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My Roman Holiday


As I sit here halfway through my college career, it is hard to believe that Rome has come and gone.  But has it really come and gone?  Despite my actual time being over in the Eternal City, the benefits and experience I gained over the course of the semester remains with me and I see it in my day-to-day self.  It comes out in the way I carry myself, express my viewpoints, and cultivate my interests.  Imagining my life without my Roman chapter is hard, for it has touched the other chapters of my life and will continue to do so.


Comparing the person I am now and the woman I was on January 19, 2008  sitting on that flight to Europe, honestly makes me wonder how I ever went through with my decision to study abroad.  I have always been a confident individual, but everyone fears the unknown future a least a little bit.  I remember being filled with mixed emotions; excitement to literally see the world, hesitant to dive into a new culture, nervous about what I would be missing at Saint Mary’s home campus, pride at pushing myself out of my comfort zone, and sorrow at the thought of not seeing my family for almost half a year.


Though only half awake after a long trip, I still vividly remember my first night in Rome.  The city was so unknown to me at the time and it seemed to swallow me in its unfamiliarity.  I considered these feeling months later each time I walked though the city, but by this time I had acquired my favorite routes and allies after consideration of their particular charm.  Rome had quickly become a friend to me.  It allowed me to discover, challenge, question, and grow.


The traveling I did outside of Rome helped to increase my worldly knowledge and to gain confidence in mapping out transportation amidst the complications of scheduling a trip.  One of my favorite Italian cities was Assisi.  Even before I came to Rome, Assisi had made it on the agenda for places to visit.  Nestled into the hills, this town still held its quaint liveliness that Saint Clare and Saint Francis established.  I also enjoyed my time in Sicily a lot.  I stayed with four of my best girlfriends in an apartment for four days in a little city outside of Palermo.  In fact, the city was so small that people identified us as outsiders from the moment we arrived and I have a feeling we were the gossip of the town!


I did do some traveling apart from Italy as well, namely Spain and Ireland.  It was eye-opening to see how the culture of these countries differed from each other, Italy, and the United States.  Ireland is of particular interest to me.  While there, I had the opportunity to see Knock a little town where part of my family is from.  I rode a bus alone to Knock on a rainy Friday afternoon and spent a couple of hours looking for any trace of my heritage before heading back to Galway.


Back at the home campus this semester, it has been a pleasure to reminisce about my time in Rome with the countless friends I made in the program.  We all share a common bond and know what it is like to go through a study abroad experience, particularly a Rome Program experience.  I look forward to the time when I can go back to my Rome home, hopefully with some of my friends that shared the experience with me.  Until then…Arrivederci Roma!  Grazie per tutti e a presto!

