
Croileagan a Chaolais 
I 

Gaelic immersion for Iona pre-schoolers 
The Iona District Gaelic Playgroup is a 
group of parents from our community 
working to establish a program for our 
pre-school children which will provide 
3Jaelic language exposure and instruction 
through conversation, play, singing and 
drama. The program will be conducted on 
an. immersion basis and wi11 meet ail the 
requirement set the Nova Scotia 
Government for the care ot young 
children. · 

It will be open to all pre-school chil,dren 
in the community whose parents wish them 
to !earn Gaelic, regardle·ss of' the language 
background of the family. We recognize 
the many advantages that knowledge of 
Gaelic will give our children and feel that 
it is essential for. instruction to start at 
the earliest possible age. 

The proposed start-up date for the 
program is September, 1988 and the 

playgroup will be known as "Croileagan a 
Chaolais" (literally translated as Gaelic 
.Playgroup of the Strait). We appreciate 
your support of your efforts ·to establish 
this program. 

SUAS LEIS A'GHAIDHLIG 

For further information, please contact 
~ Rose·marie McCormack, P.O. Box 3, Iona, 
622-2013. 
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The politics of heritage language education 
Who will pick the grapes? 
by Mary Anne Ducharme 

"Language has been used in society to maintain 
the status quo, an important weapon in power 
relations to Keep minority groups out or the 
mainstream arid incapable or upward mobility. 
One deliberate effect is co create a class of' 
manual- laoorers and menials who· will do the 
work no one else wishes to undertaKe." It 
everyone were to achieve 'middle class' comfort 
and status, to have rreedom or economic 
security,' then who would pick the grapes?! . . 

This was one of the observations of Dr. 
James Cummins of the University or 
Toronto, leader for a workshop on Cape 
Breton Heritage Language in Iona on May 
20. The event was funded and sponsored 
by the Nova Scotia Highland Village and 
the Secretary of State tor Multiculturalism. 
Thirty-three delegates and resource people 
discussed mutual concerns regarding 
heritage- language, and the nature or 
language as a vehicle far culture. 

Dr. Cummins was referring specifically to the 
Hispanics in the .soutnwestern United States 
who have been used to narvest crops, such as 
grapes. Being kept in virtual servitude by poor 
wages, cultural denigration, and lack or social 
justice, many or' these people internalized the 
prejudice directed at them. They came to feel 
ashamed of their language and culture, and 
because the schools did everything possible to 
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At the language heritage workshop in Ion&, Murdinu Marshell of 
Eska»oni School and Marie Battiste of the Mikmawey School in St, 
Peter's discuss the survival of the Micmac language and what it 
means in terms of cultural survival for nutive people. Suys 
Marie Battiste: We do not want to become educated so tha.t we can 
lose our own languuge and ways, gnter the outside world und 
become successful in its terms. Our life and culture are family­ 
centered a.nd we become educ'1,ted to help our own people a.nd teaoh · 
them to understand how beautiful their la.nguage is a.nd how they 
may value themselves, and believe in themselves as Micracs. We 
wunt them to huve u richer life within their fumilies and their 
culture.· 

• 
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Viewpoint Letter to the Graduates of '88 
"Ride your horses homeward" 

by Mary Anne Ducharme 

My father was born in 1914 and is alive 
and well in 1988. For thousands of years 
of human history before him, people used 
horses or other animals as means of 
conveyance. My father went to church in 
a carriage drawn by a horse; to school in 
a bus pulled by a sturdy team; and in 
winter he travelled by horse and sleigh. 
He· plowed and harrowed and raked· and 
harvested With horses, and he worked in 
the woods with them, and· he remembers 
individual horses as boyhood friends. He 
watched the· first cars go by his mother 
and father's farmhouse, and on occasion, 
he and a horse helped a captive "Tin­ 
Lizzy" out of the muddy ruts and sent it 
on its noisy way. 

In 74 years, my father saw incredibly rapid 
changes that altered the world torever-­ 
and that was in the span or one man's 
life! Time and space are compressing. 
8,000 years . ago, our ancestors began 
agriculture. 5,500 years ago, they began 
urban civilization. 200 hundred years ago 
was the industrial revolution. My father 
saw the advent of nuclear weapons, 
genetic engineering, the computer 
revolution, space travel, laser technology, 
instant worldwide communication and an 
explosion ot available knowledge. 
He saw what none before him ever 
dreamed of seeing: the bright blue marble 
of earth as seen from space; and he 
understood better than any before him 
that we are riders on this earth together. 

What changes will you witness by the time 
you are 74'! Whatever is coming upon us 
unseen at the present time, it is apparent 
that each of us, individually, as well as a 
society, will have to change as well. 
There is no turning back to simpler times 
and old ways, no matter how much we 
cherish them, for the patterns of my 
father's life are disappearing, and the 
ways of your father will not be yours, no 
matter how good his life was and is. 

By your 74th birthday, our most advanced 
automobiles, aircrafts, sea-going vessels, 
and space shuttles will be regarded as 
obsolete as the horsepower or my father's 
boyhood. Fossil fuel technology may 
disappear as did workhorses, and our 
present methods or power generation and 
communication will be as quaint as crank 
telephones. Diseases not yet heard of, and. 
those we have recently come to know, like 
Aids, could wipe out entire civilizations in 
the next generation; or diseases could be 
eradicated en ti rely. 

The family has undergone· profound 
changes. The homemaker wife, 
breadwinner husband, the traditional two 
or more children are realities in only a 
tiny percentage or North American 
households. 

When my father was a boy, children grew, 
married, settled down, and died close to 
their place of birth. Most people lived in 

villages, small towns, or on farms. Now 
people move many times in a lifetime, 
often across continents and across the 
world. There is gain in this, in terms of 
world awareness, but there is also a loss 
in stability and a· sense of · roots. In 
Canada, most people live in cities now, 
and rural countrysides are gradually being 
deserted, but there is a growing trend to 
de-centralize as well. With computer 
technology, more people can work from 
their suburban or country homes and 
commute to the cities only occasionally. 
But still, this growth is primarily around 
the larger cities, and in places like Cape 
Breton, empty houses stand in pastures 
returning to forests, and schools are 
closing for lack of students, and the 
economy falters dangerously. In places like 
Cape Breton, there is a strangely 
unbalanced society composed of fewer and 
fewer young children, middle aged adults, 
and retired seniors.. Vital young adults, 
like yourselves, with energy and with a 
long life ahead in which to build. dreams 
and ambitions, are spending your energies 
elsewhere. 
seem@em@@o@a@ 
Collectively right now, we are looking 
backwards at rural landscapes and the 
rural rhythms of life with either regret at 
its passing, or with gladness at having 
escaped it .. We are collectively reveling in 
the exciting lure or city ure where there 
is endless variety and a seemingly endless 
supply ot jobs. But for every gain, there is 
a compensating loss, and those ot you who 
are leaving Cape Breton, will only 
gradually understand the nature of your 
Joss. 

Those of you who choose to stay will gain 
from the stability or traditional values, a 
clear sense of identity and heritage, and 
the warmth or a society in which people 
know and care about each other. However, 
you will have to strive against a tendency 
to become narrower in mind, to drift on 
the tide of a kind or blindness to the 
mainstream world that shapes the future. 

. Whether you chose to leave or to stay, 
you cannot fail to educate yourselves. or 
to be indifferent to the issues that affect 
our lives here and everywhere · in the 
world. You cannot hide from the moral, 
religious, political and social issues that 
could carry us, like the Four Horsemen of 
the Apocalypse, to an impending and 
disasterous future. Our only armour is 
nowlege and vision. Ana we must not 
like some world leaders, consult our 
astrologers to see into the seeds of time. 
To do so could only bring us to the brink 
of the irrational and the dangerous chaos 
of superstition. 

Cape Breton is an Island, but we are not 
islands entire or ourselves. As I have 
said, time and space have compressed. 
Unexploded mines have been round in our 
waters, souviners of World War II, and we 

are at the very mouth ot a continent 
mined with potential for nuclear explosions 
from the powerful nations to the south, 
and across tne pole to the north. Look at 
our skies and you can see everyday 
hundreds- of airplanes traversing our 
airspace. Ir we steep at night with a sense 
of sec.urity, it is a false one for no one is 
safe. No one can stand still. 

Regardless of the place or lifestyle you 
choose, there is only one wealth that you 
can bring to your personal future and that 
of the world. It is yourself. You are the 
hope for the future. 

One day. many years ago, a · willful, 
undisciplined child, who was most1v blind 
and unwanted by her family, was driven in 
a horse-drawn coach to a home for the 
insane. Tnere she lived in incredible 
squalor and poverty among the sick and 
insane. though she was neither. No matter 

_what difficulty you may remember that was 
an_ unhappiness in your childnood, this 
child endured rar worse. She was disli.ked 
among students and teachers in her teens 
and was given to fits or uncontrollable 
temper. But then a special te.acher. ~ho 
had understanding and vision beyond the 
others. saw the reat potential in her. When 
the child graduated finally trom the 7 
Perkins Institute for the blind in Boston 
she was valedictorian and her speecn 1s 
still widely published and quoted. In part 
of that speech she said: "self-culture 1s a 
beneOt. not only to the individual, but 
also to man.krnd. Every man who improves 
himself is aiding the progress of society. 
and everyone who holds stilt is holdin? 
bacx. Tne giri who spore tnese words was 
Anne 5uufivan, tne one who iater was to 
ieaa another bind girI out of ner dar. 
silent prison of seit and give to tne worto 
Helen enier. 

Not only can we be touched by the vision 
of Anne, but as well oy tile teacner who 
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GED honours 
"Lightning can strike twice" 
Success in GED is measured by a 
Provincial test, but for many teachers 
and students of the program, there are 
benefits that cannot be measured in any 
test. In classes. where the objective is 
a widening of the mind, a greater 
understanding of the world, and not just 
the passing of one test, the results are 
remarkable in terms of quality experience 
and in test score results. Two 
outstanding examples have demonstrated 
the potential of the GED program at its. 
best. 

Last year Rosemary Guest of Port Hood 
received the highest score in Nova Scotia 
on her Provincial GED Examination and one 
ot the highest scores in North America. 
She received an award presented at the 
Court House in Port Hood by George 
Campbell, Regional Representative for the 
Department of Vocational and Technical 
Training. Incredibly, this year her 
sister, Annie Chiasson, also of Port 
Hood received the same award, for the 
highest GED score in the entire province. 
"It's like lightning striking twice in 
the same place," commented Campbell, 
"when you realize that 2,000 students 
from across Nova Scotia took the exam, 
and 700,000 took it in all of North 

America and Canada." He describes the 
achievement of these two people, and of 
their teacher as extraordinary. 

In fact, the award in Nova Scotia has 
been given for only four years and so far 
three of these awards have come to Cape 
Breton: two in Port Hood and one in 
Sydney. 

Donna MacDonell, Coordinator for the 
Continuing Education Program, which is 
administered by. the Department of 
Recreation and Tourism under John Coton, 
explained that it was neither luck or 
fate that made lightning strike twice, 
but the combination of two excellent 
students-- and one excellent 
teacher,Francene Gillis-- a GED 
instructor since 1985. Francene is also 
a native of Port Hood. 

Present at the awards ceremonies were 
members or Annie Chiasson's family: her 
husband Roland, her daughter Vanessa, and 
her sister, Rosemary. Also present were 
John Macisaac, representing the School 
Board; Daniel Rankin superviser ot Adult 
Education; John Cotton, Continuing 
Education Administrator; Donna·MacDonnel, 
Continuing Education Coordinator; and 
Concillor Charles MacDonald. 

"Ride your horses homeward" 
led her out ot personal darkness. Every 
one of us has this potential for good, 
wherever we are, and who knows what 
long echoes in time each or us can have? 
If we stand still in our growth of 
ourselves, we too are half-blind and nearly 
deaf and our world is narrow and limited. 

Your education thus tar is an 
achievement, but it is not the end of your 
education--it is a mere first step. It you 
go· to university for four or five years, 
that is merely the second step. Your 
education is never "complete." You will 
require education throughout your life 
because change now gallops like the 
proverbial winged horse across your life, 
and you will either keep pace, or be left 
behind-- helpless prey in a predatory 
world in which you may never have a 
voice to make it more human and caring. 

You will find yourself in many classrooms 
as adults, and because technological 
change is so rapid, you will likely change 
occupations many times and each time, you 
will need further education and training. 

A university education once was the horse 
ot upward mobility: a· good job, money, 
prestige, success. That is no longer true, 
for in every part of Canada there are 
hundreds of able, talented people with 
degrees who are jobless-or underemployed 
and this is one symptom of a terrible 
current waste of- human resources. These 
people are learning cruel lessons about the 
need to adapt to change, to be flexible, to 
bend what they can do to fleeting, 
temporary conditions for which past 
experience has no relevancy. 

It is no longer sufficient tor your 
education Lo give you specific job or 
career skills, Your job may disappear. Your 
career will undergo undreamed changes. 
The underlying skills of problem-solving, 
reasoning, creative adaptability, 
cooperation and communication will become 
increasingly important personal traits in 
the employment market. But more 
importantly, the world needs people with 
large souls, wide minds, vision, and 
compassionate understanding. It needs 
leadership and committment to the 
enhancement ot human potential-- like 
that long ago teacher ot a blind girl. It 
does not matter whether· the workplace is 
a tiny village in the heart of Cape Breton, 
or in the global community. 

When you cross the Canso Causeway, and 
seek your tortunes in the wider world, 
become all you are capable ot. being. If 
you never see "The Road to the Isles" 
again, cling to the language, the culture, 
the heritage that is your rightful 
inheritance from this place. Be proud of 
who you are. 

Some of you may remember an exceptional 
play that toured in our area in 1982. In 
this Robbie O'Neill played the role of Leo 
Kennedy, a man who was crippled by polio 
and who battled prejudice with laughter. 
Instead of letting adversity shake him 
apart in his dealings with a difficult 
world, he "decided to tighten the traces 
and haul in the reins." Go away from the 
Island it ·you must, for a time, but 
remember that the Canso Causeway is not 
just "for. the going away." Ride your 
horses homeward, haul in the reins. 
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Annie Chiasson (left) and Rosemary Guest 

GED 
"Growing, 

learning 
By Annie Chiasson 

A DECISION MADE­ 
A SEED PLANTED 

GED has· been an idea tor 20 years before 
it became a reality for me. It was 1964, 
and I had to make a decision. A summer 
job could become a full-time job but I 
hadn't finished school-- only partial 
Grade XI. In 1964 it wasn't super 
important to finish school, unless you 
planned to continue on to univsersity; 
but .I had always loved school (although 
my marks didn't always refieq_t that love) 
and I hesitated. After much thought I 
decided to keep the job, but that 
'someday' I would finish my Grade XII. I 
had never heard ot GED and finishing 
school meant correspondence courses. 

GED 
NOT FOR ME 

I first heard ot GED in the early 1970's. 
A neighbour had studied for and written 
the GED exam. When I asked her about it, 
she mentioned math and science, my least 
favorite subjects (since GED, I actually 
LIKE math!) and I was sure I had been out 
of school too long to be 'able to cope 
with that so I quickly decided that GED 
was not for me. In 1972/3 I finally 
started my goal, taking Grade XI history 
by correspondence. I enjoyed it and made 
good marks but it was very time consuming 
for someone working full time. 

THE SEED STARTS TO 'SPROUT 
--AND N•AG 

In th_e late 1970's and early 1980's, I 
occasionally would hear ot GED. Slowly 
the idea formed that if others could do 
it, maybe I could too. But now a new 
problem presented itself: time.· It's so 
difficult to say no to another person or 
to a worthy cause, and so easy to put 
yourself last. By 1986 GED had become 
much more than an idea. It had become 

continued Page five 

A 


