
GILLIAN’S LETTER 

Firstly I want to start with a simple story that broke our hearts. We were driving in the car 

before christmas and we were looking at the christmas lights on houses and gardens when 

our 8 year old son asked “Daddy when can we live in a proper house like other families” . 

That comment stabbed us both in the heart and we both just cried silently in the front seat 

hoping they couldnt see.. Its true we dont live in a proper house we live on a piece of land 

with a derelict cottage and we have made a garage space into some sort of living space.. To 

people that pass everyday it looks terrible, we constantly get asked why do ye stay and fight 

just walk away!!!  But they will never understand that this is our Home its the place where 

we want to make memories for our boys. We will not just walk away. This is our future. 

The daily stress we face is horrendious. When the mortgage difficulties first started I couldnt 

cope mentally I hit rock bottom and went to a very dark place, I couldnt deal with daily life 

and two lively toddlers. I had to be physically taken to the doctor and their the decision was 

made that medication would be benificial to help me cope. I then started on anti 

depressants to help me cope and to give my children a mother back. Unfortunately what 

they actually got back was an emotionless robot  who was indeed there  to feed, clean  and 

mind them but I lost my empathy and emotion. Unfortunaltely The medication isnt designed 

to choose with specific emotion it turns off, it just shuts everthing down including Motherly 

affection . Medication kept me on an even keel , you feel neither happy or sad. I  would be 

in bed for days on end and would not leave the house for weeks. As letters from Bank Of 

Ireland would come in the door the stress would be so great that the medication would 

have to be upped to cope with the panic attacks so then their would have to be another 

doctor visit to up my dosage which lead to more sedation. 

I made a decision last May that my boys needed their mother and opted to try and come off 

medication, We needed laughter back in our home. It was a hard process but one that I 

needed also, It wasnt easy and I still had bad days but was coping and starting to enjoys my 

boys again. Then When we recieved the letter dated the 14th of January declining our offer 

and stating legal proceding would be issued, I mentally crashed. I can honestly say that if I 

had gotten a moment on my own without anyone around I would not  be here to write this 

Letter. I dived so low that I just wanted to end my life. The scary part is that I didnt even 

consider my boys and husbands feelings. People always talk about people who commit 

suicide and say look at the devastation left behind WHY DID THEY DO IT!!!  I can tell you that 

at that rock bottom for me my mind was numb..  

Fortunately I had people around that saw the change in me so luckly I was got to the doctor 

and dosed up again. Im now a Robot again... 

I cant express to you how much our lives Cant move forward,We need this issue resolved so 

we can move forward and give our boys the life they deserve . The need to be left stay were 

they know is home and not moved around to rented accomadation every couple of months. 



They need that stability and thats why we fight daily to keep this place.The need their 

parents to be happy and to be totally focused on them. When this hell started they were 

toddlers and knew no different, they are now  7 and 8 and ask loads of questions. They get 

upset constantly becaause they cant have friends from school over to play. The outside of 

our place is too dangerous to let kids out to play. We cant make plans and move forward 

and try to make the place more habitable because we are in limbo. We are in the state of 

mind that if we do any improvements then  if BOI get an eviction order  then that money is 

wasted..Our lives are at a stand still for the last 5 years. Bank Of Ireland have mentioned 

numerious times that they dont see our circumstances changing. Ironcially its these very 

negotiations that are keeping us from moving forward. The daily stress consumes us and we 

cant see the woods from the tress.  

I want to go back to work but this weight over my head is debilatating.  We need BOI to 

work with us and allow us move forward and get our lives back. Its the best decision for 

everybody. At this current time there is no resale value on the site, we want to and are 

willing to put value here if we are just allowed to move forward.  

We also need Laughter back in our lives, you have the power to do it. 

 


