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After working at the Providence House I have encountered some of the culture of homelessness and how it relates to the culture I grew up in and live in now.  At the Providence House I worked largely in the computer lab helping residents and their children to improve their computer skills and education levels and knowledge.  I also interacted with many children on the playground and basketball court outside.  My interactions also often took the form of simply observing those around me and how they spoke and acted towards each other and myself, a rather large young white man dressed in fairly nice clothes.

I soon became aware of the cultural stereotypes I brought with me when doing my service.  Coming from Texas I have many Hispanic friends and have interacted with and seen many different people.  However, in Shreveport there are a large number of African-Americans and although I have and have had friends who are black or African-Americans, I was not prepared to see so many different faces.  At the Providence House there are very few white residents, as many of the residents are black.  From Hollywood movies I have seen and heard about gangs and confident men and women who dress and talk a certain way.  While the way some people dressed and talked was much different from the predominantly white area I grew up in I soon realized that I knew very little about how people who are less fortunate and how black people interact with others.


I came to realize that although people joked around quite often and their seemed to be tension, often their was no real animosity between residents.  Also, as most of the single parents at Providence House were women I was able to see somewhat into how these women talk to each other and what they talk about whether it is crude sexual humor or gossipping about each other.  The latter it would seem is universal when any group of friends gets together.


One of the most interesting aspects of my interactions at the Providence House came in the form of the realization that although these are people who have very little in their lives their lives simply do not stop or cease being important.  The fact that although children had parents who were barely able to provide for them they still attended school in the uniforms and came home and played on the playground and often had huge smiles on their faces was a monument to the versatility, resiliency, and innocence of children.  I also noticed the strictness with which parents would discipline their teenage children.  Most parents had high expectations and demanded their sons and daughters work hard which is something I cannot say of my parents.  Although my parents have always wished me to do well they have never been too strict regarding my actions and school; possibly because they have always trusted me.  

Another intersting aspect of the people at Providence House was that these men and women would wake up early, go to work, take classes, complete assignments, cook and clean, and raise children and be so exhausted they go to bed at 8 or 9 at night.  Through this I learned an even greater respect for single parents, especially those who are hard working yet are still less fortunate.


A noteworthy experience came after hearing a few residents comment about how much they desired to just go out to eat.  While money was constantly an issue and leaving the Providence House requires permission, these people so looked forward to going for a meal somewhere else that some talked about it quite often.  This is something most people take for granted, the ability to simply go grab a bite to eat from virtually any place one can imagine.


Regarding the way I was treated by many of the residents, often I was spoken to as Sir or Mister and thank yous were always given.  I am not sure if this is because I was not a resident at Providence House or if I was white; I would hope the former was the reason as I hope the residents simply saw me as someone from whom they could possibly gain help addressing some problem.  The children on the other hand were extremely open and friendly and treated me as if I was a close friend and all shyness seemed to go out the door.  This was very interesting and it seemed that these children were not as effected by strangers as others simply because they are likely to encounter many strangers.


I hope I have not been too politically incorrect but it is often difficult to make mention of different people and differences in society and culture.  I greatly value my experiences at the Providence House and believe I have learned more not only about the culture of homelessness but also of the lives of single parents and people who look different that I do.  It is not everyday that one might gain the experiences that I did at Providence House or the feelings of a greater understanding for other people in different situations.
