Some reflections of our first COMENIUS „Come here – compare“ meeting.
Monday, 28th of January – arrival

After many e-mails of the teachers and organizers had been exchanged, our first meeting started in Stockholm from the 28th of January till the 4th of February 2008. 

5 Students and 3 teachers from Vilafranca del Penedés in Spain and 7 students and one teacher from Berlin in Germany arrived in Stockholm on Monday the 28th. 
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Both groups were picked up by Gun, the Swedish teacher responsible for the exchange, and some students. 

In our case Linda and Emre waited patiently at the bus station to show us the way to our hotel.

After some free time we met at 6.30 p.m. and Gun and Emre showed us their school (Bernadottegymnasiet) and explained how the next days had been organized for us. 
So far we just knew that we would make a trip outside of Stockholm where we would sleep in tents and wear warm clothes provided by Bernadottegymnasiet. We were shown the clothes and Gun explained that the Swedish students had packed a rucksack for each of us with all the things we needed in the woods. We were a bit confused about the fact that there would not be the possibility to have a shower but were looking forward to the adventure.

Tuesday, 28th of January

Next Morning Gun picked us up at 7.15 am and we went straight away to the bus station where the other students assembled. We were welcomed very warmly by the students – although it was cold outside – and got into the bus direction: somewhere in the middle of nowhere.
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Arrived, we changed clothes. Surprisingly we changed in the open air. Pretty cold. Afterwards we all looked alike. (Well, not really all. Two Spanish teachers refused to change clothes. A good example to the students?) 
But the Swedish students were very thoughtful and had a nameplate prepared for each of us. So it was very easy for us to remember all the new names.  We were divided into three different groups/squads, got some food, tents, wood etc. and went off to form our camps. Everybody had to do something. Everybody helped the others. Only by working together and acting in a team it was possible to organize everything for the night. And the night came early. At about 3.30 pm it was dark. January in Sweden. 

And this was something I only realized when I was there. Camping in summer can be fun. In winter it is not fun at all. The early darkness made it difficult to find the way in the forest. It was cold. It took a long time till we had our dinner (?) prepared because we had difficulties to boil water for the pasta in our small devices. At night the fire went out and so it was freezing cold in our tents where we slept just on foam mattresses.

As we were divided into different groups, far away from each other, I could see some of my students only for a short time in the evening. I had the impression that everything was too much for them. They were not prepared for an adventure like this. Neither was I. 

Late in the evening there was a teacher meeting and we had time to reflect the day and our feelings. We stated that our students did not feel very well. Especially the lack of sanitary facilities made it difficult for them, but also the whole unfamiliar situation and the military background. We all agreed that there should be a meeting next morning for all of the participating students to discuss the situation and find a way to handle it.

Wednesday, 29th January
The rain started at night. Slowly but constantly. Because there was not much room in the tents we kept our rucksacks outside. Now there were wet. Most of the food was outside. Wet too. 
When we crawled out of our tents – the limps still stiff with cold – it was difficult to organize ourselves as there wasn’t much time. We were expected to line up for roll call. Some of the Swedish students tried to tell me what I have to do now. No tea as there was no time, no group meeting as there was no time. Just line up and wait. Well, they tried. 
I gathered my group and asked them about the night, listened to their complaints and tried to encourage them to stay strong and to do the best out of the situation.

Then the Spanish group arrived at the meeting place. I noticed at once that they had enough. They only wanted to leave. No discussion, no exchange of arguments, no further try. 
That was the end. I could not convince my students any more to stay. Why should they? They didn’t like it at all and if the Spanish students are allowed to leave why should they stay.

So we all changed clothes again and took the next opportunity to get into town again.

I felt a bit empty. Our plan was to do something together. We wanted to get to know each other, to learn from each other, to compare different ways of life. We did not succeed. The Swedish students were involved in their simulation game. The Spanish and German students didn’t like it. There was not much communication between the students. Some tried but most of them followed their interests or feelings. As I didn’t know the program and what we can expect in the woods and what not, I had no chance to prepare my students for the tough part of the exchange. Everything is a question of motivation. I could not motivate them to stay, to take the chance to go to their limits, to explore themselves. I felt a bit empty.
Thursday, 30th January 
Carme, a teacher of the Spanish group, advised us to go to a museum outside of Stockholm. We agreed hoping that the Spanish students would go there, too. But I was mistaken. The Spanish group went somewhere else. Another spoiled day. But maybe it was only a misunderstanding. It was pretty difficult to communicate anyhow as only one of the three Spanish teachers spoke English. 
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At the station on our way to the museum.

In the evening we all went to Bernadottegymnasiet to welcome the Swedish students back in civilisation and to have dinner together. We all prepared the room together so that all of us could sit at tables. The Swedish teachers had already organized the dinner. We had lasagne and a mixed salad. Delicious. They even had a vegetarian lasagne organized.

After the dinner we all went home. The Swedish students were very tiered, of course. But we agreed to meet next morning to do some interviews together in order to get to know each other.
Friday, 31st January 

We had an early breakfast and went all together to Bernadottegymnasiet. We were welcomed very warmly by Gun and the students. But apparently the Swedish students didn’t have much time for us. They were involved with their army clothes which were wet and had to be dried and sorted out. 
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So the Spanish and the German students assembled in a class room and prepared interviews in order to get into contact with the Swedish. 
 First we wrote down questions for the interviews individually and later we collected all questions at the blackboard. Thus every student had a quite good questionnaire in the end. 
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We waited for a while and then some of the Swedish had finished the sorting out of clothes and the interviews could start. (Some of the results you find on the web-site). 
Afterwards we had dinner in a restaurant where some of the students took us. It was good and all the students had time to talk. Later we went to a guided tour in the Army Museum. Unfortunately the groups were divided. The Spanish, Germans and Swedish had tours merely in their groups. The exhibition was excellent and the students enjoyed it very much. After the guided tour we had time to have a look at the exhibition again and take some pictures. 
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In-between Gun told us that some of her students would like to come to us the next day and go skating with us and to show us round in Stockholm. What a wonderful idea!

Then the meeting ended. We went back to our hotel. The weather was terrible. It was snowing, windy and cold. So we stayed at the hotel and cooked dinner. First the German group, later the Spanish group.
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Our students and the Spanish students get on very well meanwhile. They talk, play games (e.g. cards) and have fun. Although their English is mostly not very good they manage somehow. Good to see.
[image: image8.png]



Saturday, 1st February

Around noon two Swedish students picked us up at the hotel. The Spanish group had already left the hotel but we met them at the ice ring. Some of us were very brave and put on ice skates. It was good fun. We were about one and a half hours on the ice, gliding, falling down and enjoying. 
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 The new champions?

Then the Spanish group left us. For any funny reason they wanted to go back to the hotel. So we stayed with the two girls who took us to some places of interest, explained buildings, history and how life in Stockholm is to us. Despite of the wind and rain it was quite interesting. The girls had prepared the tour and could answer our questions. We learned a lot. At about five o’clock we said good bye. It was high time to go somewhere and have a coffee or something similar. 
Sunday, 2nd February

Gun came to the hotel she told us about the history of her school and about how life in Sweden is. We took the opportunity to tell her our feelings, what we liked and what we didn’t like so much. The atmosphere was very friendly and open. In the end all students got a little present and a certificate of attendance. 

It was good that we had the chance to reflect our time and our experience. Most of our students liked the stay. For some of them it was the first time abroad and they were happy that they managed to talk in English, to understand and to be understood. All expressed the hope to continue at the next meeting which is going to be in Berlin in May.
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We went together with Gun to the Castle to see the “Changing of the Guard” did some last souvenir shopping and went back to the hotel. Next morning we had to leave. 
In the evening we said good bye to our new Spanish friends. They had to leave very early in the morning. The students exchanged e-mail addresses and promised to stay in contact.

Monday, 3rd February

Our plain left around noon. So we had enough time to have breakfast and go to the airport.

We said good bye to Stockholm. 
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After a quiet flight we arrived home safely and full of impressions. 

Many things we liked in Stockholm. We have found new friends. We saw a land very different from our Country. We talked to students from two different countries, noticed similarities and differences.

Now we are looking forward to the next meeting where we can show our hometown to the others.

And one thing (among many others) we have learned in Stockholm. If we want to give our guests a feeling for the town and for our life we must be together with them. It was good that we stayed in one hotel with the Spanish. We were sorry that we had so little time together with the Swedish. In Berlin we hope to have much more time together.
Egbert Jahn

Berlin Feb/March 2008
