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See You Soon  
Inten Yasmina 

Oi Pessoas da Indonesia! Tudo Bom? A couple of weeks ago, I decided to take a 

challenge with the mini exchange program that AFS Brazil offered. This program is for the 

exchange students to get to know other states in Brazil for two weeks, an exchange in an 

exchange. It sure sounds fun, like a vacation maybe. But it means you have to adapt to a new 

family, school, and make new friends all over again. I get to pick a state that I want to go. 

Since I haven’t got the chance to see the capital I thought to myself, why not Brasilia? 

It really was a different experience, The climates and how the city looks were different. 

Before, I was placed on a state near the beach. Whereas Brasilia is in the center of Brazil. It’s 

a really organized city. My family there and my family back in Serra have different customs. I 

got placed in a public school in Brasilia, instead of a private one like before. 

Going to a different region, means that the accent of the people and some words they use 

will be different. For example, I met some people who used ‘Tu’ for addressing ‘you’ instead 

of ‘vocé’ which I’m used to. It was cool learning some ‘slang’ Portuguese words, that only 

exist in some regions. 
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 My school in Brasilia are used to receiving exchange students from AFS, with that they 

both collaborate on making a class about interculturality, to give the students more 

awareness about the culture of each country, and fight against racism. I get to do a 

presentation, a couple of times explaining about Indonesia. It was nice 

to know that many of them already know a couple of 

things about Indonesia, and they are interested about 

knowing more about our culture. I found this class 

really fascinating, and I wish that I could have the same 

class back in Indonesia. 

What I find really funny is that, during my mini 

exchange program some of the people had a long time 

figuring out that I am an exchange students. They said I 

look and talk like a Brazilian already, I still had a hard time 

believing it, but I take that as a huge compliment. 

Lately, I have woke up and think about the past months since I’ve arrived, and I can’t 

believe in a couple of months I will be back to my beloved Indonesia. In my journey with AFS, I 

have done things that I once thought was impossible, learning a new language informal way, 

adapting to a culture that was completely different from the one I’m used to. It still sounds 

unbelievable, until now. I have survived eight months away from home, away from my 

comfort zone, away from the safety bubble that I have during my entire life before I start this 

journey. 
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To be honest, I missed my family and 

friends back home, and I would gladly 

take the chance to see them right 

now. But at the same time, I don’t 

want to say goodbye to the family 

and friends that I made here in Brazil, 

it’s amazing that in such a short time 

they have a huge place on my heart. I think this is a dilemma that all of us AFS students will 

experience at a time.  

With the time I had left, I wish to make each day counts and when the time to leaves 

come, I will not say goodbye, instead I will say “I’ll see you soon”. Because I believe the end of 

this journey did not mean the end of my time with them. Instead it will become a relationship 

I treasure, a relationship with no end. 

 



 

MY NEW HOME, DENMARK 
Mutiara Annisa Baswedan 

Hey everyone! I have been in the 

wonderful country of Denmark for 8 

months now! Time has flown so fast. 

Being on exchange has far been one of 

the best things that has happened to 

me. No, it has not always been easy. Was 

it fun? Yes! Of course it was. There have 

been ups and downs-like a rollercoaster.  

So, now I’ll tell you a little story about this girl. She is 

going on exchange to a country known as Denmark.  

She started out as a student taking a plane alone. To a 

place she has never been to before, carrying her slightly 

overweight luggage. Taking a train to a city that she wasn’t even 

sure how to pronounce. Going to new school with a new class 

and new teachers. Everything was new. Even the language didn’t 

make sense to her at that time.  

She saw so many new things 

that seemed very different. She tried 

food that had names that sounded a bit 

peculiar to her. Rugbrød, rød grød med 

fløde,  she was amazed with the names 

but didn’t really like them that much. 

She met so many new people from all 

around the world. Them, who are going 

through the same thing as her. Also, 

many people from this foreign land 

called Denmark, who has helped her 

so much.  

  



 

This student was warmly welcomed into a lovely family. 

She had friends. Amazing friends to share stories with, friends to 

share a laugh with. People who would cheer her up every time 

she missed her “home”, 10977 kilometers away.  

After a while, this student started 

to learn. This exchange student started to 

get to know how things worked in this 

foreign land. She got used to and even 

liked the food that she thought sounded a 

bit funny at first. She loved the concept of 

hygge. She has seen so much more of 

Denmark and realized how beautiful it is. 

She started to understand the 

conversations in this language people 

know as Danish. She even started to speak it. She participated in 

different activities. She had amazing friends, she was always 

happy to see. She had a family who cared for her and was always 

there for her. She had got used to this new life of hers.  

This student has now found a new place where she felt 

like she belonged. A new place with people she cared about and 

cared about her. This student has found a new home, in a place 

that has once been foreign to her.   

 

Home. I have been using this 

word so many times. How do you 

define this particular word? Some 

sources define it as the place (such 

as a house or apartment) where a 

person lives. Others define it as a 

place where something normally or 

naturally lives or is located. There 

are many different ways to interpret 

this word, this simple four-lettered 



 

word.  

To me, home is somewhere you belong. A place where 

you are surrounded by people you care about and them, who 

care for you. Here, during my stay here in Denmark, in the lovely 

city of Vejle, I have found a new home.  

Looking back to everything that has happened in these 

past 8 months, I feel very blessed to have been given this 

opportunity. I would like to thank everyone who has helped 

make my exchange year so amazing.  

I will have to go back to my home in Indonesia in about 2 

months. These two places are so far away, yet they both are 

home to me. . There is a saying “Home is where your heart is” and 

my new home, Denmark, will always be in my heart.  



 

 
 

 

I'LL MISS THE CELEBRATION AND YOU, 
INDIA 

 
Namaste! We’re back! Fantastic! After a long period of time, here we go for the third 

newsletter of our journey. I can’t even believe that we almost done right now . 

 

In this edition of our newsletter, we would like to share about 

the things which are going to be miss by us when we back in 

Indonesia . Let’s check it out! 

 

I would like to begin with India’s most immense religion namely 

Hinduism. As we know India is the birth place of it and has the 

largest Hindu population in the world. Due to this many aspects 

of Indian culture are influenced by it. For example, the Gujarti 

dance garba, is danced during the festival of Navratri. People 

believe that doing garba is a way of worshiping their gods and 

even lord Krishna has a love for garba. 

 
Speaking of festivals, India has many amazing festivals. It is a really new thing for me; I will 

explain the festivals I have already celebrated in India. First is Rakshabandan, in this festival, 

sisters will tie a wrist band known as a rakee to their brothers. The festival is meant to show 

the love that siblings have for each other. Tying the band means the brother promises to 

always love and protect his sister. It’s a very sweet festival. 

 

  



 

 
 

Second is Ganesha Charturti, this festival is the birthday 

of the god Ganesh. People bring an idol of Ganesh to 

their homes for several weeks while worshipping it. Near 

the end people take the idol to a river and let the river 

take the idol. During this time families dance and 

celebrate all day long next to the river. 

 

Third is Diwali, this is the day before the new year 

according to the Hindu calendar. It also has to due with 

the Indian epic Ramayan. After Ram defeats the villain 

everyone uses candles to help Ram guide his way home. So in Diwali, people Lights fireworks 

and firecrackers, decorate their homes with lights and candles, and generally make the 

whole country bright. So this festival is known as the “festival of lights”.  

Also one more thing is the Rangoli. Rangoli are basically coloured dust and people use it to 

create incredible pieces of art. Lastly in the New Year people go to their relative’s homes and 

eat together. 

 

Fourth is one that I have 

mentioned before and 

that is Navratri, the nine 

nights festival. It is 

celebrated to worship the 

god Amba. People gather 

together to dance the 

traditional gujarti dance known as garba, while wearing traditional Indian clothes. It lasts all 

night for nine days! This is my favorite festival. I was really tired but I had so much fun. I 

loved dancing a lot with friends. 

 

Fifth is Uttarayan., India’s kite festival. Uttarayn means “south wind”.  Here the wind is 

supposed to come from the south and outside is very windy. On this day people bring 

thousands of kites to their terraces and fly kites the entire day. There not only flying kites, 

they are trying to cut all the other kites in the sky. When someone does cut a kite they shout 



 

 
 

“Lapet!” It was very fun and beautiful because there are so many kites in the sky. At night 

people take lanterns and let them go into the sky. The fire makes the sky look very beautiful 

during the night. 

Last but not least is one and only Holi. Me and my 

friends were roaming around the city at that time , It 

was really amazing day ever . Obviously!!! It was my 

first Holi . First time for me to gets the color all over 

my body , throwing the color , splashing , spreading 

and I'm really grateful for having this kind of chance 

in my life . 

 

India still has more festivals that I didn’t talk about! 

That’s it why India is incredible because of its 

festivals. 

 

Festivals are not the only thing that I love about India. There is also the food. In my state of 

Gujarat it is mostly vegetarian but it so good. Commons foods we have are pani puri, Pav 

baji, vad pao, dosa, dabeli, etc. Every dish here is very tasty especially with the traditional 

Indian recipes.  

 

I also love the way Indians use their clothes, they tend to use their traditional clothes in daily 

life. They wear sarees, Kurtas, Kurtis, etc. It love the way people in India keep their heritage 

with their clothes.  
 

I think that’s all about my incredible host country. I really love the wonder and colorfulness 

of this country. By the way, these are just the small parts of the things which are going to be 

miss by me because it is impossible 

to write down all of them. I’m really 

glad that I got to discover all of 

wonders of India and wait for me 

Indonesia, see ya! 

 



 

Memories 
By Imam Alfaruq 

 Everything has their own time. There will be a moment where it’s done. Because God 

created time as the limit. When we started something we have to know that someday we will 

say good bye on it. For a new stories, a new journey and new achievements. But memories 

always with you wherever your feet step on the earth. 

 

 I really remember when I started 

this life, I mean this amazing journey. I 

remember when it was two days before  I 

left home in Medan. I told my mom, it’s 

only the distance everything will be okay. 

My dad always gave a wisdom in the night 

what should I do in another country. It 

was so hard to realize that I would started 

one of my dreams. I remember when I 

was in the plane, maybe I might be lost 

something but when I saw the clouds smile at me. I said “ But I will find something interesting”. 

And it’s true. 

 

 Now only a few 

days before I will be 

going home. On one 

side I’m happy I can 

see my dad and my 

mom again. I’m happy 

that a thing which I am 

afraid of is not true. I 

miss Indonesian food, 

my friends and my 

country. But on the 

other side I realize I 

should left my heart in 



 

this strange place where I live. A strange place where I found a new stories. I  saw many things, I 

met the poor kids, the congressman and I visited a camp of Bangsa moro Figthers. And I will 

leave my family, my friends and all crazy stuffs. 

 It’s one of the hardest times for 

me. Because I will never know. When I 

will come back again to this house. I will 

never hear when my mom called me for 

dinner. I will miss my sisters and brother. 

Ahra, annie, mimi, kikay and kier. They 

created a lot of smiles. When ahra told 

me about her collage, annie told me hows 

her life and friends. Mimi, my special 

sister I call her “Buang” or in English is creazy. Yap she is, she told me many things that really 

funny and made me laughing hard. Or my little brother. He is 2 years old kid, I called him “Bata”. 

Bata is little boy, in the evening he used to knock my door and called me. “ Kuya Kuya dali li” it’s 

like hey broter come here. Yap he wanna play with me. Especially my mom and Dad. Two 

another angles who taught me how to be a real man.  

 

And here I have a lot of friends. In 

the school Mindanao State University I 

studied and met the young Filipinos who 

has amany big dreams also. One day we had 

a nutrition day. And all my classmates would 

participated on it. And they asked me to join 

the dance. Oh, I never danced before and 

honestly I don’t like it. But since you only 

live once in the Philippines. Let’s do this. 

Don’t ask me how was it! It’s so fun and 

everybody clapped their hands. My physics 

teacher Sir Magoncia, my adviser ma’am  

aida and my friend in Brattin. I will miss 

when Kenneth dance like a stupid boy, Kuya Abdul, Abaton my fatboy. I joined a special class in 

MSU which told us how to cook. Yap, Baking class one of my favourite class. Because it’s so 

much fun and we can eaat something. I played basketball here. Before I thought I m really good 

on it because I was the MVP in my school in Indonesia. But here IM NOTHING. It was not a 

problem at least I practice more moves here. And I really remember when we played football 



 

against the Junior. I was a defender and we won 8-1. And there is a funny moment while we 

were playing games in th internet café. There were many officer from the city halls came. We 

thought they will brought us but luckily it was not. All the creazy moments. my friend and 

someone special there. 

 But this journey wont be really fun if I did not know them. My AFS family, a young 

student met young students from different country and made memories. We came with our 

own culture and language. Sometimes we did not understand each other but it was really okay. 

Because we were here to learn. My special girls Samongorn and Ekin. They are from thailan and 

turkey. We always hang out togather and I felt comfortable with them.  I tell many things about 

my life, my problems and everything. Yeah Sam my small Thai Friend but she is cute and Ekin 

the trouble maker and creazy Turkish. 

 But I should started my 

old life, build my dreams that I 

cannot reach yet. So someday I 

will meet this awesome person, 

great family and laughing 

togather agains. My life here is 

like when you dive on the sea. 

You will meet a beatifull fish 

see the corrals and feel like you 

are really free and can express 

everythings. But we cannot stay 

longger there cause we have to 

fly to the sky, sit on the clouds 

and catch all the dreams so 

someday we can come to ocean 

life a drop that makes a rainbow. 

 Thank you so much my Saikols family, my Highschool, AFS and Filipinas. 

Ikaw sa puso ko, I will be so proud when I tell my journey here in Paquiaos country with exotic 

foods, beatifull places and Its More Fun In The Philippines 



 

 
 

When The Wanderlust 
has to say, 
“Until we meet again”. 

 

Dear readers, this is my last news letter from the Philippines, which means my 

journey is about to end. I have only few days in this amazing country called the 

Philippines, because I’ll go back to Indonesia 

really soon. 

My name is Tika Roswanti. I am an 

exchange student from Indonesia in the 

Philippines. Well, hard and really hard to say, 

this is my last month in the Land of Smiles also 

known as the Philippines. Time passes, 

memories fade, feelings change, people leave 

but hearts never forget. That is life, when 

there’s a “Hello”, that means there’s a 

“Goodbye”. But for me, I’m never going to say, 

“Goodbye”. It’s just, “I’ll see you soon”. 

  



 

 
 

Well, I learned a lot of 

things in the Philippines, from the 

“old” Tika Roswanti, this country 

fixed me and changed me. This 

country opened my eyes about 

the world. I am the “new” Tika 

Roswanti. Now I am independent, 

brave, sociable, adaptable. Now I 

even have a lot of new friends 

from every corner of the world, I 

learned new languages here, 

how to cook traditional foods, 

how to solve my problems, 

learned how to make decisions, 

be more mature than before, the 

list is endless. What I am trying to say is : I learned about life in the Philippines. 

Of course it’s not easy when you have to go out of your comfort zone. It’s not 

easy when you have to leave your family, friends, your bedroom where you usually feel 

comfortable, your favorite cats, your home, and everything you have, for the next 10 

months. But trust me, the lessons that you learn here are worth it. 

If you think goodbye is leaving everything behind then you’re wrong, totally wrong. AFS 

Philippines gave so much for me to remember. I have a very loving family, friends, 

memories, places, everything, which I’ll never forget. And those memories that I created 

will stay with me forever. 

You have a new life here! 

 

You need to know how it feels to live with “strangers”, who become a group of 

people that you love the most. The one thing that I will always remember is that they 

were the most loving group of people who I have ever encountered. The feeling of 

acceptance coming from a complete stranger is a feeling that I never experienced, and 

one I’ll never forget. Now that “stranger” become “My Mommy”. 



 

 
 

You need to know how to make friends with the new people who now make your 

days full of smiles and laughs. You need to know how to help each other and realize 

how lucky we are. You need to know how to struggle 10 months, being far from the 

people you love. You need to know how to explore a new world, and conquer new 

places. 

Now I dare you to live your life and enjoy your life! 

My favorite part of my journey in the Philippines is 

traveling. Because for me, to travel is to live. 

Some people say, “Travel as much as you can, as far as 

you can. Life is not mean to be lived in one place.” 

I believe that, because this heart of mine was made to 

travel the world! 

I’ve traveled to a lot of places in the Philippines. 

And yes, I conquered  all of the main islands in this 

country. From Mindanao, to Palawan, Luzon and 

Visayas. Where else can you get this experiences except 

by being an exchange student? Believe me, it’s really 

amazing to be an AFS-er!  

AFS was an eye opening experience for me, even 

though I might not have realized it at the beginning and 

during my year. Meeting so many young people from 

different countries was marvelous.  It was wonderful to 

get to know all of you, to listen to different speakers, and 

to hear interesting stories. 

 

About Goodbyes… 

Goodbyes are not forever. Goodbyes 

are not the end. They simply mean: 

“I’ll miss you. Until we meet 

again the Philippines!” 

 



 

 

SEE YOU WHEN I 
SEE YOU! 
 

Well ,actually I didn’t know what to write, 

it’s more about I don’t understand my feelings right 

now, when I write this newsletter, I only have 20 

days left here, it feels like I  want to go home, but I 

don’t want to go home, so complicated isn’t it? I 

really can’t describe my best adventure here in only 

one sheet of paper, it’s really amazing. 

The first time I came here, everything feel so strange. The Food, language, culture,  Its 

like I didn’t even think “things” like this would be happened in my life. But now I already get used 

to adapt with the culture, language ,food and everything. I already have my family, and my best 

friends, I live my life with them, I share everything with them. It’s really my home here. But when 

I just found my home, I have to go back to my another home. After all the sacrifice and I really 

understand how grateful I am. I can became one of the exchange student 

Honestly, I really miss everything about Indonesia now, my family, my friends, the food. I 

really missed them, I hope everything gonna be okay when I come back, everything just be the 

same as the previous, but as the time walked by, I will became a new version of me, made some 

adaptation again and being a better Willy 

Even I know things would not be the same when I come back here. At the end, I made a 

lot of promise with the people here, promise I will come back here, I will do as the best as I can 

do and another good promises. I don’t know if I can make this promise, but all I know is I have to 

do my best to fulfill my promise. It’s not the end of my journey, it’s just a new path that will lead 

me to my next journey.   



 

 

 

My home here is not just a home, my home 

here is made of tears, laugh, happiness and memory 

with my precious people here, It will not disappear only 

because a simple “farewell” . This will last forever.  

Thanks for AFS for giving this opportunity to me, 

it’s really unbelievable things, when you can speak other 

language like their natural speak, when you made a 

family and friends with other people in the other part of 

this earth, when you only given not more than 1 years to 

made them all, it’s really something, thanks AFS 

I know i can speak everything to whom I tough I 

were never going to see again, but I will save my word 

later, because I believe someday, I will meet them again 

  

 

Farewell! God knows when we shall meet again. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“ฉนันัน้ไมไ่ดม้เีธออยูข่า้งๆ 

เหมอืนวนัทีเ่ราเคยเดนิขา้มผา่น ทุกๆสิง่ 

ทุกๆอยา่งมาดว้ยกนั 

นบัเป็นชว่งชีวติทีด่ทีีส่ดุ แมเ้ป็นแคเ่พียงเวลาส ัน้ๆ 

แตก็่เคยเกดิขึน้กบัฉนั...เพราะเธอ” 

     Willy Abiyyu Dzaky 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 


