TRANSCRIPT OF A VIDEO BY BECKY OLANIYI

Yeah so, my name’s Becky, I’m 19 and for something completely different I’m going to talk about my experience transitioning from sixth form to university.  I’ve been a university student for two months now and before I left my teachers made a huge emphasis to everyone one about how at university the lecturers will really not care about you whatsoever like, as a person, they just care about you as a student and about your grades, but despite this, I was really worried about going to university for the domestic part of it.  I was worried that I would have problems like feeding myself and waking up on time and cleaning but really, compared to the academic aspect, domestic chores have been a breeze because at university the lecturers really are like, if you are dead or alive it makes no difference to them. They are really not even aware of your existence for the most part and it was actually quite shocking for me because going from a sixth form with 200 students to a university where there’s 4000 people in one year it’s very easy to get left behind, for everyone, even people without disabilities, so for a student with a disability, you tend to fall back into the shadows, even though there’s a Disability Officer and there’s all this stuff in place, you really want to get lost in a crowd if you don’t fight for yourself.  Like for example, I showed up to many of my lectures and there was no kind of access, and there was no one to show me the access routes, and once I had gotten into the room there was no desk for me so I just had to sit there and write on my lap for the majority of the first two weeks of lectures and I think that experience kind of mirrors mainstream feminism.  

In the same way that the school accepted me as a student because I have the same grades as everyone else has, mainstream feminism accepts me because I am a woman, but there’s no space tailored to my needs, just like there’s no desk in my lectures, there’s just no space tailored to disabled women in mainstream feminism and it’s an issue that prevails throughout society but is very clear in education, because in education, for the most part, to these people, you are just a grade, you are not a person and they are not aware of your needs, so a lot of university has been about fighting for myself and fighting for my rights, which on top of everything else, has been a lot to cope with in two months where I don’t know anyone and I’ve left the city.  And also, something else tied in to disability that I’ve noticed since I’ve been at university is that transport is really, really terrible.  For example, getting the train from Birmingham to London and back you have to call 24 hours ahead of time to book for a ramp, and if you don’t you just can’t get on the train despite whether you bought the ticket or not.  And that was something that really surprised me – I thought that in this day and age you would be able to just travel freely and go wherever you like but it’s clear to me that everywhere in society disabled people are an afterthought and that they’re not considered in the main planning and schemes of things and you have to make a case for yourself, you have to argue your rights to be able to be somewhere, whether it’s in a lecture or on a train or in accommodation.  You have to stand up for yourself because no one else will include you, which is definitely depressing, but I’ve learned something over these past two months and I think a big thing is as well – throughout secondary school I had struggled a lot finding my place and then at sixth form I started making all these friends and I was really happy and I thought “Oh, it will be the same going into university” but then when I got there it was like you’re just swallowed up by this massive crowd of people and it’s really difficult making friends.  

Oh and another difficult aspect is socialising because the first week of uni is freshers’ week, everyone expects you to go out clubbing and get drunk and all this kind of stuff and I just wasn’t really into that, just for access reasons and moving around in a large crowd in a wheelchair is not fun.  But one thing that struck me as really interesting is that on the way from accommodation to campus there’s these people who stand outside on the road and they give you flyers to like come to raves and come to parties and often they would give a flyer to everyone else and they would just ignore me and even though I wasn’t interested in going to the raves I was just kind of like “I could come too you know, I’m not coming, but I could, if I wanted to.”  And I just felt kind of insulted that they ignored me and then sometimes, on the complete opposite end of the scale they would be really overbearing, like I was going to school one day and this guy was trying to push a flyer on me and I was really not interested so I was like, “I only have two hands, I can’t push myself and hold your flyer at the same time.”  And he was like “Oh well I’ll just pin it on your lap then.”  I was like “No!  You’re not going to – that’s incredibly inappropriate!” 

So, yeah the social aspect of uni has been very interesting and as for kind of, the behaviour I have received, people have been giving me that kind of weird stare everywhere I go, and the kind of look that disabled people and disabled women especially get where it’s kind of like they’re questioning “Why are you here, what are you doing here you’re not supposed to be here.” but obviously that’s something that I’ve gotten used to throughout my life but the only thing that I, that has been like bothering me that I didn’t experience at school, is because you have to live with these people, they tend to ask you really personal questions like “How do you get dressed?  How do you shower, how do you do this and how do you do that?”  And its just like, “You wouldn’t ask someone who didn’t have a disability these questions because you’d have some manners”, so I think, yeah, the main thing that I’ve noticed is, people really don’t have any manners whatsoever at university and they’re incredibly childish, and this includes the lecturers.  I think they don’t know how to deal with disabled people and I think because lecturers are told to kind of have a of hands off approach they don’t want to be seen as pandering to or patronising disabled students.  But like the other day I was coming into a lecture, into a lecture hall, and the door, it was like two separate doors and only one was unlocked for fire safety reasons and then I was struggling to get through the door and the lecturer looked at me and looked away and just carried on his speech and it was in front of like 200 people so there I was just kind of struggling to get in the door until someone had to come down from the fourth row to open the second door and let me in and then when I got in the room there was no desk once again and then he was just ignoring me, so I had to pull over this desk all by myself and the hilarious thing about it is like, there’s two people in wheelchairs in that class and he still doesn’t care, it’s not even like it’s just one. Like, if it’s one, you can just brush it off, it’d be like “Oh well you know, that’s not that bad if one person doesn’t’ have a desk it doesn’t matter.”  But with two I think he should put in some effort …  And then it’s awkward, because I’m stuck there with this other student in a wheelchair and he really does not want to talk to me, but I keep on trying to make conversation because I’m like “We’re gonna be stuck together for three years every day, please be my friend.”  But, he’s not interested.  

But I think one thing that’s helped a lot whilst I was at school is joining the Disabled Students’ Society, there I’ve met people who have kind of similar experiences as me and even though we’re all different, I think the thing that the mainstream feminist movement could learn from the disabled students society, is that we have a thing in common but that doesn’t kind of shoehorn us all into one box, it acknowledges our needs and it also acknowledges that we are very different and even though we’re on the same path and we have the same goals, our lives are different and then our places in the movement need to be tailored to that difference.  That’s – yeah, I think that’s all I have to say.
