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meet yourself on sunday

blurry boundaries

4 The week seems to be for work, but the weekend 
is for getting things actually done.

4 No, it’s “not a ‘regular’ working day” as you stated 
in your email, but with the end of the semester upon 
us I spent most of my day working. ... The interesting 
thing about this process from the perspective of the 
Share Project is that I sent the third draft of our 11-
page response to my fellow researchers on the grant 
proposal on Friday evening at 9:55 PM, and all four 
of them reviewed that draft and responded to me by 
24 hours later ... on a Saturday. Thus, again from the 
perspective of your study, you can see that all of us 
worked this weekend, not just me. Such is the life 
of professors in US institutions trying to be true re-
search universities.

4 A couple more emails have arrived; far fewer than 
on a weekday. But clearly many of my colleagues also 
catch up with things on a Sunday afternoon.

church and chores

4 After breakfast, put lunch on to cook during the 
morning, then set off to church. A stimulating ser-
mon for adults on the interface with other faiths in 
everyday life; many of our students are Muslim (and 
smaller numbers of other faiths) and many follow no 
religion so this is a constant challenge for me.

4 Last week I nearly went into meltdown as I strug-
gled to finish a paper. My house looked as if some 
rampaging bear had been stamping its way about, 
dropping notes and drafts on the floor and leaving 
books in an untidy trail upstairs and down. Today’s 
long and serious tidying has been very necessary.

4 Third (and hopefully final) batch of washing in. 
First batch pretty much dry on the line but the weath-
er is not looking hopeful for batch two. So I’ve resort-
ed to the climate destroying tumbler dryer, without 
which, as a working mum, I’d never get clothes dry. 
Lunch time pizza now cooked, in between conversa-

tions about the normal distribution and interpreting 
z scores (A level revision again).

4 Today is Sunday and hence I didn’t do anything 
to do with my work: (1) I went to church and then 
grocery shopping; (2) read the relevant research pa-
pers and prepared for my lecture on Monday; (3) 
vacuumed the house; (4) prepared a PPT for the lec-
ture on Tuesday; (5) played with my son; and (6) pro-
gressed on my reviews for a conference. Isn’t it great to 
have days off!

4 Sunday means ‘work’ in many forms: [a] reading 
newspapers (3 hours) = ‘work’ (cultural analysis of the 
recession and its impact on the arts and humanities); 
[b] listening to the ‘Archers’ (1.5 hours) = ‘work’ (stud-
ies of modern agricultural communities, their percep-
tion of the environment and their relationship with 
external groups); [c] cleaning up the house (2 hours) 
= definitely hard work but not ‘work’ work?; [d] des-
perately trying to complete marking undergraduate 
essays (4 hours) = unquestionably work; and to cap 
it all [e] a couple of pints in the local pub at the end 
of the day (3 hours). Not a bad day but not much of a 
day of rest in the conventional sense either ...

4 ... instead we tried to take a walk outside, but it 
was raining, so we walked around the flat pointing out 
various DIY things we needed to do, sat down and 
had a cup of tea instead and talked about the past.

Everybody’s doing it, doing it ...

4 Not exactly a typical Sunday for a host of reasons. 
Firstly, despite stating previously in capital letters that 
I never work on a Saturday ... I had spent the previous 
day working in the office until 2.00pm. Why break 
my principles? Because of course it is that part of the 
year when time is out of joint: marking time!

4 A nice short entry. Got up at 6.30 am. Marked 
essays pretty much non stop all day. Went to bed ex-
hausted at 10pm. I have 200 essays to mark in 21 days, 
and most of those days are full of meetings, so I will 
be doing the same next Saturday and Sunday too.

4 ... one of my wife’s guitar ensemble friends came 
over to practice. Great for me - I graded exams to live 
music :-)

This is a multi-voiced representation. 
Each quotation is from a different respondent



4 I try to keep weekends clear of work, but as we all 
know, this time of year is hectic with marking exams, 
marking project reports, working on papers and grant 
applications for summer submission, ... I am behind 
on marking exam scripts for my two courses, so de-
voted 0900-1800 today to marking the 75 scripts in 
the Advanced Programming course. Of course, since 
this is not one of the sample weeks for me to complete 
a time sheet, the powers that be will never know ...

4 Sunday. Loads of marking to do. Deadline is 
Wednesday but unless the marking fairy helps I won’t 
make it. Oh yes, and when we went on strike the man-
agement based deductions on a 5 day week. Will we 
get overtime?

4 Officially, I’m allowed 20 minutes per paper, ac-
cording to my work load sheet. That doesn’t translate 
in real time at all

4 ... more important is marking the assignment for 
which the deadline is approaching. From 14:00 to 
15:15 I mark, marvelling at the bad answers and in-
correct code; I suspect that the simple skill of pro-
gramming is dying.

4 It is the end of the semester and grades are due on 
the 20th, so it is the time of year I like to call “whin-
ing season”. It happens twice a year if you are on se-
mesters, three if you are on quarters. It is the time of 
year when students are told the grade they earned and 
suddenly realize that it is not the grade they wanted. 
So, they proceed to explain to you why they deserve a 
grade they did not earn, and beg for extra credit work, 
or give some other set of excuses why they deserve a 
higher grade

small pleasures

4 When I get back home we get the Sunday joint 
in the oven and I prepare the roast potatoes. I always 
look forward to my Sunday roast - one of the few 
remnants of civilisation.

4 I’m getting bored of cooking a Sunday roast and 
I don’t have much time in the week for cooking more 
fiddly dishes so my treat to myself as an avid cook is 
to use Sundays to indulge in more creative cooking. 
There’s also more time to walk it off or have a good 
old post-prandial nap!! I spent two hours making a 
lasagne for lunch, which hit the spot. After the fam-
ily member had left, I thought I’d have a nap for 40 
mins after my exertions in the kitchen and then the 
consumption of said lunch, and only to wake up four 
hours later... in time for supper and some light read-
ing before bed. 

All I can say in my defence is that I felt fresh and ready 
to go on Monday morning. Must have been the teen-
age quantities of sleep after weeks of marking!

4 I had the first lie-in this morning that I’ve had for 
weeks. I got up at 8.30am and decided to take the day 
easy. I spent a lot of it catching up with reading - and 
with sleep. I slept a lot.

convivial pleasures

4 Usually, about half of the choir has breakfast to-
gether at a neighborhood bagels-and-coffee place.

4 A surprise birthday lunch for colleague’s signifi-
cant birthday. This was work in the best possible way: 
a team of people who work so well together, respect 
each other and have just emerged unscathed from a 
major inspection sit and eat, drink and laugh togeth-
er

4 My wife and I attended an end of the year par-
ty thrown by other junior faculty members in the 
evening. It was really great to chat with other people 
without the pressure of tomorrow’s class, next week’s 
exam, or that stack of student papers to be marked. 
I’ve officially survived my first year of teaching---it’s 
hard to believe it was only one year! Summer will be a 
great time to catch up on some research projects and 
work through all of the todos.

4 After church (where a choir of 3 did a marvellous 
Byrd 3-part), I met with a 92yr old member of the 
congregation who has created a new crossword for the 
monthly church magazine for over 15 years ... and is 
still going strong. I am producing an edited booklet of 
all her crosswords to sell in aid of church funds. She 
is a wonderful woman - I hope I am as sprightly and 
as sharp and as witty as she is when I am that age. But 
she is lonely, and tells me that she only has one friend 
left. Having someone interested in putting her cross-
words together has cheered her up no end.

4 Mainly I have a lovely day pottering about in the 
garden, go a friend’s house for a barbeque.

out and about

4 In the tropics on two week field course with MSc 
students . Rainforest hike spotting birds, plants and 
invertebrates; snorkelling reef in the afternoon. So I 
was working Sunday but didn’t feel like work!

4‘Tis a funny thing: when there’s a lot of work to 
be done some weekend working becomes inevitable, 
but Friday evening, faced with an enormous swamp 
of work & everyone demanding their bit of it done 
urgently, I just stopped, switched the computer off, 
and left the building. Enough is enough. My weekend 
involved no work. We got away. Sat watching the blue 
sky, water lapping the shore, birds wheeling.

4 I like Sundays


