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I, of WILL SAY: 

1. I make this statement for the purpose of providing evidence to the Mother and Baby 

Homes' Commission of Investigation established by the Irish government pursuant to 

Section 3 of the Commissions of Investigations Act 2004. 

2. Attached to this statement is a bundle of papers marked 1".  References to page 

numbers in this statement are to page numbers in this bundle of papers. 

3. I make this statement as a person who was born in St Patrick's Mother and Baby Home, 

Navan Road, Dublin. 

My Birth and Early Life 

4. I was born in St Patrick's Mother and Baby Home on 1967.  My mother 
 was unmarried and worked, I believe unpaid, at St Patrick's as a   

According to records I have obtained, (page 1) my mother was admitted to St Patrick's on 

1967 at the age of 35.  The admission record (page 1) states that this was her 

third admission. 

5. I believe that I stayed with my mother at St Patrick's until I was a year old but this by no 

means clear from the information I have obtained (pages 18) which refers to admissions 
to St Kevin's hospital.  I believe that I then spent some time in Madonna House (pages 

18) until, at the age of 3, I went to Lakelands Convent in Sandymount, Dublin which was 

owned and run by the Sisters of Charity. I have no records of my medical files from St. 

Patricks. I stayed at Lakelands from the age of 3 until I was 18. 

My Time at Lakelands 

6. The children were divided into different levels in the convent and those levels had 

different groups with boys and girls picked at random from the age of 3.  Until she left 

Lakelands when I was about 11, I was in the group run by Sister (a.k.a. Sr. 

. 

7. I was very small compared to the other children and I clearly remember being force-fed by 

Sister  from as soon as I started in Lakelands until the age of about 6.  Sister 

would hold me down and force-feed me because I was a "pathetic, pale looking 

child" as she would say.  Sister would get other children to hold my nose and the 

food would be forced into my mouth.  If anything came out, she would hit me until I fell off 

the chair. 

8. Every morning, before school, we had to stand and get our hair brushed.  Sister

would hold the brush and she would almost rip our hair out as she brushed.  We had to 

have hair ties or bobbins and they had to be colour coordinated with our uniforms.  If we 
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didn't have the bobbin for her she would beat us.  The newer children used to steal 

bobbins from us older children because they were afraid.  As a result, I sometimes did not 

have mine and Sister would beat me so hard on the back of legs with the back of 

the brush when she hit me she would talk at the same time saying words like "what – did 

– I – tell – you?" with a smack for every word. Often she would hit us just because she 

was in a bad mood. 

9. I remember that some of the children regularly wet their beds and Sister used to 
line them up in the corridor and get their sheets and show them to all the other children.  

Sister used to shove the sheets in their faces as well. No child was allowed to 

leave their beds and if she saw us she would beat us so badly. 

10. Sister used to make us stand naked in the bathroom and she would shower us 

down with the hose.  The water would go hot and cold and we would alternate between 

being burned and being frozen. Sometimes there were boys outside and I would try to 
cover myself and Sister would get me and smack me saying "what do you think 

you're doing, there's nothing there".  When I was finished being hosed I would have red 

hand marks and marks from the heat on my body.   

11. As children, from the age of 5, we were told that we had to clean our own underwear and 

socks "because nobody else should be expected to do it".  I started my period at a young 

age (at 11) and was very uncomfortable cleaning my panties with the other kids so when 

they were stained I would hide them.  Sister found them once and hit me calling 
me a "dirty filthy child".  A lot of the time we wore wet socks and panties because we 

could not dry them properly.  We would try to dry them on the radiators in the convent at 

night time but this wouldn't always work.  Once I started my period, I was not allowed to 

use the same toilets as the other children and used a different one that had no toilet roll 

but only cut up pieces of newspaper. 

12. At 6pm every evening we were sent to bed.  Sister would say the prayers and 

then leave the room.  She would then wait outside the door and if she heard messing 
around or giggles she would come back in and beat us. 

13. I was beaten by Sister constantly and with different implements.  Sometimes she 

used her hand and sometimes she used a slipper.  She had a leather belt with rosary 

beads swinging from it and she would hit me with these countless times.  She also had a 

backscratcher with 3 claws made out of ivory.  She would tuck it into her seat and she 

would take it out and hit me and any others if we were nearby.  The marks on my body 

would be visible however much I tried to hide them.  I remember anothergirl comparing 
her marks to mine and commenting that "there's more on me than there are on you". 



- 3 - 
 
 

 
 Hogan Lovells 

 

14. At various times as a child I had problems breathing.  I was also very pale but Sister 

would say that I was looking for attention.  If Sister was coming, one of 

the staff used to say to me "pinch your cheeks quickly" because I would get a beating 

from Sister if I was pale. 

15. Sister used to accuse me of being sly and sneaky.  She also used to call me 

stupid and thick.  Some of the children in the convent were either orphans or had parents 

who were unable to look after them but she called me "that illegitimate one."  She used 
the "illegitimate" word a lot at communion time.I had never heard it before she kept on 

saying it to me. 

16. I remember Sister making us watch a movie on one occasion called "Imitation of 

Life" about two illegitimate children being brought up.  One was white and one bi-racial 

and the film showed the different treatment they got and how their parents behaved with 

them.  One of the girls in the group who was mixed race was in tearsthroughout and it 
seemed a cruel choice of film to make us watch. 

17. A few weeks after I made my First Communion, I put my white cardigan on when I went 

outside to play. Sister came out, saw me in the playground and when she saw 

the cardigan and she beat me all the way back in to the convent.  When she got me into 

the dormitory she said "how dare you wear white?  Illegitimate children are not entitled to 

wear white."  She then broke a brush on my face due to the force with which she hit me. 

18. Sister cut off all of my hair when I was about 10 or 11.  I believe that I was a 

pretty girl(stated in one of the papers obtained under Freedom of Information) - Sister 

learly thought that wasn't a good thing and said she could only foresee "trouble".  

So, one evening, she just got a number of the girls and cut all of our hair off.  She didn't 

cut all of the girls' hair.  As far as I could tell, girls in the convent who had fathers were 

allowed to keep their long hair but the illegitimate girls were not allowed to have long hair. 

As we got older, Sister verbally abused me and many of the other girls as often 

as she could. 

 

Primary School 

19. I went to primary school in which was part of Lakelands.  It was called  
 Lakelands. 

20. Primary school was very difficult.  We were called the 'convent children' in school.  We 

didn't have names and I was just called 'the convent child'.  We would often be called to 



- 4 - 
 
 

 
 Hogan Lovells 

 

the office with them announcing 'convent child to the office please' to pass messages and 

run errands like bringing over teas, coffees and biscuits to the convent. 

21. At the beginning of every year, the teacher would give us a piece of paper and say "I'd 

like you to write about yourself".  I would write my name and I would write my mother's 

name and my age but I would not get any further, I had very little to say other than that I 

live in a convent next door and am beaten up by a nun every day.  The teachers looked 

on me and the other convent children as if we were idiots. 

22. I didn't say a word in class in primary school.  I would tell the other children the answers 

but I wouldn't speak.  My progress in school was not good because I was afraid to speak, 

Sister had her spies and if we said anything in the school she would know.  

23. The children from my group in the convent were discouraged from talking to the other 

children at school.  Sister  did not want us to be invited to birthday parties 

because she did not want us spending time with the children outside. 

Secondary School 

24. Sister left Lakelands just before I went into the first year of secondary school, it 

must have been around 1980.  I then started secondary school at and that 

first year at Park was the best year of my life so far.  Sister had taken over 

form Sister and I was now an A student.   

25. I didn't experience any ongoing physical abuse in Lakelands after I started in secondary 

school. 

26. I moved to secondary school in the second year and I hated it.  The 

teachers constantly humiliated me because I was illegitimate and from the convent.  I 

reverted to being silent in school and sometimes I even played truant.  

27. I completed my Leaving Certificate and I think I got 5 passes.  I just did the bare 

minimum.  As soon as I had finished my Leaving Certificate, I was sent away from 

Lakelands with no goodbye and no arrangement for me to attend college or get any 

training.  Some of the other girls were sent on typing courses and some were trained as 
nurses but I was just thrown out with a suitcase with one sister telling me that I should go 

and work in a factory. I told them that I would like to do hairdressing but was told that 

wasn’t going to happen because they needed me out now that I was 18. 

28. I did manage to get a job as an but even then, I couldn't 

get away from my upbringing.  When I started work, the manager, who was a lovely man, 

knew where I came from because he knew the nuns at Lakelands.  Then, one day my 
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supervisor told me that he needed my birth certificate. I handed it to him and felt sick as I 

did so because from where he came he undoubtedly knew about St Patrick's.  He said 

something to me about a family member of his having had a child in there and that an 

aunt was bringing the child up.  He was trying to be nice but I was so ashamed and I was 

terrified that he might say something to someone else working there about where I had 

come from. 

Contact with my Mother 

29. In the early days, my mother used to come and visit me in Lakelands.  She would come 

about once a month and when she came we would go out to Sandymount Green 

together.  However, around the time of my first communion my mother was told never to 

come again.  She told me that she had been told by the convent that it would be better if I 

visited her instead of her coming to the convent.  In fact, I remember at this time that all 

the unmarried mothers stopped visiting at around the same period. 

30. Once my mother stopped coming to the convent, I used to get the bus from the convent to 

see her.  I would go to see her once a month and then, as I got older, every second 

weekend.  When I started visiting my mother she was living in my grandmother's house.  

She had nothing. 

31. I remember going to my mother when I was about 10 and crying and begging her not to 

send me back to the convent.  She then gave me a photo of a young man, I think it was 

Archbishop (to whom I was related) as a young man, and said "you'll be 

grand, just show that to Sister and you'll be OK."  When I got back to the 

convent Sister saw the photograph and took it off me.  She then smacked the 

back of my head and I never saw the picture again. 

32. According to a neighbour of my mothers, Sister  was a second or third 

cousin of mine.  This neighbour told me much later on when I told her what had happened 

to me in Lakelands that my mother always believed I was going to be looked after and 

that my cousin was going to look after me.   

33. It was shortly after this, when I was about 10, that I started receiving visits from a social 

worker once or twice a year.  I think I was assigned a social worker because Sister 

realised that I was related to her.  The social worker was absolutely 

dreadful and I can't even remember her name.  She would sit there with me, ask how I 

was and then not say a thing in response.  She would just make noises like "mmh, mmh".   

34. As far as I understand, once I began receiving visits from a social worker, the nuns 

starting receiving children's allowance for me.  My mother told me that her only income 
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was the money which her mother gave her out of her pension and she had almost 

nothing.  She told me that the St-Vincent de Paul Society was helping her out.  I later got 

a document (page 3) through a Freedom of Information request which stated that she was 

a claimant but I know that she was not given money for me.  It is my belief that the nuns 

were getting the money instead of her.  

35. When I turned 16, the social worker stopped visiting me and the nuns told me Ishould go 

and live with my mother because they were closing down the convent and they wanted 
me out.  However, I couldn't go and live with her because she didn't have even a bed for 

me in the house. 

 

Information about My Family 

36. I always thought that my mother had abandoned me, that she hadn’t wanted me as a 

baby and had simply left me with the nuns.  For years, I listened to Sister saying 

"you're nothing, you're scum" and telling me I was an "illegitimate orphan child".  I always 

felt awkward seeing my mother as I grew up because I didn't feel she was a proper 

mother. 

37. I remember around the time my mother stopped coming up to visit me at the convent that 
Sister said to me "we always wanted you to be adopted but your mother 

wouldn't have it".  This left me very confused.  I resented my mother because it seemed 

that even though she didn't want me she was preventing me from being adopted and 

sopreventing me from getting away from Lakelands and all the abuse I was going 

through. 

38. I was never told that in fact my mother didn't want to give me up.  I was also never told 
that I had siblings until Sister admitted to me after my mother died that 

she knew I had a brother and a sister. 

39. My mother died just after I returned from my honeymoon years ago.  After she died, I 

discovered a box of her belongings in her house and from them I learned that I had a 

brother.  My cousin was in the house at the time that I discovered these items and she 

told me that I also had a sister.  In the box I found a blue rattle, letters between my 

grandmother and mother when she was in St Patrick's and a number of photographs.  My 
cousin told me that I was the youngest of three children, that the other two were taken 

from my mother but that she had tried to hold onto me and this was why she wouldn't sign 

the adoption papers. 
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40. As I understand things, my brother was adopted (as I recently found out from my mother's 

friend/neighbour) to a family in but I do not know how he did since. I was 

told by Sister who looked after adoptions when I met her that she would “take any 

information she had about my brother o her grave”. 

41. I did meet my half-sister  shortly after my mother passed away. She was 

fostered by a family and I found out fairly recently that the father in the adoptive family 

was in fact her biological father.  I understand that she lived not far from my 
grandmother's house in  before being adopted in her 

teens by her natural father. 

42. About two years ago I made a Freedom of Information Act request and I got back 3 pages 

showing that my mother was asking if she could keep the child "mother asking could she 

keep…. mother checking local newspapers" (page 7).  I never hugged my mother the way 

I would have had I known the truth.  I thought she had put me into Lakelands because she 
didn't want me.  Now I know that wasn't the truth. 

Photographs 

43. I have mentioned above that I found a number of photographs (Exhibit 2) in my 

mother's possessions.  These were all taken in St Patrick's and were of mothers and their 

children. I believe that my mother took these photographs as she could give them to the 

mothers to keep before their children were sent for adoption. 

The Impact of my Experiences 

44. I am obsessed with my children getting a good education because I want them to have 

the opportunities in life that were denied to me.  Even at 40 years of age, I was still 

terrified that my kids could be taken off me if they missed school or exhibited any other 

problems.  My son has and this just adds to my stress.  I have also always had a 

fear that if my kids have a mishap at school they could be taken away from me. 

45. I have always suffered from migraines and headaches and have often wondered whether 

I was the subject of any of the experiments carried out on babies in the Mother and Baby 

Homes.  My health has been terrible most of my life. 

46. Around the time that everything started coming out about the Tuambabies, Sister

mentioned to me that Sister was still working in Hospice 

under that same name. I also heard that she had attacked a member of staff in there.  My 

daughter's boyfriend's aunt works in that hospice and she confirmed to me (through her 

sister) that Sister (as she was then known) tried to hit her with an umbrella 

and that she had a reputation for not being very nice at all.  By coincidence, my daughter 
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had planned to go to the hospice to meet her boyfriend's aunt for the first time and I 

simply forbade that.  I had to tell her that there is a nun in there and she wasn't nice to us 

and did things to us.  After this my nightmares started again and I bled for three months.  I 

went to the doctor and he couldn't figure out what the reason was and sent me to the 

hospital for tests.  I was told that I wasn't going through the menopause and that the 

diagnosis was stress.  I was also told that I was very close to having a heart attack and I 

was put on beta-blockers and valium for a year and a half. 

47. I have been to the Garda and made a statement about Sister  or Sister  

  I believe she lives in and or now and that she is about 71. 

I believe that the contents of this statement are true. 

Signed ………………………… 

Date ………………………… 



JFM Volunteers
All redactions have been carried out by the Clann Project
Some pages have been removed due to their illegibility.
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