Sunday.

At 6:30 am we all met at Stanstead airport ready for our seven day trip to Petra of Lesbos Greece.😀✈Our first flight departed at 9:00 am and we flew with Ryanair for 3 hours and 15 minutes before landing in Athens 5 minutes ahead of schedule. Then started the 6 hour wait for our internal flight! We bought water and snacks and plaed games,such as hang man and guess the animal whilst we waited for the next flight. We also went to McDonald's for lunch although I didn't have any as I am allergic.;-) . Next we received a text from the Italian school's teacher saying that they had arrived at the airport, so we went to look for them.😯😉. We went through security and found them in the departure lounge for our next flight. Shortly after a very awkward chat with them, we boarded our final flight for the week.✈. Touch down was in half and hour, 60 minutes earlier than expected. On the flight we got complimentary drinks and snacks too!( very welcome after the wait and the long day so far)! Finally, we met the other participating students and caught the bus from Mitilini to petra where we finally slept for the night!

Monday.

Then commenced our first day on the island of Lesbos. Our alarm woke us at 6:30am and we walked to the market square in Petra where we found a place to eat breakfast. I had a cheese and bacon omelette- it was delicious!.🍴🍷. Next we were met by some of the Greek students and they touted us around the village and showed us some sights and ancient architecture. ⛪Then, we were taken to the school where they welcomed us in a very traditional and loud  way. First the students shouted, cheered and clapped at us as we entered the main building entranceway. They gave us colourful roses and encorperated us into a Greek dance in a circle. After that , the teachers toured us around the school where we were invited into some of the classes there where we could see how lessons were tought in Greece.📚. Then, we introduced ourselves to the other students from Portugal ( Jono, Marta, Joana ) Turkey ( Esma, Buse, Melisa, Gani, Useff), Italy ( Guiseppe, Ferdinando, Amadaeo, Vetu, Guiseppe ) and Greece ( Constantina, Natis, Gabriela, Alexsandra, Remos, Lena) by playing games to get to know each other. Our final task at the school that day was to do pur presentation which we had prepared in the weeks leading up to the visit. Each country had to present information on what their country does to educate refugee children. After, the Greek students took us back to our villas and then showed us their favourite places to go, eat and play including climbing over 140 steps up to the village church - the views were incredible!😯  Finally, we went to an open restaurant by the sea called Christo' s. The group stayed there until late : throwing stones into the water and getting to know each other better. Then we went to bed.🌃😴.

Tuesday.

The alarm was set and dragged us out of our beds at 6:30 . After walking into town to buy breakfast ( croissants! ) we were then met by a coach which took us up to a castle where we explored the area.🏰 Next we were taken to an old library in the town of Molyvos which is used by all of its inhabitants for information and houses archives from the town as well as Greek history and e books.📚After this we met at a conference room which used to be an old Mosque and we then had shopping time to by souvenirs in the tiny streets of Molyvos.👜👛 Then we met at the octopus restaurant for lunch with the whole group. 🍴When we had finished our meal, Lillyanna and I decided to feed the left over bread to the fish which swam in the sea next to our table and the sardines people left to the cats and dogs which were strays in the streets. 😸🐟Next we travelled back to Petra where we practiced a play in ancient Greek which we were to perform at the theatre ruins on Wednesday. 🎭Then we had a free afternoon which we spent mostly at the villa and in the refreshing but very cold swimming pool. 

Wednesday.

Wednesday was a very important day. We woke early having already bought our breakfast the day before. First we proceeded to the school where we collected three coa he's full of students including us and drove to the center of the island. This was were we performed our play - learning it the day before had provoked many laughs as we were all quite confused as to the arrangement of the play and what it was about!😝 As it began to drizzle the teachers decided to take a group photo of us all - in the rain!😳☔. After much deliberation of where to tak the photo, we clambered back aboard the coaches and continued the hour low journey to the outskirts of e capital city of Lesbos- Mitilini, stopping on the way briefly for a coffee. 🚃☕ There we visited a refugee camp. We had to show our passports and sign into a log then a ladies showed us around the camp. We could talk to the refugees and learnt about how they the arrived and the way they lived.🚤🏢. We then continued to a cafe for lunch where we met a dog which we called Mitilini and Lillyanna and I made a documentary about him. After we discovered that he had ticks on him and so decided to take a walk along the harbour and beach where we found a life jacket used by a refugee to cross in a boat. Next we travelled back to Petra for the night.🐕🌛. 

Thursday.

After breakfast the group walked to the fitness center of Lesbos where we had two hours of Greek dancing lessons. We learnt some native dances with different rhythms in a circle and in partners. 🎶💃Worn out, we  then walked to a private school along the water front for some Greek language lessons. But, first we had some lunch: chocolate croissants and coffee! After the lessons, which most of us found very challenging, we had some spare hours to relax. Then we walked to the school to start writing story's about refugees and their journey in groups. This all helped with getting to know each other as we couldn't be in a group with someone we knew previously. 📚 . We wrote some of our stories and then returned to our villa to get ready for a celebratory dinner at a nearby restaurant. We stayed out until 2 am putting our Greek dancing to the test and socialising with our new friends.🙋😵 . We all showed each other dances from our home countries using music from our phones. Then we slept.😴😔. 

Friday.

We all slept in until late. Exhausted. Then we went back to school to complete our stories before, following a short break in the playground, showing them to each other using PowerPoint. 📖💬Our group's stories were about a family who lost a child whilst crossing in a boat, and about a man and his dog who immigrated to France. Next, we broke for lunch- all athentic greek food.After everyone had shared their stories, and eaten their fill, we were all presented certificates to say that we had attended the Erasmus project.📜 That signified the end of the project's second meeting on: refugees in education. Then there were more group photos in the school grounds.📷 Waving goodbye to the school, we walked back to our villas and most of us began to pack. Later in the day, we invited the Portuguese, who were staying at a different villa to come over, they were shortly followed by the Greek students and we all met to say goodbye to our newly made friends. We stayed up late, exchanging phone numbers, taking selfies and there were a lot of tears.👋😭 . Then we decided to get some rest as we all had long days ahead of us. The Portuguese had to leave at 3 am for Geneva, and the Italians left early to catch their flight to Sicily.⏰✈ 

Saturday.

In the morning it was just us and the Turkish left on the island. We took a bus to Mitilini where we rented out a room for the night. 🏩After dropping off our luggage, we explored the city and ate at some cafés- I tried some Greek yoghurt with fruit and Honey. 🍧Then we continued to the port and said goodbye to the Turkish as they sailed away on their ferry to the coast of Turkey. 🚢This left us as the only participants on the island as many were reaching home already. Next we took the opportunity to see some local sights. Climbing the hill through the winding streets, we came to the Mitilini castle, although it was closed, we walked around the area in the evening heat.🌄 The end of our trip nearing, we ate a last meal along the waterfront before retiring to bed ahead of a long day travelling tomorrow.🍴😴

Sunday.

Following a night at the hotel, we woke at 4 am and travelled to the airport doing our sun cream in the taxi. Our first flight left at 7 o'clock the plane was a tiny Airbus glider and it took us a hour to reach the mainland.🗾 Then started the 7 hour wait for the flight to Stanstead. So, we seized the chance and caught a bus into Athens and took an open top bus tour around the city after watching the changing of the guard at the Parliament buildings. It was all fascinating- we saw the acropolis and lots of other attractions too.🚃 After breakfast, the bus returned us to the airport and we embarked onto a four hour Ryanair flight to the UK. It was extremely turbulent but we arrived safe and on time to our families. Ready for school the next day!!!

