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I, Joanna i ~:~;! j, state: -

INTRODUCTION 

GRO-B 
1. My full name is Joanna Catherine Helen Oldham • I was known as Catherine 

Oldham while I was in care. I was born on i GRo-s i 1974 in Auckland. 

2. I did not know what my name was until I was about 15 years old and received 

my birth certificate. Throughout my childhood I was called Catherine. In my 



birth certificate I found out that my first name was Joanna, and as an adult I 

have chosen to go by Joanna. [WITNi_oss2_)002] 
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j GRO-B ! 
3. My married last name is ! Oldham i and is Tongan. 

Early childhood 

4. I was born to i GRO-B-1 i and i GRO-B-2 i. My father is Pakeha, .___ _ _ ______ ____. 

and my mother is Tongan. I was not aware of my mother's ethnicity while 

growing up, as I lived with my father, who told me different things about who 

my mother was. When I was in care, Social Welfare never seemed to be aware 

of my heritage or culture. 

5. I have since found out that my mother and grandmother migrated out from 

Tonga when my mother was nine years old. My grandmother had separated 

from her husband in Tonga and had brought my mother here for a new life. 

They lived in Auckland and my grandmother remarried. I understand that my 

mother experienced her own trauma during her childhood. 

6. My parents were married for a few years, having both myself, and my older 

sister! GRO-B-3 i. They separated shortly after I was born , and from what I have 

learned from my family, my sister and I remained with our mother and 

grandmother for a few years, and they tried to keep us away from our father. 

Eventually my father found us, and he grabbed· my sister and me from our 

grandmother's garden. We always understood ourselves to have been 

kidnapped. My father took us to Christchurch and moved often so we could not 

be found. My records show that my father won custody of us through the 

courts. After a few years , my mother gave up looking for us and she moved to 

Australia where she started a new life and had another family. 

7. I remember as a child not knowing what my culture or ethnicity was, or where 

I came from. I just knew that whatever I was, I was different, and that whatever 

I was, was wrong. My father, grandmother, and the whole side of my Pakeha 

family was extremely racist toward Maori and Pacifica people, including me 



and my sister. I bore the brunt of their racism as my sister was fairer and took 

after the European part of my family. I looked a lot like my mother. 

8. My records clearly show this racism throughout the years. When I was 10 years 

old, I complained to my social worker about my father's new partner calling me 

a "black bitch". I then went on to tell the social worker that all the Pakeha 

members of my family called me that. [WITt{oss2_j003] 

9. In other records my father told my social worker that the reason he had me put 

in Kingslea was to teach me a lesson about where "dirty Maori [sic] street kids 

end up". [WITNl_oss2 _1004] There are many other records of the racism in my 

home. My memory of the experience was horrible. I remember my 

grandmother at family gatherings sending me out to eat on my own. I can 

remember that no one in my family seemed to like me, and they all made it 

clear that this was because I was brown. 

10. I remember not seeing other brown faces until I got to Kingslea, and then all of 

a sudden, nearly all the faces were brown. 

11. When I was first taken into state care, my ethnicity was listed as half European, 

half Tongan. Despite Social Welfare getting my ethnicity correct the first time, 

throughout my records Social Welfare subsequently mistook me as Maori, 

Samoan, Cook Island Maori, and Niuean. [W1Tf{_oss2J005] 

12. Just before going into care, I was with my Dad and older sister i GRo-s !. I 

cannot remember much from before I was five, but I know from at least the age 

of five onwards, my childhood was not normal. My father was a big-time drug 

dealer, and I remember police raids on our house most weeks. My father taught 

us to fight with the police when they came. My father was in and out of jail, and 

my grandmother would care for us when that happened. 

13. I have memories of spending the nights at the police station when dad would 

be arrested, before my grandmother came to collect us in the morning. I 
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struggled to relate to the other kids in my school and gravitated toward street 

kids who understood me better. 

14. When I was living with my father, I remember that he could be very violent to 

me and my sister, and on more than one occasion he punched me in the head. 

[WITN:"-ossi"]006] My father was connected to the i GRO-B Gang ~ and 

when I was 11 years old and in care , he was charged with murder. He was 

eventually acquitted three years later. [WITNl oss2_ i007] The day after my father 

was charged with murder, I was made a State Ward. 

Faith-based abuse 

15. My grandmother was involved with the Holy Trinity Church. When I was about 

eight or nine years old my sister and I spent an extended period of time with 

my grandmother while my father was in jail. At this time, my grandmother 

decided that we had to join the church too. I remember that we were the only 

brown faces at the church. 

16. At the Church I was sexually abused by l GRO-s-10 i. 
'----------~ 

17. The first time it happened was at a Church-run children 's BBQ at Easter, after 

18. 

19. 

the service. I remember that the day was fun, and it was hot. i GRo-s-10 

GRo-s-10 i asked me to come back and see him at his home after the BBQ, 

as he wanted to talk to me about i GRo-s-10 ! After the BBQ, we all 

went home, and later I biked back to his house . 

.__ ______ ___ G_R_o _-8 _ _______ ___,i When he opened the 

door I knew he was drunk, because I could smell it on him. He took me inside, 

and it was just him in there and he was still in his i GRO-B 
'-------- ----~ 

GRO-B 

GRO-B-10 i took me into a room that had pornographic magazines. He ~-----
showed me photos. He had me take off my clothes and lie down in the chair 

and told me to pose like the women in the magazines. He took photos of me. 
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He asked me "can you do what they're doing" indicating pictures of women 

who were touching themselves. He made me masturbate in front of him. He 

also touched me and masturbated me while I lay there. 

20. GRo-s-10 !didn't rape me, and he did not make me touch him, but he did 

say things like "look at this" and he'd point at his erection, and he would say 

things like "Do you wanna touch it? No, you can't have it", or "You're not 

allowed to touch it". 

21 . I did not really understand what he was doing to me, but I didn't like it. It 

seemed like it went on for a lifetime, but it didn't. I know that each time he 

abused me, it went on for about an hour to an hour and a half. 

22. The abuse happened three more times in his home. Each time it happened 

exactly the same way. I remember that the last time was in winter as it was 

cold leaving his house, and I remember that his wife got home just as I was 

leaving. 

23. GRO-B-10 GRO-B ! i 

i ! :==== ·····-·=~=====================~ 
GRO-B 

GRO-B L He used this as an opportunity to sexually abuse me again. 

The abuse happened only once in the church, and it happened after the third 

time that he had abused me in his home. The next time he asked me to come 

in early, I ran away from my home to avoid having to go. I began running away 

often, and I never went back to that church. 

24. During and after the abuse byi GRo-s-10 i, I started having tantrums ~-------
at home. This was during a period when my father was in prison, and my 

grandmother and I were starting to struggle, because she could not understand 

me. My grandmother called Social Welfare in early 1984, when I was nine 

years old, to seek help with my behaviour. [WITNLoss2 .!008] 
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25. I had told my grandmother and others what had happened withi GR0-s-1o 

GRo-s-10 l. My grandmother was devoutly Christian and was confused and 

uncomfortable with it, and chose not to do anything. 

26. I now know that an uncle of mine spoke with someone at the church just after 

the abuse stopped . This person assured my uncle that the church knew about 

GRo-s-10 i actions, and that it was being dealt with . I was never 

told anything about that, and from my end, I grew so much anger inside of me 

because I knew that people knew, and it seemed like they did not do anything 

about it. 

27. During the time I was being abused by i GRo-s-10 i, Social Welfare was 
'------~ 

notified about my escalating behaviour. 

28. On 24 January 1984 Reverend Boyd Glassey from the Addington Prison where 

my father was incarcerated, rang Social Welfare to seek assistance for me and 

my sister. He reported that I was causing trouble in the home and my father 

was concerned. Reverend Glassey informed Social Welfare that! GRO-B-10 

GR0-6 -10 ! was assisting our family while my father was in prison and 

that "it seemed the i GRo-s-10 i does not want the Welfare involved". 

[WITN,_ 0582. )009] 

29. On 25 January 1984, a social worker called i GR0-6 -10 i, informing 
'--------~ 

him of Reverend Glassey's request for Social Welfare involvement with our 

family. i GRo-s-10 i advised the social worker that he and Bernard 

Richards from the._! ____ G_Ro_-_s ___ ~i were working with my family and 

they would rather not have Social Welfare involved. The social worker 

recommended no further action. [WITN' 0582_.!01 0] 

30. Social Welfare made no further effort to check in on me or my family, outside 

of calling my sexual abuser, and discontinuing any investigation based solely 

on my sexual abuser's advice. 
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31 . I remember that I told a person who I think was a social worker, about the 

sexual abuse by i GRo-s-10 i. My memory is that as a result of my 

disclosure, I taken out of my home and placed in a children's home in Ford 

Millton. 

Into care 

32. My records show that shortly after the notifications to Social Welfare 1984, 

which received no response, my father sought further help for the family from 

the Educational Psychological Service, who referred me to Ford Millton 

Children's Home in early 1984. [WITN!_ oss2 i011] 

Ford Mil/ton Children's Home 

33. I remember that the Ford Millton Home was very isolated. It was a big old house 

in the middle of nowhere. 

34. There, I suffered abuse by the j GRO-B j, a woman named Mrs i GRO-B-s !. She 

would get hold of my hair and strap me with her belt across my arms and legs. 

She would do this for minor things like not holding my knife and fork correctly 

at the dinner table. 

35. I cannot pick what was worse out there, the complete isolation or the physical 

abuse. Eventually I decided that I hated it too much there, and I ran away. I did 

not get far as it was so far from anywhere. 

36. I kept trying to run away. I remember one evening me and Mrs i GRO-B-s i sat 

down and made a deal that I would not stay there any longer. She told Social 

Welfare that she was kicking me out, and I was sent back to Christchurch. 

[WITNl_oss2 __ i011] 
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Barrington Street Family Home 

37. After my removal from Millton in October of 1984, I was placed by Methodist 

Social Services at Barrington Street Family Home. Records state that I was 

settled and was sent home to live with my father in December 1984, when he 

got out of prison. [WITN._o_s_~_2j()11] I do not remember any abuse in this Home, 

but I remember that it was run by a European family, and that I did not feel like 

I could be myself. 
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38. By this stage I was already traumatised by what had happened with i GR0-8 -10 i 

GRo-s-10 i, and from the isolation and violence of the placement in Millton. I 

was a very angry child by the time I was back living with my father. 

39. The placements at Ford Millton and Barrington were where I felt most alienated 

because of the colour of my skin. It was not outright abuse or racism in words 

as such, but the manner in which I was treated had passive undertones of 'you 

don't belong here'. I went to sleep every night, believing I didn't belong. This 

feeling was not new for me though, as my grandmother was very racist, so I 

was used to being treated differently. 

40. My records show that in late in December 1984 and January 1985 my father 

called Social Welfare to complain that I was running away and staying out 

overnight with street kids. My father told Social Welfare that he would use his 

'vigilante' friends to catch me. 

41. My father had a physical disability, and I was able to run away from him easily. 

Over the years when I was placed back with my father by Social Welfare, he 

would regularly enlist male friends of his to live at our home to physically 

discipline and restrain me when I would try to run away. More than one of these 

friends who stayed with us sexually abused me. I remember one called !GRO-B-6! 

who would often sneak into my bedroom and rape me. 

42. Later records show that Social Welfare was aware of my father bringing these 
' . 

men into the home, includingiGR0-8-6 ; for the purpose of disciplining me and 



restraining me. [WITt-{_oss2 _i006] However no questions were ever asked about 

the appropriateness of this practice, despite me telling my social worker in early 

1985 that my father's friends were acquaintances of his from prison, who I 

described as 'creeps', and who I said would 'manhandle' me. I later told my 

counselor of being punched in the head by one of these men, while my father 

was out. Nothing was done. [WITNl_oss2j017] 

43. In early February 1985 I was again placed in Barrington Street Family Home 

but ran away on 6 March 1985. Friends of mine stole a car, which we drove 

out to the West Coast and stayed in a barn. We were sniffing petrol in the barn. 

One child lit the petrol and accidentally set fire to the whole barn. The police 

caught us and took us to the police station where they beat one of the boys in 

the group. A complaint was laid in the Family Court that I was a child not under 

proper control. [WITNl oss2)012] I was then taken by the police to Kingslea and 

placed in its Secure Unit. I was 10 years old. 

Kings/ea 

44. Despite only being 10 years old, on arrival to Kingslea I was made to have an 

STI check and a pregnancy test. [WITN._oss2__:013] 

45. I was the youngest at Kingslea by a few years. In a record from 8 March 1985, 

it was noted that Kingslea was not happy to have a 10-year-old placed there. 

A report from my residential social worker, a few weeks after my admission to 

Kingslea noted she believed I was "ill placed at in Kingslea as [Kingslea] was 

by inference forcing a ten-year-old girl to act, feel and think beyond her years." 

[WITNi_oss2j014] 

46. A few days after my admission I was placed at a Family Home. I ran from the 

Home within an hour or two and was caught and taken back to Kingslea and 

placed back in Secure. [WITN!oss2 _i 015] 
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4 7. For the following 6 weeks, until my discharge on 22 April 1985, I spent most of 

my time in the Secure Unit, including my eleventh birthday. Records show that 

one of the reasons for this extended placement in Secure was to protect me 

from the older girls at Kingslea, as I was so young. [WITN!._oss2_ i016] 

48. I remember my cell in Secure was concrete and there was a concrete slab for 

a bed, with a mattress on it. There was a stainless-steel table and a toilet. I 

would generally be served my meals in the cell. I do not even remember the 

other girls from those first admissions, as I barely ever saw any of them. I was 

kept on my own. 

49. The isolation made me want to die. I would be so angry when I woke up the 

next morning still alive. Days felt like they turned into months. I did not know 

what was happening and thought it was all my fault that I was in there. I forgot 

how to be social, or how to talk to people. 

50. While I was in Secure, I set fire to my cell several times, just to get attention. 

In my records, when a staff member asked what would have happened had 

staff not saved me from one of the fires, I am recorded to have replied "it would 

have been better than waking up in my cell again". I told staff I felt trapped in 

Secure, and no one listened to me, and that I had to light the fire to be heard. 

51. It is indescribable the trauma of being locked up in a concrete cell at that age 

and having no one to talk to, or even look at. I would scream, and cry, and howl 

in my cell in Secure, and staff would ignore me. 

52. On one occasion, I passed by the staff office and heard the girl from the cell 

next to me on an intercom. I was embarrassed as I would often talk to myself 

while I was in my cell, and I had not known that the staff were listening to us. 

It also made me extremely angry to know that they heard all our distress, and 

I remember thinking these people are listening to us, but they won't help us. 
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53. I remember that by the time I came out of Secure that first time, I was 

unstoppable. It was like they had created a little monster. After that I ran to the 

streets any chance I got. 

54. I spent the following 5 years in and out of Kingslea. During each placement I 

spent most of my time in Secure. My records show that Social Welfare obtained 

permission to keep in Secure for two months straight at one stage. 

[WITNl. 0582 . iO 17] 

55. I was also kept in Secure for multiple weeks in a row on several other 

occasions. I became extremely good at escaping. Over the five years that I 

was in care, I ran hundreds of times. My records show that I would run nearly 

weekly. I was the first child to escape from a Secure cell. I had friends on the 

outside help break me out. [WITN[ o582 _i018] 

56. I was often physically restrained by staff members from Kingslea. This would 

happen when social workers would catch me in the Square after escaping, or 

when I misbehaved. About four staff members would physically restrain me by 

throwing me to the ground face down, and then yanking my arms up behind 

my back while another staff member put me in a headlock. I remember on 

many occasions, them dragging me like that and throwing me into my cell in 

Secure. 

57. I would be restrained at least once a week when I was at Kingslea. Some staff 

would be intentionally violent during the restraints. I remember if I ran away on 

certain staff members' shifts, they would make a point of punching me during 

restraints as punishment. 

58. A record from when I was 10 years old, describes how it took three male staff 

members to restrain me to the ground in the Square in Central Christchurch, 

while they waited for the police to come and handcuff me to take me back to 

Secure. [WIT"{_ 0582. 019] 
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59. Every time I was placed in Secure, which occurred every time I ran away or 

misbehaved, I was strip-searched. This started from when I was ten years old 

and continued throughout all my admissions to Kingslea. I remember the strip 

searches would be conducted by two or three female staff members, and that 

I would be made to get completely naked and hand over my clothes. When I 

was very young, I would then be handed a nightie and sent to Secure in just 

the nightie. When I was older, I had clothes issued, and would be given those 

clothes to wear in Secure. 

60. The strip searches were degrading and made me feel as though I was 

somehow dirty. The searches also brought up memories of the sexual abuse I 

had suffered, and they felt like a continuation of that sexual abuse. 

Allendale 

61. I was twice sent to Allendale Girls' Home in Auckland, during the period of time 

that I was going in and out of Kingslea. The first time I was sent to Allendale 

was in late 1985, when I was 11 years old . The second time was in 1987 when 

I was 13. [WITN_ oss2 _l020] 

62. Each admission was for several months. When I was up there, I was able to 

meet my mother's mother and her partner, and they would take me for 

weekend leave at their home. However, my grandmother's partner could be 

creepy, and I did not enjoy spending much time around him. 

63. I continued to run while at Allendale, and as a result, I would be caught and 

kept in Secure. [WIT~_oss2_i021] The experience of Secure in Allendale was 

much the same as Kingslea. I was so damaged at this stage that I could not 

stop running, and it had become the only way I knew how to survive. 

64. When I ran from both Allendale and Kingslea, I would live for extended periods 

on the streets until I got caught. This would be for a days or weeks at a time. 
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On the streets 

65. I spent as much time living on the streets as I could, from the age of nine until 

I left care. I felt safer on the streets and would run there to avoid the sexual 

and physical abuse I was experiencing elsewhere. Eventually though, I 

experienced similar abuse on the streets. The other street kids and I would 

regularly be picked up by men in cars and raped. It is sad that this seemed 

normal to me by this stage, and I was raped multiple times while living on the 

streets. I would sniff solvents or drink while on the streets to numb myself. In 

the last few years before I left care, I was injecting myself with heroin, and 

taking anything else I could find on the streets. 

66. There are many references in my Social Welfare records of me being picked 

up when I was a child , after living on the streets, and I am described as having 

been severely beaten , recently raped, or returning with needle marks on my 

arms. [WITN[_oss2 !022] 

67. Throughout the years that I lived on the streets in Christchurch, a man named 

Brother ! GRO-B iwas a figure who was a constant presence. He would come 

around the streets with his van , collecting male street kids to take back to his 

hostel. He seemed to hate me and most of the other girls on the street. I did 

not know of the abuse he was perpetrating on the boys then, but have learned 

of it since. Me and the other girls would often go to the hostel that he ran, late 

at night, after Brotheri GRO-B i was asleep. The boys would sneak us in, and 

we would use it as a warm place to sleep for the night. I remember Brother 

i GRo-s i catching me in the hostel more than once and getting extremely angry 
. ___ j 

and dragging me by my hair out of the hostel. 

Mr and Mrsi_,~Ro-s-1 I 

68. Throughout 1988 I was placed on multiple occasions by Social Welfare with 

thei_t:_~~-·_8_js out in Glenroy. Mr and Mrs[~~?:.~:7_j ran a Family Home, and Social 

Welfare would put me there on leave from Kingslea, and eventually placed me 
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there with the intention of it being a long-term placement. [WITNl_oss2_.:023] 

However, I ran away from this Home as well , and the placement broke down. 

69. I remember that the foster mother was aggressive, domineering, and violent 

towards her husband and son. She was aggressive and verbally abusive 

towards me, but never violent. 

70. Both the foster father, and the foster parents' son raped me at this placement. 

I do not think the son and father knew that they were both doing the same thing 

to me. 

71 . The son was a few years older than me, and he snuck into my room on four 

occasions where he raped me. 

72. The foster father raped me twice in the sleepout. 

73 . I blamed myself for what was happening, and thought I was doing something 

to cause this to keep happening to me. 

Mrsi GRo-s-s 

74. At one stage during my time in care, when I had been returned to my father, 

and then abused bylGRo-s-si, I moved myself out of my father's home, and into 

the home of a friend's mother) GR0-8 -8 i. Social Welfare eventually approved 

this home as a foster placement, despiteiGRo-s-si's husbandiGRo-s-s! having been 
' • - • - • - • - • - •-•- I • 

charged with sexual abuse against children. I do not recall suffering any sexual 

abuse from iGRo-s-s(, but this shows the ongoing failings of Social Welfare 

regarding my care. [WITN_ oss2 J>24] 

Australia - mother 

75. In 1989, four years after being taken into care, Social Welfare tried placing me 

with my mother in Australia. I had not seen my mother since I was a small child 
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and had no memories of her at this stage. I remember that there was an FGC 

which my mother flew over to attend, and that I was then told I was going with 

her to Australia to try living with her there. 

76. Very little effort was made by Social Welfare to help with this placement. I had 

been waiting a long time to meet my mother, but the situation broke down 

within two weeks as I struggled to get on with my mother's partner. It was 

decided by my mother that I had to go back to Christchurch. [WITN. oss2iO25] 

77. I remember that it was hard on me that the placement did not work out, but that 

I was used to this happening by then, and it reinforced my feeling that people 

didn't like me. 

Back home 

78. Within three weeks of returning to Christchurch I was back on the streets, and 

was found by police, overdosed, in the home of an armed bank robber. I was 

taken to hospital, and then returned to Kingslea Secure. I was again kept in 

Secure for several weeks, before Social Welfare placed me with my 18-year

old sister, who had a small child in March 1990, at around the time I turned 16. 

[WITNL_0_S_R,O25] 

79. Social Welfare failed to check on me while I was with my sister, despite me 

being a State Ward, and despite all previous placements breaking down. I 

continued to spend time with the kids I had befriended on the streets and in 

Kingslea and I was getting into some trouble with the police by this stage. 

80. I stole my grandmother's car, after she was particularly racist toward me. I was 

arrested for it. [WITN __ Q~~~.JO26] 

81 . My records state that on 26 June 1990 my grandmother called Social Welfare 

to say I had again been arrested for taking her car and my grandmother wanted 

to know what Social Welfare was going to do with the "little bitch". My 

grandmother requested that I be placed somewhere secure. She told Social 
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Welfare that they had to move fast as she believed me to be on drugs and told 

Social Welfare she hoped I got a "dose of AIDS". My grandmother complained 

about me and all my "rotten Maori [sic] friends" and s~ated that she hated Maori 

and admitted to being racist. [WITNL.o582_JO27] 

82. I was made to attend a rehab facility in Hamner in order to have the charges 

dropped. [WITNLQ§~_028] 

83. A month after my arrest, I was ordered to attend court where I was told I had 

been discharged from care. I was a little over 16 years old at this stage. I 

remember the discharge came out of the blue. In my records, the Family Court 

Judge who discharged me stated that although there were reservations about 

discharging me, those reservations could be met by telling me that it was 

entirely up to me now how I conducted the rest of my life, and that I knew the 

pitfalls. [WITNL 0582 _]029] 

84. My social worker wrote to my father informing him of my discharge, noting that 

it was time for me to take responsibility for myself and the way I conducted my 

life, and she hoped that sometime in the future I would make better choices for 

myself. [WITN._ 0582 _]030] 

85. After being discharged I continued to abuse drugs and became a heroin addict. 

GRO-B !i GRO-B 
::=:=======================================================:----·-·-·' ._· --------' 

GRO-B i a rehabilitation centre in '---------------------
Dunedin, after the birth of my son, and we remained together there for a year 

and a half; GRo-s 1· 

86. After the rehabilitation centre I went back to my father's home in Christchurch, 

where there were drugs everywhere and I relapsed. I lost custody of my son to 

his father. 

87 . I had a daughter the following year, but she died within three months due to 

cot death . I spiraled. The next year my sister died ! GRo-e !. It felt like 

everyone around me was either dying or killing themselves. 
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88. I left Christchurch after the death of my sister and moved to Auckland where I 

went on the methadone programme, attended rehabilitation, and eventually 

went cold turkey off drugs. I have been clean since 2000. 

89. Part of my move to Auckland, when I was in my 20s, was to be closer to my 

mother's side of my family. I have connected with my Tongan side, although 

unfortunately when my grandmother when arrived in NZ, she made the 

decision to leave the Tongan way of living behind. She did not teach my aunties 

the Tongan language because she thought the Kiwi/European way of living 

would be better for her children than the Tongan way. 

90. I acknowledge I am Tongan European, however, I do not feel accepted 100% 

by the Tongan Community. I have visited Tonga with my children before, 

however it is fair to say I felt disconnected. 

91 . When I think about my ethnicity, I know that when I was younger, I was very 

confused, I didn't know where or who I belonged too. My Tongan side and 

European side hated each other. Today I am comfortable with who I am, I have 

created my own identity, and choose to believe in humanity as a whole. 

92. I have slowly built a life for myself and have had a marriage and three more 

children. I have built a career. For many years I was too afraid to talk about my 

childhood or seek help, and so I have had to work to change my life on my 

own. 

93. Having lived my struggle with understanding my culture and identity, I never 

wanted that for my children. My children are very much loved by my ex

husband's side of the family who are full Tongan. I have always encouraged 

them to participate in cultural festivities and competitions. They are fully 

involved with the Tongan Group at their College. I always go and support them 

alongside my family and their father's family. Both sides are very proud of my 

children and of their achievements culturally, socially, and academically. 
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94, Despite my life changes, the trauma of my childhood has remained with me, 

and resulted in me losing my marriage. I still have to fight the urge to run when 

things get hard. 

95. I thought about making a claim and seeking an apology 2000, but I was not 

strong enough then. It took me until 2019 to begin the process. 

96. I do not have an answer as to how the redress process could be made better 

for Pacifica clients. The whole process is still quite raw for me. I may have an 

answer at the other end of it. 

97. I am still working through the redress proves with Cooper Legal. I have found 

the process of providing my story for my claim, and for this Royal Commission, 

fascinatingly therapeutic. I am starting to really believe in myself, believe that I 

have done a great job, and for the first time ever I feel proud of myself, and 

that I really can achieve anything. 

Statement of Truth 

This statement is true to the best of my knowledge and belief and was made by me 

knowing that it may be used as evidence by the Royal Commission of Inquiry into 

GRO-B 

Dated: 

- ------- - ---- - -·- ~ 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; , 
; 
; 
; 



Annex B 

Consent to use my statement 

··---·-·-·-·-·-·-, 
i GRO-B i 

I, Joanna :_Oldham \, confirm that by submitting my signed witness statement to the Royal 

Commission of Inquiry into Abuse in Care, I consent to its use in the following ways: 

• publication on the Inquiry website; 

• reference and/or inclusion in any interim and/or final report; 

• disclosure to those granted leave to appear, designated as core participants 

and where instructed, their legal representatives via the Inquiry's database or 

by any other means as directed by the Inquiry; 

• presentation as evidence before the Inquiry, including at a public hearing; 

• informing further investigation by the Inquiry. 

I also confirm that I have been advised of the option to seek anonymity and that if 

granted my identity may nevertheless be disclosed to a person or organisation, 

including any instructed legal representatives, who is the subject of criticism in my 

witness statement in order that they are afforded a fair opportunity to respond to the 

criticism. 

I .......- I Please tick this box if you are seeking anonymity 

,- -
' i 
l 

Signed. \ 
; 
! 

GRO-B 

L - - - - - -- - - - - - - - -- - - -

JO((:::, 1•~2-A ' 
Date .. ......... .. .... .... ... .................... ...... ... .... .. .. .. . 

VVI I l'I ______ . 


