Stephanie Craig – statement 

When I moved into Creagdhu Children’s Home on Newark Drive in Pollokshields, I was still young and hoping for a place where I would finally feel safe. Instead, I found myself in an environment that felt harsh, frightening, and unpredictable. The staff were often forceful with me. They would hit me, restrain me for reasons I didn’t understand, and make it clear that I had very little control over my own life. I wasn’t allowed to go out, and the sense of being trapped became part of my daily reality.

Neglect was a constant presence. There were long stretches where I felt completely ignored, as though my needs didn’t matter. I remember sitting in my room for hours, not because I wanted to be alone, but because the staff simply wouldn’t let me out. It was isolating and confusing, and I struggled to understand why the adults responsible for my care treated me this way.

On top of everything else, I was being bullied by other young people in the home. I told the staff repeatedly, hoping they would step in and protect me, but nothing changed. The bullying continued, and I felt more and more unsafe. Eventually, I involved my social worker and asked to be moved somewhere else. I explained what was happening and how desperate I was to get away from the situation, but even then, nothing was done. I was left in the same environment, and the bullying carried on as if my pleas for help didn’t matter.

The staff’s attitude only made things worse. They weren’t kind or supportive. Instead, they made me feel like a problem they didn’t want to deal with. Being shut in my room, being ignored, being treated with force—these experiences left me feeling powerless and alone. I was a child trying to cope with things far beyond my ability to understand or manage.

Looking back, I can see how deeply those experiences affected me. Creagdhu Children’s Home was supposed to be a place of safety, but instead it became another source of trauma. The lack of care, the neglect, the bullying, and the way the staff treated me all left lasting marks that I still carry today.





