ERASMUS - unforgettable experiences
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The fourth mobility took place, also in Ortona. A void filled my soul. I wanted to relive those moments. It's been six months since everything happened, and now, with tears in my eyes, I look at those memories.

If you seem to have started with the end, let me elucidate the mystery.
I remember, as if it were yesterday, how sad I left Italy, and especially what I felt when the plane got up over Rome.

My first international project proved to be the most beautiful school experience. Hearing the stories of older students, I wanted to experience such an experience.
We were told that in this project, only those who will pass two tests, one psychological one and another in English language, will be selected.
The partners were to be children and teachers from Slovenia, Italy and Turkey.
After many weeks of restlessness in which I had a heart like a flea, I learned I had been admitted for mobility in Italy. Happiness had overwhelmed me.

The first mobility took place in Slovenia. I have heard so many beautiful things about this country. Those who were there told us that the mountainous area where the project was held had a huge lake with a beautiful view.
In May 2017 it was Romania's turn to take on its responsibilities as a host. It was the first time I had practiced so well, the knowledge of English.
The girl who was about to sit at my house was Gizem and she was Turkish, just like a part of me. I found out much more than I knew about their culture and traditions, and I felt closer to them.
On the first day, the children of each country presented a specific dance and song.
On the second and fourth day we presented to them the Museum of Ethnography and Folk Art, the Danube Delta Eco-Tourist Museum, located in Tulcea and Peles Castle in Sinaia. They were all completely surprised.
In the other days I have experienced both the Romanian language and the other native languages ​​together, we have discussed together the causes of discrimination and we have looked for solutions to remove barriers of any kind, we have written common essays, made posters, staged sketches, we sang, anti-discrimination slogans on t-shirts, taught about civil rights, Romanian craftsmanship, tasting traditional Romanian products and partner countries. Everything was dynamic, full of color and joy! It seemed like we knew each other for a lifetime!
The last day was the most emotional. It was only then that we realized that only by a very great coincidence we would meet again. We began to cry, boys, girls, all together. Anyone who would have looked from outside would not have realized that we were children from four different countries and who, five days ago, had no idea of existence others.
When I returned home I felt a void in my heart, knowing that Gizem, the one I had known for so little time and which I had attached so much, had left.
The third mobility has come, and therefore my direct participation in mobility activities! We reached Ortona, a seaside resort on the Adriatic Sea. The girls who were in Romania and who were to host us were waiting for us.
On the first day, each country presented a film about culture and traditions. We grouped together and created posters, then we talked about their tolerance. We went to a boulevard, similar to the Old Center of Bucharest, to a Catholic church. On the cliff of Ortone, I visited Castello Aragonese. The view from the highest point was amazing.
On the second day, I went to Chieti, a gorgeous city that fascinated me in all respects.
On Wednesday, we were supposed to go to Lanciano. I visited a museum based on art, history and religion.
On Thursday, we headed for Pescara. I was impressed when we presented the exhibits contained in a vast museum of biology and history. At noon, I served pizza specific to this area. In the evening, a dinner was organized where we all got together. Here, the participation certificates were also offered.
On the last day we created other posters and media that included curiosities about the country. When the coordinating lady announced that the project was over, my eyes were filled with tears. From now on, we really did not have a chance to meet each other. I could synthesize it as a day with a stronger emotional impact than the one in Romania. We talked about what the project left us and how we felt Italy.
Meeting so many people from different countries, working on topics such as diversity, inclusion and friendship made me more responsible in my behavior, attitude and thinking.

Sabina-Semra Chemaloglu, 15 ani, Romania team
