
My Impressions about the Mobility in Latvia       

          My leaving in Latvia was and it is still a wonderful experience for me, which 
once appear in life. With the help of my three lovely teachers, I arrived there, being 
welcomed with the open arms by my host family. This host family consisted in four 
members and my host friend’s father was left in another country. It didn’t matter, 
because the fun was just starting. 
          The next day, on Tuesday, I went to school. Everything was fascinating in the 
Latvian partner school. I have participated to an interactive Math lesson, where I was 
awarded with a box of chocolates for my knowledge. A gorgeous thing was the fact 
that all the pupils were united and friendly.
          Wednesday was a tiring day for us, but I think it was worth it due to the fact we
all made together the so tasty candies. This enjoyed me a lot. 
          On Thursday, we were together into a divine forest, where we created artworks 
using materials from nature. My classmate and I were helped by our host partner 
pupils. In my opinion, all our artworks were very beautiful. At a Bread Museum we 
were warmly welcomed by a funny woman who taught us how to make bread and 
who prepared for us a little party, where we danced a lot and we became more and 
more friendly.
          On Friday we were on stage almost all day. Just when I got used to the scene, 
everything was over. A very great joy for me was the moment when we received the 
mobility certificates. I was feeling very proud for that.
          Saturday was starting to be, indeed, a very sad day for me as the departure was 
approaching but happy because I could see again my family. I have been with the 
partner pupils from Turkey and the girls in Latvia to a small picnic, where we played, 
too. After this free time I was together Dita, my host partner, and Elina, Dita’s best 
friend, who became my friend too, to a swimming pool, sauna and jacuzzi.
          On Sunday, it was a very difficult day for me. I laughed a bit and we say each 
other good-bye. This experience will remain always in my heart and I hope that the 
friendship between me and Dita will last forever.
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