
My name is David Tipton.  I am the surviving spouse of Karen Tipton, who was tortured and murdered March 12, 1999.  Since that time, I have been seeking justice for Karen.  There has been no justice for us in all that time, and the single most important reason is Judge Glenn Thompson.  
Our home videos were removed from my home the night of the murder.  The videos had been kept from me and my children for three and a half years at that point, and I wanted them back.  The defense claimed these videotapes were evidence essential to their case, and made accusations that they contained home-made pornographic videos.  It was my claim, the investigator’s claim, and the State’s claim, that they were nothing but home videos of our family—primarily trips and holidays with our children.  
Judge Thompson not only gave them the videotapes—he brought in an 8mm player from home so the defense lawyers could view them.  As a result of that one decision, over eight years have now passed, and my children have been unable to see the only copy of seven years of videos of their deceased mother.     
The videos were shown to be precisely what I claimed them to be.  However, this did not prevent the defense lawyers from continuing to make the same implications to the jury that they were pornographic.  Judge Glenn Thompson allowed Catherine Halbrooks, the defense lawyer, to see the videos.  He did not extend the same privilege to Catherine Tipton, three years old when her mother was killed. The most personal and precious of a victim’s belongings, utterly unrelated to the case, were declared to be evidence by a biased judge, and a small child suffers because of it.  But then, victims have no standing in Judge Thompson’s courtroom.  We are objects of derision, fair game for unethical defense lawyers and exploitative reporters.  
It is but one example of many I could give.  Judge Thompson allowed the defense to discuss sensitive personal information about Karen and me in open court, under the pretense that it was evidence pertinent to The State of Alabama v Daniel Wade Moore.  The press was there, and it resulted in a feeding frenzy of slander, allowed by Judge Glenn Thompson.  Not only that—the defense was based almost entirely on the character assassination of the victims, and this, too, was allowed, much to the delight of the local press.     
I was not consoled by Judge Thompson’s inability to competently introduce me to the jury pool.  On two of three occasions, he introduced me as Daniel Tipton, apparently confusing me with the accused.  Soon afterwards, Judge Thompson described Karen—dead from 28 stab wounds—as the “alleged victim.”  This may seem a petty legal point, but it is not petty to me.  The confused introduction suggested to me that Judge Thompson was having difficulty differentiating between the defendant and the victim.  And it is not even rational, much less fair, to say that Karen’s death was “alleged.”
It was a harbinger of things to come during the course of the trial.  Judge Thompson repeatedly allowed the defense to unethically attack us.  Alleged “evidence” having nothing to do with the crime was allowed in, even when the most fundamental rules of evidence prohibited it.  Most importantly, Judge Thompson disregarded the rape shield law entirely—the Alabama law that protects victims from this very type of abuse.  In the process, he allowed the defense and the press to turn the trial into a three-week circus of character assassination.  It led to me eventually having to leave my home, my family, and my friends entirely in order to seek a place I could raise my two young daughters in relative peace.  Judge Glenn Thompson, lauded in the local press for his extraordinary concern for the rights of defendants, has absolutely no concern for the rights of victims, and I know this as surely as I know my own name.    
Judge Thompson accommodated the defense at every level.  His attitude toward the prosecution, however, was one of inattention overall, punctuated only by sarcasm and hostility.  I might point out that the trial transcript does not record the number of Judge Thompson’s yawns during the prosecution’s opening statement. 
Throughout the trial, Judge Thompson acted as the third defense lawyer.  Once the sentencing phase was reached, he acted as the thirteenth juror.  Judge Thompson, failing in his attempt to get an acquittal, eventually decided to act as God Himself: he held it all for naught, dropped the charges, and set the killer free. In doing so, I might add, he disregarded the United States Supreme Court.  
I was not even allowed to attend the hearing to consider freeing Moore, despite my Alabama Constitutional right to be present at all proceedings.   There was no legitimate reason.  I had no evidence regarding the allegation of prosecutorial misconduct.  I was never called as a witness.  The State offered me as the first witness, so there would be no issue of me overhearing others’ testimony.  I’m not sure how much more blatant it can be:  Judge Glenn Thompson ignores the Constitution of the State of Alabama with regards to victims rights.  He ignores the rape shield law. Victims are of no consequence.  At least that is my conclusion, based on what I have seen with my own eyes. 

Eight years ago, I thought I had rights as a victim.  If not for the Attorney General’s staff, I would have had no rights at all.  Even with their help, I have enjoyed precious few.  I have learned that victims’ rights depend solely on the ethics of lawyers, and this only serves to guarantee victim abuse.  In my case, the person charged with the duty to protect my rights—the Judge—was the very one violating my rights, and there was absolutely nothing I could do about it.  In my mind, Judge Thompson gave the procedural equivalent of a death penalty to the prosecution for contrived misdemeanors in order to set a capital murderer free.  And yes, the victims were tarred and feathered and run out of town.  
Judge Thompson has not been efficient, he has not been fair, and he has not been wise.  He seems to have selective hearing and memory, as evidenced by his failure to hear or remember the hours of testimony on nuclear DNA.  He failed to control the unethical conduct of the defense lawyers inside and outside of the courtroom.  It is hardly courageous to ignore the rape shield law, to throw a victim out of a hearing, and to allow and perpetuate unethical attacks on the victims of violent crime.  Judge Glenn Thompson believes that speculation about the past sexual behavior of the victim outweighs actual evidence like multiple DNA matches, means, motive, and opportunity.  It is bizarre beyond belief.  

I want the man that sexually assaulted, tortured, and murdered my wife to pay the price that justice demands.  I have been paying very close attention for a very long time, and I am utterly convinced that justice will never come to us in Judge Glenn Thompson’s courtroom.  My only hope is that the appeals court will give Karen and her survivors a chance at a fair trial the second time around, for we surely did not get it in the first.  
