EUROPEAN PRIDE

It's impossible to describe with an only word tlaatastic experience called Comenius.

Or maybe not. There’s a word full of its mean. Whig it? Link.

Nowadays, we use to pronounce this word in ordexfyess our opportunity to delete any sort of
distance between people. According to me, Comasisisnilar to a network. But not a weak
network: it's made of a strong material, the Comroation.

You don’t have to think that to communicate antetd a conversation with foreign people is
always simple to do. Sometimes, | was afraid ofsilgbt of my partner, because | didn’t understand
if she’d understand what | said. Instead, if thera thing that I've learnt from this week of cukl
exchange is the existence of symbols that haveam ke over the world.

Like a smile of friendship, of joy.

Like an hand taken by another one, that embraces than we could imagine.

Like two eyes that are enjoyed and arrive wherdahguage shouldn’t arrive.

We saw new, beautiful worlds remaining in our pfa@nd | hope that all the delegations saw a bit
of theirs, during this journey.

The most incredible fact is that now we are linked.

The memory and the enjoy will always cut the diseanbetween us. Now we aren’t so far.

| think is enough to be pride, isn't it? Pride woly of our countries.

We must be pride of the big European net that llakguages, cultures, way of living, thoughts and
hearts. It's only European pride.



