
 
.   

 

A Student Voice  
Transcript 

From ESCC Governors LGBT+ Training Session,  
February 2021 

 
Jackson 

Pronouns: he/him 

 

East Sussex Secondary School Student 
and 

Young Person from Allsorts Youth Project 
 

Hi everyone, my name is Jackson. I am 16 years old. I am a student. I am a 
reader. I am a Head Student. I am a runner. I am a School Council 
representative. I am an activist, and I also happen to be trans.  
 
The only reason why I am able to be where I am today, why I am able to be 
happy and on this earth, is because I became my true self. Ever since I could 
talk I’ve been saying, “Mum, I’m a boy!’, and ever since I started playing with 
my friends I would always be the dad, or a pirate. And ever since I could dress 
myself I would be squeezing myself in to my little brother’s clothes that were 
two sizes too small for me. Ever since I had any expression it was male. Even 
before I cut my hair, constantly at the shops, or at the barbers, or anywhere, 
people thought I was a boy. That’s because I walked in a very masculine way, 
I acted in a very masculine way, my brother has always called me Bro. I have 
never changed who I am am. I have always been Jackson, I have always 
been a boy.  
 
What needed to change was other people’s perceptions of me.  
 
When I was 10 my mum went on training with Allsorts. It had nothing to do 
with me, it was a governor thing at school. She came back and we were in the 
car and she was talking about how it went, and we’ve always been a very 
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liberal family. We talked about gay issues a lot because they thought I was a 
lesbian. So mum was talking to me about this and I remember saying in this 
very small, quiet voice, ‘Mum, I think I’m trans.” And that’s when it changed 
because suddenly I wasn’t saying, “Mum, I’m a boy.” It was the first time my 
parents were hearing me because I was using the correct language. I was 
saying, “Mum, I’m trans.”, rather than, “Mum, I’m a boy.”, which to her 
sounded a bit more like, oh he just wants to be a pirate or a firefighter, any kid 
might say that, but suddenly I’m saying, “Mum, I’m trans.” and I was being 
taken seriously. So, at the age of 10 I started to transition at school. 
 
So things seem to be going well, right? I have come out at school and my 
family have been incredibly supportive and it all seems to be going really well. 
What I want you to remember is that I am 10 years old at this point. I am 
interested in superheroes and playing nerf guns with my brother. I am a child 
and I am just trying to get through life and be myself authentically. Things took 
a really dark turn. Whenever I came out at school some of the parents told the 
press, and luckily I was not named, but it really affected me and did not make 
me feel safe at all. Then I joined secondary school. 
 
So the first secondary school I had joined, I had wanted to go there for ages. I 
had looked around it and really imagined myself going there and I was really, 
really excited about going. We have a picture of me on my first day and I am 
smiling and really confident and excited to go. I look at that now and think “Oh 
god, if only you knew what was going to happen.” So I joined this school and 
from the get-go they didn’t know what to do with me. I was treated as a 
complete outsider. This was a school that was very religious. It was very 
white. It was very middle class. It was very cis. It was very straight. I was an 
outlier and they just did not know how to cope with that. The school 
community, even the students were not accepting. I became friends with a 
group of girls because we sat next to each other in science and we hit it off 
and everyone seemed to think that because I was friends with the girls that I 
was gay. I got bullied for that. I was called a fairy boy or a gay boy and the 
boys in my year saw me as a complete outsider.  
 
I remember one day I was going into the toilets. I used the disabled toilets at 
the time because I did not feel safe using the male toilets and there were 
these sixth formers who told me I should not be going in to the disabled 
toilets. I told them I had permission and went in. I was 11 years old at the 
time. They were pounding on the door and they managed to unlock it. I was 
just standing there shaking and luckily they did not come in. I was 11 stuck in 
that toilet with a group of sixth formers pounding the door down. Even when 
that happened the school did not know what to do.  
 
The atmosphere there was not inclusive. There was no Diversity Club, LGBT 
matters were not something that was discussed. There were gay insults 
thrown around in the class and the teachers would ignore it. There were no 
teachers who were out, There was no representation. It was taboo, 
completely and utterly taboo. So much so that when I joined they told me I 
was their first trans student. Halfway through the year I found out this wasn’t 
true at all; that actually there were 3 other students who were trans and the 



school had said that they could not change their names.  
 
I became a school refuser. I became so fearful of going in to school that the 
thought of it brought me to tears, shaking, I was feeling suicidal because I did 
not feel accepted there. I felt alienated completely. This was all in Y7, all at 
my first year of secondary school so that summer me and my parents made 
the decision that I would not go back to that school.  
 
Here I am end of Y7, I have decided to drop out of school and home school 
for a while because I literally need to focus on surviving and recovering from 
what I have been through because the thought of going into school puts me in 
to a panic attack. We do that for a while and then my mum sees a post that a 
local secondary school had just received a Stonewall award.  
 
We went to an open day and I am looking around and am on high alert 
because even going in to school freaks me out. I thought I would not be safe. 
As we look around we see teachers wearing little rainbow badges and openly 
showing their support and talking about LGBT+ stuff. Ok, I have not seen that 
before. That’s new. My mum asks one of the teachers about Diversity Club 
and I remember my mum crying, and at the time was quite embarrassed, but 
now looking back I understand because it was the first time my parents saw 
that the school was going to look out for me, not because they had to but 
because they wanted to. They didn’t see me bring trans as a problem or as 
something they had to hide, or avoid, but as something as fine as normal.  
 
I joined the school. For the first 6 months I went in on my own clothes 
because I was too anxious to wear uniform and just sat in Pastoral to get used 
to the feeling of being in school. The first lesson I went to was English. My 
English teacher also ran Diversity Club. I remember we were reading Of Mice 
and Men and the word ‘queer’ came up. There was a little bit of a reaction in 
the class and the teacher explained really casually how queer in this sense 
just meant odd and that it had been used in a derogatory way but now the 
LGBT+ community was taking it back and she was chilled sitting there. I was 
amazed. I remember leaving the class feeling a little bit weird thinking I had 
never felt like this at school before because for the first time I felt really safe.  
 
I remember another time someone asked the teacher if she was a lesbian and 
she said that yes she and her wife got married last year. I was there just like 
mentally like YES! Finally someone is talking about this and I felt really at 
peace that I could just get on with my stuff. As I became safe and happier in 
school I became involved in the school council and last year I became one of 
the two head students.  
 
The only reason why I have gone from that Y7 shivering wreck of being 
locked in that toilet while the students were banging on it to being one of the 
head students, being an active member, is because of the supportive culture 
that has been created by the staff there. It’s because of Diversity Club, it’s 
because of that teacher explaining what queer meant, it’s because of my 
teachers who are openly gay, it is because whenever somebody in my class 
makes a derogatory remark it is dealt with. It is because whenever I report 



anything that is transphobic or homophoic it is dealt with. It is because I know 
there is a push to turn our logo rainbow during Pride month. It is because I 
know there are people I can go to who get it and understand. It is because it is 
not taboo any more.  
 
It is weird for me to be talking about this because f you asked me to describe 
myself in 10 words ‘trans’ would not be one of them. I get on with every day 
life and I get on with it because being trans is simply who I am. I have always 
accepted it and now I get on with my life. I am a dog lover. I love eating Oreos 
and I nearly broke my leg when I went sledging earlier today. Trans people 
are not aliens we are just very, very normal people.  
 
But if I could ask you to take away one thing today it would be to please never 
underestimate the impact you have. Whether you are a trustee a friend, 
family, a teacher, because in reality, if I did not go to the school where I am 
today, if I did not receive the support I had I don’t know whether I would be 
alive.  
 
So please never underestimate the impact you have. 


