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Reflection #4

Impact of Race/Class/Gender/Ethnicity on Education


Race, class, gender, and ethnicity all have had an impact on my education, which, in turn, impacted who I am today.  I was fortunate enough to have parents who chose to send me to a private school in order to get the best education that was possible for me.  Even though the education was of a higher degree, the social stigma that was attached to being educated at a Catholic school was hard to deal with.  For me it was not that I was supposedly receiving a top-notch education.  It was how my educational environment and experience shaped who I am.  


I am a Caucasian woman.  This is not something that can be denied.   This played a role in my education because I attended a predominantly white, upper middle to upper class Catholic school.  I fit all of the social criteria for attending.  I was white, from some sort of European decent, in a family that had enough money to pay the high prices of education and Catholic.  Even though the mission statement of the school was to give Catholic children spirituality-based education, it really was a status symbol to go to this school.  Still now when I tell fellow college students where I went to high school at, I get a certain look.  But my experience was a mixed one.  I was raised in a subsection of Topeka in which those who did not live there thought was trashy.  So there I was, a girl who was living on the east side of town in what was assumed to be a “ghetto” going to a high school that was deemed to be for the “snobby Catholics”.  This experience shaped me to be the fighter that I am.  I have always been the “one that did not fit in”.  By this I mean, while others were rebelling and doing illicit things, or being the super student.  I was somewhere in the middle.  I could have been called, “a good enough student to get by, and a rebel enough to not get caught”.  Neither one of these large in groups thought I was good or bad enough for them.  I guess in a way, by always having to disprove others about who I really was, I socially was educated to go against the grain.  


Race and class were not the only aspects that shaped my education.  So too did my gender affect how I was educated.  In my school the brainy kids mostly girls.  This brought a stigma to my gender.  I was expected to achieve a certain level of excellence that was just assumed by if I was missing a y chromosome or not.  This placed unwanted stress on all girls in my class in junior high and high school, not just me.  It was almost as if many boys were giving a free pass to be incompetent merely because they were male.  Now this is not to say that all teachers and administrators were like this.  However, there was an undertone to how boys and girls were treated in the classroom.  Boys were allowed to be the class clowns and goof off, and girls were not.  Girls were expected to present extensive amounts of research in support of papers or presentations, boys had less.  It was just how things were, and no one, not even me, really questioned why.  


I believe that if I were a different race going to school in the setting that I did, it would not have been as beneficial of an experience.  In my school there was about a 60-40 Caucasian to Hispanic split on race.  There were really no other minorities that attended my school.  If I had been of a different minority group while attending my high school, I believe that I may not have felt as safe as I did.  After all, I was a white girl who was Catholic; I fit the mold for a good proportion of students at my high school.  Even though no high school student’s self-esteem is exactly soaring, I believe that it would have made for a much more secluded experience than I had
.  

My experience in education was one of highs and lows.  For a girl who was white, Catholic, and from a family with the means to be sent to a private school, I believe that I made the best of the situation.  I may not have always fitted in, but I made it work. Social stigma or not, I owe my educational environment a thank you for shaping me into what I am today.  Had I not been of the race, class, or gender classification that I am, it might have been a completely different experience for me.  But I suppose that a lot of my experiences would have been different.  
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