Travel helps students develop a worldview 

Great satisfaction comes from helping students see faraway places for the first time and enjoying the experiences with them.  They grow and so do we.  For those of us with a yen to wander, there is nothing like getting on a plane bound for a new destination.

Incorporating travel with academic coursework has been high on my list of great ideas since 1976, when I helped recruit and chaperone ​​_____ High School students on a travel adventure to Europe during Easter break.  That trip provided me with a number of things to remember.  For example:

· Stars matter in selecting hotels (student accommodations = bare minimum).

· Screen students before the trip.

· Go for quality, not quantity.

I was young and very excited on the ’76 trip, so one shower per hall was not so bad at the time.  However, reflection helped me realize that one shower per room would have been so much better.  The unruly students who were not mature enough nor interested enough to benefit should have been left at home.  Finally, I realized that seeing eight countries in seven days was a bit too much of a whirlwind trip.

The years that followed brought more travel with students, and almost every trip was better than the one before.  It is important to take stock of your travel experiences and to improve those areas that caused some consternation or discomfort. 

Over about a ten year span while I was teaching English and Spanish at _____College, I planned, recruited and traveled with several groups of students.  We took field trips in conjunction with coursework to Spain, England, Ireland, Scotland, and South America.  Each trip was an adventure in which we all learned more about our subject and more about ourselves.  

Actually seeing heaths and moors and castles made “my heart leap up,” as the poet said.  Traveling on the first tour bus in years to go to Northern Ireland was terrifying and exhilarating at the same time.  But taking ten lovely young women to Africa on a ferry from southern Spain was one of the most memorable events of my travels.  We were surrounded by escorts as we walked the streets in Morocco, obviously tourists in a strict Arab country.  But we established a common bond with a woman in the restroom who was draped and wore a birka.  She said nothing to us, but as some of our group laughed at the hole in the floor that served as a toilet, her shoulders began to shake and her eyes danced.  We included her in our revelry, and she joined in silently but obviously enthusiastically.  

The people of the countries we visited provided the real education.  Who could forget the angry old man in a side street of Madrid who wanted to be our guide, but he said he refused to visit the gallery of Picasso’s paintings.  When we told him that we wanted to see  Picasso’s works, especially Guernica, he began to rant and curse in Spanish, telling us not to go.  Obviously, the savagery of the Spanish Civil War was still fresh in his mind.  It began to fill ours as well.

Seeing the Amazon River from the air and walking Ipanema Beach provided breathtaking vistas.  We walked in jungles and rode a boat under Iguazu Falls, but enroute to an estancia (ranch) in Argentina we heard the name of our destination, Santa Susana.  Santa Susana!  We had just watched an episode from our textbook video collection about that ranch and a gaucho named Cirilo.  Could it be?  It was.  We ate lunch, visited, and had our pictures taken with Cirilo in the same location that we had first seen him onscreen.   

South America was one of the most beautiful places I had ever seen.  But it was the people that I remembered most from that trip.  The brusque man who ran the gift shop in our hotel became a wonderful source of local information and prided himself in sharing it – but only with those that spoke Spanish to him.  Our guide, who brought her own pulke cup and shared with us as friends the local drink from a common cup, remains in our memories.  
And probably that is the point of traveling with students.  Help them learn about people in diverse places and  see that basically we are all very much alike.  Avoid touristy locations and opt, instead, for visits to local places to talk to real native residents.  Talk to them in their language and try to understand.  For it is in sharing that we become rich and in giving that we receive. 
We live in a dangerous world in many respects. Some people do very bad things. However, if our world is to survive in peace, we must teach students that most people, though they may be different outwardly, are very much alike inside  - and that is what counts.
