I'm not here to live my German life

| arrived to Latvia on Sunday, the first of September and a very rainy day. | was well-
received by Astra at the airport but shortly after I get a shock by my new flat. Dealing with this
problem and spending most of the time away from the flat, I got the point on my on-arrival training:
I'm not here to live my German life.

Now I've already spent one and a half month here in Latvia and finally | can say, "Yes, I
arrived”. | started to learn Latvian, | know what to do at my work in the kindergarten, I have found
new friends and realised about similarities and differences with my country. Although | sometimes
would love to draw a sign with the inscription "please smile™ and show it to the people on the street;
| feel and experience the kindness of them, the welcoming, helpful and supporting temper.

The few parts of Latvia I've seen so far have shown a high contrast: The very rich and
beatyful nature is opposing the dark, depressing block houses. Poorness and very richness are
existing next to each other. Riga is crowded by people but the country side seems dead, without
pulse. But still, Latvia has it's own special culture everyone is proud of and the prove you can find
everywhere. If it's the Latvian dances or the typical symbols, everyone is familar with them.
Thinking about German culture it's hard to imagine even one characteristic counting for the whole
country.

When | think about my work in the kindergarten | always have to smile: The children
welcome me with hugs, they help me to learn their language and are intrested in mine at the same
time.They pay attention to what | want to show or tell them and again | figured out: Children are the
best teachers in the world.

I hope | can participate in some music and language lessons soon and bring in my own ideas

more and more, but for that | still have seven and a half months left.

Anna



Neesmu §eit, lai dzivotu savu Vacijas dzivi

Es ierados Latvija 1.septembr1 — loti lietaina svétdienas pecpusdiena. P&c jaukas
sagaidiSanas lidosta, par ko paripgjas mans mentors Astra, jutos nedaudz Soketa, ierodoties sava
jaunaja dzivokli. VElak, p&c sarunam ar mentoru un citiem brivpratigajiem, ka ar1 pavadot daudz
laika arpus sava dzivokla, nonacu pie svarigas atzinas — €S neesmu $eit, lai dzivotu savu Vacijas
dzivi.

Esmu Latvija pavadijusi gandriz divus mé&nesus un beidzot varu sacit: " Ja, es esmu Latvija!"
Esmu sakusi macities latvieSu valodu, zinu, kadi mani uzdevumi bérnudarza, esmu ieguvusi jaunus
draugus. Esmu iemacijusies respektét atskiribas starp miisu valstim — Latviju un Vaciju -, ka ar1
priecajos par to, kas mums kopigs. Tikai dazkart, izejot Rigas vai Garkalnes ielas, gribas redzama
vieta izlikt uzrakstu "smaidiet!" Bet So ménesu laika esmu izjutusi apkartgjo cilvéku atbalstu,
laipnibu, atzinibu, milestibu.

Brivaja laika apcelojot Latviju, nevar nepamanit skaisto, bagatigo dabu un tai pretstata
tumsas, depresivas blokmajas. Riga gandriz jebkura diennakts laika cilvéku pilna, bet lauki —
gandriz ka izmirusi. Tom&r Latvija ir sava Tpasa kultura, ar kuru ikviens lepojas — vai tas ir tautiskas
dejas, tautasdziesmas vai simboli.. Domajot par Vacijas kultiiru, griiti atarast kadu vienojosu
kultiiras iezimi visai zemei.

Domajot par savu darbu bérnudarza, vienmér smaidu — bérni sagaida mani ar apskavieniem,
vini palidz man apgut latvieSu valodu, vienlaicigi ir ieinteres€ti macities armt manu valodu. Bérni ir
uzmanigi, ieintereséti, labprat ieklausas visa, ko viniem stastu. Un atkal es sapratu — b&rni ir
vislabakie skolotaji pasaulé.

Projekta laika ceru istenot vel arT citas savas ieceres un idejas (pieméram, miizikas un

svesvalodu stundas), un tam man ir vél septini ménesi laika!

Anna

(brivpratigais skolotaju paligs Garkalnes MVV no Magdeburgas Vacija)



