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Experiencing Seville

With the safety net of familiar surroundings, there are some lessons that one cannot learn under the conditions of one’s everyday life. Immersing myself in an entirely new environment with a different culture and language allowed me to learn more about my way of life and myself than I thought possible in such a short period. I returned to the United States more confident and able to think critically about the world. My trip to Seville, Spain in the summer of 2008 was one of the most maturing experiences of my life.

Although I was only in Spain for seven weeks, I feel that I grew more in that short time than I had at home in several years. Each difference I encountered, cultural, philosophical and physical, caused me to examine what I knew about the world. Lingual subtleties that I had never noticed in a classroom became vital to communication; not merely in a mundane sense, but in expressing how I felt about life. I was lucky to be paired with an intercambio (exchange) student whose love of philosophy and interest in making a difference in the world equaled my own. The vast diversities of our thoughts and experience led us to show each other a world that the other had never experienced. The weekly hour (or three hour) conversations that we spent with each other spanned almost every aspect of life in two different cultures. 

The academic work I did while in Spain was some of the most challenging work I have ever done. Graduate level readings on the history on Spain allowed my first class of four students to discuss in detail the complex and subtle interactions within often competing cultural influences and how they formed modern Spain. The second course I took brought me further into the present to analyze the elements of modern Spanish culture. Extensive field trips, both with my specific classes and with the Center as a whole guided me into a thorough and thoughtful awareness of the buildings, monuments, and people filling my environment. The professor who taught both courses was the most passionate teacher I have ever met; his goal was to show his students new possibilities and realities. I could not have asked for a better person to introduce me to the world that others saw. 

I traveled extensively throughout Spain and, although not all of my experiences were fun or exciting, I learned a great deal about independence, responsibility and self-reliance. Several minor setbacks, like pneumonia and being stranded in a beach town, taught me to look toward myself and the resources I could reasonably fall back upon to solve the situation. At the end of the day, I knew that even if the worst happened, I could get through it with the support of my friends, family and the family I met in Spain. 

My housemother, my roommate, my classmates, the faculty and staff at the Center and my intercambio student became the family I could trust and look to for support when I needed it. I would not change about the time I spent in Spain. Although good and bad things happened, they combined to teach me about the world, another culture, my own culture and myself. I will take the lessons I learned there and apply them to the rest of my life; the greatest lesson I learned was to allow myself to keep thinking and learning. 
