28/06/1981

	Local authority cared under
	Glasgow 

	Age and duration in each care location 
	9 years

	Establishment type (children’s home/Residencial school/YOI) and address of each location placed in 
	FAIRFIELD CARE SCOTLAND
557 Parkhouse Road, Barrhead, Glasgow, Scotland, G78 1TE  9 years – 10 years 
10 years – 18 years 

Creagdhu Children's Home
Newark Drive
Glasgow 


	Beneficiary name, address, DOB, email, number
	Mr Dylan Mathers – 25/07/1999
Tel: 07398053374

	Supporting statement contact
	Mr Hugh Mathers – 23/06/1976

	Reason placed into care
	Neglect 

	Police involvement details
	No 

	Statement
	My abuse started at Creagdhu Children's Home, and the pain of those memories tears through me every single day. I was just a child, desperately needing safety and protection, but instead I watched in horror as the very staff members who were meant to care for us physically restrained and abused vulnerable children. The people who should have been our guardians became our tormentors.

I suffered abuse at the hands of other children, and I had to watch helplessly as they hurt others too. I witnessed children using drugs right in front of staff members who simply looked the other way. They saw our suffering, they saw us crying out for help, and they chose to do nothing. We were abandoned by the very people we depended on for survival.

The devastation this has caused in my adult life is almost unbearable. Those traumatic experiences didn't stay in my childhood - they followed me, invaded every aspect of my life, and shattered any sense of safety I might have had.

I am broken. I live with crippling PTSD that drags me back to those terrifying moments. Anxiety grips me constantly. Depression weighs on me like a crushing burden I can't escape. I cannot trust anyone new who enters my life - the betrayal of those who should have protected me has left wounds so deep that they bleed into every relationship, every interaction, every moment of my existence. 
The child I was deserved so much better, and the adult I've become carries that pain like an open wound that never heals.






