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World is Made of Flowers
        Let’s say that the world is like a huge and beautiful garden. Let’s say your mind is like a house. So, when you are in your own country, you look at the garden from the window of the first floor..Don’t you think your view would vary from the frist floor to the third one? Well, international experience is a bit like comtemplating the world from the last floor. When I lived in France, I was looking at the world only through the books, the medias, the movies. I did not have my own look. I can say I was living in a one-floor house and consequently , only had a limited view of the beautiful garden that surrounded me. I had twice the chance to see a bit further in the garden. I studied one year in New Zealand and am currently an exchange student in UNCC. Two magical opportunities that allowed me to discover new things. That discovery of new countries, new cultures, new language is a bit like building a new house, a new mind. I was used to my one floor house, surrounded by my little garden made of French language and French culture. By deciding to go away and to set off in search of adventure, I also took the decision to build a house a way bigger to be able to see other parts of that beautiful garden that the world is. However, having a new view of the world is tough and requires as many efforts as building a real house! A house is made of bricks, the world is made of cultures. Bricks are weld with cement. How can cultures can be weld? Well, they also need cement and their cement is called “language”.
           Language is the first difficulty I had to go through. When you really want to discover a new culture and communicate with people from different areas, you feel the need to speak their language. At the beginning, I was lost, I could not understand a word and had no idea how to express myself. That inability to speak taught me one thing: a smile is enough to get what you want and to make people desirous to help you. Little by little, I started to understand what people were saying and one day, I realized I was able to say what I wanted. What a curious and extraordinary feeling ! Of course, language mistakes and incomprehensions never completely disappear but it is better to laugh about them rather than being ashamed of them! I will always remember one of them: I used to look after a 2 years old New Zealander boy. One day, his mum asked me to wash his bottle. I took the baby in my arms, went to the bathroom, took off his nappy and started to wash his bottom! In my French ears, “bottle” and “bottom” sounded exactly the same!So, basically language is a wonderful tool to help you to understand culture and to create bond feelings and laughs…
         What about the bricks of your new house? Well the bricks are all these wonderful things that you get to know once you are in a new country. New culture, new people, new ways of thinking, new educational system, etc. You need to open your mind to them to be able to change your view of the world. New Zealand and the U.S taught me how kindness, smiles, generosity can be easy. People share with me their thoughts, opinions and so do I with them. I have learned to interpret things and behaviours differently and have understood that love, friendship, laugh are also different according to cultures. Thus, French people, (maybe because they are so proud of their French kiss!), are always going to kiss everyone to say hello. One morning, in New Zealand, I kissed one boy on the cheek, to greet him. The day after, he arrived at school and gave me a deep-kiss, convinced that he was my new boyfriend! So, being in a new country also means being able to understand that you cannot show your feelings in the same way you are used to, you cannot laugh about the same things, etc. 
            Once you have spent time in that different country, once you have taken time to look at all the bricks you want in your house: cultures, opinions, behaviours, traditions, you can put them together with the cement of language and build your new house. Once you leave the country, your house is done. You can go up to the last floor and watch again your garden. What’s different? Everything! You suddenly realize that there are so many flowers you had never noticed before. Those beautiful flowers are all these countries and traditions waiting for you and your own culture. You don’t need to speak another language to have that beautiful view of the extrordinary garden that the world is! To build your new house, you need cement, but guess what? A smile is the strongest cement ever. A smile will allow you to put together the bricks that cultures, traditions and different opinions are.
      Oh… One last thing! To be able to see the flowers that your garden offers, you will need to dig out weeds. Which weeds? Well prejudices. Otherwise, they will hide the beauty of the flowers from you. Besides, if there are not there anymore, there will be more space to sow new flowers such as your own culture.
      Yes, my international experience allowed me to contemplate one part of the beautiful garden that the world is, in my eyes. I understood that countries are not better or worst than others, they are just different. As a French writer said:“ He who is different from me does not impoverish me- he enriches me.” Spending time in another culture is the best way to see how true  that sentence is.
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