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Editorial Comment

he Adult Leamer on this occsion s most appropriately imled because,
for the maost peert, it B written by acdult learners for adule leamers,  We
I invited contributions from neny dilferent areas in adult and community
education and we were delighted with the response. We offer here a series of
articles which give a flavour of the range and diversity of adult education
activities in this country at the present time, Whether writers are describing
their first faltering steps in adult basic education or their anempas to progress
their learning at another level, the will and the determination © succeed are
evident. The imporance of adult leaming for individual development is also
highlighted, whether for those studying within their own communities or within
prison walls, It is interesting too to note the manner in which these leamers are
anxious to make their knowledge and expertise available o other adult
learners. But above all what emerges is the appreciation of these adult students
and the sheer joy that they have found in their adult leaming experiences.

It is sad to record that all of this enthustasm and vitality, adaptability and
innovation, which are the hallmarks of current adult education provision, seem to
have been totally missed by those who had the responsibiliy for framing the
White Paper on education called Charting Our Education Future, O course,
adult education will continue to meet the needs of students but it may not always
prosper because, as is clear from the experience of the voluntary adult education
group in Galway that is documented in this issue, there are situations where
official suppont and encouragement are crucial, Please, framers of this document,
do not think for a moment that we are fooled. You can steal our language, you
can talk of liberation and empowenment, you can state the importance of lifelong
learning and the rght of every individual 1o education but only when you
atempt 1o put these noble aspirations into effect, will you begin o be credible.

But, framers, it is not too late. You too can be lifelong leamers and you can
make a good start by reading and reflecting on what the contributors in this
issue of The Adult Learner have to say to you,

I would like to thank the staff of the Curriculum Development Unit in Cramlin

for making their premises and facilities available o us for our meetings and

the members of the Editorial Board for their generous commitment of precious
time and talents,

Liaum Bane, Editor,

College of Commerce, Main Street, Dundrum, Dubdin 14,

Editorial Board,

Tony Downes, A.E.0. Co. Dublin,

Kathbeen Forde, A E.O. Dublin City.

Helen Keogh, National Co-prdinator, YTOS.
Joanna MeMinn, AONTAS Executive.




My Journey into Adult Education

Peg Hanafin

o get o school and get over stiles andd climb through gates when 1 was

only four years old, that the idea of school became a drag. | can never
remember a time when 1 was happy at school,  After spending primary
schoal in a rural four teacher school where ear wigging was the order of the
day, 1 then cycled five miles to the Presentation Convent secondary School,
After the first vear | was sent as o boarder and T was never sure whether this
was because 1 had my appendix removed or because 1 was wild and perhaps
a bit wilful.

Imm_-: liked school, Maybe it was because | had to walk more than a mile

Even though 1 liked most of the nuns, who were the majority of teachers
then, 1 would still have preferred 1o be at home on the farm, milking the
cows, camying water by bucket from the well and doing all the other jobs
that must be done on a farm.  Anything was better than studying. The
comvent had a farmyard and there was never any problem getting me o work
there, When tea time came, that was the signal for long silences.  Except for
the Rosary, all else was in silence. The amazing thing was that the vast
majority of the girls kept that silence. Long silences did not suil me, 50 1 was
constantly in trouble, although 1 now realise that  these extended periods of
sllences developed in me the sense of spirituality which has remained with
me always. The only one T would talk tw was God, and He did not answer
back, and 1 suppose that suited me at the time.

Carefree Years

T was nol sorry 1© come to the end of my school years, 1 applied [or and got
a secretarial job with North Tipperary Co. Council and 1 could net wait for
the day when [ would start working, Alas that was not 1o happen, as my
mather fell ill and I remained at home to care for her. Around that time we
had got a Massey Ferguson tractor and | quickly became attached 1o the
mobility it offered.  After doing all the farm work with horses, it was very
exciting to drive along and speed up with no effort on my part. All the
milking had still 1w be done by hand, and rural clectrification was just taking
off, Life was good. We also had a Ford Anglia car. To get your license then
all you had to do was send off a £1 note, back came vour lcense and away
you went, Leisure time was fishing, catching eels with a table fork, and now
ang then going to a dance, mostly on our bicycles.

Where we lived, on the bank of the river Suir, our nearest neighbour was
over 2 half a mile away, so you quickly learned o occupy yoursell.
“Cuardaiocht” was great then. Owver the winter months we danced to the
sound of my mother playing the melodeon, and then when everyone was




warmed up, we would all play cards, with the smant ones cheating, and then
the rows would start. 1 never remember being bored or lonely in those years.
| had dogs and cats and farm animals galore o keep me company.  Even
though my brothers and myself worked hard in those years and our pocket
money was limited, we always enjoyed ourselves. When we would be
hoeing beet or trnips of tramming hay, we would be reciting poetry like
Dan MeGrew or some other lines that went on forever and ever,

Raising a Family

Then when 1 was just tumed twenty, T got marred and went o live in 2
bungalow in the town where 1 still live. In the beginning, 1 used o cycle
home every day but when 1 became pregnant, that had to stop. For the first
lime in my life I felt lonely and isolated. T did not know anybody and all my
neighbours appeared to be very old and | did not appear to have much in
common with them. The days dragged by with nothing to do.  Afrer all Yo
could only make the bed once, and wash two cups once. It was during this
time that 1 started going back to reading - papers, bools, magazines, anything
o while away the hours while my husband was at work. As he was working
in the family business, his homecoming was always uncertain and we did not
have a welephone.

In the next six years | became the mother of five children. For the nexr
twenty plus years, my time went berween rearing my children and helping in
the business that my husband and myself stared after my first child was
borm. School curricula had changed in the intervening years. T could not
understand how they all liked going 1o school. I never discussed with them
howe 1 felr about school in my day,

As the years passed and the children arrived at Leaving Certificate, each one in
trn went on (0 thicd-level college,  Our oldest daughter decided 10 po o
Trinity College and that was my first encounter with a university. [ remember
the day quite clearly as in fear and trepidation [ escoried her there, This was
an intimidating, uninviting place, with thousands of boys and girls milling
around and here was 1 leaving my daughter behind o fend for herself. 1 was
devastated. T was soon 1o get used to it, Owver the next number of years, as |
attended their graduations at different colleges around the country, T was
always fascinated by the milling crowds and the general exciternent,

Awakening Interest

H:]:r nevw [ Felt that I was lose when it came 1o education.  Our house was full
With all kinds of books, and folders and all the paraphemalia associated
With university, Mow and then 1 would look through them wishing that 1
Could understand. Simce 1969 | had been a member of the [ocal conference
of the St Vincent de Paul Society, serving 45 Secretary under four different
f::i:ﬁﬂm; M:"_wm!ﬁ_ with the society was diverse and included minning

¥& lor senjor citizens and children every year.  This brought you inm




close contact with many people.  When you live with people for a week
yiM |'_||;,'-'|.'|;'t|.l|:'p a bhond with them and more often than naol ||'II.'!|-' will conlide in
vou. 1 felt ill-equipped to deal with the many problems | encountered. |
Er':_;;jn:u_'qj for more knowledge and better insight into what T was doing.
Conversations with my children always came around o0 my ability and the
possibility of doing some course to hep me. Every one of them was
enthusiastlc and encouraging, as was my husband. In 1988 1 buried a much
loved brother, who was a priest and who had taken a Masters degree in
Psychology while a chaplain to a prison in Detrodt U.5.A. He had been my

menlor,

1 started looking at different courses, 1 applied o Trinity College w0 do an
addiction study course but was turned down because 1 was not in full tme
employment in some helping profession. 1 was disappointed but more
determined. In July 1989, my daughter telephoned me to say that the Adult
Education Department in University College Galway had advertised a
Diploma in the Psychology of Counselling. 1 wrote away for the syllabus,
and an application form. For the first time in my life 1 was asked for a CV.
What in the name of God would 1 put on a C.V.F Again my eldest daughter
came to my rescue, When we had gone through the various tasks T had
pedformed over the years, it did not look too bad.

I was called for interview. That day changed my whole life. At the interview
I was asked how would I manage a 200 mile round trip every week
throughout the winter, I answered confidently “no bother®. At that stage I
was forty nine years old and my youngest daughter was twenty two years
old. Our youngest son had come home to the business so | felt free to
choose what [ wanted to do, My husband was supportive and excited for me
and cncouraged me in every way. Then came the disappointment. [ was
turned down again, [ remember well the feelings I had and decided that
perhaps the journey would be too much for me. All the other successful
applicants were [rom Galway. But on the 3rd of November 1989, a
telephone call came to say 1 was o be in the University on Wednesday
evening at $.30 to start lectures. It was such a shock 1 had not time to wiork
oul the implications for me, An applicant who had had been offered a place

had not turned up and it was decided to offer the place to me. T decided that
they would not regret it.

University Days

While doing the course, 1 would leave home at around 2pm, drive to Galway,
go out to Salthill, go for 2 walk on the promenade, get my tea and arrive
back at the University well in time for lectures. The [irst evening 1 was
apprehensive and fearful. When the lecture started, I kept thinking what a
foolish decision T had made and when I realised that most of my classmares
were all in professions, I nearly passed out. The lecturer welcomed me very
warmly and asked me if I had any questions to ask. I was dumbfounded and
shook my head. I had never been any good at speaking in public, because




of my flat mid-Tipperary accent, and with all these culured accents I felt
really intimidaned,

You can imagine how someone out of a class room situation for 32 years in a
class with Ph.ds, teachers, numses, lecturers, and a couple of nuns as well, was
feeling. At break tme the lecturer came over to me and asked me how T was
feeling so far. 1 asked him how much 1 had missed and would 1 be able o
catch up with the class, When the class re-convened, he asked the class o
give me any notes [ had missed and explain to me anything of importance
that [ should know. There was a lot of smiles and then one man said they
had not got into the swing of things as yet. I'was also at a grear disadvantage
in that they all seemed to know each other and many were cbvious friends. 1
fmust say that the class took me to their bosom and in no tme at all 1 fitted in.

What a wonderful decision 1 had made. T absolutely loved University life, 1
loved the trip every Wednesday and I was always there hours before time.
Leaving Galway at 10.30 at night to start the journey home, I used to feel so
happy. 1 felt for the first time in my life that [ had control of my own life, 1
would put on my favourite tape and I would sing all the way home. T would
be nearly sorry to reach home and I would be as fresh as a daisy and on top
of the waorld.

By Christmas I knew that I had something to offer to the class. Twenty years
of “on the ground" experience left me with much practical knowledge and
skills that T did not realise I had and this gave me a great boost. My
classmates were very supportive and when the bad weather of winter came,
I could have my choice of beds every week. Bur | always came home
because the next moming I would be back at the counter.

The Second Year

When the first year ended, 1 prayed hard that I would be retuming for the
second year, My prayers were answered. The second year my eldest son
retumed to do an MBA. in U.C.G. and I now had to travel to Galway on
Saturday as well as on Wednesday. I loved every moment of that year. My
som and myself would meet for lunch, discuss college life and ocur iImmediate
problems and he would give me advice on taking notes, how to use the
library, the best place to study in my free time, and now and then check on
my driving to see if 1 exceeded the speed limit.  All my children were
interested in my progress, and every lecture had o be discussed with my
lwshand, who always gave me valuable feed back. When project ime came
il the repont was good, | was really prowd of hew far T had come,

If only people realised the value of adult education, there would be queucs a
iile I-:m}_.' for every course offered, It offers a whole new dimension o life, a
wonderful life. Meeting people with dilferent points of view, the learing
process, lite experiences, all give a sense of pride and achievement and such
i boost 1o morale,




[ got to know s0 many marvellous people, from lecturers, students, o Pegpy
whe ran the canteen and who always made sure to put by a couple of
sandwiches for me if they were getting scarce.  The second year of the course
was even better for me. 1 now knew that 1 was capable of holding my own
in the class and fully accepted that each person had their own unique
experiences o offer, In the two vears of lectures, seminars, counselling, co-
counselling 1 never once missed or was late for a lecure. Tt did not go
unnaticed by the co-ordinator and when it was commented on T felt really
proud, Many of my colleagues from that class kept in touch with me
regularly and when T go to Galway, I make a point of meeting up with those
still around.

T would love o tell the whole world what a difference that Diploma made
in my life. The joy of graduating. Hearing your name called out by the
President of the college, with all those men in their flamboyant colours
and peculiar hats in attendance. The shaking of your knees as yvou walk
up to the poadium to collect your piece of parchment. No other occasion
in my life gave me such a profound sense of myself and what | could
achicve.

Further Study

I was addicted to studying. While going 1o Galway [ worked in our buginess
during the day. I used to get up at 5.30 in the moming to get my studying
done before the hustle and bustle of our busy household got under way. In
1993, at the instigation of a very good frend of mine, 1 signed on to do an
advanced Diploma in the Organisation of Community Groups with North
Tipperary V.E.C. 1 won't deny that it was a demanding course, where only
the best was good enough, How many times have [ wished since completing
that course that 1 had had that knowledge throughout all my vears organising
groups. Being taught the exact way of organising, fund raising, keeping
accounts, advertising, the day to day mnning of an organisation was just
marvellous. How easy all these tasks appear when the mial and error elemnent
is climinated. This is a course | would strongly recommend o all voluntiry
workers.

The Rural Experience

Attending University when you live in a rural area is extremely difficult ancd
for many it 45 not an option.  Firstly, there is the distance involved, For me it
was a round trip of 192 miles each time 1 had lectures. You must have a
good car and then there is the cost of petrol and meals. And of course there
are no grants towards your fees. Secondly, there is the time factar, which is
considerable and would affect many who might aspire to continuing their
education. People whe live adjacent to third-level colleges do not know how
lucky they are. They have such choice in comparison with people from rural
arcas. It's a pity that the possibility to enhance your life like this depends on
where you live,







