Blog by Lilyanna 

minuteminute

On Sunday the 14th of may we woke up at four in the morning and arrived at the airport a 6.30 am to leave to Athens, a long tedious four hour plane journey. we arrived at 2 pm and then waited a further six hours; we grabbed snacks and water and spent time on our phones and playing games such as guess the animal and magnetic hang man. We also met the Italiens there, a group of five boys the ages of 13 to 14. Finally we got onto the next airplane, the journey was meant to be an hour and a half long but it only turned out to be half an hour. When we landed ( in Mitelini ), us and the Italians met up with the Turkish and the Portuguese. We spent about half an hour talking and introducing our selves, and then we jumped onto a coach where we, all still being new to each other, stayed in our groups. After a long drive across the island we arrived at our villa late into the night. We were shown our rooms and given our keys, finally everyone settled and slept for the first time after a long day.

MONDAY

Getting up and dressed in the morning, we put on very light summer clothes expecting the heat and we were right too, on that day we met up with the Greeks and were toured around the small seaside town. We then took a tiring 20 minute walk up hill to their school the heat was intense and their school was loud. We were welcomed by taking part in a traditional dance to Greek music and were given roses. We were toured around the school and then we were invited to play social gams. After the pupils day ended and we stayed and all showed our different presentations about how each of our countries deal with refugees. Then we all walked back down to town and all ate at a very nice open restaurant by the sea. We stayed there late into the night ,playing on the sand, mingling, throwing stones, listening to music and we then finally had to walk back to the villa.

TUESDAY

We woke up early at about half six. We had showers, got changed, ate a bit and cleaned our teeth. Next we went out with everyone and the Greeks toured us around all of the historic attractions in the town. Next we got on  coach to molyvois where we walked up to a historic small Greek castle, then we went to an old library which had books from before the 1930s.  Next we were allowed to go shopping for souvenirs and gifts. After we were all taken to the Octapus Restaurant and ate classic Greek food. Then we drove back to petra went to the school and practiced a spiritual dance.

WEDNESDAY

In the morning we went down to some ruins of an ancient Greek building, it was cold, wet and windy, very unusually Greek weather. We then did our 'dance' that we practiced the afternoon before and one of the Greek teachers filmed it. Drove down to mittilini all of the students and teachers separated and went around in two different groups we were given an hour or two to do shopping etc. After we met up at town square and got back on the coach, next we went out to eat at another open restaurant by  the sea shore. After eating we fed the fish in the water the remains of our bread. Then a stray dog approached us, he was in poor condition, with ragged fur, ticks, bugs and dirty eyes. Though we stroked his forehead the only clean-ish part of his body, but once we noticed the ticks we topped and went to wash our hands and check our selves over.

THURSDAY 

Got up at 6.30 am and we all walked down to the small fitness gym, we were all taught simple traditional dances. I liked the music and everyone found it enjoyable. After we went back to the villa to do whatever. Then to the school we went. We were put into groups and had to write a story  ( in English) about refugees. In my team there was : me, Juiseupe ( italian ) and Gani ( Turkish ). We used google translate though their English was pretty good.  After we went back to the "house" and got changed for the celebration dinner at a very nice quite fancy restaurant. We took a mini bus and the journey was only about a ten minuit journey. Whilst eating a group of dancers came out, they pure on music and dances some of the traditional dances that we learnt earlier on. They were wearing traditional clothes too, after a while people started getting up and joining in with the dances. Not too long after me my friends, and others got up too and also joined in. It was very fun. After some of us decided to go out side, it was much colder than in the building, but the fresh air was nice. We came back in ,the dancing group had gone, and they had dimmed the lights, pure on disco music and everyone was dancing. Hilariously a small group of boys grabbed a rose each from the flour jars, pute them in their mouths and danced around like it. It was probably the funniest thing we had all seen throughout the past few days. We stayed their dancing, laughing and eating until 1am! 

Friday

Because of the previous night we were allowed to sleep until nine am only until nine though because at ten we had to back to the school and finish our stories. And we did so. When finished we pure them onto a USB stick, we then all presented them to everyone. After that all the people involved with OXFAM were called put and given a special certificate to commemorate the moment and past week. By now everyone had become close and good friend, we were allowed to go back to town and shop. Me and Ellie went and baught final presents for friends and family, then we naught some ice cream and walked back to the villa. We got changed and spent time talking whilste dangling our legs in the pool to cool down. As it darkened everyone from the Greeks, the Turkish, italians, Portuguese and  us all had a party late into the night that day as !any ( except us ) were leaving early seaturady morning. It was emotional a lot of people cried. Especially Felicity. 😢We all said our goodbyes and took last photos and selfies together and then slowly managed to get to bed and sleep.

SATURDAY

The only ones who didn't leave early on Saturday was us and the Turkish. We spent most of the day together we went to mitillini and sat in cafes eating snacks and relaxing, we also did a bit more snooping around shops .💳🍴☕🍰 At around 12 pm the Turkish had to catch a ferry so we all walked there. Once again we sadly said goodbyes and felicity once again broke into tears. ☺ After we spent time at another cafe where we continued writing our blogs and drinking orange juice, we also had some chips. Then we continued down to our hotel rooms and got ready for bed. Unfortunately the shower didn't work and I trickely had to was my hair in the sink.   Then we settled down for bed. We were excited and found it hard to stop talking and relax. But eventually we got into our beds and relaxed. It would have been easier if the beds weren't creaky but life is life. 

SUNDAY

We left for the airport, whilst Ellie applied her suncream in the taxi, at 5 am.  We went through seccurity and then waited for about half an hour to an hour. Then we got onto our flight. It was the smallest airplane I have ever been on. This made us expect more discomfort whilst taking of and landing, Though In the end it all turned out fairly comfortable and the ride wasn't that bad. When we landed in Athens we familiarized our selves in the surroundins we once were in a week ago. We had seven hours to kill and so we got some bus tickets and took bus number 95 into the centre of town. We watched the changing of guards by an old ruin/burrial. Next we got onto a tour bus and were given headphones to listen to a tour guide of the area. We took many photographs of carvings and ruins. The tour was about an hour, ( so was the bus ride. ) And so after that we werew taken back to the place where we first got onto the tour bus. We then decided to go to a nice restaurant wwe spent a further two hours in there. I ordered an amazing musaca and enjoyed it very much. Then we got back onto bus 95 and spent about an hour and a half getting back. This was because of the fact that the bus had to continuously stop and drop off and pick up people. We got back to the airport and spent some time looking around shops and then we waited for half and hour at the gate, playing and messaging on our phones. Finally we go onto the airplane, it was a four hour flight. Eryone was tired. We arrived at six. Unfortunately there was bad traffic on the A12 so everyone's parents were delayed by a few mins. we all met up with our parents said our goodbyes and see you tomorrows! And WEN'T HOME!!
