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GCSE: 
Old People - Revered or Reviled?


Drama Texts:
BBC Radio appeal on Elderly Abuse (transcript)




‘A Crabbit Old Woman’ – poem




‘Warning’ – poem by Jenny Joseph




(Script extract ‘September in the Rain’ – Godber)
Aims:


To explore the texts for GCSE  Paper 1 Unit 1

· Identifying the issues

· Exploring them through various drama approaches

· Creating characters and situations to reflect the theme
· Using elements and conventions creatively




To write a portfolio for GCSE Paper 1 Unit 1
(To create a performance out of the work covered)
	Session
	Content
	Homework

	1
	Introduction: Read  the ‘Elderly Abuse’ Appeal by John Humphreys, ‘A Crabbit Old Woman’

Create a series of Key Images of the life of the old woman developing these into 30 second scenes.
	Responses to the texts – first thoughts and possibilities for drama work (ie images, scenes etc) (

	2
	Developing the situation :
Create two possible situations that could lead to the elderly character having to be put into a Home by her grown-up children or social workers. (Think who else might be involved in the situation, friend of family, doctor, shop-keeper, etc) Try to think how to present these – what Explorative Strategies might you need to use, what Elements and Medium will you choose and why? (Refer to your sheets!)
	In role write a letter to the doctor of the central character outlining why you feel that she should go into a home. What reasons will you use to back up your request. (

	3
	Continue work on the scenes for presentation next session. 
	Write up notes on what strategies, elements and medium you used to develop the previous scenes with clear analysis of the Development process. (

	4
	Present your work to each other… give and receive feedback.
	Write up Evaluation notes on what the feedback of the others in the group said, write up notes on your views of the work of others. 

	5
	Prepare a montage of incidents of Elderly Abuse in the Home where the woman now stays. Remember to consider Elements and Medium in your work (Refer to sheet) – but especially Rhythm/Pace/Tempo!
	Research – find out information about Care of the Elderly – this could be a news article, a pamphlet or information from the internet. Read it and prepare it for use in the lesson to add to your work. (

	6
	Take your montage and find places/ways to insert facts about elderly abuse for the audience. Use Direct Address/ Narration and any other convention/strategy/medium that seems most effective. Try not to repeat a technique!
	Videoed session for Edexcel

	7
	Present your work to each other – give and receive feedback.
	Write up Evaluation notes. (

	8
	Poem – ‘Warning’ by Jenny Joseph.
What are our expectations of elderly people? How do we cope if elderly people behave in ways that are not expected? Create a humorous series of short scenes in which elderly people behave contrary to expectations and showing the reactions of others in the community. 
	Social, Cultural and Historical – Write about how an audience might relate to the contrasting views of elderly people as shown in the drama. (

	9
	Script extract ‘September in the Rain’ – John Godber. In pairs bring the extract to life – ‘from page to stage’. You may annotate the script with your own stage and acting directions. Present extract for group. Feedback.
	A series of tasks to work for completion of portfolio continues after the lesson series.

	10
	What can we show of the lives of people in care homes that can be humorous and still show the abuse that happens?  We are trying to marry comedy and serious fact here. Work on scenes that can blend these two elements. 
Show initial ideas.
	Evaluate how the scenes worked with the audience and what you communicated to them. (


Completion of work for GCSE – start of work for performance in February.
The group showed a devised piece of work in February 2005 that developed from the work indicated here.

An Appeal From Action on Elder Abuse

Read by John Humphrys

For two hours 84 year old Iris pleaded to be taken to the lavatory. For two hours she was ignored.   By the time care workers did eventually take her, it was too late.   Iris had wet herself.   As punishment she was left on the lavatory for an hour.   She was also left in her wet clothes for the rest of the day.

It’s hard to believe that old people can be treated so cruelly.   It’s even harder to believe that this isn’t just a one off case.

And yet calls to the helpline of the national charity Action on Elder Abuse show that this sort of thing is happening all the time.   Every day calls from concerned family, friends, carers, and from the victims themselves, report stories like this – and worse. Every day the helpline team listen to stories about older people being robbed, beaten, bullied and even raped by those who are supposed to be caring for them. Stories that would make you weep.

Some of the abuse is deliberate and malicious.   Like the recent case of 82 year old Peggy who had her fingernails ripped out by a so-called care assistant.   But much of the abuse reflects poor training and low standards of care.   Whatever the intent, abuse destroys people’s lives.   It’s totally unacceptable and it’s got to be stopped.

Action on Elder Abuse is opening people’s eyes to all this.   They work with those who care for older people, showing them how to recognise such abuse, what to do about it, how to prevent it.   And this work is already paying off. The growing awareness is reflected by the escalating number of calls to the helpline.   And once cases come to the attention of the helpline, action can be taken.

But there is so much still to do, so many people to reach.   Everyone needs to be prepared to believe the unbelievable.   Everyone needs to know that there is somewhere to turn for help.   More people need to be trained to care appropriately and respectfully for older people.   More eyes need to be opened so that more abuse is challenged and prevented.   And more support needs to be given to those who find the courage to speak up.

Please help Action on Elder Abuse to make a difference to people like Iris and Peggy.   Send a cheque, payable to Action on Elder Abuse, to Action on Elder Abuse, Freepost, London SW16 4BR. I’ll repeat that – Freepost, London SW16 4BR

Thank you.

WARNING
When I am an old woman I shall wear purple

With a red hat which doesn't go, and doesn't suit me.

And I shall spend my pension on brandy and summer gloves

And satin sandals, and say we've no money for butter.

I shall sit down on the pavement when I'm tired

And gobble up samples in shops and press alarm bells

And run my stick along the public railings

And make up for the sobriety of my youth.

I shall go out in my slippers in the rain

And pick the flowers in other people's gardens

And learn to spit.

You can wear terrible shirts and grow more fat

And eat three pounds of sausages at a go

Or only bread and pickle for a week

And hoard pens and pencils and beermats and things in boxes.

But now we must have clothes that keep us dry

And pay our rent and not swear in the street

And set a good example for the children.

We must have friends to dinner and read the papers.

But maybe I ought to practice a little now?

So people who know me are not too shocked and surprised

When suddenly I am old, and start to wear purple.


-- Jenny Joseph
A Crabbit Old Woman 
	What do you see nurses?
What do you see?
What are you thinking when you are looking at me?
A crabbit old woman not very wise
Uncertain of habit with far away eyes
Who dribbles her food and makes no reply,
When you say in a loud voice 'I do wish you'd try'
Who seems not to notice the things that you do
And forever is losing a stocking or shoe
Who, unresisting or not, lets you do as you will
With bathing and feeding the long day to fill
Is that what you're thinking? Is that what you see?
Then open your eyes nurse,
You're not looking at me.
I'll tell you who I am as I sit here so still
As I use at your bidding, as I eat at your will.
I'm a small child of ten with a father and mother
Brothers and sisters who love one another,
A young girl of sixteen with wings on her feet,
Dreaming that soon now a lover she'll meet:
A bride soon at twenty my heart gives a leap
Remembering the vows that I promised to keep:
At twenty five now I have young of my own
Who need me to build a secure and happy home.
A young woman of thirty my young now grow fast
Bound to each other with ties that should last:
At forty my young ones now grown will soon be gone
But my man stays beside me to see I don't mourn
At fifty once more babies play round my knee,
Again we know children my loved one and me,
Dark days are upon me, my husband is dead
I look at the future I shudder with dread
For my young ones are all busy rearing young of their own,
And I think of the years and the love I have known
I'm an old woman now and nature is cruel
'Tis her jest to make me age like a fool
The body it crumbles, grace and vigour depart,
There now is a stone where I once had a heart:
But inside this old carcase a young girl still dwells,
And now and again my battered heart swells,
I remember the joys, I remember the pain,
And I'm loving and living my life over again
I think of the years all too few - gone too fast,
And accept the stark fact that nothing can last
So open your eyes nurse, open and see,
Nat a crabbit old woman
look closer - see ME.

'Kate', the writer of this poem, was unable to speak, but was occasionally seen to write. After her death, her hospital locker was emptied and this poem was found. 


Gill Chesney-Green 2004-5


