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Unemployment and the Family

An experience of Family Life

This 1s a summary of talk given /by Maureen McGurk
at a course at Upholland Northern Institute

I've been married 26 years. My husband Frank and I have three sons: Patrick,
Peter and Francis (25, 22 and 20). We were married in 1957 while Frank was
doing his National Service. "We lived with my mother - it was normal at the
-time to live at home with your parents after you were married as not many
people were able to afford their own houses. I had my first son at my
mother's home. Then when I was expecting my second child we thought we would
have to do something about finding accommodation for ourselves, as I had
brothers and a sister living at home as well. But it was very difficult. We
didn't have enough points with the Corporation to get a Council house.

Job insecurity

Frank was a joiner and he had to work outside all the time so the weather
played an important part in his job. If the weather was bad, this meant that
. he couldn't work. At that time there was no such thing as a guaranteed week.
If you didn't work you didn't get paid, so it was very difficult to save up
the deposit for a house when nearly every winter we had periods of
unemployment. Sometimes it only lasted a day or two, but if the weather

looked as though it was going to be bad for any length of time, then the men
were just given their cards.

Moving to Dover

When I had my second child there was an opportunity for us to get a house in
Dover. After a lot of discussion we decided to go. We moved down to Dover in
1962 when Peter was three months old. Frank went to work at Dungeness Power
Station. He left the house at 6.45 a.m. and didn't come home until 6.45 p.m.
His brother also lived in Dover with his family. I would go and see them now
and again but I didn't want to become a burden to them and so I was very, very
homesick and extremely lonely. After living in my mother's house with my
brothers and my sister, here I was hundreds of miles away with two small
children and a whole day to get through, perhaps not seeing anybody.

Our first contact with Family and Social Action

During this time my husband used to work Sundays which was even worse. I
would go to Mass with the children on my own. One day after Mass I met a man
who I can honestly say changed my life. This man was Jack Mitchinson, the
brother of Canon Mitchinson. He and his wife befriended me. They used to
invite Frank and me to their home. There was another couple in Dover who were

going through the same experience as us - they were from the North, from Shaw,
and had to move down there because of work. They, too, were reeling isolated

and lonely. Jack formed us into our very first Family and Social Action group
- he just gathered us in his home and we started. We met every 2 weeks. Jack



















