Ivy Wilson

“Oh my mother came to fetch me and | hadn’t seen her or any of
my family for the whole six years and to this day | can still see her
coming down the garden path and | rushed, ‘cause my foster aunt
told me my mummy was coming, and | saw her coming down the
garden path and | rushed indoors and you wouldn’t know or
remember but the table, the dining room table used to have a
great, big chanel cloth over it that touched the floor and | rushed
under there, held on to the table leg and | wasn’t going to come
out. | was so frightened | didn’t want to leave my aunty and there
we are, but then she came in and my aunty was crying which didn’t
help me and er, that was it.”



