10.10.2011.

It will be a day to remember. I was sad and nervous. Everyone pissed me off. Mom and Dad were teasing me, but I wasn't in the mood for jokes. I said goodbye to my friends and I went home to pack my stuff.

11.10.2011.

That feeling before the trip. Did I forget something? I checked the bag many times.

Then my dad, brother and my grandma drove me to school. Everyone was sad because we were leaving.

The trip was interesting and it was the first time that I flew in a plane and the feeling was great.

When we came to Portugal we met our new families.

12.10.2011.

Waking up and having breakfast in someone else’s home. A very strange feeling. On the table there was coffee and bread with butter and cereals. Then we went to the school "Escola Dr. Joao das Regras". The school is old. Today we also saw a "fruit market". After sightseeing we went home to our families.

13.10.2011.

They made a little performance for us. Then we went to visit the Museum and Igreja do Castelo. And girl from where we were staying showed us a Wii.

14.10.2011.

We had a European Lunch and we saw Traditional Windmills.

15.10.2011.

The last day we went to Lisbon where we saw Vasco da Gama’s grave and many other sights. Then we went to "Vasco da Gama Shopping Centre" and there we had some free time. 

After that we went to the hotel and we were swimming in the pool. Our hosts took us on a traditional dinner and we were listening to fado.
16.10.2011.

We had to wake up very early and we went home. I was happy because I would see my family. The flight was good and we came home.

17.10.2011.

I returned to reality. I had to go to school and I was so tired. But now I'm with my friends and everything is great.

18.10.2011.

My day was just like the others before Portugal. It was a great experience to visit Portugal.

19.10.2011.

Home sweet home.

