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her own family and maybe grandchildren physically and mentally breaks

my heart. I see and think about my children and my brothers’ families not getting
to

meet or grow up with their Aunty around and maybe more cousins to play with. It
affects me every time I think about it.

For me personally, I'm seeing a psychologist every month regarding Cheryl and the
impact it has on me. When we were informed that a young man had made a
confession to the police officers back in 1971 and the details in the confession it

made
us all sick in the stomachs.

When hearing this confession, I pictured my sister's 3-year-old body lying there
with all types of bugs and insects and other types of animals feeding off her little
body, it made me feel sick. My psychologist I told this to said it is something

[ should never have to picture in my head, and she was shocked to hear it. The
information about the confession my brothers and I found out about by the police
was heart breaking, very upsetting and mentally challenging to hear.

When mum and I attended the coroner's court to hear the report back in 2011 on
Cheryl’s case the information my mum and I found out in the police reports was
incredible. My question is, “Why weren't my parents told about all their (NSW
police) findings over the year's?” My parents would have pushed more for an

investigation, knowing the finding the NSW police had. Sadly, my father passed
away before he got to know about any of this information. It was very upsetting to
watch my mum sit there and listen to the information put forward to her at the
coroner’s court and to also watch her cry and try to process all the information she
was hearing. It broke my heart to watch my mum hear this and break down.

If they had told my parents back in 1971, the information they had when the young
man confessed, 1 feel my parents would have moved heaven and earth to search for
their daughter (my sister) with the help of my dad's army friends.

I feel the search would've been more thorough if it was conducted at the time with
the help of the Army, knowing the location on the body from the confession on the

young man.
My mum never gave up on finding her daughter till her last dying breath.

She was in hospital with not long to live and my brother Paul and I were there.




Paul left the room for a moment, I looked at mum and said to her its
time to go. We will never give up looking for Cheryl, she opened her eye's

and stared at me for a moment then passed peacefully. It freaked me out because
her eyes were closed the whole time that we were there

with her in hospital. It was very upsetting to see my brother Paul’s face when he
came back in the room, and I told him she has gone.

Sorry 1 can’t write anymore; it's to upsetting just to write what I have.
It has again, brought up all the thoughts and pain I live with every day.
For the past 56 years it has been hard without my sister.

It’s something nobody should ever live with.

R..I.P CHERYL

Love forever and always in my heart.

I thank the committee for examining this critical issue and trust these insights will
assist in improving outcomes for long term missing persons and their families.
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