Scottish Child Abuse Inquiry

Witness Statement of

GQO

Support person present: No

My name is I'm known as My date of birth is ||| | | |

1962. My contact details are known to the Inquiry.

Life before going into care

| was born in || Ellin Shettieston. 1 lived at home with my mum, | RN

and my three older siblings. My sister, JJJJll is the oldest. She is eight years older
than me. My brother, [} is five years older than me and my brother, i is four

years older than me. I've never known my dad.

| have no memories of life at home because | was only eighteen months old when |
was taken into care. My mum was charged with child neglect. She was apparently
drinking all the child support money and just throwing us bags of crisps to survive on.
| know the story ended up in the newspapers at the time. At nine years old, my sister
- was basically having to keep the house together and take care of my brothers
and I.

| was initially taken to Nazareth House in Cardonald with my sister and brothers. | have
no memory of being taken there or staying there. My very first childhood memory is of
Leaving Cardonald. | remember being put in a van, possibly with my sister and
brothers, to be taken to Nazareth House in Lasswade. | remember the van had a coin

box on the side of it for the public to put donations in.
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Nazareth House, Lasswade

Nazareth House was in Lasswade, Bonnyrigg. It was a home for both boys and girls.
It was made up of two main buildings. There was a nursery and younger children’s
building and there was another building for the older children. There was a path that
ran between the two and | think there were about one hundred metres away from one
another. | think the nursery and younger kid’s building was for babies up to about six
or seven years old. The older kid’s building was from around six or seven years old up
to maybe fourteen. In between the two buildings, there were priests’ quarters with a

tunnel running off them and there was a chapel up beside the older kids building.

Within the nursery building, | remember a dining room were we all ate, a playroom,
laundry room and toilets on the ground floor. The dormitories were upstairs and there
were some swings outside. In the older kids building, there was a dining room
downstairs and several dormitories upstairs. The dormitories were separated by

gender and age.

| only remember three of the Sisters by name. There was Sister Sister
o and Sister Aloysius. Sister [l was one of the worst. She would hits us

constantly. There were also some young female civilian (civi) staff. | think the nuns put
a lot of the practical jobs on them, probably jobs they should have been doing
themselves. The ‘civi’ staff were our safe havens. They were far more like surrogate
mothers to us than the nuns were. If we were chastised by the nuns, we would seek

out one of the ‘civi’ ladies for a cuddle.

| think there were approximately five nuns and five ‘civi’ staff in the nursery and the
same again in the younger children’s section and the older children’s building. The
nuns were dressed in their habits all the time. | never saw any of them without their
habit on. In terms of the hierarchy, the nuns were subservient to the priests and the
‘civi’ staff were subservient to the nuns. | can’t remember how much interaction we

had with the priests, but they could say or do as they pleased.
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Routine at Nazareth House
First day

| was so young when | went to Nazareth House that | have no memories of arriving
there. | only remember the van that picked us up at Cardonald to transfer us to
Lasswade. One of my first memories of being there is of being upset when my brothers
were moved. They were a good bit older than me and they were already cheeky wee
Shettleston toerags. They got in a lot of trouble at Nazareth House. Their sense of fun
was digging up the tiles in the front hallway. Eventually the nuns got fed up with them
and they were both sent to Gryffe Children’s Home in Bridge of Weir.

One of my brothers has now passed away. | wish he was still alive today because he

would have a story to tell you on an epic scale.

Secondary Institutions - to be published later Unfortunately he killed himself

—I understand how he must have felt as I've been in that

dark place myself a few times in my life.

Momings and bedfime

The routine at Nazareth House was slightly different depending on what stage you
were at. In the morning, we got up, washed our face, got dressed and went downstairs
for breakfast. It was porridge Monday to Saturday and cornflakes on a Sunday. In the
nursery and younger children’s building, we had playtime after breakfast. In the older
children’s building, you went to school after breakfast. After school, we had dinner at
Nazareth House, a bit of time to calm down, and then it was pretty much straight to
bed.

Mealtimes/Food

We all ate in the dining room together and the mealtimes were always supervised.
One of the nuns would say grace and then we would collect our food and sit down. At

the time, | had nothing to compare the food to. It was all | had ever known. | remember
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My first physical encounter with the nuns was when | was in the nursery. | would have
been around three years old. | didn’t want to eat my cabbage. | said | didn't like it and
| was told to eat it anyway. | could be stubborn as a child and | just sat there. So as
not to lose face, one of the nuns came over, took a handful of cabbage, opened my
mouth and shoved it in. She force fed me. It happened again, on another occasion,

when | didn’t want to eat liver. Suffice to say, to this day, | can’t stand cabbage or liver.

There were varying degrees of abuse between the nuns. There were some who would
be cowardly and watch while others were physically abusive and then there were the
ones who were violent themselves. Sister [SRFIlj was one of the worst of them all.
To me, she was the main head case. She was the one meting it out over the most
trivial things. Things that a mother would give you a quick telling off for. She would
slap you, pull your hair and push you down.

One time, | upset Sister [ail 2nd she beat me with wooden rods from the drying
cupboard. That was her weapon of choice and you knew if the drying cupboard was
opened you were going to get a proper doing. She hit me all over my body with the
rods, but mainly on my back, bum and the backs of my legs. She would sometimes hit
you on the head with the rods, but never in the face. They tended to avoid the face

unless they were slapping you.

The worst beating | got from Sister iugllll was when | really didn’t deserve it. | must
have been around five or six years old because we were allowed to walk down the
brae to the sweet shop unsupervised. | went down with another two boys. As we were
walking back, a car stopped beside us. The guy driving asked us if we were going to
Nazareth House and said he’d give us a lift. We got in the car with him and he drove
past Nazareth House and stopped at the edge of a wood. | knew at that point that
something wasn't right. We got out of the car and he said he was going to show one
of the other boys something. He took him by the hand walked into the woods. We
started shouting our friend’s name and then he appeared from the woods. He said that

the guy just let him go when he heard us shouting.
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We knew, because of our conditioning, that we would be the ones in trouble. We
walked to the main road and a police car came along. The police said they had been
looking for us. They didn’t even ask us what had happened. They just took us back to

Nazareth House. I'm pretty sure we told the police that a bad man took us.

What | think is hugely relevant, was the nuns response to this. You've got three kids,
who have basically been kidnapped by what appears to be a sexual predator, but it
was our fault. When the police left, we were slapped and put in separate dormitories.
I heard the drying cupboard getting opened and | got the beating of my life. There were
two nuns involved. One came in and started it, then the other obviously decided she
wanted her turn as well. One of the two nuns was Sister They were
screaming and saying that | had brought shame on Nazareth House. That's why | was
getting beaten, because | had embarrassed them by bringing the police to the door.
On top of that, | got no dinner and was told to pray for forgiveness. What was | going

to pray for, forgiveness for being kidnapped and then beaten up?

| remember having marks, welts and pain all over my body from the beatings. The fact
that they wouldn’t mark your face has to tell you they knew what they were doing was
wrong. Even the ‘civi’ staff were scared of the nuns. If they saw the nuns beating you
they couldn’t or wouldn’t say anything. They were totally subordinate. If they tried to
comfort you after a beating, the nuns would tell them not to spoil us. They had to

comfort us out of sight of the nuns, which a lot of them did.

| honestly believe that Sister [Gaglll] had some serious mental health issues. | would
see her walking back from the priests’ offices having full angry conversations with
herself. She should have never been near a job where she had responsibility for

others, especially not children.

The physical abuse happened so often that it became normalised. We lived in a
constant state of fear. It was a three pronged attack of psychological, emotional and
physical abuse. They would say their actions were out of love, but that was just
nonsense. They would tell us that god loves us and we had disappointed him. It was
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always our fault and at that time, | believed it. No one does guilt like the nuns. They

are the guilt champions of the world.

Sexual Abuse

There was a married couple called Mr and Mrs _who lived in a
cottage _ | think they must have been in their late 70’s to

mid-80’s at the time. Mr might have been the janitor or grounds keeper,

but I'm not sure. He might not have even worked at Nazareth House.

Mr had a dog and he allowed the children from Nazareth House to go into
his garden to see the dog. There were quite often several children in his garden at a
time. One day, when | was in his garden with around five other children, he talked
about putting the dog in a show in Bonnyrigg and said we could go with him. Later, we
were taken back to Mr EXSEEEEEEE house to talk about the dog show. Mrs | EEGzN
brought out some tea. Mr R ifted me onto his lap and | remember his hands
being everywhere. Mrs | lllhad forgotten to bring something out of the kitchen
and Mr IS said he would get it. He lifted me up and took me into the kitchen
with him. While he was holding me, | felt a really bad pain and screamed out. He got

annoyed with me and put me down. | ran back out to the garden.

Later that day, when | went to the toilet, | saw blood on my underpants. | didn’t
understand what had happened to me at the time, but | knew it was wrong and all |
wanted to do was get back to the nursery. | now know that, while he was carrying me,
he put his hand in my trousers and forcibly inserted his finger in my anus. | wanted to
tell the nuns, but | thought it was my fault he did that to me. That's what the nuns had
reinforced in us. That was the doctrine they taught.

The kids in Nazareth House used to talk about Mr They would say they
didn’t like him. That he was always picking them up and hurting them. | didn't
understand what they meant until it happened to me. I'm sure | told some of the other
kids what he did to me and | wasn’t the only one scare shitless to go near this guy.

The same thing must have been happening to other kids and he had free access to all
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Reporting of Abuse

| have now reported the abuse | suffered at Nazareth House and St Marys Kenmure
to the Police. | suspect Sister SRl and Mr B3I il be long dead now. The
only one who might be alive is Bill Franks or Franklyn who worked at St Marys

Kenmure.

Records

| toyed with the idea of getting a hold of my records, but | never followed through with
it.

As an adult, | went back to Nazareth House out of curiosity. The nursery building isn't
there anymore and there seems to be more private dwellings on the grounds. | met a
nun on the pathway and | explained that | was in care in Nazareth House about fifty
years ago. The nun told me that it's an old people’s home now. | also went back to St

Marys Kenmure, but it was in the process of being demolished.

Lessons to be Learned

| think that every individual who has the responsibility of caring for children should
have background checks carried out and just because they might be from some holy
order, they don't get a pass on that. There also has to be someone to oversee the kids
in care in each institution. | think it would be helpful to have channels, which bypass
the hierarchy of an institution, to allow kids or staff to whistleblow. As a kid, the one
thing | wished for, was someone to speak to and confide in. | just wanted someone to
listen and say to the people who were supposed to be caring for me ‘what is wrong

with you'.
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Other information

| have no objection to my witness statement being published as part of the evidence

to the Inquiry. | believe the facts stated in this witness statement are true.

GQO

18





