Hi, my name is Katy. I am 16 years old and I live in British Columbia. 
When I was 6 months old my Mother left my Father. She was in the process of going to court when the Government stepped in and told her that my Father was too dangerous to take to court. 

  

Since then I have changed schools nine times and relocated more than fifty times. I’m not angry now, only sad and sometimes disgusted. At times I feel like I’ve missed out on so much, even though I had my Mom’s support all the time. I miss the people I have met and the people that I should have met. Like the father who I have never had the opportunity to meet, and family I never knew I had. The friends that should have invited me over instead of glancing past the new kid and choosing to view me as what they wanted, not for who I was. It’s not my fault that I couldn’t join a soccer team or didn’t have certain material things, but they blamed me anyway.

I have not had contact with my father since and neither of my parents got their day in court. I want to know why I had to change my name and why I could not decide for myself if my father was the type of man I wanted in my life. 

I cannot go for my driving permit, get a SIN, a job, college and many other damages because the government screwed up on their paperwork.


It is time that the Governments and Canadian Justice System listen to the children who have been deprived of both parents, friends and/or a name.

And most importantly, it is my right to have a name, a nation and an identity. I want to help other kids so they don’t feel so alone and not to ever give up on their Fathers because as we get older we can make our own choices without the courts. Sadly we lose a lot of years this way until the courts start listening to the children, but I guess we’re just going to have to talk louder.
  

Katy
