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
	Mr Robert Leitch

	Date of birth
	15/08/1977

	Address
	97 Ardenslate Road
Kirn
Dunoon
PA23 8NN


	Contact telephone number
	07383443420

	Email address
	robertleitch93@gmail.com

	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
	Church Street Surgery
30 Church St, Dunoon PA23 8BG

	Is survivor 68+ or terminally ill?
	48 - No

	Parents’ names
	Miss Anne Leitch – N/A
Mr John Leitch – N/A

	Childhood address prior to care
	51 Victoria Road
Dunoon
PA23 7AE


	Siblings names and DOBs
	Mr Alan Leitch – 28/08/1981

Miss Annette Leitch – 01/04/1973

	Local authority cared under
	Strataclyde

	Age and duration in each care location 
	13 Years Old 

	Establishment type (children’s home/Residencial school/YOI) and address of each location placed in 
	Dunclutha Children's Home
113 Marine Parade, Kirn, Dunoon PA23 8HH
13 years – 13 years 

Craigllachie Childrens Home
16 Cochno St, Clydebank G81 1QX

13 – 16 Years 

	Beneficiary name, address, DOB, email, number
	Miss Annette Gove
01/04/1973
Tel: 01369701140


	Supporting statement contact
	Miss Annette Gove
01/04/1973
Tel: 01369701140


	Reason placed into care
	Family Illness No one to care – Abuse 

	Police involvement details
	No

	Statement
	In the children's home, I was abandoned and left to freeze outside on the yard, shivering uncontrollably in nothing but shorts and a t-shirt while the bitter winter cold cut through me like knives.

Night after night, I was locked away in the darkness, utterly alone, with only my terror and tears for company. When other children viciously attacked me, I screamed and begged for help, desperately pleading for someone—anyone—to care, but the staff just watched and walked away, leaving me bleeding and broken. No one came. No one ever came.

These horrific experiences didn't just hurt me—they destroyed something fundamental inside me. They ripped away my ability to trust another human being. The anxiety that grips me every single day of my adult life is suffocating and relentless. I'm trapped in a prison of my own making, desperately wanting connection but terrified to let anyone past the walls I built just to survive.

 I watch others form close bonds and love freely, and I ache with loneliness, but I can't do it. I simply can't. That frightened, abandoned child still lives inside me, and no matter how many years pass, I can't escape the damage that was done to me when I needed protection the most.





