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If someone would have told me I would studying abroad in Greece two years ago, I would have thought it was an awesome dream that would have been nice to experience if I had followed the path of a traditional student.  I originally spoke to Professor Kelly Hamilton, almost two years ago, about how I could make this seemingly impossible to accomplish dream, a reality.  Professor Hamilton told me to look into a grant awarded by CWIL, which is given out for certain study abroad programs.  To my disappointment, it was too late to apply for a grant for the 2006 trip, so I put my “wildest” dream on the back burner, and promised myself that the moment the trip opened up, I would be tenacious about getting into the program and applying for the grant from CWIL.  The day the trip began accepting students, I turned in my application for the program.  Then, like turning a page, I fast-forward seven months, and I was standing in Athens, Greece.


As I began to write my reflections on the time I spent in Greece, I browsed through my photographs and my journal that I kept each day as the trip progressed.  The accounts of my first day are as follows:

“We have arrived in Greece!  Exiting the airport, and taking my first breath of European air, I immediately notice that a majority of the taxis are Mercedes!  Inquiring about the need for such luxury accommodations, I was informed that the owners could keep these cars running three times longer than other vehicles. The bus ride to the hotel was quite interesting.  The streets off the main road are so narrow and cars are packed in tight, everywhere.  The driver deftly maneuvered the roads, sometimes with only inches of clearance.  When we got to the hotel, and went to our rooms, there were unique differences from being at home.  In order for the electric to be supplied to the room, the room key must be inserted into a holder on the wall that completed the circuit of power.  (Not fun when the roommate takes the key and you are ‘in the dark’, literally!)  The secret to get the air conditioner to work was to lock the balcony door.  These, at time frustrating quirks, were implemented as a way to conserve energy.  It would be nice to take advantage of the compounding value of such simple steps to conserve at home.

As I walked through the streets, everywhere I looked there was character and history.  The sidewalks were frequently paved in marble, which became quite slippery when it rained.  Most buildings had windows from floor to ceiling, which fulfils the Greeks’ delight in people watching. With pure amazement, I watch back, equally as curious.”

The remainder of the trip was filled with a sense of awe towards my surroundings.  Life was a different pace, there was a sense of urgency to hurry up and relax.  Dining was always a lengthy affair.  Conversation is integral in the daily lives of the Greek people.  To sit in a café all afternoon and chat was a common occurrence.  Family, culture and tradition combine in creating innate characteristics of the Greeks, such as courtesy, compassion, strong will and pride.  Then there is the landscape; dramatic, impressive, remarkable.  No history book ever produced could replicate the images of the vast display of relics from millenniums ago.  Standing next to the Cyclops stones of Mycenae and in front of the Lions’ Gate, struck me as to what an infinitesimal piece of history I am, while concurrently reminding me of how grand the impact of one person on history could be.  

My experiences in Greece, not only opened the realm of my reality; it also changed the way I existed.  I was able to focus on something larger than myself when I returned. The most difficult part of studying abroad was leaving my eight and ten year-old daughters, but we all would reap tremendous benefits from this separation.  When I returned home everything that surrounded me was filled with a newfound appreciation and vibrant beauty.  Food tasted better, flowers were more aromatic, and my children’s laughter sounded even sweeter.  My life is forever changed, as are the lives of my daughters, who I hope take advantage of studying abroad when it is their time to go off to college.  

-Many thanks to CWIL, and those who duplicated their generosity, for having a vested interest in my education and my future.  
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