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It is enormously enriching to have the 

chance to articulate and discuss what 

you have learned in front of people who 

are truly interested in hearing you. That 

was the most important thing I learned 

by participating in the Oral History As-

sociation (OHA) Annual Meeting in 

Oakland, California. 

In the winter and summer of 2007, I had 

the opportunity to do research on Vene-

zuelan women and the Bolivarian Revo-

lution. My research started as part of a 

year-long class at Dickinson, taught by 

Professors Susan Rose and Sinan Koont. 

As time passed, I became more and 

more interested in the topic, and it led 

me to think more deeply about gender 

issues. Guided by Prof. Rose (whose 

help was essential to my inquiry), I did 

research and traveled to Venezuela 

twice, carrying out a Venezuelan ver-

sion of the Clothesline Project during 

my second trip last summer. I presented 

my research in different contexts, and 

had the chance to participate in the OHA 

Conference, where I presented my work 

in a panel with three other excellent re-

search projects. 

It is always a great experience to partici-

pate in a conference, even as a guest. 

During my time at the OHA Conference, 

I felt surrounded by an incredible wealth 

of knowledge, which flowed freely 

around me and the other participants. It 

is impossible to summarize how much I 

learned about the most diverse topics, 

from the history of the Black Panthers to 

the oral history methodology of Native 

American people. So the first myth 

about conferences I deconstructed in my 

head was that these events only serve 

the purpose of networking. Of course, I 

met many very interesting people I 

would love to work with in the future. 

But I also learned about fascinating top-

ics I would have never thought about 

doing research on. I generally attended 

those lectures I found most interesting, 

though there were always two or more, 

equally fascinating, that overlapped. 

During coffee breaks, I would talk with 

panelists or guests about previous pres-

entations, or my own research, or his / 

her work. Afterwards, Prof. Rose and I 

would have dinner with a small group of 

participants in the conference (a great 

chance to get to know professionals of 

oral history). We also had a few oppor-

tunities to walk around the community 

of Oakland. 

But honestly, in the short time during 

which my presentation was actually hap-

pening, I learned more than at any other 

lecture. In front of an audience com-

posed of many social science profes-

sionals, I had the chance to show video 

clips from the interviews I had done in 

Venezuela, revealing my own thoughts 

about the situation of women in the Bo-

livarian Revolution. There are very few 

more exciting feelings than the one pro-

voked by a roomful of eyes and ears 

focused with interest on your effort, un-

derstanding and questioning the view 

point on which you have built hard 

(intellectual) work. That was what I felt 

in that room in Oakland, sharing my 

knowledge with the other female panel-

ists and with the audience; people gener-

ally much older than me, but truly inter-

ested in knowing what is going on in a 

country as unknown and controversial as 

Venezuela. 

Some things I learned about my own 

research were: one, that my interest was 

a shared one, since many people have 

the same curiosity that led me to ask 

questions about Venezuelan women; 

and two, that my way of approaching  

this research was one others felt en-

gaged by, so the information I was gen-

erating could be useful for purposes 

other than my own. I started to learn 

how to articulate answers to questions 

generated by my work; questions that 

came from people that could be my 

peers or superiors in the future. 

After my presentation, I got the chance 

to meet other participants in the confer-

ence who took the time to come up to 

me and ask me about my presentation. 

The “networking” I did was free of any 

titles or positions. I really enjoyed the 

contact based on mutual interest, on 

common questions. These exchanges 

may develop into interesting experi-

ences (jobs, internships or research) in 

the future, but the most beautiful thing I 

took back from Oakland was a perspec-

tive from outside, which affirmed: 

“Keep going, keep asking, we want to 

know.” I am really grateful to the Com-

munity Studies Center for giving me the 

chance to experience that. 


