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Up until this point in my life I have worked and struggled in very normal slog jobs and sometimes not worked, having to sign on to the dole just barely scrapping by, largely because I did not do well at school. The school in question was a British Comprehensive school for the children of British forces families in Dortmund, Germany. My peers and myself became a rather unruly lot more concerned with having fun and trying to look cool and fit in with the social structure of our fellow unruly peers. There are 3 reasons then why I chose University at this stage in my life, the first and by far the winner of the three is because, ever since I can cognitively recall I have been fascinated with the weirdness of life, awareness and the Human story concerning the former two aspects through the ages and across the globe. I have, like other folk lived a dual life of, on the one hand seeing everything as mundane and normal and on the other, seeing very strange synchronicities and impossibilities, impossible until I understand it. I started reading Carlos Castaneda in my young hippy days and since then I have had interests in Alchemy, Meta-Physics and Spiritualism, Philosophy and Psychology, reading Authors such as Carl Jung, Rudolph Steiner and an array of books leant to me by friends also interested in the same subjects. I have touched upon Philosophy with an interest in Taoism and longevity and read a book by Fredrich Nietzsche for a darker shade of Philosophy but not chased these subjects up academically, seeing the University life as too far out of my reach and quite daunting until now at 53 years of age and I have been kindly assured by my new lecturers that I am not the newbie fossil I thought I might be.
Upon first hearing about the Lampeter Campus through a good friend who is studying here, I immediately thought this could be the perfect University to engage my interest as I have always had problems concentrating on subjects that I have no interest in, finding my awareness drawn towards the nearest window in a trance of fleeting return. In fact, on my old school reports this was very often the case reflected by my frustrated teachers. Now I am older I notice that I haven’t changed much at all but feel that I need to grab the chance of developing myself mentally and academically. Ultimately an older person with a Degree on his C.V will stand a better chance on the job market and may even, fingers crossed, get me work in a job that I am interested in. These then are the three reasons for coming to university, because I am interested in the subject matters, I need to develop my mind and expand my consciousness and lastly and very leastly because I want a better job with good money prospects…hah hah
