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Unfortunately I missed the deadline for the 2 nd 
Boomer as I was having an absolute BALL in 

Belgium and forgot to check my emails. Therefore 
this is 2 and 3 all i n 1 looong article. If you get to 

the end, I applaud you.  
Okay so since the last Boomer there have been 

good times, bad times, laughter, tears, goodbyes, 

hellos and lots and lots of French. This article I‟ll 
talk a little about Greece, families, scouts, school, 

friends and integration.  
So to start with; Greece! Rotary Belgium 

organises two trips during the April holidays to 

either Italy or Greece. I chose Greece. We had an 
amazing time and I became so close with many of 

my rotary friends. At this time my F rench wasn‟t 
that good and though I had friends at school it 

was hard to communicate efficiently with them so 
making amazing rotary 

friends made me even 

happier than I was. 
We saw some amazing 

things like the 
Sanctuary of Apollo, 2 

functioning 

monasteries, the 
Acropolis of Athens, 

the Parthenon, as well 
as the birthplace of 

the Olympic Games 

(Olympia). It was 
magnificent. Not only was it amazing to see but it 

was also so interesting to read about the history 
behind all the ruins and the mythological 

background. We got to visit the island Hydra and I 
can honestly say that I have never seen a more 

beautiful place!! It was just breathtaking!  

 
 

After Greece I changed families. This was 
extremely difficult for me. I absolutely adore my 

first family and had heard  of some other students 

having troubles in my next family. Though I was a 
little anxious, I went in to it with an open mind 

and tried to not let other people‟s judgements 
sway me. After a few weeks it became obvious 

that I was extremely different from the family 
although I tried to make it work as much as I 

could. I had some problems with my host brother 

as he has a very different outlook from me but for 
the time I was there we worked through it. After 

two months of loving school and time with 
exchangers but feeling awkward in the family the 

holidays arrived. Now even though I was super 

excited for the holidays (as they were jam 
packed!) this meant saying goodbye to my oldies. 

I think I went to the airport 9 times for different 

groups of people and cried each time. The 

hardest was, inevitably, my best friend and 
adopted sister; Justine.  

It was hard to say goodbye, maybe the hardest 
thing I‟ve done this year however two days later I 

left for the south of France with scouts for two 
and a half weeks. Yes, that‟s right, Scouts. Erase 

all images you have of Scouts in Australia. This is 

the real deal. When my family first came to me 
with the idea of Scouts I thought, “Uhhh, I don‟t 

know, isn‟t it a bit lame?”  Lame is not the word. 
Awesome, amazing, fun, exhausting, incredible, 

friendly, exciting and terrifying are all perfect 

words but certainly not lame.  
During the two weeks I spoke only French, helped 

rebuild an old castle, made lifelong friends, was 
„totemized‟, spent 48hrs hiking with 3 other 

people with only a sleeping bag each and enough 
food for one day, kayaked on one of the most 

beautiful fresh water lakes in France for two days 

and just had an absolute ball.  
The „totemization‟ was without a doubt the most 

physically (and mentally) challenging thing I have 
ever done in my life. I don‟t have enough space to 

explain it all however it involved a 9km hike (all 

alone with only a bottle of water and a list of 
things I had to do) followed straight away by an 

hour and a half of running (whilst shouting) push 
ups and sit ups, eating 5 plates of pasta in 1hr, 

eating muscles straight from the tin, drinking a 
raw egg, imitating a koala pooing and a kangaroo 

having sex and whipping my hair back and forth. 

Finally after 7 long hours I received my totem. In 
French it‟s Ailurus. In English it‟s Firefox however 

don‟t be deceived by the name, the sneaky devil 
is actually a small red panda, however is often 

mistaken for a fox. This was the best moment as 

it meant that I was finally part of the scouts and 
they had accepted me as one of them.  

After the scout camp I had a few days to rest at 
my councillor‟s house before my dear Mummy 

came to visit me. We had a ball in the UK and it 

was GREAT to see her. 
Just before the end of the holidays I changed 

families again. A strange circumstance but I‟m 
actually back in my first family. I could not be 

happier. After the scout camp my French was just 
about fluent. I have always had good 

relationships with the members of my family 

however now it is so much easier because I can 
speak the language and we never speak English. 

At school it is the same thing. The friends that I 
have are now like family and people who I‟d never 

talked to before are now my friends. It‟s great. I 

am spending so little time with exchange students 
now because I prefer to  be with my Belgians and 

speak French. I understand my classes at school, 
I understand my friends when they speak in a 

group and i participate. I really feel like I am 
Belgian. I know that is the point of the exchange 

and I am just so happy to be feeling l ike this. I 

really have no idea how I am going to leave. I 
spend time with the family, we do activities  
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together, I spend a lot of time with Belgian 
friends, scouts and school, and really I feel like 

this is home. 
Okay so I think this is already too long so I‟ll stop 

it here. I just want to say thank you to my club, 
Redlands Bayside, and the district for sponsoring 

me, thanks Mum and Dad for the money and 

thanks to all of you for reading about my 
adventures in Belgium. 
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Sponsor Club : Sumner Park 

 

88 Days and Counting 
 

So here I am at the point that always seemed so 

far away, writing my last boomer report with only 
88 days until I‟m back in Australia, back in the 30 

degree heat! 88 days, I can tell you  after 10 
months, is nothing! It‟s flying by as we speak!  

I‟m in my last of four host families. They have all 

been absolutely lovely! I‟m also in the midst of 
perfecting my presentation on Australia that I‟m 

presenting at school next week and to my Rotary 
club on the 12 th of December, wish me luck! 

Although seeing as I‟m planning on bringing 
vegemite for everyone to try perhaps you should 

wish them luck!  

So since my last report I‟ve been travelling rather 
a lot. My parents came to visit m e at the end of 

September which was lovely! We spent a week 
here in Belgium so they could meet all my families 

and see my school and everything. We also 

popped over to Germany one night to visit my 
cousin who‟s in Wiesbaden on a scholarship 

singing opera for a year. Then we headed off to 
Copenhagen and Sweden for a week. It was so 

cool! They are cities I definitely want to go back 

to one day. In Copenhagen we visited the 
Louisiana Gallery and the Danish Design Museum. 

We also spent a fair amount of time in my Mum‟s 

favourite store, Illums Bolighus, which is kind of 

Denmark‟s answer to David Jones, but better. It‟s 

full of cool Danish designed things. We climbed 
the Round Tower, which is a tower and funnily 

enough it is indeed round. It gives you such a 
great view over the city. My Dad and I also paid a 

visit to the Little 
Mermaid. Hans 

Christian Anderson 

who wrote the 
original story, which 

is quite different to 
the Disney version I 

might add, was 

Danish. We ended 
up going at night 

because we kind of 
ran out of time. But 

it was actually really nice because there was no 
one else there except for the occasional jogger. 

On the way home we paid a visit to Princess Mary 

at the Palace. It was kind of creepy though 
because 

they have 
guards a 

bit like at 

Buckingha
m Palace 

but they 
were 

walking, 
well more 

like 

pacing. The palace creates a sort of round 
courtyard so you feel like you‟re surrounded, it‟s 

weird. Now, I have some advice, if you ever get 
the chance to go to Denmark there are three 

things you have to try:  

1. The cinnamon scrolls which are AMAZING, I 
think the name of them in Danish means snails, 

but don‟t let that put you off  
2. The hotdogs from the little hotdog stands in 

the street. You have to have the lot! It‟s like a 

heart attack in bread but so good! I think I had 
one every day we were there. Mmmm!  

3. The liquorice! However, warning: it‟s really 
strong, so just for the hardcore liquorice lovers 

like me! As much as I‟d love to take credit and say 
I discovered all there delicacies myself I have to 

give credit where credit‟s due and thank my 

Danish friend Laura who filled me in on all the 
insider information!   
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Next we headed off to Sweden and stayed with a 

friend of my Dad‟s who worked with him in 
Adelaide a couple of years ago. We visited the hall 

were the Noble Peace Prize dinner is held which 

was pretty incredible. There‟s this one big hall 
that is completely covered in gold mosaic, it‟s 

amazing! You feel like you‟re in a jewellery box, or 
a dollar. We also visited the coolest photography 

exhibition of Nick Brandt‟s work. It was lots 

portraits of African animals in black and white. 
And they really were portraits, they sort of 

conveyed the animals personality, which sounds 
silly but it‟s true. We also got to try some Swedish 

specialties. We arrived on a Thursday which is 
soup and pancake day in Sweden apparently, so 

we had a sort of pea and ham soup that‟s served 

with punch, that‟s kind of a liqueur, but we had 
waffles rather than pancakes, which I guess is 

rather appropriate having been in Belgium and all. 
We also tried smoked moose and smoked 

reindeer, which is actually really good, if you don‟t 

think too much about what it is! One of the best 
things we saw in Stockholm was actually kind of a 

happy accident. We were wandering around and 
we stumbled on the changing of the guards. It 

was really cool because they had a Military band, 

get this: a military band playing ABBA. CLASSIC! I 
kind of feel like if all military bands played ABBA 

there‟d be no more wars, really, how could you 
kill someone to the sound of Mamma Mia or 

Dancing Queen? 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
This statue in Stockholm 
represents St George, 
Sweden, killing the 
dragon, Denmark. Such 
neighbourly love! 

 
After Stockholm we headed back to Belgium for a 
day and then off to the UK, to Henley to stay with 

some friends. I went into London one day with my 
Dad. We visited the Natural History Museum. 

There is so much there you could spend a whole 

week and not see it all! Even just the room of 
rock and gems would take you a day or so I 

reckon. But even just seeing the building was 
cool, there‟s animals carved into all the 

stonework, it‟s a really beautiful building! One of 

the more amazing things was the trunk of a 
redwood I think it was that was about twice the 

height of my Dad in diameter, and my Dad‟s 6ft5. 
Its 1300 years old! As incredible as that is I 

wouldn‟t want to be the one in charge of counting 

the rings on its trunk!  
From there we headed to Oxford Street for a bit 

of retail therapy which I‟m sure my Dad loved. 
Then we headed to Soho for dinner and then off 

to a West End show. We saw “We Will Rock You” 
which is all Queen Music. It was really good, I 

love Queen!  

 

 

 
We also spent a day cruising up the Thames on 

our friends‟ boat. The weather, contrary to 

England‟s reputation, was lovely, we were really 
lucky. Then it was time for my parents and I to go 

our separate ways.  
I also had a week of holidays for Toussaint‟s (all 

saints) which I put to good use with a couple of 

Rotary trips. The first was to Paris. We visited 
Versailles which I‟d already seen with school but 

doesn‟t lose impact; it‟s just as impressive the 
second time. We also visited the Museum D‟Orsay 

and the Louvre, to say hi to the Mona Lisa. We 
also saw all the Paris essentials like the Arc de 

Triomphe, the Tour Eiffel, the Place de Concord... 

Although climbing the Tour was kind of stressful, 
not because I‟m scared of heights or anything but 

because we only had about an hour to get up and 
down again, and ten minutes before we had to 

meet at the bottom, I was  still right up the top! I 

did some pretty serious line cutting thanks to a 
lovely couple that let me in ahead of them.  
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There were two other students with me and we 

all sprinted down. We were still late but not my 
too much. On the last day we visited Notre Dame 

and Mont Marte, which was surprisingly much 
more crowded than Notre Dame.  

  
A couple of days later 

I was back on the bus 

again, this time on 
the way to London for 

my last trip with 
Rotary. We headed to 

Calais and took the 

ferry to Dover; 

passing by the white cliffs 
on the way.  

 

First we went to Canterbury 
Cathedral. Then we visited 

Windsor Castle, which was 
pretty awe-inspiring. But I 

have to warn you, they are 

really serious about their no 
photo policy! I didn‟t realise 

you weren‟t allowed to take 
photos. No sooner than 

about 30 seconds after I‟d gone snap this guard 
pops up and makes me delete it and everything! 

They don‟t kid around! Afterwards we headed into 

Piccadilly Circus. We also visited Madame 
Tussauds and the British Museum, home of a 

whole pile of wax celebrities and the Rosetta 
stone respectively. On the second night we went 

to see “Blood 

Brothers”, it‟s a 

musical comedy and 
it started off really 

funny but ended 
really morbidly and 

depressing 

unfortunately. It had 

some catchy music 
though. The next day my 

friend from New York and 
I saw a street performer 

in Trafalgar Square, who 

was from Melbourne! We 
Aussies are really all over 

the place! There was also 
a protest rally but I‟m not 

sure what about, jobs I 

think. On the last night we 
had some free time so we tubed over to Covent 

Garden‟s and then headed back to our meeting 
place in Piccadilly Circus and home again.  

 
  

 

Recently I went skiing in 
France for the afternoon 

with my host sister and 
her boyfriend. No it‟s not 

snowing yet, it was an 

indoor slope. It was so 
much fun! I fell over a lot 

which wasn‟t so bad, 
getting up again was a challenge though. I was 

pretty happy with my progress, by the last time I 
didn‟t even fall over! I did hear some devastating 

news though, apparently it‟s not going to snow in 

Belgium this year! And what makes it even more 
painful is that just before I arrived they had an 

abnormally large amount of snow! I might have to 
disown Belgium and pop over to Switzerland to 

get my snow fix.  

 
On Wednesday I went 

hunting, well tracking. I 
thought tracking would 

involve trying to find 

animals but really all we 
had to do was walk 

through the woods and 
make lots of noise to sort 

of scare them out. I only 
saw one animal, alive 

anyway. It was a type of 

small deer that ran right 
between me and my host Dad; in fact it just 

about took him out! It was so cool! Just a pity 
that it was going so fast, I couldn‟t get a picture. 

In the morning the hunters got one deer like the 

one I saw and two wild boars, or sangliers en 
français, then in the afternoon, two more boars. It 

was quite nice, other than the occasional 
gunshots it was just a nice walk in the woods.  



 
This is my host Dad gutting a deer. 

He was in charge of all the gutting. I 

was forced to hold its legs against 

my will for the photo opportunity, 

for the record... it STINKS! 
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This weekend we had the Dinner Exotique. 

Basically all the exchange students cook a dish 
typical of their country and then we all share. My 

friends and I made cheesymite scrolls. It was all 
really delicious. My favourites were Mexican 

guacamole and a Japanese rice ball things you 

can eat like an apple. Although our cheesymite 
scrolls were pretty good too! Saint Nicholas even 

payed us a visit. He‟s a bit like Santa except he 
comes on the 6th of December and all through 

November he leaves lollies in your shoes if you‟ve 
been good. He‟s a cool guy!  

  

On Friday night we 
had our Soirée 

Rhéto. It was at a 
nightclub called the 

Bricole and was a 

lot of fun, they had 
really good music. 

The DJ was 
actually my friend‟s 

old host brother. 
That kind of sums 

up the difference 

between Belgium 
and Australia: 

when we want to 
fundraise we have 

a sausage sizzle or 

a bake sale. When 
Belgian‟s want to 

fundraise they throw a 
party in a nightclub with 2 

x happy hour! It was a lot 

of fun, dare I say more 
fun than your average 

sausage sizzle! 
 

 

Well, now I‟m just going to be trying to make the 

most of every single one of those 88 days! Before 

I fly home on Friday the 13 th, yep, Friday the 13 th! 
We‟ll be no doubt crashing into the ocean, or a 

mountain or something, perhaps we‟ll just lose 
cabin pressure and all asphyxiate or maybe re-

enact snakes on a plane, the possibilities are 
endless! 

 

 All I have left to say is a massive Thank You! 
Thank you to Rotary, to the club of Sumner Park 

and District 9630, Joe and Dee and over here to 
the club of Hastière. Without you all I wouldn‟t 

even be here! I have to thank all my host families 

who have been so kind in opening their homes, 
being som welcoming and really making me feel 

like part of the family. Who would have thought 
you could acquire eight more parents, 13 siblings 

and three nieces in the space of a year! And I‟d to 
thank my family, the Australian one this time, for 

being so supportive over this whole year. I‟m sure 

there are a lot of parents who would never let 
their kids do what we‟ve been able to do, let 

alone let them and be happy about it too, so 
thank you. I can‟t believe it‟s almost over; I don‟t 

really want to think about it!  It‟s gone so fast, too 

fast! Although that‟s the thing about a year on 
exchange I guess, blink and you‟re home again! 

All that‟s left to say now is see you soon! 
Gross bisous!  

 

 
Alice McNeill 

Host Club : Londrina 
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Boomer Numero 3 

I‟m sure that most people, when writing this last 
boomer will say that the year has gone „so fast‟. 

But really, the year has taken about the same 
amount of time as every other year has. What I 

think makes a year faster or slower for a person is 

how much they have enjoyed themselves 
throughout the year; what adventures they have 

had, what they have learnt about themselves and 
about their countries… things which have made 

the year seem faster then it actually was. I will let 
you know the velocity of my year at the end but 

for the moment I‟ll explain about my year in 

Brasil.  
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Although this year is not over yet, it is coming to 
a close soon. Like, I‟m sure, every other exchange 

student who has ever undertaken a solo journey 

across to a foreign land, there has been many 
highs and, lucky for me, only a few lows.  The 

highs, so far, with more to come, would definitely 
have been the Florianopolis trip in March (staying 

at beautiful beaches for a week) and the Amazon 
trip in May(travelling around the Amazon on boats 

and sleeping in hammocks for 10 days). These 

trips were both undertaken with amazing groups 
of exchangers and carefully planned itineraries. 

Travelling with exchange students is nothing like 
travelling with friends from home. Its amazing the 

amount of things you will learn about different 

culture and countries. Even if it is mostly about 
things they do to have fun and par ty in their own 

countries!  
 

Brasil, from the start, welcomed me and made me 
think differently about myself and the completely 

opposite side of the world which I was being 

introduced to. This year changed my assumptions 
that I had when coming to Brasil. Bu t I guess that 

is what exchange is for right?  
 

When I arrived, I knew some things about Brasil 

that had been told to me. Things like the amount 
of fresh fruit they have and they crazy party spirit, 

which everyone seems to have. I could never 
have imagined how correct this statement could 

be. Its true when they say that Brasilians love 
their fruit. There is definitely something special 

about walking along a busy shopping street and 

casually getting a slice of watermelon to eat or 
walking along a beach with an agua de coco 

(coconut water) which you just bought from one 
of the hundreds of small random stalls. The 

people here are also absolutely wild about parties 

and being social. To put it lightly would be to say 
that everyone enjoys a good BBQ. The thing that 

I love about the parties here is that everyone can 
dance! Go to a school BBQ and samba music 

comes on and all the 15/16/17 yr olds will partner 
up and start dancing. Very different to Aussie 

BBQs.  

 

Things that I have learnt about myself this year 

are things, which I probably already knew, but 
that have been reinforced. The first would be that 

I take the 1 -hour drive to the gold coast for 
granted. It has been hard living 8 hours away 

from a good beach. The second would be that I 
love the fact I‟m able to fill time independently. 

Just being able to go walking to take up time, or 

read or anything to fill up the sometimes boring 
(mostly school time) days.  

 
Overall this year has been a very different/ 

exciting/ adventurous year so far. I have enjoyed 
every bit of it and am proud to say that it has 

gone crazy fast for me. My next adventure will be 

when my parents come on the 13 th of November 
and when my 1-month northeast trip begins on 

the 18th of November. This trip is meat to be one 
of the best and has been nicknamed the trip of 

dreams and Im sure it will live up to the 

expectations, especially since most of the group is 
Aussies!  

 
To end, I would like to thank Mt Gravatt Rotary 

for supporting me on this adventure. None of this 
would have happened without you guys. I am 

very happy to have undertaken this trip so thank 

you so much.  
 

So for the last time, this is A. McNeill signing out.  
 

Beijos from Brasil        x 
 

 
(Ps. May have done this report a little late so I 

have a picture of my parents visiting me. I t was 

so good to see them and they got along with my 
host families so well) 

 



DENMARK 
Savannah Barber 

Host Club :  Roskilde                                                        
Sponsor Club : Roma 

 

It is crazy to think that it is already late 

November. Christmas is fast approaching. 

Christmas is a very special time of year, 
particularly in Denmark. It is the season for gift 

giving and warm fires and cookies and milk. It is a 
time for festivity and a time for family. There is 

something very magical about this time of year. It 

is grey and murky outside and days are short. 
People gather indoors, light candles, dance 

around Christmas trees and sing songs. There are 
so many delightful Christmas goodies. It is the 

time of year, when I am allowed to undo the top  
button of my trousers without feeling guilty. I will 

deal with that when New Year resolution time rolls 

around. I am very lucky to have the chance to 
spend Christmas in the land of fairytales. 

Christmas will be just as it is in all of the story 
books I enjoyed as a child. I look forward to it 

very much.  

 
I suppose I ought to write a little about the past 

few months. On the 31 st of August I celebrated 

my 18th birthday. In the early hours of the 
morning, my host mum and dad, and two sisters 

burst open my bedroom door and waving 
Australian and Danish flags in the air, sang for me 

the Danish birthday song at the very tops of their 
voices. Their faces were lit with enormous smiles. 

I was laughing because it frightened me and it 

was such a pleasant and thoughtful surprise. We 
ate pastries for breakfast and they had sweet gifts 

for me too. They really wanted my day to be 
perfect. It was so lovely to think that they cared 

so much.  

I went to school and when I walked into the 
classroom, everybody stood up and yelled out 

„Tillykke med fødselsdagen!‟ (Happy Birthday!). 
They began drumming on their desks and singing 

the happy birthday song. I was bright red rosy in 
the cheeks. It was such a sweet gesture. My host 

mum spent hours in the kitchen preparing a 

birthday feast. All of the extended family came for 
dinner. I enjoyed very much being the centre of 

attention. When the weekend came, I partied in 
the city with my Danish friends. One girl took a 

photo of me from the internet and photo -shopped 

it so that I was wearing  a big red hat which read 

Denmark and a jacket with big Danish flags to 

make my birthday card. They all really spoiled me 

with gifts. I received too, a very deep and 
heartfelt letter from my best friend in Australia. It 

is nice to think that my relationshi ps with those at 
home have not been tarnished by my being 

abroad.  
 

It is 

strange to 
think that I 

will be 
returning 

home very 

soon. It 
saddens 

me so very 
deeply. I actually get a very strange feeling in the 

pit of my stomach, when I pause to contemplate 
it. I am parting with a life here. Family, friends, 

routine, home… a world with which I have 

become familiar and accustomed to. There is so 
much uncertainty, in terms of the life to which I 

am returning. I have been there once before, but 
I have been absent from that place a whole year 

now. Things change. People change. It will be 

tricky. Perhaps I will return to find that things are 
exactly as they were and that I am a new and 

improved, worldly and wise fish trapped in a 
boring and familiar pond which is mo ving and 

progressing at a snail rate.  
I am one of few to have been so lucky as to have 

experienced the rewards of living abroad. The 

world really is something very magnificent. It is so 
rich in diversity, but in some crazy and confusing 

kind of way, I hav e discovered, there really are 
common bonds which unite all human beings. I 

have many exchange student friends. Each one 

represents a country and a culture with which I 
am not especially familiar. I have had the 

opportunity to learn so much about the world , just 
by sharing in the company of this group of wildly 

interesting people. I have also learnt a lot about 

my own country and particularly the way that „the 
land down under‟ is perceived by foreigners.  

A small piece of my heart belongs very much to 
this little piece of Scandinavian heaven. 

 
Thank you to the Rotary Club of Roma. Thank you 

to the YEP Committee. Thank you to my loving 

parents. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

.  

 

 
 
 
 



In the Swiss Alps! 

 
DENMARK 

Katie Byrne 
Host Club :  Randers Østre                                                       
Sponsor Club : Archerfield 

 

As I write this Boomer, I simply cannot 

comprehend that it is also my last.  
 

I am not entirely sure when this conversation took 
place, all that I can remember is that I was very 

young, but what was said has stayed with me 

forever.  
 

I remember sitting at the table whilst my mum 
and some of her friends were talking about being 

sad (I know, I know – fantastic table talk!), and 

someone said that when they feel great sorrow, 
they can actually feel the pain in their heart.  

 

 

 
 

To be honest, I‟ve always expected to feel this 
slight pang of my heart, always, but I never had. 

Secretly, I had begun to think that something was 

wrong with me. That I had some type of 
incapability to process complex emotions, I now 

believe that I simply  had not experienced 
anything to induce such a strong emotion. Now of 

which, I‟m quite thankful of because I‟m not sure 
if I would have been ready or even capable of 

dealing with something to that extent.  

 
It was last week when that terrible, crushing 

feeling made its way into my world. There I was, 
preparing my last months in Denmark – when I 

suddenly realised that I‟m going to have to leave 

my home soon. Far too soon.  
 

I have no idea how to express in words what that 
realisation felt like, I don‟t actually think that I can 

although, I‟m sure that any exchange student 
could relate to me.  

 

Needless to say, I don‟t want to come back to 
Australia! And I‟m loving every second here. 

 

 

I can‟t quite remember where I left you off last 

time, but I‟ve been so busy that‟s for sure! I had 
my dad come and visit me, which was really nice! 

We travelled to Switzerland together to visit two 
exchange students that had previously lived with 

us in Australia – it was lovely to have the 
reassurance that things really don‟t change, 

despite the time that has gone by.  

 
 

 
Switzerland 

was 

absolutely 
amazing, 

even if my 
host sister 

did make us 
trek up and down mountains; the view was 

always nothing short of breath taking! It has 

definitely been one of my favourite countries that 
I  have ever travelled too (which is becoming quite 

a list now!).  

 

 
 

Whilst on the topic of travelling, I was also lucky 
enough to travel with my class at school to Athens 

for an entire week! Some excursion, huh?  
 

While Athens isn‟t quite what I expected it to be I 

am so grateful that I got the opportunity to spend 
an entire week with my class. Even though I had 

many good friends, this trip gave me a week with 
no phone, no internet and no other interruptions! 

Just, good old quality bonding time and a deck o f 

cards.   
 

 
 

The week was more important then anything else 
in my exchange. I returned home, feeling even 

more integrated within the Danish culture then I 

had when I left. I finally felt as at home with my 
class as I did with other exchange students – 

which was the one thing that I had craved 
throughout the entity of my exchange.  

 

I know that my year has been nothing short of 
amazing, and I could literally go on, and on, and 

This is what happens when you let a Kiwi loose in your room 



on about everything that I have been blessed 

enough to experience, but I know how  hard it can  
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be to read all of these too! I struggle at the best 

of times.  

 

I however would like to say one last thing before I 

sign off for the last time and that is, the biggest 
and most appreciative thank you to my Rotary 

Club in Australia. I know that it is not always an 
easy job to host or send out an exchange student, 

and that it consumes a lot of time but you have 

altered my life. I can say no other thing then that. 
By chosing me as your exchange student for this 

year, you have essentially moulded me as the 
adult that I will return to Australia as. So from the 

very bottom of my heart, thank -you. 
 

Lots of love,  

Katie 
 

DENMARK 
Alyssa Ford 

Host Club :                                                         
Sponsor Club : Wynnum & Manly 

 

I never thought time could go as fast as it did. It 
seems like only yesterday we were packing our 

suitcases and flying off to new adventures. Now 
we have already reached November and soon it‟ll 

be time for Christmas, more packing and saying 

goodbye to the people and the places we‟ve come 

to call home. My friend said this the other day, 

and I cannot think of better words to express how 
this period of my exchange is. "...although I am 

going home, I am also leaving home. This year 
has been the best experience I have ever had and 

I know that I wouldn't have become the person I 
have without this year away. Thank you so much 

to everyone that has made this year as great it 

has been. It's a mixed feeling to go back to one 
home but say goodbye to another at the same 

time."  

I suppose I should fill you in on the many 

adventures since the last boomer.  Since then 
school has started back up and honestly for once 

in my life I can say I love school. I am in the 
music line in my Gymnasium and the people in it 

are just as crazy as me. After no time at all we 

were joking around as if we had known each 
other for months, not days.  

A couple of months ago my school had their 
sports day. Unlike Australia however, only a third 

of the class did sports. Another group was in 
charge of building a car and the other had the 

task of coming up with a cheerleading routine. Did 

I mention it was all in costume? Every class had 
to dress up in a different theme. My class adopted 

Batman. So gleefully I spent the day running 
around in batman attire, making up silly moves 

for a cheerleading routine and having one of the 

funniest days at school.  
My rotary club took me down to Germany to visit 

with the Itzehoe club, and I met up with their 
exchange student from Argentina. It was a gr eat 

weekend and I got the chance to see how rotary 
is in Germany which is very different from how it 

is run in Australia and Denmark. The major 

difference their meetings are very formal. But 
after the meeting I learned that the members are 

just as fun. One of the members took me on a trip 
in his BMW Z3 on the German highway (where 

speed limits are merely polite suggestions).  

The Old Olympic Stadium in Athens 
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My district in Denmark had a get together in 

August which gave us a chance to meet the 
newbies and give them some advice. We also did 

an insane amount of exploring as we canoed for 4 

km, and then hiked up Himmelbjerget (Sky 
Mountain), which isn‟t really a mountain as its 

only 147m above sea level. However small it may 
be though, it is still a very beautiful pla ce.  

My family took me on a trip to Legoland, and 
although the park is designed for children, I still 

found myself being amazed and in awe of the 

numerous lego figures around the park. I was a 
child for the day, and it was awesome.  

During the Autumn break, my first host family 
decided to invite me to their house in Sweden. 

We drove three hours north of Malm ö, to the 

middle of the forest. There was nothing 
surrounding the house except nature and we 

spent three days relaxing and enjoying the 
serenity. I was disappointed however because I 

was promised a moose sighting, but it seems they 
were hiding. After we got back from Sweden, my 

current host family took me up to Skagen. 

However horrible the weather was, I still enjoyed 
my time getting to know them.  

The national get together was a couple of weeks 
ago and it was quite the weekend. With more 

than 200 exchange students all together in a 

school there was never a time for boredom. And 
although the sleep factor was eliminated, the 

weekend was a blast. For us, the oldies, it gave 
us a chance to pass on our wisdom to the 

newbies and to say good bye to each other. It 

saddens me to think that I‟ll never meet some of 
those people again in my life. However as the 

great Dumbledore said, “It does not do to dwell 
on dreams and forget to live”.  

Concerning the new exchange students, I‟ve been 
having a ball with them. I may have been closer 

with my oldies but to be honest it‟s a different 

relationship. Just as I am sure that once my 
newbies get their newbies, the exact same thing 

will happen. They will be close with them, 
because they have the Eurotour to grow together, 

but they will always remember us oldies, just as I 
remember mine with fond memories. I just hope 

that I‟ve been able to give the best advice I can, 

and that I ‟ve helped them adjust to Denmark is a 

very positive way.  

Christmas time in Denmark is nothing like 
Christmas in Australia. For starters, they celebrate 

for nearly every day of the month. With 
Julefrokost‟s (Christmas lunches) turning into 

julefest‟s (Christmas parties), from a special 24 
episode tv serious that everyone in Denmark 

watches, and a whole lot of traditions, it mixes 

together to form one of the best Christmas 
atmospheres I‟ve ever encountered.  

If I have learnt anything from this year, its tha t 
although this exchange only technically goes for a 

year, it will continue to affect my life forever. 

From the people I keep in contact with, to future 
holidays visiting people, to the random Danish I 

might remember in 20 years... I will never forget 
what this year has meant for me, for my family, 

for my host families, for my friends and for my 
future. Thank you, Rotary, for this amazing 

opportunity. I am eternally grateful.  

 
 

FRANCE 
Amy Holt 

Host Club :  Vernon                                                     
Sponsor Club : Chinchilla 

 
 

I remember reading Boomer articles this time last 

year and thinking I'd never get to this stage in my 
exchange (I couldn't wait for it to start, let alone 

finish) and well, here I am. After this year, I have 

a completely different perception of one year. How 
one year can go so fast, what one can learn in 

one year, how much one can fit into one year, and 
just how small one year is, in the big scheme of 

things. In this one year, I've learnt a lot about  
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myself, a new language, a significant decrease in 

my English (I appologise in advance for 
grammatical errors), 5 kilograms more, eaten 

things that should never be eaten,  
seen some of the most beautiful things in the 

world and made friends with people from all over 

the world.  
 

Since my last boomer, I've managed to fit in a lot 
of things. I was lucky enough to be taken by my 

host family to Greece the 12-23 July. It was really 

hot (over 40° each day, and  around 25° for the 
nights) which was a nice change from France's 

'summer' of 25° at its best, in between two weeks 
of rain and cloudy days. We camped for the 10 

days, which was pretty good, however extremely 

hot and stuffy in the tents. Luckily, nearly ea ch 
camping sight had a pool, and if not, there was a 

beach not far, so that was great! Whilst in Greece 
we visited ; The Cape Sounion, Delphi, Monastery 

of Hosios Loukas, Preveza, Corfou Island, The 
meteors, Pelion, Athens and The Acropolis. It was 

a great experience to see the 'real Greece' after 

hearing so much about its economy on the news. 
 

Not long after returning from Greece, it was the 
final stage of the Tour de France . So I went to 

Paris with my host sister and a friend to watch the 

final stage, and was there to witness the first ever 
Australian, Cadel Evans, to win the Tour de 

France. It was a great atmosphere on the Champs 
Elysses, and there were suprisingly a lot of proud 

Australians there, waving their flags, and singing 
our national anthem with  pride. I was so happy to 

have been present for the day, and it's definitely a 

moment that I'll be able to brag about for all of 
my life.  

 
With my third host family, we also went camping 

at Deauville, a weekend 

to the North of France, 
an afternoon in 

Belgium, a day to Parc 
Asterix (a famous 

theme park in Paris) 

with my Australian 
friend Tahlia, a week on 

a French Island, Ile de 
Ré, and several days in 

Paris (eating frogs legs) 
and in Rouen. 

 

After an amazing three months of summer 
holidays, it was time t o go back to school. The 

summer sun very quickly went away, so we all 
had to say goodbye to 10:30pm sunsets, and 

hello to gloves and scarfs. However, my holidays 

weren't quite over just yet. A week after going 

back to school, my Dad came to visit France for 3 

weeks. It was so great to see him after 8 months, 
and the three weeks went really fast. We spent a 

week in Paris and with my host families, doing the 
general touristy things. We then headed South 

West, and visited ; Caen, D-Day beaches, Mont St 
Michel, Saumur, Rennes, Tours, Bordeaux, and 

Biarritz. We managed to fit so much into the 3 

weeks, and I was so happy to be able to see so 
much of the west coast of France, and actually be 

able to share it with my Dad. It was certainly a 
change to speak English again, that's for sure. 

Another 

difficulty, 
was Dad 

having to 
adjust to 

driving on 
the right 

hand side of 

the road, 
but all went 

well, and we 
finished our trip accident free.  

 

The day after I got back from my tour with Dad, I 
changed host families. The first time I changed 

host families, I found it quite funny trying to find 
a way to transport my now 100kg of luggage. The 

second time it was a little annoying, but now, it's 
just no longer funny. I sure will have some trouble 

come January. Oh well, I'll cross that road when I 

get to it.  
 

On 
Rotary 

sides 

of 
things, 

I've 
had a 

few 

district 
meeti

ngs lately. One was at Mont St Michel, and there 
was around 150 students there from all over the 

world. It was an unforgettable weekend, and the 
Mont St Michel itself, in my opinion, is one of the 

most beautiful things in France. There has also 

been several other weekend gatherings for all the 
students in my district, and it's always great fun 

to meet up with the other students. We had to 
choreograph and perform a dance representing  
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the individuality, and then the unity of our 

country's in front of around 200 rotarians. We 
may not be the best dancers, but we had fun 

doing it anyway.  
 

I also had to give a 40 minute speech in French 

about Australia for my rotary club. It wasn't the 
easiest thing to do, but I was extremely proud of 

myself for having succesfully completed it, and it 
just shows how far I have come with the French 

language. At the 

beginning of the year, I could hardly manage a 5 
minute speech, and now I was giving a 40 minute 

one ! 
 

I also went on my BUS TRIP! It was probably one 
of the greatest, and most tireing, weeks of my 

entire exchange. There was around 30 students, 

mostly Australian, but some New Zealanders and 
Argentinians as well. It 

was twelve days of non 
stop sight seeing, photo 

taking, bus rides, food 

eating, and talking. We 
went to Paris, Reims, 

Strasbourg, Munich, 
Innsbruck, Verona, Lido 

di Jesolo, Venice, 

Florence, Montecatini, 
Pisa, San Remo, Monaco, 

Lyon, Geneva, and then 
back to Paris. I loved 

every single city that we 
visited, but my favourites were Verona and 

Venice. Italy had always been a dream of mine 

(after France) and it was everything I imagined. I 
was pickpocketted in Pisa, but then the lady gave 

my wallet back for some reason, I wasn't going to 
question her, and I was just so thankful to have 

my things back. That would be the only negative 

about the trip, and how can it be a negative when 
she gave it back to me ! The bus trip was a once 

in a life time experience, and I'm so happy I got 
to share it with great people. It was such a 

strange feeling to say 
« This morning I was 

in Italy, now I'm in 

Monaco, this afternoon 
I'll be in France, and 

tomorrow I'll be in 
Switzerland, and then 

go back to France for 

the night  ». Sometimes 
you just have to stop, 

look at your 
surroundings and think 

just how lucky you 
really are, and never, 

not for one moment, take it for granted.  

 

After finishing my bus trip, I went back to school 
for one week, and then once again left for a week 

holiday. I was invited by my Austrian friend 
Sophie to come to Austria for a week. It was a 

great week and I discovered lots of typical 
Austrian food and meals, Austrian school (very 

different to school in France and Australia - they 

have to wear slippers in school, not shoes!), the 
Melk Abbaye, a zoo and the beautiful city of 

Vienna. Vienna was such an amazing city and was 
decorated with lots of christmas decorations and I 

also got to visit the christmas markets. I even 

learnt some German words ! It was so coo l to 
experience another culture, even though it was 

only for a week. It's amazing just how close the 
countries are, but how different they are. I was so 

thankful for Sophie's family to have hosted me for 
the week. 

 

I only have one month and a few days lef t. The 
time is passing too quickly, and I'm desperately 

trying to find a way to slow things down. My mum 

and cousin are coming to France this week, and 
two of my friends the week after for my 

eighteenth birthday. I'm so excited to see them all 
after 10 months. We will just stay in Paris for the 

week doing regular tourist things. After that, I 

have one week of school, and then it is Christmas 
holidays and then the New Year. After that, one 

and a half weeks of school and then I'm back on 
the plane. I've had t he most amazing year, and 

sadly, much to my disappointment, it must come 
to an end. I've created so many memories and 

friends that I'll never forget. This year has 

changed me so much, and I only have Rotary to 
thank. I encourage anyone who can, to take up 

the opportunity of doing an exchange year with 
Rotary. It is a really indescribable experience, and 

you won't ever regret it. So thank you Rotary, and 

thank you France for a great year, À bientôt, I 
hop

e. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

GERMANY 
Roisin Davis 

Host Club :  Pulheim                                                   
Sponsor Club : Toowoomba 

 

 
So here we are, the final Boomer. As everyone 

else has probably said, this year has gone so fast. 
But so much has happened that I want to tell you 

about, that I‟ll just jump right in!  
 

In my summer holidays, I was lucky enough to 

travel Europe with a friend from Australia for six 
weeks. As my entire Boomer could be just about 

these six weeks, I‟ll just run you through it very 
fast! We had a road trip through Germany for two 

weeks seeing the well known cities such as 
Munich, Berlin and Frankfurt, but we also saw 

many smaller cities like Trier and Triberg (in the 

Black Forest). It was really nice to travel through 
Germany again, as I got to see so much more of 

my host country! We then flew to Denmark for 4 
days and visited friends of ours in Copenhagen. 

Having been to Copenhagen already, I had seen 

some of the sites before, but because there was 
only two of us, I got to see all of that, plus so 

much more! One of the highlights, was  probably 
the Light Festival in the Tivali. It was just so 
pretty! J After this, we stayed for a week and a 

half at my friends Grandfather‟s in England. He 
only lives thirty minutes outside of London, so we 

couldn‟t have asked for a better location! We 

travelled into London a couple of days but we also 
drove to towns like Oxford, Stratford -Upon-Avon 

and Avesbury and we even got to see 

Stonehenge! That for me, was the highlight! Then 

we went to visit Laura in Belgium. Laura was an 
exchange student at my school in Australia last 

year so it was really good to see her again! We 
spent four days in Belgium and got to see 

Brussels, Brugge and areas that once were 
Flanders Fields with war memorials for the 

ANZACS. We ended out trip in Paris! We stayed 

for a week the re seeing all the sights! I never 
thought that I would have been given the 

opportunity do travel like that when I arrived here 
at the start of this year, and I will never forget 

such an amazing experience! 

 

In September we had our third Rotex weekend to 

welcome the newbies to our District. This group is 

not as big as our last group, but are just as 
amazing. We all bonded together as our Rotary 

family immediately. This weekend was in Bad 
Barleberg, almost six hours away by train. The 

poor other passengers who were on that train 
with sixty exchange students! The Rotary Club of 

Bad Barleberg organised a great weekend for us. 

We were taken to see the palace where the sister 
of the Danish Queen lives, as well as taken 

underground for a tour of the mines.  
 

In October my Rotary club had a club trip to 

Luxembourg for the weekend. The other 

exchange student who is sponsored by my club, 
Suvi from Finland, also came along. Luxembourg 

is now one of my favourite countries in Europe 
and Luxembourg the city is like a fair ytale land. 

(once you get past the modern banking area with 

all the „black money‟ that Europeans bank there to 

avoid tax in their own countries) The city was 
once heavily protected by a fort which is now 

UNESCO heritage listed. One the high walls were 
knocked down once Luxembourg became a free 

country, and so the walls rising from the valleys 

still remain. It is such an amazing site. We had a 
walking tour through the city and through the city 

walls winding our way through the tunnels from 
one side of the city to the other. I would have 

been so lost in there by myself! The tunnels just 
keep going, round and round the city.  

 

Fortunately we made it out in time for me to 
travel to Italy with my school! We flew to 

Sorrento in southern Italy. Italy is also an 
amazing country! We walked around Sorrento for 

two days and also travelled to Neaples for a day, 

but the highlight of the trip for me was climbing 
Mt Vesuvius and seeing the destruction it left  
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when we visited Pompeii. Climbing a live volcano 
was fun enough, but the view from the top of 

Sorrento and Neaples and the surrounding areas 

was fantastic. Walking through Pompeii was 
surreal. Some building were so  intact that you 

could see the pictures that were drawn on the 
walls hundreds of years ago. The most amazing 

and upsetting part was seeing the bodies of the 

people who were caught in the lava and mudslide. 
The tour guide said that as it happened at night, 

most people were asleep, but some obviously 
were not as the looks on the faces that had been 

frozen in time were haunting. The mood was 
brightened that night as Munich was versing 

Neaples in soccer so everyone went to the local 

pub to watch the match. It was a tie, but all the 
Germans tried to reassure me that if Cologne was 

playing, that wouldn‟t be the case! Since Cologne 
is last on the ladder, I believed them, but not for 

the reasons they were saying! 

 
In the last week of the school holidays, I went 

sailing with another Australian exchange student 
and her host family in the Nether lands. We all 

thought it was going to be freezing cold, but the 

weather turned out to be amazing for the start of 
winter! It was a pretty laid back week, we were 

just relaxing on the boat and sailing to an island, 
spending the night there and then sailing 

elsewhere. So many times I almost fell overboard 
because I didn‟t know the sailing terms in 

German...I don‟t even know them in English!  

 
After school started again, my cousin came to visit 

me for a weekend which also coincided with the 
start of Karnival! Steph is an exchange student in 

Switzerland at the moment so it was really nice to 

see her again. Her arrival day was intense...I met 
her on the train station platform wearing my 

Karnival costume and she walked into the Main 
Station to discover a very large amount on 

Germans who were dressed in costumes and had 
100 too many beers, after all, this is what Karnival 

is about. (It is Germany, after all!) The rest of the 

weekend was pretty quiet compared to that day! 
In December I will get to see her again when I 

visit her in Switzerland!  
 

In just 12 months, I have felt everything that I 

should have, but hadn‟t, felt by graduation. Then, 
it seemed surreal. When people asked me of my 

plans post graduation, it was my automatic 
response, “I‟m going to Germany for 12 months.” 

When I attended graduation and formal parties, it 

still didn‟t hit me. As I packed my bags, and the 
past 18 years of my life away, I still didn‟t realize 

it. And now, as I sit at a desk 4,062.38 miles 

away from home, I‟m now realizing that I‟ve 

grown up. I am now an adult, making my own 

decisions, starting MY life. 
 

People say that if you want a wish to come true, 
make it at 11:11. And on November 11th, 2011, 

at 11:11, probably the best time to have made a 
wish, I didn‟t make one. Because I now know that 

no wish, granted or not, could have landed me in 

a better life than the one I‟m living today. 

 

 

 

GERMANY 
Leila Gard 
Host Club :  Dachau                                                     

Sponsor Club : Mt Gravatt 
 

 

It‟s the weirdest feeling, to wake up in a place 
that seems so much like home, and realise that 

you‟ll have to leave it in just under two months. 

Even though I know I still have a month a half to 
enjoy with the family I‟ve built here, I feel that 

nothing will prepare me for leaving the m behind. 
Saying goodbye to my friends in July was hard, 

but saying aufwiedersehen to Germany will be ten 
time the struggle.  

But let‟s not dwell on the negatives! Let me share 

with you the amazing experience that was: 
EUROTOUR. Eurotour was, hands down, the BEST 

month of my life. Actually, I think were you to put 
10 of my best weekends together, they still 

couldn‟t compete with the awesomness of 

Eurotour. 
There were 40 exchange students, 4 rotex and 1 

rotarian. Coming on the tour, I had met the 
majority of the students once before, but hadn‟t 

really connected with any of them, so I was a 
little worried. But, surprising, making friends was 

easy as pie (though I don‟t know why people say 

that because, in my book? Pie is hard to make.) 
due to the simple fact th at everyone was simply… 

awesome. 
We started in Frankfurt, then went to Dresden, 

Prague, Budapest, Vienna, Dachstein, Salzbourg, 

Venice, Florence, Rome, Genova, Pisa, Milan, 
Monaco, Strasbourg, Verdun, Paris, Brugge, 

Brussels and then back to Frankfurt. It.  Was.  
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Awesome. (sorry for overusing that word, by the 

way.. there‟s just no other way to describe it!) 
Budapest was such a beautiful city, the buildings 

were so unbelievable.  

 
Budapest! 

Dachstein was probably one of the most beautiful 
places I‟ve ever been in. Not a lot of people know 

this town, because it‟s high up in the mountains, 

but it was really amazing. We had a bonfire, sang 
some songs, and the next day, we went into an 

ice cave. An actual cave made out of ice.  A little 
cold, completely awesome.  

 
View from the Gondola on the way to Dachstein 

And then Venice! Ah, I loved Venice so much, it 

was probably my favourite city on the whole tour. 
And yes, I did buy a couple of masks. Rome was 

cool. What can you say? It‟s Rome, you‟d be crazy 
if you didn‟t like it. 

 
Me + The Colosseum 

Monaco was absolutely breathtaking. I am 

seriously considering moving there.  

 
Monaco 

J And then Paris. I‟ve been to Paris once before, 

in 2009, but I absolutely love that city. The picnic 

under the Eiffel tower with the sunset… was one 

of the best moments of my life. And my last 
favourite city was Brugge, which was sooo pretty! 

And all that chocolate! There went my new diet… 
And then suddenly, it was over. But my travelling 

wasn‟t. When I got back from Eurotour, I spent 2 
nights at home before I was out of the house 

again, going to visit my family in Switzerland. I 

stayed with cousins and it was a little weird, as I 
hadn‟t seen them in almost 8 years, but they‟re 

my family and it was really good to see them 
again. I spent 2 weeks there, and during that time 

I did a lot of the stuff, my favourite bits being 

horse riding and a boat ride on the Lac Lemon.  
After Switzerland, I changed into my third and last 

family, the Fischers, and it‟s going great. But it 
was back to school for me. And then, at the end 

of September, came Oktoberfest. Naturally, I had 
a dirndl (traditional German dress, including 

apron!).  

 
Me + friends in our dirndls 

I think I was there six times. It was so, SO good.  

I went with my h ost family, with students from 
my district, including the new ones who, I‟m 

happy to say, are really cool, and even with 
people from my eurotour who came down 

munich.  
And in October I spent a weekend getting to 

know the new exchange students in a hut in 

Oberstdorf. It was so much fun, and it even 
snowed! I don‟t know yet whether I‟m happy 

about winter coming (but I‟m thinking… not.).  
Near the end of October, my sister who has 

recently moved to London, came down to visit me 

for a weekend. We didn‟t get up to much as she‟d 



already been to Munich, but it was really great to 

catch up as the last time I saw her was at the end 

of November. On Sunday, after she left, I headed  
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to Augsburg to meet the other exchange students 

so we could go to… BERLIN! 
I‟d heard so much about this trip thanks to our 

old exchange friends, and it lived up to every 
single expectation.  

 
In BERLIN! 

Our days were jam-packed with tours and exciting 

things to do and see (my favourites including a 

chocolate museum and a television studio) and 
nights filled with hilarious you -had-to-be-there 

moments when all us exchange students got 
together and joked around.  

After Berlin tour, my weekends were completely 

filled. I went to the zoo, to the movies and I had 
a Eurotour reunion (which was great, really good 

to see everyone again!). Last weekend I was 
lucky enough to be able to go visit my sister up in 

London. I visited the city, managed to get lost 

once, but it was okay because that‟s how I 
accidentally found Buckingham Palace! (yes, I 

don‟t tend to have the best sense of direction..) 
Now it‟s Christmas time, and there‟s nothing in 

the world like a German Christmas. The markets 
are already popping up everywhere, and this 

weekend I‟ll be visiting the best one of them all in 

Nuernberg. I‟ll be spending Christmas in my 
family‟s cabin in the Austrian Alps! How many 
people can say they‟ve done that before? J  

The time is moving so fast, but I‟m trying really 
hard to make the most of what little I have left. 

Thank you, Rotary, for giving me this amazing 
year. 

Until January, 

Leila. 
 

SWITZERLAND 
Megan Trotter 
Host Club :  Zurich-Dietikon                                                   

Sponsor Club : Sunnybank Hills 

 

A chocoholic lost in a land of chocolate 

 

It seems like forever ago that I wrote my last 

Boomer.. but at the same time.. I swear it was 
yesterday that I was sitting at a computer in 

school racking my brain for things to write. I 
suppose I should go on from where I left of..  

 
July 2011: Summer Holidays.  
For the first ti me in six months.. I got to see sand 

again. And I‟m not talking about a beach 
volleyball court in the middle of a grassy field in 

Switzerland. I mean.. REAL BEACH! My counsellor 
and his family were generous enough to take me 

along with them on their beach holiday to Italy. I 

can tell you now.. It was heaven to sink my toes 
into the burning hot sand and taste the sea salt 

on my lips. It was also a fantastic opportunity to 
get to know my counsellor and his family! We 

spent most of the week soaking up the sun and 
swimming. But a few things were different about 

this experience at the beach.. One day, after 

eating so much cheese and bread for breakfast.. I 
decided to take a stroll down the beach. Now, if 

you take a stroll down the beach in Australia, you 
might see a maximum of 3 or 4 beach chairs lying 

around with an big umbrella. Otherwise everyone 

just lies on their towel. Not in Italy. The beach 
was COVERED with those pool chairs that you can 

lie down on. At every hotel, each room to the 
hotel usually has a set of two lying beach chairs 

and one started beach chair plus a big umbrella 
assigned to it. You might even casually see a 

couple of overly bright -coloured lounge chairs that 

look like they belong in a TV room. And even 
though I know the sun is going to kill  us all one 

day with the burning and the cancer.. I have to 
say.. I was a little proud to be told that I looked 

more 

„brown‟ than usual.  

 

August 2011: End of the Summer Holidays  
Directly after Italy, I went to the Alps where I 

stayed with the family that  I went to Milan with. 
The highlight of that week for me… was climbing 

a mountain with a height of 2750m. I‟ll admit.. it 

almost killed me.. but reaching the top was one of 
the best feelings of accomplishment I have felt so 

far this year. To reward me, Mar tin (the father of 
the family) bought a massive steak for dinner and 
we ate it with roasted veggies J Up until that 

night, I didn‟t realise how much I‟d missed a good 
steak. The next best feeling following that, was 

moving into my new host families house. After 

two weeks of having no home and travelling with 



families that I couldn‟t exactly call my own. It was 

nice to have a home again. In my new, and final, 

host family I have three younger brothers. I‟ve 
had two older brothers my whole life and now I 

get to experience younger ones. We spent one 
week together at the cottage in the forest that I‟d 
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already been to once before with Martin and his 

family. There, we played games, racked our 

brains trying to figure out the equations to  
Sudoku and just enjoyed each others company in 

general. It was a nice way to integrate into the 
family. Soon the summer holidays ended and I 

was back at school. 
 

(The view from the top) 

 
September 2011  
This was a fantastic month. Leila Gard (doing an 
exchange in Germany) came to visit me for 6 days 

and at the same time my town had a 10 day 

festival going on. It was fantastic to see one of 
my best friends again, we made the most of our 

time together and laughed our heads off at silly 
things.. and when it c ame time for her to leave.. I 

of course had tears welling up in my eyes. But I 
couldn‟t stay sad for long.. The night before my 

birthday one of my favourite singers came to 

Zurich to perform and I took a few friends from 
school along with me. The opening act was a guy 

called Cary Brothers (first name Cary, last name 
Brothers.. not a band.) and me being a fan of the 

show One Tree Hill I‟d heard a few of his songs 
before. Because he was a one man act, he ended 
up asking for a volunteer to help with one of the  

songs. No one put there hand up.. and of course.. 
that left me thinking, “well, if no one puts their 

hand up, he‟s going to end up pointing to some 
random who doesn‟t actually want to get up 

onstage.. and that will be embarrassing”, so I 

shot my hand in t he air. Five minutes later, I was 

sitting on stage, holding down a key on keyboard 
for a few minutes while he played a song. At the 

end of the show, I got a signed CD from him with 
a note that said „to Megan, the one note wonder‟.  

My birthday itself was f illed with gifts and birthday 
wishes and to celebrate, I organised a dinner with 

a few people here who‟ve made a big impact on 

my life.  
 

October 2011: Autumn Holidays  
October brought on another round of holidays, 

and this time I found myself in Rome and Venice 

with a bunch of other exchange students. I have 

to say, Venice impressed me a lot more than 
Rome did… but Rome is still a beautiful city. The 

first day that we got to Rome, we took the Metro 
to the Colosseum. I was kind of expecting to walk 

at least few meters before we could set eyes on 

it. But no… the minute you walk out of the Metro 
station doors.. BAMB there it is in front of you.  

 
It was definitely the 

thing I found most 

impressive in Rome, 
but the Pantheon, 

the Ruins, the 
Spanish steps, the 

fountain of Trevi, 
the Vatican City and 

the million other 

small churches in 
Rome were all 

breathtaking. The 
funniest moment of 

this trip, was on the 

train to Venice. The tour leader told us we should 
get our things ready so that at 13.21, when we 

were supposed to arrive at our station, we could 
jump off and walk straight to our hotel and then 

continue onto the city of Venice itself. Another girl 
and I had our things at the opposite end of the 

carriage together.. and seeing as it was almost 

13.21, we got off at the next stop with all our 
luggage, assuming we were at the correct station. 

No. Wrong station. When we finally realised that 
no one had got off and looked back at the train.. 

we saw everyone pointing frantically for us to get 

back on. We ran as fast as we could to the door 
of the train, we pushed the button to get back on 

the train about a billion times.. but still, we were 
left on a random platform at a random train 



station in Italy watching our train depart. Luckily 

it wasn‟t too hard to find our way to where we 
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were supposed to be.. and the end of the week in 
Venice was fantastic.  

The following week I spent in the French part of 

Switzerland with my host family. We stayed in a 
house out in this sticks and it was the first  time in 

forever that I had a week of family dinners with 
more than 6 people at the table. It wasn‟t just my 

host family, but the aunt and uncle and their child 

plus the grandparents. We had a lovely week 
together taking walks here and there and 

checking out the small villages near and around 
us. Including a village in France where we bought 

cheese… I have to admit, I never thought I‟d be 
going with Swiss people to France to buy.. 

cheese.. of all things. 

 

 
 

November 2011: Present.  
I am now back at school and trying to spend as 
much time with all my friends as possible. I joined 

a European Handball team with my best friend 
from my school back before the summer holidays 

and I‟m loving it. We won our first game of the 
season last weekend J Tomorrow I head off t o 

the Matterhorn to spend the weekend with all the 

exchange students on the last organised Rotary 

weekend of the year. Next weekend I will go to 
Munich with my host mum to check out the 

Christmas markets their and have a „girls 
weekend‟ and soon enough I‟ll be spending 

Christmas in the Alps for two weeks with my host 

family skiing and enjoying the snow. Not long 
after that I‟ll be saying goodbye to all my beloved 

Swiss friends and family and getting on a plane 
back to Australia. This year has been.. well.. not 

even words can express how amazing. I don‟t 

want it to end! But reality catches up with us all 
eventually doesn‟t it?  

 
So until then, keep enjoying life without me, and 

I‟ll see you all again in 2012 when my life will 
really begin. 

 

Megan 

 
 

SWEDEN 
Lachlan Wicks 

Host Club :  Vallentuna                                                                                        
Sponsor Club : Toowoomba East 

 

Sitting on the train to school, staring out the 
window with my laptop in front of me, I have so 

much running through my head but no idea what 

to write.  So many people and so many places, so 
many of which I will probably never see again, 

and never again in the same way.  So many 
things which mean so much to me, so many jokes 

and memories that I have to lea ve behind. 
In spite of all this, I am looking forward to coming 

back.  I feel inspired to begin university and see 

old friends, my family and make lots of new 
friends as well.  Everything I have learnt about 

Swedish culture, people and way of life will hel p 
me in my everyday life and I hope to share as 

much of what I have learnt as I can.  For 

instance, I will never call Toowoomba weather 
freezing again! 

For me, the most challenging and rewarding part 
of an exchange year is the social side.  Although 

language is not as big a part in Sweden as some 

other countries, by not being able to easily and 
casually communicate with the people you come 

into contact with you lose so much of the 
everyday experience.  Even talking with the ticket 

inspector or buying a hamburger in English makes 
you feel removed from the community on both a 

small and large scale.  My Swedish is now at the 

point where I speak almost flowing Swedish with 
my friends and family, but every now and then 

there is something that I can‟t understand or is 
left unsaid.  That simple „uh, forget it‟ sound and 

hand wave is one of the most frustrating things 

about learning a language- thankfully it doesn‟t 
happen so often anymore. 

 
Rock in a box- star attraction at the Nobel 

Museum, least favourite museum in Stockholm 

Also, being able to talk to almost anyone from any 
background of current situation is an absolutely 

huge skill that I have improved on.  From the 
Iranian girls in my Swedish for immigrants class to 

the district governors and businessmen that I  met 



at functions to the homeless old men on the 

subway, I have learnt so much by simply having 

the courage to talk to someone and listening to  
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what they say.  Throughout my exchange I have 

done my best to participate in everyt hing that was 

on offer, but even more importantly to make my 
own opportunities.  As an example, I have 

attended a number of meetings by the Occupy 
Stockholm movement and spoken to working 

class protesters and national economists alike.  

Their stories and opinions are fascinating and 
make me think in different ways, especially when 

they have the same goal with hugely differing 
ways to get there.  

 
Ultimately, the greatest things I gained from this 

year were a greater understanding of myself and 

others, the inspiration to do something with 
myself, and a network of friends that have all 

contributed something to what I am.  I feel much 
more prepared for the rest of my life, and have so 

many skills that I didn‟t have before I left.  I 

would like to again say thank you to everyone 
that helped me for a wonderful, wonderful 

experience. 

 

Itchy nose in Venice, Italy  
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