Journal Entry #2 

I was looking forward to going back to the Carlisle House today.  I had a great experience last week and was hoping that I would see and talk with many patients again this week.  When I arrived I was again greeted by Peanut, who was eager to ask me what my name was and whether or not I was from Dickinson College.  I had spoken with her a great deal last week but I do not think she remembered who I was.  There were many patients sitting around the lounge not seeming to be partaking in any sort of activity, so I decided to again sit down and talk to the lady who was painting decorations.  Last week she had also been doing something similar.  It seems as though it is possibly therapeutic for her to be creative and to have others praise her for her ornaments and decorations.  I asked her if I could help her decorate them, but she declined and told me she was almost finished.  I talked to her for awhile about the Carlisle House, about how often she comes, when she comes, and what she does.  She also told me that she likes to play games on the computer and was very articulate about the games she played and her scores.  I also witnessed many of the patients playing games on the computer.  After speaking with her for awhile, she told me she was finished decorating, so she left the table and I also got up to speak with the lady I had spoken to last week.  I had forgotten her name and did not want to ask her again what it was.  She told me last week that she was going to keep out forty dollars of her check so that she could go shopping at Wal-mart for some of her friends.  I asked her if she had gone shopping and she told me that she had gone on Tuesday or Wednesday.  A worker from the Carlisle House had taken her.  When I asked her what she had bought with her money she informed me that they each buy a gift and then combine all the gifts and each patient gets to pick one out.  She also informed me, that she didn’t like this because she bought specific presents for some of the patients, and she hoped that they would get the presents she bought for them.  I spoke with her for quite some time.  She flipped from one story to the next about several of the patients but kept me entertained.  

I again enjoyed the experience I had at the Carlisle House today.  I only wish that we would have been able to start the service-learning project a lot sooner so that will were able to get to know the patients on a more personal level.  I was also hoping to be able to have a small impact on their lives so that they felt as though I was one more person that they could feel comfortable talking with and feel as though they weren’t alone.  Stephanie had told me that many of the patients begin to feel even more lonely and depressed during the holiday season, which is so sad and heartbreaking to think that many of these patients do not have families or anyone, besides the Carlisle House that truly cares how they are doing.  While I was there Stephanie was asking the patients what they wanted to do with money that the Carlisle House wanted to give back to the community.  She asked each patient and took a vote on what they wanted to do.  They could either, donate the money to Toys for Tots, donate it to a locate church, or make Christmas cards for people who did not have anyone in their lives.  The majority of the patients wanted to make Christmas cards which I found to be so heartfelt and warming.  Many of the patients understand what it is like to be lonely and to not have anyone, so they in turn wanted to help out others who also did not have anyone during the Holiday Season.  They planned to send the cards to nursing homes and patients in the hospitals.   If possible I would like to go back next semester and continue the service-learning experience.  As a Psychology major I found it very helpful because I was able to witness some of the mental disabilities first hand, even though I still can not decipher what some of the patients have or pinpoint their disabilities.  Again there was a man there today who I still can not tell whether or not he is a patient or if he is an employee.  I felt rude asking him, but I still am not aware.  He seems quite normal, and was playing pool for most of the duration of my time there. 

While I was at the Carlisle House I tried to think of ways that this experience related to books we have read, such as Child of God.  I think it is similar to the fact that Ballard was very marginalized and cast out of society as if he were crazy.  It seems as though the people in his town and around him never give Ballard a chance to change their perspective of him and instead they misrepresented him as being the outcast.   Because he was deemed as crazy and as the outcast he was unable to conform to the culture and change their perspectives.  This is similar to how the individuals at the Carlisle House feel.  Stephanie also told me a story about how many of the patients had negative views of Dickinson College Students.  She told me that many of the patients sit around on the “square” across from the courthouse in downtown Carlisle.  One day a student in a BMW drove by and spit out the window at them.  Because of this the patients had a view that all Dickinson College students were spoiled and had no respect for other people.  The patients are even aware of the fact that many people within the Carlisle community do associate them with being crazy.  Stephanie told me that they know that many people in the town assume that all the people that sit in the square are “crazy.”  It is as if they are being judged and cast out of society due to these stereotypes and the ways they dress and look.  I thought this was similar to Ballard because he was also misrepresented throughout his entire life.  Many of the patients at the Carlisle House are also misrepresented and marginalized within society.  However, the Carlisle House offers them a place where they can go and not be judged for being different.     
