
HOW SWANENG CHANGED OUR LIVES 
JAN AND MIKE HAWKES:  PART II   (1966 - 1969) 

 
 
During the two years following my return to England in August 1964, many 
significant things happened in my life. Jan and I were engaged in October 1964 
and married in July 1965. We wanted to return (in my case!) to Swaneng Hill 
School. We agreed with Patrick that we would work at Swaneng as 
‘independent volunteers’ i.e. being on a contract as volunteer teachers directly 
with the School’s Board of Governers. I would continue to work as a Maths and 
Science teacher at the Secondary School and Jan would develop the primary 
school into a recognised English Medium Primary School. 
 
During the year following our wedding, we started to plan for our new life 
together at Swaneng. In  particular, Jan begin to raise funds to develop the 
primary school and wrote to a number of educational suppliers and eventually 
had enough school resources to fill 11 tea chests to ship to Serowe. The other 
decision we made was to use our air fares to Botswana to travel there overland 
instead of flying. This was Jan’s suggestion, which I agreed with happily 
because travelling was in my blood ! 
 
By September we had both finished our jobs – in Jan’s case two years of 
Primary School teaching and I had completed my post-graduate research 
degree in Radiation Physics. My parents offered us their old Ford Popular car. I 
still remember the registration number – 4210 F. So one autumn morning in 
early October we headed for Dover to begin our overland journey to Botswana. 
The Bechuanaland Protectorate had become Botswana on the 30th September 
1966. How privileged we were to be going to teach in such a newly 
independent African country. 
 
Our journey was to take us through 16 different countries in West and Eastern 
Europe, the Middle East and down through Africa. We drove through Europe, 
Turkey, and the Middle East as far as Jerusalem (at that time in Jordan). There 
we left the car at the Four Homes of Mercy through an arrangement we had 
made with War on Want- a leading UK development agency. We then began 
our journey to Southern Africa which was not all overland because, for political 
and security reasons, we had to take 2 flights from Amman to Cairo and from 
Addis Ababa to Nairobi. Apart from that, it was steamer, local buses, trains and 
even a lorry, which took us from the Tanzania/Zambia border to Lusaka. On 
the final leg of our journey by rail, we got the train to Palapye in Botswana. 
Travelling ‘overland’ really helped us to place both the UK and Botswana in the 
context of the whole commonwealth of nations.  
 
We arrived at Swaneng in mid-December and settled into our house so as to 
get ready for the new school year in January 1967. My first impression was 
how much the Swaneng site had developed during my two years away – so 
many new classrooms, laboratories, workshops, and staff houses. The 
Swaneng ethos of education and training linked to production and employment 
had developed in so many exciting ways. Brigades and community projects 
had been started in a wide range of skills. All these initiatives are well 
documented in Patrick’s autobiographical writings. It was, as ever, a privilege 



to work alongside Patrick as new ideas developed and were then put into 
practice. Even though my prime responsibility was teaching Maths and Science, 
I learnt so much from living at Swaneng about the whole process of 
development. 
 
Jan has described her work at Swaneng Primary School in her own account 
which is on the ‘Swaneng Story’ website. The main personal event during our 
three years at Swaneng was the birth of our son, David Patrick, on the 31st 
March at the Sekgoma Memorial Hospital in Serowe. No prizes given for why 
we chose ‘Patrick’ as his second name! David was to spend most of the next 
six years growing up in Botswana. How he loved the sun and the dusty ground 
where he only needed to wear flip-flops! 
 
By the middle of our third year at Swaneng, we were beginning to plan our 
future post-Swaneng and decide what we were to do on our return to the UK in 
December. And then another life-changing event!  One evening, Patrick called 
on us at our house at Swaneng. He asked us if we would like to return to 
Botswana for a further period – to develop the next stage of ‘the Swaneng 
Story’. 
 
Patrick shared with us his plans for starting up a third centre along Swaneng 
lines in either Maun or Mahalapye. He was at that time in discussion with the 
Ministry of Education about where the next secondary school and brigade 
complex should be established. Patrick asked me if I would like to be the 
Principal of the new Centre. We were bowled over!  It didn’t take us long to 
decide to take up Patrick’s offer. It would be a real challenge for both of us to 
live in a new place in Botswana and be responsible for taking forwards the 
Swaneng ideals of community-based education and training linked to 
production and employment. So we said ‘yes’. By the end of the year, the 
Botswana Government had decided on Mahalapye for the new centre. Patrick 
had drawn up the initial proposal for the ‘Mahalapye Education Training 
Institution’!  But funding was still uncertain by the time we left Swaneng in 
December 1969, so we were still not completely sure of our future. But we 
were to leave in the hope of returning the following year.  
 
So onto Part  III of our lives together in Botswana.  
 
Mike Hawkes   December 2013 


