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Education Is Not A Spectatér Sport

As much as I want to un-
derstand countries other than
my own, the visits I take to
foreign lands are often dis-
appointing. When 1 travelled
as a tourist through Russia

and Africa and even the

small nation of Haiti, I felt as
if I had only experienced a
slice of what the country had
to offer. Only by living'in a
country and communicating
with its people on a daily
basis, as I did during a four-
month stay in London, did 1
learn about the country’s cul-
ture the way I wanted.

When I visited Tanzania

and,Kéhya six months ago, 1

was constantly bothered by .

the fact that I was not living
like the natives. I was there
to learn about their culture
and understand their ways of

living, yet their reality was.

not my own."

 While riding through the

arid African plains in'a com-
fortable tour bus, I watched
sandstorms outside my
-window buffet against the na-
tives’ bare skin and fill their
eyes with tiny bits of sand.
Although I had a few grits of
~sand in 'my teéth, I no more
knew the reality of standing
in the middle of it than if I

- had seen it on television.
In the comfort of the bus I

travelled through the sand-

storm to a hotel situated
berieath lush, green trees and

surrounded by exotic flowers.

In my hotel room I rinsed‘ the
grit from my mouth and
 washed the native soil from
my skin. I washed away the

on a ferris wheel. I saw many
scenes drift through my field

but never knowing. I wanted ,

“forced to ﬁﬁd%pléasufe in

fered.

reality that the Af!ican

- people were forced to face dai-

ly. L 3
I saw a great deal of Tan-

. zania and Kenya as I~
" travelled from airport to hotel -
to national park and so on,

but I never knew what it was
like to be a permanent in-
habitant. Although I was fas-
cinated by the strange Afri-
can animals’_‘and enjoyedh
bartering for obscure
souvenirs, I found myself
wanting more. |

Perhaps some people
would be satisfied with the
limited knowledge that they -
would gain from similar expe-
riences. However to me, my
trip to Africa was like a ride

of vision, always glimpsing

so much to stop the ride long
enough to understand what |
was going on in. the fields and
villages around me, but as a
tourist I could not. I think

only by living with these

people would I have gained
the knowledge I wanted.

.

My experiences in Eng-’.

land were different. A’ year
ago I studied and lived in
London for four ;months. The
English people were my next-

‘door neighbors and my

friends, not guides or objects
of curiosity. All the comforts
of home could not fit intp my
suitcase this tihe and I .was |

things this ne%‘r culture Jof-
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natives through a window as-
I had done in Africa, I walked
through the streets of London
and watched the natives go ™
about their daily business. I
talked with a street musician
and a beggar. T went fox
hunting with my friends and
drank beer with them in
small, alley pubs. Positioned )
within the'culture_ rather
than on its fringes my under-
standing of the country was
far more than superficial.

For one month during my
stay, I did an internship with
Greenpeace during which my
understanding of British cul-
ture developed even more.

" Each day I stuffed envelopes

and sorted mail with the

_people who I had previously

thought -of as "British," as
emblems of a nationality.

‘Through the weeks, they be-
'"canve’ individuals. The one

man I remember in particular
shared my love of writing. Be-
fore I left, he gave me a book
of poems by which to remem-
bek England. '

" Even though I was still a
foreigner in London, I felt I
‘knew. the! country’s people’

in Africa. Both experiences
were memotable and educa-
tional. However, only by living
and participating in others’
Jdives, as I did in London, did I -
find the kind of knowledge 1

value.

¢ Emily Adriance

Editor-at-Large
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