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Labour of love or labour 
of loss?

A profession is not to be sniffed 
at. Unless you’re a drugs 
sniffer dog. Then it goes with 
the territory, as does getting 
out of your tiny little canine 
mind if you’re not professional 

enough. What I mean though, is getting 
yourself a profession may well grant you 
security and peace of mind. And a partner, 
family, house, and car if the experiences of 
many professionals are anything to go by. 
For any youngsters reading, I’d vouch stamp 
collecting alone - unless you’re selling an 
extremely valuable collection one day - isn’t 
going to get you much more than thumped 
in the playground. People like a safe bet and 
a professional or, by extension, a profession, 
provides just that. Not that I’m saying that’s 
the only thing provided of course. I’m not 
advising you marry a professional or you’ll 
be homeless, or claiming people don’t 
marry professionals for love. Professional 
love is one of the best types of love you 
can get. Just ask Hugh Grant. What I am 
saying though, despite the fact I completely 
ignored him, is that my dad was right, a 
profession can steer you through life and 
ensure you’re not left on the scrapheap. 
Unless you choose the wrong profession of 
course. Or your profession is the gathering 
of scrap and you fall onto a scrapheap of 
your very own making, can’t get up and 
your callous, uncaring employees just leave 
you, presumably because you’re a terrible 
boss, what with the anger of never fi nding 
enough time for your hobby always spilling 

over in the workplace. And to think you 
chose this path in life specifi cally because 
you feared being left on the scrapheap. 
Oh the delicious rusting iron-y. A hobby 
won’t help put clothes on your children’s 
backs (unless making clothes is your 
hobby). But what a hobby can give you is 
fulfi lment. If you’re doing something simply 
because you love it then it will nourish you 
psychologically. It will make you happier. 
I think I’m essentially right in arguing that 
what a hobby potentially gives you, in 
terms of hours of enjoyment, a profession 
is effectively taking away. Sure, I’m certain 
many people with professions like what they 
do. But I bet there’re things that really start 
to grate and, increasingly, they will start 
to yearn for more hours on the allotment, 
rather than staring at spreadsheets, or start 
to regret they never did fi nd time to enrol 
in that cookery class. Professions then, are 
a grind and suck up all your precious time. 
And hobbies? Hobbies are what you really 
love doing. 

In the money or in the 
moment?

I was disparaging about professions 
towards the end of the last section. It 
was my inner-rebel speaking. And it’s 
very much inner because I don’t do that 

much to rebel when it comes to the outer 
me. Perhaps the odd refusal to spend my 
day cleaning the fl at when I’d rather play 
guitar. But, ignoring the odd protest march 
in my twenties, I’m not exactly Che Guevara. 
Guevara was a medical student but he 
gave it up for his hobby of overturning 
the capitalist exploitation of Latin America 
through revolutionary insurrection. I guess 
he was less about money. Che aside, we 
all generally like money. Yes, I know it’s the 
root of all evil. But it is useful when you 
want a chocolate bar. Unless your hobby is 
petty crime, in which case chocolate bars 
don’t cost a thing. In your face capitalism. 
And, more literally, in your face chocolate. 
Yay. Let’s agree theft isn’t the way forward 
though, as a profession or hobby, and 
that, when it boils down to it, you’re going 
to need a certain amount of money to 
negotiate your way through life. This is 
where a job comes in handy. Even better, a 
profession, because being an accountant 
tends to give you more spondoolies 
than working at Century Mart. And to 
pursue your chosen hobby you will often 
need capital. For example, to go back to 
stamp collecting, you’re going to need a 

stockbook, stamp hinges, a magnifying 
glass and a pair of stamp tongs. And they’re 
not free. Oh no. As a young John Lennon 
once sang, his former hobby of music now 
his profession, ‘The best things in life are 
free / But you can give them to the birds 
and bees / I need money’. And he knew 
what he was singing about. Lennon was a 
stamp collector as a child. FACT. I’m not sure 
what relevance that has but it nicely ties 
things together somehow. OK. I think we’ve 
reached a conclusion. Hobbies are great, 
but when they pay they’re even better, as I 
myself have experienced with both music 
and writing. Profession fi ghts back then. 
Professions might suck up a lot of man or 
woman hours but those crisp bills (not what 
you’re being charged for crisps, I mean the 
money you get for working, though buying 
crisps is undoubtedly another reason cash 
is important, particularly for me) sure do 
ease the pain.            

Social currency 
or social pariah?    

A person who says 
they are a doctor will 
generally command 
more respect than 

a person who says they are 
a train-spotter. In that sense 
you could argue the doctor 
has more social currency. 
But, I hear you cry, the train-

        Jobbies and                    hobbies...

Profession

A profession isn't just any old job, so getting 
paid isn't the only criteria. It's a vocation that 
requires some form of educational training. 
According to the Directive on Recognition of 

Professional Qualifications (2005/36/EC) a profession 
is “practised on the basis of relevant professional 
qualifications in a personal, responsible and 
professionally independent capacity by those providing 
intellectual and conceptual services in the interest of the 
client and the public”. So there.

PROFESSION

CHEEKY CHINA

Conclusion 
In a perfect world there’d 
be balance and this contest 
would be a tie. But it’s a 
cruel world and professions 
crush hobbies by virtue of 
the fact they absorb much 
of a person’s life and also 
the manner in which both 
are perceived within society. 
I don’t make the rules.

Winner: Hobby

Winner: Profession

CHEEKY CHINA

V    S

by William Gray

Lennon: Beatle, troubled 

peace-nik and..er..stamp 

collector? Imagine that..

HOBBY
spotter will 
actually enjoy 
a great deal of 
social currency 
amongst other 
train-spotters. 
And, what 
if the train-
spotter is also 
a doctor? 
What then? 
Huh? Well, 
the person 
identifying 
themselves 
as a doctor 
still has more 
social currency 
than the 
person identifying 
themselves as a train-spotter. 
It’s an occupation that commands respect 
across society. In fact all professions, 
generally speaking, command respect don’t 
they? Think about it. Someone says they 

are a solicitor. Another person 
says they spend their time yo-
yoing. Who do you take more 
seriously? And thus much is 
revealed about how society is 
structured. If someone spends 
their time doing something 
we perceive as just having fun 
or done in order to relax then 
we call it a hobby. If someone 
has dedicated themselves to 
the pursuit of knowledge in 
order to commit their entire 
working life to something, 
we call it a profession. Don’t 

get me wrong, I am not 
disagreeing that the discipline 
and commitment it takes 
to be regarded as a fully-
fl edged professional merits 
utmost respect. It surely does. 
However, I fi nd it curious there’s 
almost something clown-shoes 
about the word ‘hobby’ which 
inherently undermines it. ‘Oh, 
it’s just a hobby’, you might 
hear people dismissively utter. 
Or, in my case, it was people 
with more sense than me, who 
of course I completely blanked, 
saying of music, ‘Just treat it as 
a hobby, fi nd yourself a reliable 
profession.’ As well as recording 
and playing music, perhaps 

unsurprisingly, due to the fact you 
are reading this now, I have always loved 
writing too. I have been paid to do both 
but I also create much that doesn’t result 
in recompense, purely because I love it and 
also I fi nd I get depressed if I don’t do it. 
Now, my creative leanings do provide social 
currency within narrow constraints, i.e. 
with regards to people who are of a similar 
mindset to me or people who enjoy what 
I create, but when it comes to how people 
are treated in relation to wider society, 
then the person who says they are an 
architect, is most likely going to be taken 
more seriously than the guy who says they 
spend their days cleaning up baby poop 
but records music in their home studio, 
providing they can fi nd the time. It sucks 
but it’s true. Boohoo.

YO-YO: A noble if somewhat nerdy hobby

Winner: Profession

Hobby

A hobby is something that is done 
regularly for the purpose of 
enjoyment. Mmm. I'm not going 
to mention it. You're already 

thinking it right? Yeah of course you are 
you dirty birdy. Sure. You can call that your 
hobby if you want to. No judgement here. 
Carry on. But not too much. You'll go blind. 
Where were we? Ah yes, how to define a 
hobby. A leisurely or recreational pursuit? 
That sounds markedly less smutty so we'll 
leave it there shall we? OK. Good.  

Hugh dirty, dirty boy

Winner: Profession


