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I arrived at the airport of Seattle in September 2013, nearly one year ago. I was very excited 
and didn’t quite know what to expect from the live in this American city lying before me. 
Now, around ten month later, I know it: It was a wonderful experience! I will always treasure 
this year abroad as the ‘year of my life’. 
 
‘Make new friends but keep the old, one is silver and the other is gold’. This song, which I 
learned during my first week in Seattle, was kind of a motto for me during the ten months in 
Seattle. I made a lot of new friends but tried to keep the contact to my friends at home in 
Germany. This was not always easy due to the time difference between the two countries but 
we managed it.  
Since I met most of my friends during the welcome week for international students they were 
mostly from other countries in Europe but also around the world. I only met a few Americans 
during my classes at the University of Washington (UW). Furthermore my housemates and 
my friends’ housemates were American. I think it was kind of hard to get to know the other 
students in my classes. Often we didn’t meet each other outside of a classroom. They seemed 
to be pretty busy with school or work after the classes. Of course, it is a bit sad that I made 
just a few American friends but now I know people around the globe which is also very nice. 
We became very good friends and I hope that we will see each other soon.  
 
It was nice to have some people in my classes that I knew though. And I met some of the local 
students every quarter. I always chose one class in which fieldtrips were offered. The 
fieldtrips were a nice opportunity to get to know the fellow students better, to get into the field 
and learn more about the geology or geomorphology of Washington.  
Compared to my classes in Germany the professors gave us more freedom to choose a topic 
for our presentations and papers ourselves. In the beginning it was difficult for me to come up 
with a question to work on. However, in the end I liked this option because that way I could 
always deal with a subject I was in fact interested in. In addition, I only took two classes in 
my last quarter and registered for an independent research project. These projects are really 
helpful. I talked to one of my professors and we decided together on a topic I would like to 
work. We met every other week to discuss the next steps. In between I worked on my own. I 
chose a project in which I also had some field work to do. My professor was really helpful 
and I really liked my research project. I learned to work independently and how to deal with 
big projects and how to organize my work. I would say that this ‘class’ was one of the courses 
in which I learned most.  
 
Besides the classes at the UW which I took for my studies I had enough free time to 
participate in the Gospel Choir and the Band. To make music with so many other people (the 
choir had around 100 members and the Band around 60) was fun for me and I always enjoyed 
the practice and especially the concerts. Moreover, I went to the gym at least twice a week. 
The so called IMA is a really nice sports center which offers not only a fitness studio and 
classes but also a swimming pool, several gyms, a running track and so on. To pay a very high 
amount of tuitions every year also has some advantages…  



In general the interest in sport, not only doing sports, but also watching it, was amazing. It 
didn’t really matter what kind of sport it was, all the ‘Husky’ teams (the UW mascot is a 
husky) were supported by up to 70.000 people. The interest in and enthusiasm for sports and 
the university itself were at first strange but then overwhelming for me. The students had a 
completely different attitude towards their university than in Germany which was not only 
expressed in the participation in sport events. The university itself has a big ‘fan store’ where 
you can buy everything in purple and gold (the school colors). Also, every Friday was ‘purple 
Friday’ which meant that everyone was supposed to wear their school t-shirts or sweat shirts 
to school. Even if not everyone participated in this event the campus was full of students 
wearing purple. Not only on these Fridays though but every day of the week.  
 
I also had more free time because I lived a lot closer to the Campus than in Germany. I lived 
five minutes walking distance from the campus. Ok, it was another five minutes to get to the 
building where my classes took place because the UW has a huge campus. I really liked my 
short way. But on the other hand I didn’t like it because most of my friends lived north of the 
campus (not west like me). In the north there was the avenue with all the fraternities and 
sororities but there were also other shared houses. Many students lived here and in the end I 
would have liked to live there as well. I didn’t know Seattle before moving there and it was ok 
to live where I lived for ten months but if I would go back again I would definitely look for a 
shared apartment or house between the campus and the neighborhood Ravenna. I often had to 
walk home at night from my friends’ house and I didn’t feel very safe while doing that.  
The safety in general was not the same as in Germany I think. I never felt as safe as at home 
in Hamburg. There were not only lots of homeless people in the University District but we 
also got many emails from the UW police department concerning attacks on the street, 
robberies or similar conflicts. In addition, the possibility that guns can be included in these 
criminal incidents was even more frightening. And shootings did happen as well.  
 
After a short autumn quarter, a longer winter quarter with some rain and homesickness, and 
my very short last quarter in the spring I had to leave Seattle again. Especially the last weeks 
passed by very quickly. In the beginning I had so many plans and I always said to myself ‘I 
have ten months to do all these things. Therefore, I can also wait a bit until I really do it’. But 
in the end the time was too short to do everything. Therefore my advice for the next students 
going to Seattle (or the US in general) is: Do whatever you want right away, in the end the 
time will be shorter than you think. I will definitely go back to Seattle to do what I missed and 
because I will miss the city, my friends there, the school…  
 
To conclude, it was a wonderful experience to stay in Seattle and study at the University of 
Washington and I won’t want to miss it! It was a wonderful time, I found so many new 
friends, I learned a lot of new things, I got to know another part of the world and another 
culture and I became more independent.  
I know that only a few people are lucky enough to get this opportunity and I’m very glad that 
I had this chance.  


