My life was stolen- May | have yours?

The people who stole my child thank the Anglican Church for their gift. MY BABY. MY FLESH AND
BLOOD. MY LINEAGE. GONE.

The Anglican Church’s Kedesh — (...) — et al arranged the wrenching away of and
GIFT OF MY CHILD TO STRANGERS. My child was placed in his newness, alone in a babys’ home
without my knowledge or consent. A cold loveless place where he was nursed by whom? Fed what
by whom? lll-treated? All the while my life was devastated beyond repair.

Now Anglicare and the Anglican Church deny this fact.
At no time did | agree in any way shape or form.

My voice will be heard.

Teardrops form the pool
In which my Soul bathes.

And the day approaches when the world will know innocence was abused...





