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After a long 30 hours flying, I finally landed 

in Brussels airport. The plane trips were 

boring however the stops at Singapore and 

London were okay. I met some g reat 

people. The first ting I saw when walking 

out of customs in Belgium was my new 

family holding a sign saying WELCOME 

OLIVIA.  

 

 From then on, things have only got better. 

My first day at school was extremely 

confronting as I spo ke no French and some 

of my teachers spoke no English. So I sat 

there and drew pictures. School has no 

become amazing. The students are so kind 

and were so welcoming. Everyone was so 

excited to meet the óWranger Aussieô and 

within 2 days, the entire (small ) school 

knew my name.  

 

The first weekend I was here, my family 

took me out for dinner and a beer in 

Brussels. It was a great chance to bond and 

really become one of the family. For me, it 

was so strange to see all of the architecture 

all over Belgium. Eve rything is so different. 

I have seen buildings that were built in the 

1500s.  

 

My life here in Belgium is simply divine. 

School is good with great friends; French 

course is fabulous because it mean I can 

finally speak with people here. Though my 

most memo rable experience so far has 

been with other exchange students in 

Amsterdam.  

 

Amsterdam was breathtaking!! We went to 

see many museums including the House of 

Anne Frank. I think that was one of the 

most emotional experiences of my life. No 

one really spoke  for the rest of that 

afternoon. We also visited the famous Red 

Light District and it was so much more full -

on than I ever expected. To see girls 

actually enjoying standing in windows to be 

sold was so strange. And the smell. I 

couldnôt believe how overpowering the 

smell of weed was. But I guess that is just 

the whole experience of Amsterdam.  

 
 

When I first arrived in Belgium, it was cold. 

I wasnôt really prepared for -7° so I had 

quite a bit of shopping to do, but now itôs 

warming up. It was cool; spring literally 

came overnight. One night I went to sleep 

and there were no leaves or flowers on the 

trees and the next morning I woke up and 

my backyard was green, pink, yellow and 

white. It is just amazing.  

 

In 2 weeks I have to say goodbye to my 

first family and start again in a new one. 

Itôs a bitter sweet goodbye as Iôm looking 

forward to seeing how another family lives 

however I feel perfectly at home where I 

am. I am lucky in that I get to return to this 

family however my oldest brother and sister 

will be on their exchanges.  

 

I know I am not even 3 months in to my 

exchange but already I am at home in 

Belgium. I have made amazing friends and 

my family really are my family, I am one of 

them, not a guest but another daughter. I 

am settled and am loving my exp eriences in 

Belgium.  

 

As Belgium doesnôt offer a eurotour, we get 

trips through the year. Amsterdam was one 

of these trips and in a few days I am off to 

Greece for 10 days for my 2 nd  Rotary trip. 

Read my next report for details of my 

adventures in Greece.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Gros Bisous,  

 

Lil Coleman  
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The Land of Cobblestones and Chocolate  

I think that writing this is going to be quite 

a challenge because Iôm going to have to 

try really ha rd not to write a massive essay! 

I really feel I could quite easily; Iôve done 

so many exciting things in such a short 

time.  

I guess I shall start at the very beginning. 

When I walked into the arrivals lounge in 

Brussels I was so nervous and excited to 

mee t everyone and I had quite a few 

people to meet! My first host parents, my 

second host mum and sister, some 

members of my host Rotary Club and 

America, the other exchange student 

currently hosted by my club, all came to 

greet me. It was such a lovely welco me.   

The first thing that they did was take me to 

the Grand Place in Brussels for my first 

Belgian beer, which 

was a Kriek, which 

is cherry flavoured 

and rather delicious! 

Belgians are pretty 

serious about their 

beer. There are 

about 750 different 

types o f beer in 

Belgium and about 

125 breweries, 

which is rather impressive for quite a small 

country!  

 

My host 

family are 

really lovely. 

My host 

mumôs name 

is Anne -

Valerie and I 

have two 

host 

brothers, Guillaume and Julien.  

My host dad, Bernard, works on a f arm. He 

has about 500 cows of two kinds, 

limousines and a breed called Blanc Bleu 

Belge (White Blue Belgian or BBB). The 

limousines are pretty much your average 

cow but the BBBôs are like cows on steroids! 

Theyôre amazing; they were specially bred 

to have lots of muscles so they are like the 

Arnold Schwarzeneggerôs of the bovine 

world.  

I was lucky enough to arrive right in the 

middle of calf season. Iôve lost track of how 

many were born since I arrived but at one 

point there was about ten born in a week. 

Needless to say Bernard 

was pretty busy.   

I saw one of the calves 

being born which was 

quite an experience! I 

wonôt go into too many 

graphic details except to 

say that it involved an 

ingenious winch - like 

device and was very 

cringe worthy 

for a while! But 

the  little calf 

was so cute 

and she was 

named Maddy.  

Iôve discovered 

school in 

Belgium is 

pretty great. Firstly Iôm rather enjoying the 

lack of uniform and secondly if I have a 

spare period at the start or the end of the 

day I can come late or leave early an d on 

Wednesdays everyone gets to go home at 

lunchtime! The school itself is a beautiful 

old building with the most amazing view of 

Dinant, my new 

hometown.  The 

students and 

teachers have been 

very welcoming and 

Iôve made some 

great friends.  

However, tod ay 

was pretty crazy 

because it was 

Cent -Jours, 

which means 

that Sixieme, 

the seniors, 

have 100 days 

left of school so 

they all dress 

up, go a little 

nuts and cover 

the younger 

grades, which 

includes me, in 

flour, lipstick, 

coloured 

hairspray and other fun things. It was very 

entertaining but I 

did get some weird 

looks on the bus 

ride home!  

A while ago 

America and I took 

a day trip to La 

Mer du Nord (the  
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North Sea) and Brugge, which is an 

amazingly beautiful city in the Flemis h part 

of Belgium.  

The North Sea had 

a rather lovely 

beach and I would 

have rather 

enjoyed a swim, 

other than the fact 

it was only 3 0.  

Brugge is also 

called the Venice of 

the north because it has canals through and 

around the city. It was stunning! Near ly all 

of the buildings were 

old and gorgeous 

there were 

cobblestones 

everywhere! Hence 

my title, as my friend 

described it Belgium 

truly is a land of cobble stones and 

chocolate. I must admit Iôm a little 

obsessed with cobblestones. Theyôre just so 

cool, almost as cool as the chocolate!  

I also got rather excited when I first got to 

see snow. There had been about half a 

metre before I arrived but it had all melted 

and I had resigned myself to the fact that I 

would probably have to wait until the end of 

th e year before I saw snow when one day a 

looked out my window and there it was, like 

very pretty, swirly rain! There was only a 

little bit the next morning but it was enough 

to make a 

snowball so I 

was happy!  

Recently we 

had a week 

of holidays 

for Carnava l. 

There are a 

few different 

carnivals in 

Belgium. I went to the Carnaval de Binche. 

Itôs held in, you guessed it, Binche. The 

whole city was 

pretty much 

packed!  There 

are these 

fabulous chaps 

called Gilles 

who dress up in 

great costumes 

that include 

clog s and a lot 

of padding, so they kind of resemble 

colourful human marshmallows. In the 

morning they dance 

around with sticks to 

wards of spirits and then 

in the afternoon itôs the 

main event. The Gilles 

don massive ostrich 

feather hats and all 

parade throug h the 

crowd throwing oranges. 

Everyone tries to catch 

the oranges for good luck and also because 

theyôre tasty! Its great fun but you really 

have to pay attention because an orange in 

the face isnôt so great, I should know!  

One of the things that Iôve found really 

amazing is how easy it is to get to other 

countries. From my house if we drive for 

about 25 minutes 

weôre in France! 

When I wanted to 

send my brother 

a birthday 

present we 

popped over 

there to go the post it because itôs cheaper. 

I never thought  a trip to the post office 

could be so exciting!  

The other country Iôve been able to visit is 

Holland. I went on a Rotary trip to 

Amsterdam with about 45 other exchange 

students. It was incredible. Amsterdam is 

gorgeous. Thereôs more than 100km of 

canals  so youôre never far from another 

lovely bridge 

surrounded by 

gorgeous old 

houses.  

 

There is also a 

ton of bicycles. I 

think itôs great 

that everyone rides everywhere but I 

honestly think I saw more bikes than 

people! A few of the places we visited were 

the house of Anne Frank, which was very 

awe inspiring and moving, the Van Gogh 

Museum, and the Rijksmuseum.   

And of course no visit to Amsterdam would 

be complete without a visit to the notorious 

Red Light District. I think the best way to 

describe it is i tôs a bit like walking down a 
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street full of shops where they forgot to 

dress the mannequins. But the strangest 

thing was that in the canal that runs down 

the middle there was a flock of about 20 

swans! And it was night time, very bizarre 

indeed.  

 

Last but not least, I promise Iôm almost 

done, on the weekend my host parents and 

two other couples from my Rotary club 

kindly took America and I to Bourgogne, 

which is a region in France where they 

make a lot of amazing wine. You can  pretty 

much turn 360 0 and see vineyards 

everywhere.  

 I discovered that eating a meal in France 

can be quite a challenge. The food was 

incredibly delicious but there were at least 

four courses (my 

favourite of which 

had to be the 

cheese, yum!) Just 

when I  thought Iôd 

got the hang of 

pacing myself so I 

didnôt feel like I 

was going to 

explode by the end 

of it they sprung a 

six course meal on 

us!  

I had such an ñitôs a small worldò 

experience! One of the winemakers, on 

discovering that I was Australian, gave me 

the address of a good friend of his who 

owns a restaurant called óMontrachetô in 

Brisbane!  

Well, thatôs some of my highlights so far. 

Iôm pretty sure I could go on, and on and 

on but Iôm already pretty close to the 

massive essay stage. In a couple of w eeks 

Iôm heading off on another trip with Rotary 

to Italy. Iôm so excited I have to restrain 

myself from gleefully leaping about the 

room! I shall tell you all about it next time.  

Very last thing, I have to thank Rotary and 

my family for making it possibl e for me to 

have all these wonderful adventures. Iôm so 

grateful for the opportunity to be here. I 

donôt think I can ever thank you all enough 

but thank you!  
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Alice McNeill in Brasil par t A  

It is an exciting time in any young 

exchangerôs year when the first boomer is 

to be written. Not because we find immense 

pleasure in writing them, even though I´m 

sure this will be pleasurable to write and 

hopefully to read, but because we get a 

page a nd a bit where we can inform 

everyone back home of what we have been 

up to for the last 3 months and reassure 

them that we are safe, happy and having 

fun. When I use to read my sisters boomers 

I would always lose interest in some reports 

if they went on, s o I will try and keep this 

as concise as possible.   

Starting with first impressions. My first 

impression of Brasil was that it was exactly 

the same as Australia. Whenever I have 

been travelling, we always arrived in winter 

so coming to Londrina when it wa s 

summer, I guess my brain didnôt register it 

was on the other side of the world. Iôm not 

entirely sure why I found it the same, 

Londrina has a large artificial lake which I 

guess reminded me of the Brisbane River 

and people have those family stickers on 

the back of their cars but other than that, 

the similarities stop. My first week was 

filled with getting along with my family, 

setting up my gym membership, which I 

found out has this awesome Brasillian funk 

class and trampoline class which I have 

been atte nding every week, and going to 

the local pool club. Pool clubs are very 

popular here because many people cannot 

afford pools (and if you go swimming in the 

lake, you are either already dead or 

absolutely crazy). They are a place where 

all the women wear bi kinis and all the men 

wear Speedos. Coming from Australia, I 

found that we are much more conservative 

then the Brasillians. People are not afraid to 

show their bodies here, no matter how they 

look and not all of them have the ´brasillian 

body´.  

In the fir st week I also got to meet many of 

my fellow exchangers. This included 2 

Aussies from Perth. The 3 of us were the 

only new ones to Londrina in January but 

the other 20 or so exchangers welcomed us 

in and now it feels like we have known 

them forever! The tw o Aussies and I have 

been attending Portuguese lessons. My 

Portuguese is coming along; I can 

understand most things except what my  
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teachers talk about in class. This is good 

because it gets me out of some of the tests, 

for the mo ment anyway.  

At the end of February I had my birthday. I 

had only been in school a couple of weeks 

but a lot of the people said I was a good 

classmate and they were surprised at how 

well I fitted in. I had a small party where I 

made a Pavlova for the cak e. Everybody 

loved it and whilst cutting the cake, 

unbeknownst to me but keeping with 

tradition, my father cracked eggs over my 

head! Not good having to take a shower in 

the middle of your party because no one 

wanted to be around you!    

In the beginnin g of Mach was carnival. Now 

what kind of an exchange student in Brasil 

would I be if I didnôt do something for 

carnival? I had found out about an 

exchange trip to Florianopolis with about 30 

exchangers and 5 tour guides and it was 

too good to pass up. The 12 hour bus trips 

to and from were not the best but the 

beaches everyday and Carnival parties 

every night made up for it. Somethingôs we 

did included sand dunning, swimming in 

massive waves, going to markets, 

paragliding over the beach, tubing on the 

beach  and getting dressed up in crazy 

outfits every night. On the last night we 

went to the official parade and even though 

we only got to see an hour or so because of 

the rain, it was still very good. Exactly like 

on TV with the women wearing next to 

nothing a nd the men wearing extravagant 

outfits. We found one of the costumes 

discarded on the side of the road so I got a 

shirt and pants to take home as a souvenir! 

I was very happy about that.  

So that is pretty much all the news that I 

have to report at the mom ent. Yes, Im 

safe, happy and having fun but also missing 

everyone back home. I have booked a 10 

day amazon expedition with the exchange 

group here for the beginning of May so im 

looking forward to that. Anyone jealous?  

This has been a pleasure to write an d I 

hope I havenôt bored anyone. I look forward 

to another exciting 3 months and until the 

next boomer,  

 

Beijos  

 

 

Alice  

 

 

 



 

DENMARK  
Savannah Barber  

Host Club :  Roskilde                                                        
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Denma rk . What a magical land this is.  

 

I have spent many minutes reflecting upon 

the value of Rotary exchange, and 

particularly upon the events of recent days 

gone by. I have decided that instead of 

writing a report for you, I want this article 

to be an intros pective reflection of my 

thoughts and impressions of Denmark and 

my responses to the various culture shocks 

and lifestyle changes I have been subject to 

over the past two months.  

 

It is crazy to think that two months ago I 

moved to the other side of the w orld. I 

remember arriving in Denmark. I remember 

thinking that it seemed something of a 

childrenôs fable ï a fairytale land. There was 

a princess and there were castles, white 

swans, snowy lakes and chapels with 

stained glass windows. I did not think to 

call it real.  

 

In some crazy, weird and confusing kind of 

way, parting with the only life I had ever 

knowné.was kind of liberating. I didnôt 

waste time feeling afraid or lonely. This was 

an adventure. This was the opportunity of a 

lifetime. I wanted to make  sure that every 

single minute counted for something.   

  

It was cold and snowy when I arrived. 

Some say Denmark is grey and dull in the 

winter.  

I donôt think so.  

The temperature is low, yes, but the people 

radiate a warmness, a ócosy-cuddlinessô 

which I  am sure is unparalleled in this 

world. I guess I havenôt travelled enough to 

really know, but I know that it is special 

and I know that it is quite other than 

anything I have ever experienced before.  

 

Denmark fits into Tasmania six times. In a 

small count ry, which for a great part of the 

year can be very dark and grey, it is 

important that people hold together and 

look after one another. Danes are so 

fervent and optimisticéhopeful, but in a 

confident kind of way, that the future will 

bring good things.  

It  is refreshing.   

I think the people value their relationships 

with others more ï with their families, their 

friends and their neighbours. They really 

value the company of one another. It is 

something which I can only describe as 

óhyggeligô, a Danish word for which there is 

no real English translation. I am seldom 

homesick, and I really attribute this to the 

lovingness and openness with which my 

host family has welcomed me into their 

home and into their lives.  

 

Life here feels very real now, in fact, it is 

difficult to imagine living in any other way.   

 

I tried to construct a mind map under the 

heading Denmark. A plethora of images 

surfaced in this muddled mind of mine. 

There were images of my time in Skagen. 

What an experience it was to visit the most 

north ern point of Denmark. What a 

spectacle it was to see where the North Sea 

(Norway) meets the Baltic Sea (Sweden) 

and watch as the waves collided. There 

were images of a famous art gallery we 

visited too and of the day I built my very 

first snowman.  

I thoug ht of the time when I ate brunch at 

a fancy restaurant in Copenhagen. I 

thought of the time I visited Hamletôs 

castle. I thought too, of the week I spent in 

Rome on a study tour with my class. That 

was maybe the most wonderful week of all. 

I really love my  class. I am happiest when 

we are together. It wouldnôt have mattered 

where we had gone. The company of one 

another really would have been enough.  

But I went to Rome.  

I went to Rome .  

I decided it deserved two mentions, italics 

and a line of its own. I want ed to be 

emphatic. Maybe even rub it in a little. 

Rome is a very special place. It has such a 

great history. It was wonderful to visit all of 

the famous buildings. It is bubbling and 

erupting with culture too. Men and women 

of all ages dance and sing on th e streets. 

The Italian men -  they alone were an  
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 experience. It was so amusing, also kind of 

flattering to see how the Italian men 

responded to a big group of blonde Danish 

girls. One actually approached me at the  

train station and asked me if I would be his 

girlfriend, which I thought was really sweet, 

maybe just a little strange and unexpected. 

I had to break his heart.  

 

 

 

In just three weeks, I will depart Denmark 

and embark on a three week tour around 

Europe .  

This is bliss.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My lifestyle is characterised by all things 

niceé.woolly socks, warm cups of herbal 

tea and heart to hearts with my host mum. 

The night life is maybe even nicer. What 

fun it is to dance and party with my girls 

until  the early hours of the morning.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I have had so many wonderful experiences 

already and I feel like I have so much to 

look forward to. I certainly am not going to 

waste any time reminiscing about my life in 

Australia or mourning over the  fact that I 

am a world away. This year will pass by so 

quickly. Of that I am certain. I am already 

heartbroken at the thought of leaving in 

some 10 months.  

I want to promote the Rotary Youth 

Exchange program, and really thank my 

family, the YEP Committee  and the Rotary 

club of Roma for their support.  

I am forever indebted to you.  

 

I look forward to sending you my next 

update.  

Savannah Barber  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

DENMARK  
Katie Byrne  

Host Club :  Randers Østre                                                       
Sponsor Club : Archerfield 

 

I believe the Danish culture to be 

structured around one single Danish word, 

hygge. Although I still do not completely 

understand the concept, I believe that I am 

slowly experiencing and learning the nature 

behind this word. Itôs funny, when there is 

no direct translation to a word ï how is one 

meant to understand or even fathom the 

origin of such a notion?  

 

 

Bjerringbro, Denmark 

Rome, Italy 

Skagen, Denmark 



I forgot to mention how much they eat 
ï I think this normal breakfast picture 
sums it up 
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Sitting down for a meal, with your friends 

and family, with candles lit, a little music in 

that  background, laughter and lots of 

chatter is hygge. The closest word that I 

have found to associate with hygge is, cosy 

ï but that still doesnôt really do it justice. 

Trying to explain hygge to Australians is, as 

I believe like trying to explain bogans to 

Danes ï almost impossible!  

 

 

Denmark is a funny little country; full of 

tradition, pretty as a picture (even if most 

Danes refuse to admit it) and it may have a 

few overly dramatic people in it ï this just 

means I fit in perfectly though. Take for 

example my host brother Emil:  

 

One night Emil and I were Home Alone  and 

I was, ever so calmly sitting at my 

computer, writing my monthly report, when 

he frantically ripped down the stairs and 

into the room that I was in demanding if I 

had been up stairs. By the ti me a simple, 

ñno,ò had left my lips he was flailing his 

arms, above his head, running in and out of 

rooms looking for something, (being quite 

unproductive about the whole matter)  all 

the while explaining to me that there were 

those, ñlittle brown things with legs 

EVERYWHERE.ò 

 

I was actually, genuinely, concerned and 

thought that something quite unparallel to 

the apocalypse had arrived until I 

discovered, and Iôm not exaggerating, 

approximately seventy ants spread across 

three rooms, a large storage compar tment 

and a hall way. I couldnôt help but smile to 

myself as my host brother ran around, 

sucking the ants up a vacuum cleaner, like 

a neurotic mother. He then proceeded to 

gladwrap the nossel of the vacuum shut, to 

avoid any escapture of the nasty creature s 

that can be, ñvery poisonous.ò These Danes 

would never last a day downunder! I 

couldnôt bring myself to tell him what 

Australia was like in summer if even a 

crumb is left out, perhaps they would all 

need to take a crash course on survival, run 

by Bear Gr ylls.  

 

So far my exchange has taught me so 

much: how golden mothers hugs really are; 

how much you should treasure familiar 

faces (even if you donôt particularly enjoy 

the persons company)  and how language 

barriers can make you accidently volunteer 

yourse lf to participate in a six hour cycling 

class. It has also taught me how Rotary is 

ALWAYS there to lend a helping hand.  

 

My life in Denamark has been hectic so far. 

Iôve barely had time to stop and reflect 

about exchange as a whole. Between 

Rotary events,  seeing both school and 

exchange friends, my very active host 

family (note the six hour spinning class), 

writing reports, seeing Rotarians and 

learning to snakker the Dansk language ï 

my life has been quite filled up! Days are 

already becoming double booke d with 

school trips and Rotary functions ï but I 

think that is just an indication of the year 

ahead!  

 

 

 

Exchange 

started with a 

week long 

language camp 

with the whole 

Winter ó11 team 

in Denmark. 

That week was 

hands down the 

most amazing 

experience of 

my e xchange so 

far. That ability 

that fellow 

exchange 

students have 

to bond is 

astonishing. The majority of us began the 

week as strangers but by the end of it we 

were all connected in such a way that ran 

much deeper then friends, by the end of 

that week I had  formed a new, very  
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multicultural (okay it was only  the Southern 

Hemisphere) family. Itôs comforting to know 

that you have all of those people behind 

you at any one point in time.  

 

Danish people have a strange habit of 

making int ense eye contact when talking, 

donôt get me wrong ï it is nice, personal 

and all of that jazz but when youôre 

showering naked with them, after a tiring 

game of basket, it is just a tiny bit weird 

and a lot awkward. Itôs hard to know where 

to look without g etting an eyeful of, well 

you all know what.  

 

I have attended a three year olds birthday 

party, visited the West Coast of Denmark, 

walked the streets of Copenhagen, seen the 

Little Mermaid and the Queenôs Guard, 

travelled to the top of Zealand, spent many  

afternoons with lovely people, been to 

many museums, had a Disney marathon 

with an exchange student, been on a choir 

tour with school, dropped my phone in the 

toilet (and had to fish it out!), spent far too 

much money and so, so much more. I wish 

I could tell you it all!  

 

Someone 

from my 

class also 

just told me 

that I should 

mention how 

similar the 

Swedish and 

Danish 

languages 

are. 

Apparently I 

speak more 

like a Swede 

then a Dane, 

perhaps you 

chose the 

wrong 

country 

district board of 2010!  

 

But I love it  here, so youôre all forgiven J 

 

Jeg elsker dig / Jag älsar dig  

 

Katie Byrne  
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Well two months in and it seems like just 

yesterday  we were at September camp 

meeting everyone for the first time. We all 

felt fairly prepared for the adventure in 

front of us, but I have to say that being 

here now is a completely different story. 

Rotary was so right when that said not to 

have any expectat ions. I came to Denmark 

with just the expectation of an enjoyable 

year and so far itôs coming true.  

The Aussie Representatives  

  

The flights over were long and difficult, with 

the first leg of the journey being much 

more enjoyable than the second. To kee p 

ourselves entertained we watched movies, 

talked, listened to music and even played 

hide and seek on the plane (which is no 

easy feat).  Finally after almost two days of 

travelling and meeting new people, we 

arrived in Billund.  

The first few days were re latively 

unexciting, with just getting things like 

bank accounts, and registering in school 

and as a Danish citizen. I was still suffering 

a bit of jetlag and so each day I was 

incredibly tired. It took a while to get used 

to everything in my house. Things  like how 

to use the shower, when to get up in the 

mornings, and how to pitch in around the 

house but I got the hang of it after about a 

week or two.  

My first day at school was a tad nerve 

wracking, as it was a surprise visit that my 

counsellor sprung on me.  But the people 

were nice and the school is fantastic. Much 

more relaxed than my school back home. 

They play music during breaks, have 

foosball tables in the lunch area and 

everyone is having fun.   

Then along came language camp. A week 

spent with all the students that came in 

winter 2011 learning Danish and getting to  
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know people who would soon become some 

of my closest friends. There was little to no  

sleep to be had, and coffee was in high 

supply all week with an average of 5 cups a 

day being consumed. I have to admit that 

once I drank my coffee with lots of milk and 

sugar but after the numerous amount of 

time they forgot to put out milk or when 

the sugar ran out Iôve gotten used to black 

coffee and tea.  The party on the las t night 

was fantastic as well and a great way to 

wrap up the week.  

After language camp I slowly got into the 

routine of waking at 6am each morning and 

catching the bus to school. The ritual of 

choosing something to wear each morning 

is tiring and makes me  thankful that we 

had uniforms back in Australia, no matter 

how ugly I thought they were. But I also 

learnt a handy tip. In winter, there is no 

such thing as bad fashion only bad weather. 

Wear whatever you wish as long as youôre 

warm. However, as I didnôt really want to 

be that new kid that everyone stares at, I 

found a mix of looking alright and being 

warm.  

I donôt do much in class. Thanks to the boy 

I sit next to though, I have become an 

expert at playing Angry Birds and Iôve 

nearly finished the game. I n fact the only 

classes I pay attention in are my Danish 

lessons, English and music. My other 

lessons (Chemistry, Political Science, 

Biology, Danish Literature and History) are 

just seen as times to catch up on news. I 

am so grateful that I do music. The t eacher 

speaks in another language but written 

music is the same internationally that I can 

follow what heôs saying and even 

understand the lesson. Being allowed to 

play around on the electric basses just adds 

to the fun.  My whole class was in the 

school m usical which was written around 

Queen songs so nearly every lesson we 

rehearsed Queen. It was fantastic.  

Every Wednesday I have to attend my clubs 

Rotary meeting. Itôs at a restaurant right on 

the lake in Ry and it is so beautiful there. I 

keep getting to ld that in Summer is the 

best place in Ry.  

About learning Danish, itôs difficult. The 

language is so hard to pronounce. My friend 

and I have a theory that the language was 

invented by a bunch of drunken Vikings 

eating hot potatoes while speaking English 

and German because that is what its like. 

Everything is spoken in the back of the 

throat. I still get people asking me to 

pronounce rød grød med fløde (which is 

something that incorporates the three 

hardest things to pronounce -  the r, the ø 

and the soft d).  Funny thing is that they 

donôt even use it in everyday language over 

here. In fact the only reason they use it is 

to laugh at visitors to Denmark who try to 

say it. Iôve been practicing though and soon 

Iôll get it.  

So far in Denmark Iôve been to see three 

concerts. My first one was with my 

counsellor on the second night here and it 

was Procol Harem working with the Danish 

Symphony Orchestra. The concert was 

relaxed and even though it was a band 

from the 60ôs, I still recognised some of the 

songs. The seco nd one was with my host 

family and we went and saw the singing 

budgie herself -  Kylie Minogue. It was the 

first concert on her world tour and it was 

amazing. Sheôs still as good as ever and the 

songs were full of energy. She played quite 

a few oldies as wel l as ones from her new 

album. Me and my host sister were right 

against the barrier and it was fantastic.  

 

The third one was just a simple local jazz 

trio in Skanderborg that my counsellor and 

his son took me to. It was enjoyable and 

relaxed.   

In early Ma rch my counsellor held a tea 

party for me to meet all my families. It was 

truly a Danish tea party -  with both danishes 

and tea. He lives on the lake so me and all 

my present and future host siblings went 

for a walk out onto the frozen lake. Being a 

newbie to all of this, I accidently fell over 

quite a few times. I blame the shoes, my 

host siblings just found it hilarious. But by 

accident I managed to re -enact the scene 

out of Bambi when heôs out on the ice, 

hence finding myself dubbed after the little 

deer that couldnôt walk on ice. My host 

brother started it, and now everyone has 

picked it up. So if I come home and 

respond to the name of the little deer, 

forgive me.  

It was my 18 th  on the 29 th  of March. The 

upside of spending your birthday on the 

other side  of the world is that the day is  
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extended an extra 9 hours from the time 

difference. I stayed up until midnight on the 

28 th  just so I could open the package my 

mum sent me while skyping to the family. 

This weekend is the Rotary ge t together 

with all exchange students in Denmark. I 

have to say I am very excited and I canôt 

wait to inform you all on how it goes in the 

next Boomer!!  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

FRANCE  
Amy Holt  
Host Club :  Vernon                                                     

Sponsor Club : Chinchilla 
 

The saying ótime fliesô has never been truer. 

Itôs been a little over two months in France, 

yet it feels like Iôve only just arrived. Yet in 

saying that, I have begun to feel 

comfortable with my surroundings and I 

have settled in as be st as I can to a 

completely different lifestyle. Itôs hard to 

express my feelings with words because 

each and every day unfolds something new, 

and something different. Overall, I love 

France. I am having the best time over 

here, and every aspect of my exch ange has 

been brilliant so far. The food is 

magnificent, the culture is magnificent and 
the sights are beyond magnificent.  

 
My first day in France.  

 

I honestly think I am one of the luckiest 

exchange students in France. I was placed 

in a great district: t he other exchange 

students and Rotarians are so nice, and we 

do a lot of cool activities every few weeks. 

My host club (Vernon) is quite orthodox, 

but the members are so lovely, and I am 

always getting invited places with them. I 

attend Rotary meetings eve ry Tuesday 

night, and give a speech in French about 

what I did during the week. The members 

are so encouraging and interested in my 

time here in France and my progress with 

the language. My first host 

family/councilors are truly genuine people. 

They help m e so much, and make me feel 

at home. I was sad to leave their house, 

but I am also very happy at my second host 

familyôs house, I feel very welcome and 

part of the family here.  

I really enjoy going to school in France, it is 

very different to Australian sc hooling and is 
a great experience.  

 

My school -  Lycee St Adjutor  

At times it is difficult and quite frustrating 

to understand nothing and contribute very 

little to the class, but the other students are 

really nice and try to help me with my 

French as much as they can. I was put into 

the class Premiere L: this is the second last 

year of French schooling, and they study a 

lot of literature subjects and very simple 

math and science. This also means that 

they study a lot of English. At first, 

everybody spoke En glish to me, which was 

great, but after a month I had not made 

much progress with the French language, 

so I now try to speak to my friends and 

fellow classmates only in French. Although 

it is very difficult, and I make a lot of 

errors, I feel I am slowly b eginning to pick 

up French. There is no school on 

Wednesdayôs, so in the afternoons I have 

French lessons for 4 hours. Hopefully this 

will help me grasp the language faster. It is 

a slow process for now, but hopefully it will 
speed up soon as I am very imp atient to  
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learn the language so I can interact and 

communicate with more people.  

Even though I have only been here for two 

months, already I have done a lot of cool 

things. On my firs t weekend in France I was 

invited to another Rotary districtôs event, 

óRepas Exotiqueô, in Amiens. Basically, each 

exchange student cooked a dish typically 

from their country. I cooked a Pavlova, and 

everyone seemed to like it. It was great to 

meet student s from all over the world, and 

try their dishes. The next day my host 

family took me to the Australian Memorial 

cemeteries in a town just near Amiens to 

visit my great great grand fatherôs grave 

who had died in World War 2. The grounds 

were impeccably kept , and it was a really 

good feeling to actually visit the memorial 

site. There is so much respect for the 
Australian soldiers here in France.  

 

The grave stone of Lancelot Hickson Brown.  

I have also gone to Paris several times so 

far, as Vernon is only 45 minutes away by 

train. The first time I went, my host family 

took me to the Louis Vuitton exposition, 

which was really interesting and everything 

had been translated into English luckily. I 

went another time with a group of Irish 

students that did a week e xchange at my 

school. Firstly we went to the Louvre, which 

was absolutely amazing. I was so happy to 
finally see the Mona Lisa in person.  

 

The Mona Lisa  

After, we spent 4 hours shopping on The 

Champs Elysées, which was wonderful, but 

very shocking to see  so much poverty on 

the streets. It really makes you appreciate 

what you have. I went again with my host 

family for the Salon dôAgriculture, which 

was a huge food, wine and agricultural 

exposition. I tasted wines, cheeses, meats 

and many other typically Fr ench foods from 

each region in France. It was an excellent 

day, and very interesting to say the least. I 

was also invited by some French friends to 

go to Paris with them for some shopping, it 

was a great day and it felt really good to 

have made real French  friends. I also 

visited the Notre Dame with a Rotarian 

family. The view from the top is 

unbelievable. I canôt put into words how 

amazing it was. Unfortunately it was a 

foggy day so the view wasnôt as clear as 

normal, but it was still unbelievable. Paris i s 

such a beautiful city.  

 

View of Paris from the Notre Dame  
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My host family also took to me to an island 

just off the west of France called Ile De Ré 

for a weekend during the holidays. It was 

very beautiful but unfortunately it was stil l 

very cold and windy, so it wasnôt very good 

weather for swimming. However, my host 

family and I rode our bikes for four hours 

the first day, and eight hours the next day, 

and explored the island. It was absolutely 

magnificent. The scenery and buildings 

were nothing like the French buildings I had 

already seen. It also had excellent produce; 

great fruit, vegetables and seafood, in 

particular, oysters. I had a great weekend, 

and I am looking forward to returning to Ile 
De Ré in the summer.  

 
View of part of  Ile De Ré  

Recently, my Rotary club president invited 

myself and another exchange student to 

Dieppe. Dieppe is approximately two hours 

from Vernon. Unfortunately we were only 

there for a night, but we went for a drive all 

the way up the coast line, we visi ted 

several monuments of Dieppe such as the 

church, cemetery and ivory museum. We 

also went to the Nuclear Power Plant for a 

tour and information session although I did 

not understand, however the lady gave me 

a copy of the brochure in English, which 
was v ery nice of her.  

Coming back from Dieppe I was dropped at 

my third host familyôs house, to spend the 

weekend there. It was great to get to know 

them before I move in, and I really like 

them. We did a lot of cool things, and I also 

competed in a five kilom etre  race to 

celebrate International Womenôs Day. It 

was quite an achievement for me, as I donôt 

believe I have ever run that far without 

stopping before. It felt really great to finish 

the race, but I donôt think I will be rushing 

in to take up running fo r leisure any time 

soon.  

I am really enjoying and appreciating my 

time here in France. I love going to Rotary 

events because I get to see the other 

exchange students. We are all very close, 

almost like a family. I also really like when I 

am invited places  by Rotarians, even just 

for dinner or lunch, as even though it is just 

a small gesture, it definitely makes being 

away from home easier knowing that 

people here appreciate you. So far, I donôt 

have a lot of homesickness. There are 

moments when I am homesi ck, but they 

come and go. I miss my family more than 

anything in the world, but time is going by 

so fast that I know soon enough I will see 

them, and for now I have to concentrate on 
living my exchange to the fullest.  

 
 
 

GERMANY  
Roisin Davis  

Host Club :  Pulheim                                                   
Sponsor Club : Toowoomba 

 
 

Every time I see something fun to do in 

Cologne, but donôt have time for it that day 

I think to myself, óthatôs ok, youôve got 

plenty of time throughout the year to do 

that!ô However, time does fly as you can 

see since we are already writing our first 

Boomer report!  

 

There 

were two 

reasons 

that I 

wanted to 

spend this 

year in 

Germany; 

I wanted 

to learn 

about the German history, and of course, 

learn German. The first Iôm doing well with 

and the second, Iôm quite happy with my 

progress. I can understand more than I can 

speak, but everyday it is getting better.  

 

In the first month of my exchange, I 

attended a language course for three hours  
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each day . I wasnôt happy with this course 

though, and after completing it I felt my  

German was still non -existent. The teacher 

would only speak in German, even to 

explain grammar, so I never understood 

what she was talking about. There was one 

other Rotary student  from Argentina in this 

course, however, as there are so many 

Inbounderôs spread over a rather large 

district, we both found it hard to meet the 

exchange students in that first month. After 

three weeks though, there was a meeting in 

the old capitol of West  Germany, Bonn, for 

the new Inbounderôs for district 1810. So 

Tomas and I finally had a chance to meet 

up with other Rotary students. There are 

only seven new inbounds out of seventy -

five in total, Iôve never had so many names 

thrown at me in one hour!  

 

I started school the next month in my little 

town of Brauweiler. Originally I was put into 

the 11 th  grade, but was asked if Iôd like to 

be in the 12 th  as they were more my age 

and I wasnôt going to say no to that! School 

is much different here than in Austra lia. 

There are no set school times, so each day 

I finish at a different time, and always 

before 2 oôclock! I also have two hour 

breaks in the middle of the day, so Iôm able 

to come home in between lessons as itôs 

only a five minute walk. At the moment I 

am  studying English, Philosophy, History, 

Geography, Music and German. I have two 

different German classes, one with the 6 th  

graders and the other with the 9 th  graders. 

That may seem strange, and I thought it 

was at first, but the 6 th  grade class is 

especial ly helpful with learning the 

language as they are being taught 

grammar, and the teacher also explains this 

to me in English when I donôt understand so 

I actually think that class is much more 

helpful than my actual language course 

was. School only has two weeks more, and 

then the Easter holidays begin, which I will 

spend travelling around Germany with my 

district.  

 

I was lucky to be sent to Cologne, as this is 

the capital of Germany for what they call 

the ófifth seasonô: Karneval! Have you heard 

of Karneva l before? I certainly hadnôt. It 

started on the 11 th  of November so I 

missed the majority of it but I was here for 

the most important week!  

 

Some say that it originated from the period 

of time when the French soldiers invaded 

Cologne as a way of making fu n of the 

French soldiers...there may be some truth 

to this idea as the traditional costumes 

certainly look a little bit French. Others 

disagree, but no one can give me an 

alternate theory for how it began so Iôm 

sticking with the French idea.  

 

Before the final week of Karneval, my host 

parents had taken me to three different 

Sitzungs, and I have to unfortunately say, 

they almost ruined Karneval for me! 

Sitzungs are performances that have come 

from the teasing of the French. They were 

long and incredibly bo ring for me personally 

for 3 reasons:  

1.  I couldnôt understand a single word. 

2.  They went for about 5 hours each.  

3.  Two were put on by a school so it 

was the quality of school 

productions; one was professional so 

it gave me better acting to watch!  

 

However, ever yone else seemed to enjoy 

them so I imagine that they would have 

been good fun had my German been fluent! 

Two of the sitzungs were traditional, and so 

Iôm not sure what they were making fun of. 

However, the third was an alternative 

sitzung, and it actually  made fun of the 

traditional sitzung. The music in this sitzung 

was quite entertaining so I found it more 

enjoyable than the other two.  

 

Another huge part of 

Karneval is dressing 

up. My host parents 

bought me a pirate 

costume, but I wore 

it so often befo re the 

actual Karneval 

week that my Rotary 

club bought me a 

policewoman costume. There were so many 

different costumes that we could choose 

from. Another girl from Australia (from 

Sydney) even told me that she found a 

Kangaroo costume! My two friends, Jenn y 

and Annika dressed up as a nurse and a 

flight attendant so the three of us made a 

team of service women!  

 

The main event of Karneval lasts for six 

days. Each day is different so Iôll give you a 

very short run through of them all.  

 

Thursday:  

 

One of the t wo biggest days, Thursday is 

Womenôs Day in Cologne. It is also the 

official start of Cologne. I met my host  
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cousin, Peter, on the bus into Cologne and 

we spent the first few hours together. To  

describe what it looked like, it wou ld be 

easiest to say the biggest street party you 

have ever seen. There were people 

everywhere, and it wasnôt even 5pm yet. 

Karneval music was blasting all around and 

of course, beer was served everywhere you 

looked. After a while, we met up with Jenny 

and  Annika and tried to get into a club. 

Horrible failure. They had been full since at 

least 3pm. So we walked a little further 

down the Rhine to a quieter area and found 

a bar. The downside of Karneval is that 

smoking laws are thrown out the window. 

The bar was completely full of smoke and it 

just got thicker!  

 

Friday:  

 

Nothing extra special happens on the 

Friday, but I met up with the exchange 

students and we had a little Karneval picnic 

on the Rhine. That night, I had to go to my 

host uncleôs house to pack about 200 boxes 

and bags full of lollies, chocolate and 

makeup for the Brauweiler parade the next 

day. I have never seen so much makeup! 

On the plus side, all us girls scored free eye 

shadow, mascara and lipstick so none of us 

were complaining! There wer e nine of us 

packing and it took us a good three hours 

to do. Once that finished, I went to a school 

Karneval party. This brings us to 

Saturday...  

 

Saturday:  

 

Saturday was the 

most hectic day of 

Karneval. I had to 

be at my host aunt 

and uncles at 10am 

to help load the van 

full of the boxes and 

bags that we had 

packed the previous night. Then we headed 

up to the local fire department for pre -

parade eats and drinks. The parade around 

my little town of Brauweiler was lots of fun. 

We had Karneval music blastin g out of the 

fire truck that we were behind, so Jenny 

and I danced almost the whole 3 hours! The 

town was standing the entire way around 

the track and the little kids held bags and 

yelled ñKamelle!ò (sweets) Everyone was 

wearing costumes of course! After t he 

parade, we went home to change out of our 

flame costumes, into our órealô costumes, 

and headed to the fire department for the 

post parade party.  

 

Sunday:  

 

Karneval still raged in Cologne, but as there 

are no special events, I didnôt go into 

Cologne, bu t had a Singstar evening with 

friends instead.  

 

Monday:  

 

The biggest Karneval parade in Europe is 

held in Cologne. So naturally, I had to go 

and see it. Some friends invited me with 

one of their tickets so I got to see it in the 

warmth! Which was lucky, a s a policeman 

costume is not made for standing outside 

for long periods of time in almost 0° 

temperatures. The parade took almost 5 

hours, and by the time it was finished, I 

was well and truly over ducking every time 

a chocolate bar headed straight towards  my 

head...forgetting that there was glass in 

between. After 

this, Peter and 

I met up with 

Jenny and 

Annika again 

and this time, 

we were 

successful in 

getting into a club...moral of the story: 

learn from your previous mistakes!  

 

Tuesday:  

 

The final day o f 

Karneval. All the 

festivities are over 

except one final 

event: the 

burning of the 

Nübbel. The 

Nübbel is a man 

made out of 

straw. The 

symbolism behind this one, everyone is 

certain about. The Nübbel is responsible for 

all the sins you 

have committed 

durin g the past five 

days.   So feel free 

to hit it or kick it 

and lay the blame 

on the Nübbel. By 

burning him, you 

are cleansing your 

spirit just in time 

for Ash Wednesday! 

(convenient yes?)  
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The ceremony that I attended was held by 

the  Fire Department and was held in the 

form of a funeral. However, instead of the 

original Our Father, we worshipped Beer.  

 

We also had an exchange student weekend 

that was organised by Rotex in Cologne. We 

stayed for two nights in a school gym and 

headed into Cologne on the Saturday to do 

some sightseeing. Rotex had organised for 

us to climb the Kölner Dom but as the 

majority of the exchange students had 

already done it in their first six months; 

they gave us free time in Cologne instead. 

Then we headed ac ross the Rhine to the 

interactive science museum for an hour or 

two. All in all, an extremely social weekend, 

but in terms of activities, a rather lazy one!  

 

So, thatôs all from Cologne for this monthôs 

Boomer...  

 

Until next time!  

 
Roisin J 

 

GERMANY  
Leil a Gard  
Host Club :  Dachau                                                     

Sponsor Club : Mt Gravatt 
 
 

LEILA GARD in Dachau, Germany.  

Itôs the end of March, and spring is 

underway. As much as I thought the snow 

was beautiful, I canôt say Iôm sad to see it 

go, especially when all these flowers are 

appearing all over the place. Coming from a 

country with basically only two seasons 

(summer and winter), seeing these changes 

are thrilling. Iôve been here only 10 weeks 

and already this little apartment has st arted 

to feel like my home ï maybe not such a 

good thing since Iôll be changing houses 

come May! My first couple of months have 

mainly been just me adjusting to this 

culture and lifestyle ï with a whole lot of 

excitement thrown in there too.  

The flight her e was  excruciatingly  long, as I 

was so excited but had to take four planes 

to reach my final destination: Munich, 

Germany. Needless to say, I am now up - to -

date with all the latest  in -

flight  entertainment. Arriving in Munich at 

10am, I still had a whole day  ahead of me, 

but rather than exploring the city with tired 

eyes, I spent the day getting to know my 

host family and the  apartment  I would be 

living in for the next four or so months.  

The first week in Germany was mainly just 

a surreal blur. I wasnôt taking anything in, 

just observing what was happening around 

me. I met a couple of exchange students 

who I now hang out with regularly and 

mainly just got used to the feel of this 

foreign country and lifestyle. With my Swiss 

background, it wasnôt a complete culture 

shock, but Iôd been living in Australia for 

the main part of 13 years, so it was still 

very different from my regular lifestyle.  

On my second or third morning, I woke up 

to a beautiful blanket of snow:  

 

Needless to say, I was deliriously happy. I 

want ed to go outside and build a snowman 

and just throw it around, but Iôd come to 

Germany unprepared clothing -wise so I 

figured it probably wasnôt the best idea until 

I was sure my rolling -around - in - the -snow 

wouldnôt give me hypothermia. Instead, I 

just settl ed for staring at it with my face in 

a mixed expression of shock and 

wonderment. Iôd seen snow before, but I 

never really got over how beautiful it could 

be.  

A day or two later, I went to visit my 

counsellor and got to know her and her 

husband. They were v ery nice, and I feel 

lucky to have received such kind people to 

help me with my new German lifestyle (my 

host family included).  

That weekend was just a weekend where I 

could settle into Germany. I met up with a 

couple of exchange students and went to 

see a movie (Black Swan -  good but a little 

too weird). One stayed at my house and 

the next 

day we 

went to 

see the 

Palace of 

Dachau. 

It was 

quite a 

site 

covered 

in snow,  
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but with the formidable gardens, Iôm sure it 

will be breathtaking  in spring:  

 

Iôll be sure to take picture there in every 

season so you can see the difference.  

My second week in Dachau, I started 

school. As Iôm not the most extroverted of 

people, I was a bit worried about making 

friends, but I shouldnôt have. Another 

exchange from Rotary was in my class and 

her group of friends welcomed me into their 

midst. School was confusing, to say the 

least. With no knowledge of the German 

language, I was completely lost the whole 

time. Letôs just say I was thankful that all 

the stu dents in my class had to take English 

lessons or I wouldôve been doomed. 

That weekend, I was extremely fortunate. 

The host parents of one of my Rotary 

friends (and my third and last host family) 

decided to take us to Austria. First, we 

stopped at the Chiem see Lake, famous for 

the  magnificent  palace in its centre, built by 

King Ludwig II. Although we werenôt able to 

see the palace itself, the lake alone was 

breathtaking:  

 
I do not wish to fall into that lake! Haha, I 

love it. We then spent the night in 

Resenheim and the next morning we took 

the train to Salzburg, the city where Mozart 

was born and the Sound of Music was 

filmed. This is the mansion where a couple 

of scenes took place:  

 
It was absolutely stunning! And then after 

spending the night in a cabin in the woods, 

we went up into the mountains to get in 

some skiing time. I was a little wobbly at 

first, not having skied in almost 2 years, 

but it soon came back and turned out to be 

an amazing experience.  

The next week, I started a two week 

German course in Munich instead of 

attending school. It was very basic, but it 

helped me incredibly. Although my 

sentences are shaky and simple at best, I 

really feel like Iôm finally getting 

somewhere with the language.  Iôm also 

able to understand a lot more and pick up a 

lot of words (though a lot of the time I tend 

to forget what they mean!). My German is 

improving, slowly but surely. When that 

two week course ended, I started school 

again and, though it was less overwhelming 

then it was in that first week, it was st ill 

very confusing.  

The following weekend, I was in Augsburg 

on my first Rotary weekend, where I got to 

meet the rest of the exchange students in 

my district. It was mainly just a weekend to 

socialize and get to know everyone else. 

There are only two Austr alians in our mix, 

including me, but I think itôs a good thing. 

We visited the local brewery and got a tour 

there and learnt more about the town, 

which is one of the oldest towns in 

Germany. It was a really good weekend and 

I made a lot of friends.  

The wee k or two after that werenôt filled 

with any magical plans, but I think just 

being in Germany was magical enough.  

And then came Fasching. Fasching is a 

week in April where the whole of Munich 

and the surrounding towns dress up and 

celebrate... actually Iôm not too sure what 

they celebrated. But it was so much fun. 

That week, I went to the zoo and saw some 

really awesome animals, including my pal 

here, the thinking gorilla:  

 
I also went to two Fasching celebrations: 

one in Indersdorf and the main one in 

Mun ich. It was crazy. People dressed in 

costumes, fleets going down the streets 

(my favourite was the one that looked like 

a stroller and had men and women dressed 

as babies crawling around it). I think the 

most common costume was probably 

Natalie Portman in Black Swan, which was  
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kind of creepy. The furthest I went 

costume -wise was a 

blue wig.  

 

After Fasching there 

were just weeks of 

school, the start of 

my new German 

course (harder then 

the first, but so 

much better!), and 

just soc ialising on 

weekends. I went to 

see an Opera with a 

member of my 

Rotary Club last week, and on Friday I went 

to see a ballet with my class. The opera 

was a little weird, but still really beautiful, 

whereas the ballet was absolutely amazing. 

I also went to Igolstadt with some of my 

fellow exchange students (including the 

only other Aussie):  

 

And so now 

we come to 

this weekend. 

Iôm not doing 

anything 

exciting this 

weekend, just 

sleeping in, 

relaxing and 

maybe doing 

some 

shopping. 

Next 

Saturday (9th 

of April ), Iôll 

be off on my Deutschland Tour, which will 

be awesome! I canôt say Iôm missing 

Australia much yet, but I will tell you one 

thing: I never thought I would miss steak 

so much! But the food here is the best so I 

canôt complain too much. 

So thatôs what Iôve been doing for the past 

ten or so weeks. I hope everyone is well in 

Australia and I just want to say a big 

THANK YOU to all the people involved in 

sending me here ï I owe you! Bye!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SWITZERLAND  
Megan Trotter  
Host Club :  Zurich-Dietikon                                                   

Sponsor Club : Sunnybank Hills 

 

Well, my wonderful year in Switzerland has 

finally begun, and I can tell you nowé man 

is it great! The first day I arrived, I was so 

excited to be here, I just wanted to go sight  

seeing straight away. Luckily, my host 

parents had a little more sense than I did 

and made me take a two hour nap to get 

over the jet lag.  

 

The first two weeks of my exchange were 

spent at a 

German 

language camp 

held in a small 

town called 

Bischoffszell. 

These two 

weeks were 

fantastic 

because not only 

did my brain 

become filled 

with knowledge 

of the language, 

but it was also a great chance to get to 

know the other exchange students.  

 

Two or three weeks later, I found myself 

skiing in St. Moritz with my ho st family. For 

those of you who havenôt heard of St. 

Moritz, itôs pretty much fur city. This is the 

place where all the rich Russian people do 

to ski, snowboard, etc etc. I went to a 

horse race that took place on a frozen lake, 

and I can honestly say.. tha t was an 

experience, and not only because of the 

horses on ice, but also because of the 

million fur coat outfits I saw. That week 

was a fantastic 

one. Skiing in 

the Alps in 

Switzerland is 

definitely a 

different 

experience to 

skiing in the 

Snowy 

Mountains i n 

Australia (for 

those of you who 

have ever done 

it).  

 

The following week I began school, and I 

was amazed at how nervous I was on my 

first day. I donôt think I have ever been so  
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nervous for a first day of school in my life! 

But there was definitely no need to be, my 

classmates accepted me with open arms 

and I soon became well integrated in the 

class, ready for each day like I was with 

school in Australia. And although I could 

understand very little of the content in 

class, I st ill thoroughly enjoyed being there 

purely for the experience.  

 

Swiss school are 

completely different 

to those in Australia. 

Firstly, there is only 

one school building 

where all the class 

rooms, offices and 

sport halls are. 

 There are also no 

uniforms, no  home 

groups, most people 

take at least 12 

subject, school most 

days doesnôt finish until some time between 

4pm and 6pm, and when youôre not 

required in class you are free to leave. This 

week was my last week at school for 6 

weeks. The next three weeks I w ill spend at 

a Home Economics camp where both boys 

and girls lurn to cook, clean, wash, sew, 

and do anything else that is required to 

know when you're a parent. (Luckily I can 

come home on weekends so I will still get 

to enjoy that time with my host famly)  

 

A few weekends ago I had another exciting 

trip to the snow. My counsellor and his 

family invited me to stay a night with them 

at their apartment in Oberiberg, which is 

another ski village. But by this time the 

snow was getting on the low side, so rather  

then skiing we went snow shoe wandering 

instead. Iôm not so sure I would call it 

wandering though because we hiked up 

quite a large hill to a nice little restaurant 

where we had lunch and then made a snow 

man. But there is definitely nothing as 

strange as  casually walking up a ski slope 

with āshoesó on your feet that look like 

plastic bear feet. On the way down we took 

a different direction, and rather than 

following the path we decided to make a 

straight line down the front of the hill 

through the thick s now. I refused to try and 

walk down because it was practically 

impossible, and instead I had a lot of fun 

rolling, sliding and penguin diving down to 

the bottom.  

 

Soon it will be Easter, and I'm sure that will 

be an experience in itself. Switzerland truly 

is the land of chocolate! I have never seen 

such a massive range of Easter chocolate in 

a supermarket 

before -  and the 

cheese selection 

is about 50 

times bigger 

than the 

selection in 

Australia! The 

swiss really do 

enjoy their 

chocolate and 

cheese 

(although  I'm 

not sure it's a 

good idea to try the two together).  

  

One last thing I would like to say is that I 

am thoroughly enjoying mself here and I 

am very grateful to all those who made this 

trip possible, including my parents and 

family, The Rotary Club of S unnybank Hills, 

Joe and Dee Beath, and all the other 

rotarians working behind the scenes. 

THANK YOU!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
SWEDEN  

Lachlan Wicks  
Host Club :  Vallentuna                                                                                        

Sponsor Club : Toowoomba East 
 

After a very long plane trip we finally 

touched down at Arlanda airport around 6 

in the morning, I was amazed at the snow 

everywhere out the window and the cold in 

between the plane and the terminal.   My 

host family was waiting through th e big 

doors and after introducing ourselves to 

each other we went back to the house, a 

two -storey, yellow row -house with a field 

on one side (covered in snow) and houses 

on the other side.  I had some breakfast 

(cereal with filmjölk, a kind of sour milk) 

then I went into the town centre  with my 

three host brothers and saw my school, 

Vallentuna Gymnasium.  All of my family is 

really friendly and helpful. After the kitchen 

was done we did the first night questions   
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and then I went to bed, exhausted after 

one of the biggest days in my life.  The  

morning was really amazing because even 

though I woke up at 6:30 I got to watch the 

sunrise out my window.  

 

After 12 days of being here the differences 

and similarities are becoming more 

appa rent.  For instance, people walk a lot 

more here, from home to school, work or 

the train station.  Something the same is 

that people still donôt like school, even 

though it is way better than in Australia.  I 

am in a psychology line at Vallentuna 

Gymnasium i n grade 1, which is the same 

as grade 10 in Australia.   Even though I am 

in grade 10, the others in the class are only 

1 year younger than me because they start 

school 2 years later.   We have a different 

timetable for classes every day that we 

have to chec k an internet site to find out, 

and we also have sovmorgon (sleep -

mornings) which is when we donôt start 

school until 10, which is very good.   One of 

my favourite  things so far is the school 

lunch, which is free and often things like 

meatballs or pasta sal ad.  

 

After one month I am noticing some 

changes, both in my surroundings and in 

myself.   The days are certainly getting 

longer but it isnôt getting any warmer just 

yet -  perhaps colder!   I have also seen a bit 

more of Stockholm as I have been into 

town a fe w times on weekends.  Another 

exchange student, Jenna, from Geraldton in 

West Australia is living in Spareholm, which 

is an hour away from Stockholm.   Her host 

dad is in a really good choir that was 

singing at Storkyrkan (literally óbig churchô) 

so Jenna, O scar (another Australian from 

Echuca and living in Stockholm), Karoline 

(Jennaôs host sister) and I went to a 

Swedish church service and listened to 

some really amazing singing.   Storkyrkan is 

in Gamla Stan (the Old City) so it was really 

good to look arou nd at the old buildings.  

Something else that has happened is I went 

to Södertalje, a town south of Stockholm 

for a language camp with 10 other 

exchange students.   There were 10 of us in 

total, 7 from Australia and 3 from Brazil.   It 

was really good to lear n some more 

Swedish and also to learn about Södertalje, 

which is a very interesting city.  School and 

home is going really well, I can understand 

some of the lessons and I am finding 

technical psychology very interesting 

especially.   We have a lot more fre edom at 

school which is very interesting to 

experience.   This last weekend Jenna and 

Oscar came to our house for a trip to 

Uppsala (university town north of 

Stockholm) for an ice festival and ice -

skating (I broke my counsellorôs ice skates, 

not so good).   Everyone is friendly and I am 

getting better at the language, at home we 

have decided to speak only Swedish -  it 

doesnôt stay that way for so long usually, 

but it is definitely improving.  

 

On Thursday afternoon I went to 

Sparreholm to stay at Jenna's house  

(another exchange student) with Tussi 

Lakeman (another Australian exchanger).  I 

went to Jenna's school in the music 

program which was really great because I 

got to play drums almost all day, which I 

have been missing a lot.  Friday night we 

ate pizza fro m the local pizzeria, which in 

Sweden means a massive car - tyre  size 

pizza.  It was so good though and I was 

definately not hungry at all.  
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On Saturday, Jenna, Tussi, Mauritz (Jenna's 

school friend), some of Mauritz's friends 

and I went to the ski slope nearby. The 

weather was absolutely perfect, sunny and 

not too windy and it was really cheap -  only 

$30 dollars or so for a whole day including 

rental of everything!  Going back to school 

after the holiday has been good too, it feels 

like back to normal but in a good way.  

 

Everything has been really great and I am 

learning a lot.  Thank you to everyone that 

helped me to get here and I hope to share 

my experiences with you when I come 

back.  

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 
AUSTRIA  



Tamara Smith  
Host Club :  Geras/Waldviertel                                                                                      

Sponsor Club : Balmoral 

 

 

Hey all,  

I went on an exchange to Weitersfeld, 

Austria for 5 weeks during the Christmas 

holidays just passed, and it was qui te 

possibly one of the most amazing 

experiences of my life.   

 

Apart from the initial hiccups of actually 

arriving in Vienna airport thanks to the 

London Airport closure, and the cancellation 

of all my flights for three days from my 

redirected stopover in P aris. I did 

eventually arrive and was greeted by tears 

and love from my host family who had been 

waiting in angst and disappointment at 

every cancelled flight. From that point 

onwards, I couldn't have asked for a better 

exchange.  

 

Although I was only in A ustria for a short 

amount of time, it was one of the best 

times of my life. I was welcomed with open 

arms by my host family, accepted as a 

sister and daughter and quickly took up 

these roles to become part of the family. 

During this time, I experienced so many 

different things, from diving into a 

completely different culture, to skiing down 

the Austrian Alps in fear of my life!  

 

So onto my experiences over there. A 

couple of days after I arrived it was 

Christmas...on the 24th of December!  I 

was in shock a s to why they were 

celebrating Christmas a day early, putting 

up and decorating the Christmas tree on 

the day of Christmas, and opening presents 

at night time! But it was so good, and I was 

spoilt rotten by my host family. The day 

after Christmas, I met th e whole extended 

family, who also welcomed me, and were 

all fighting to sit next to the Australian at 

our Chinese lunch. We brought in the new 

year with a couple of my host sisters' 

friends, watching fireworks, that were going 

off non -stop in the small tow n, and we even 

lit a couple of our own :) After new years, 

the next week was filled with touring the 

surrounding areas, visiting the beautiful 

Vienna, and going skiing in the Alps. The 

small towns surrounding Weitersfeld were 

picturesque, the views amazing  from the 

top of the churches or clocktowers, I was in 

my element. Then onto Vienna, who could 

ask for more, seeing many castles, shops, 

museums and travelling around the ring of 

tourist attractions. But skiing...now I have 

been skiing in Australia, but no thing 

compares! Even their easy slopes were 

quite possibly some of the hardest slopes I 

have ever been down! I must say, I much 

preferred our day relaxing in the day spa, 

running out into the snow just in our togs 

only to jump straight back into the warm 

spa!  

 

After skiing, we were back at school for 3 

weeks, which was so incredibly hard, with 

every class in German, and even the 

English being foreign to me (they were 

learning about business). But I did make so 

many friends in school, and people became 

more  and more used to my lack of German 

knowledge, especially when the floods hit 

Brisbane and they were all worried about 

my family and friends! On one of the 

weekends while we were at school, I was 

lucky enough to be taken to Prague, the 

most beautiful city I have ever seen! There 

were old buildings a plenty, and around 

each corner was a new site to see! I fell in 

love!  

 

All in all there was never and I mean 

NEVER a spare moment during my 

exchange. I visited three different countries 

(not counting the other four countries I 

didn't leave the airports of), met many new 

friends and have a second family and a 

home away from home :) I could only cover  
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so much here, but there are so many more 

stories to be told! My trip was a once in a 

lifetime experience, and I would just like to 

thank Rotary (especially Dee and Joe 

Beath) for everything they did for me, and 

for giving my experiences and friendships I 

will never lose.  

 

 

Tamara Smith.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

AUSTRIA  
Jessica Worrall  
Host Club: Salzburg Altstadt 

Sponsor Club : Redlands Bayside 

 

My name is Jess Worrall. With the help of 

rotary club Redlands Bayside and district 

9630, I was able to go on a short 6 week 

exchange to Austria over the Christmas 

holidays.  

I spent my 6 weeks in a very deep pock et 

of Austria. I was in a small villiage called 

Aigen -Schlagl however the whole name was 

Aigen Im Mühlkreis. This translates to Aigen 

of the Mill distrist, all of the villiages of the 

area were part of the Mühlviertler, a river 

system that flowed in the ar ea.  

I lived in a tiny little village, about ten 

minutes away from the nearest town and 

about 45 minutes drive away from the 

nearest actual city. Although small, Aigen 

was a truly beautiful little place. I 

remember on my second night my host 

father took me for a tour of the village, he 

took me into the church which was built in 

1897. I asked him how old Aigen was; he 

told me it was a very new village. I later 

found out that Aigen was first mentioned in 

documents by the monastery in 1314, very 

new village ind eed.  

In the pictures above you can see schlagl 

beer; this is made in the villageôs brewery, 

which is owned by the monastery.  

A butcher, a Baker and a very famous 

Candle stick maker. Aigen has it all!  

Only a 20 minute hike from my house in 

Aigen was the B arn stein. My host father 

told me that their used to be a lot of bears 

here, however the main attraction is the 

view. I was lucky enough to choose the 

perfect day to go there, and the view was 

remarkable. Looking down from the viewing 

pointy you can see th e chec republic and a 

connecting lake, which when frozen 

enough, I was informed is an excellent 

place for car dancing.  

My Austrian host family consisted of 5 

members. I couldnôt have asked for a better 

family. My host mum, Hanelore worked in a 

doctors cli nic a couple of days a week, so 

she was generally home.  

My host father Rudiger was really lovely, 

and took me on a few hikes and tours 

around the village. He worked a lot, but I 

was fortunate enough to be there during his 

travelling break, he flies all ov er the world.  

My three siblings were Victoria, who is 16! 

Ronnie who is 14 and Tammy who is 

expected in Australia in late July.  

Christmas was an amazing, but different 

experience. Although at school, the class 

rooms were decorated and students came 

to scho ol, Christmas themed, it wasnôt as 

big as I thought it may be. In saying that it 

was a really nice day and I loved the 

experience.  

In the afternoon on the 24th my host family 

and I went to a Christmas mass, and then 

came home to open presents which were 

placed under the tree Christ Kind, whilst we 

were at church.    

New years was really awesome. The family 

went out for a quiet dinner in a local 

restaurant and then we came home to light 

out own fireworks.  

I was lucky enough whilst in Austria to visit 

the ama zing city of Salzburg, twice!  

The first time was one week into my 

exchange where I went with rotary. This 

was a fantastic opportunity and I was lucky 

enough to meet a lot of other exchange 

students from all over the world, and also 

from Australia. It was good to have these 

people around and I was fortunate to meet 

such a great group of people.  
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Whilst on this trip I got to see Hoch 

Salzburg, the Christmas markets, and 

experience the inner city of Salzburg.  

The second time I we nt to Salzburg was 

with my host family, this was a more tour 

based trip, we went to ñhaus der naturò, a 

very cool museum. We also did lots of 

shopping and it was here that I saw my 

first film in German, Repunzle tangled.  

On the second day of this trip to Salzburg I 

got to go to the Getreidegasse, the famous 

street of Salzburg. My host father took note 

of point out the McDonalds sign, which 

apparently was not allowed to be the 

traditional big yellow arches and so Mc 

Donalds had to agree to make a specific 

sign for this store to be here.  

Vienna is my favourite city in Austria. From 

the moment I got there it just felt like a 

nice place to be. It was soo beautiful and 

clean.  

I was only in Vienna for a day, and I spent 

half of that roaming around the city lookin g 

at shops and the really big cathedral. The 

other half of the day I was on a tour of the 

famous landmarks of the city. I was also 

privileged enough to go to schon brun 

another fantastic memory that is 

unforgettable!! I canôt put into words how 

awesome Vie nna was!!!  

On my second day in Austria I was walking 

around the village with Hannelore my host 

mum and we were talking about my 

interests and the village and such, and it 

came up that I like Hockey. She said would 

you like to go to an ice hockey game. I 

th ough why not.  

Within a week it was all booked and 

organised and my host family and I were 

going to go to the ñbig cityò aka linz, 45 

minuted drive away, to see an ice hockey 

match.  

Before the game we went to another 

museum, Electronica. That was really c ool 

and I got to touch this robot thing.  

But then it was time for the Game, it was 

the Linz Black wings verse the Vienna 

capitals.  

I have never seen a bunch of supporters so 

enthusiastic. By the end, I was worried I 

was going to be deaf, and it was spook y to 

hear silence, even for a split second. That 

ice hockey game is something I will never 

forget.  

For me it wasnôt all about the trips to 

different places, it was the care and 

thought that was put into organising it all. I 

had Rotarians take time out to s pend with 

me, and take me skiing and make sure I 

was settled in school. One Rotarian took me 

and my host family curling which was 

something I didnôt think was that cool, but 

then I tried it and it was actually pretty fun.  

I also developed a good relationsh ip with 

my host grandfather, he was an artist, and 

because his English wasnôt too good it 

forced me to speak German, which was 

really good. He arranged for me to go to his 

portrait class and be drawn, and that gave 

me a bunch of priceless souvenirs and a 

really cool and strange experience.  

The little things that rotary allowed me to 

do really helped me to settle in, as I said 

with going to Salzburg, they also ensured I 

met the other students in my club, of which 

there was an aussie and an Ecuadorian. 

They also let me do a presentation about 

Australia and invited me to all of the 

meetings. I really felt welcome.  

The snow was awesome and I really didnôt 

find it too hard to bare. When I arrived it 

was -19 degrees when I left it had been to 

5 for about a secon d.  

I made my first snow man on the second 

day and had had my first snow ball fight by 

the second day too.  

I went to Austria for a few reasons, the 

main one being I that I really wanted to 

improve my German, however I found this 

difficult with the dialect,  my German skills 

have however improved. Another reason I 

went was to experience another culture, 

and I sure was successful in doing this. I 

met so many fantastic people and made so 

many great friends. And the one that 

covers it all. I HAD A NEW EXPERIENCE ! 

Something I have never done before. This 

was my first time over seas, my first time 

travelling alone, my first time being away 

from home for so long and I donôt regret it 

at all! This new experience has shaped me 

for the better.  

 

What have I gained. In m y opinion even in 

6 weeks I have become a more confident 

person, my German has improved leaps  


