     13 of February was my last day on Tripoli, I had to go to the bus, and when I arrived I felt how my heart was broken by Greek people. I saw a lot of my friends crying, which made saying goodbye much more difficult and much harder.
     I can remember hugging a lot of friends, saying goodbye, and promising that we will return to see us in the future. I admit than leaving all this amazing people has been one of the hardest things I have ever done.[image: image1.jpg]



After leaving Tripoli, we were brought to visit the Acropolis in Athens. First of all, a tour guide showed us the museum where we were explained the history of the Acropolis, and then We went to visit the Acropolis.
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     Like this day was the last day that all Erasmus+ would be together, this night we went to a restaurant for having dinner all together. The project coordinator gave us a speech about the pleasure that she had had for doing this project. 
     This dinner was very hard too. I was the last time we will be all gathered in the same place at the same time, so we decided to enjoy the most possible to get to have only good memories of the travel.

     Without any doubt, this day was the saddest day of the travel. It was the day of saying goodbye to Greek friends, and the last time that the rest of us will be together.

