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Note from the Editors:

“Traveling–it leaves you speechless, then turns you into a storyteller” 
—taken from The Travels of Ibn Battuta
        
Uniting stories with a common theme, but with plots so different from one another 
may seem entirely too broad a task.
 We all returned from study abroad or away with stories. Stories of experiences 
and encounters, of chance and courage, of wandering and wisdom. Yet, talk and 
share and recount as we may, we have all been left unsatisfied with the retellings 
of our experiences. There is something indescribable, something left to be desired 
when sharing months of living in a new place with people who, ultimately, did not 
live what you did. Simultaneously hearing, seeing, smelling, touching, and feeling so 
much newness, so much difference; there is no way to replicate or accurately capture 
the initial impact it had on you-the traveler. However, Kalamazoo College’s graduating 
class of 2018 did their very best to capture and commemorate their multitudes of 
experiences. Photographs from the Great Wall of China, poetry written while in 
Spain—brief, but no less momentous allow us to experience and connect our stories 
to those of our peers. 
 This year’s edition of Passage is intended to connect the vastly different and 
wildly polarizing stories of the students who studied abroad or away during the 
2016-2017 academic year. As editors, we are truly acting as storytellers, working to 
craft a tale which harmonizes each and every student’s individual story by discovering 
commonalities, without homogenizing a single lived experience. These photos and 
writings submitted by students are more than just a memory. Each submission is 
striving to share a story, a story created, lived, and told by one of the 186 students of 
the Class of 2018 who studied abroad or studied away in 34 different locations.

Haley Wentz ‘18, editor in chief
Alejandro Alaniz ‘18, photo editor
Frank Meyer ‘18, copy editor
Tanush Samson ‘19, layout editor

Zoe Johannsen 
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“During my time abroad, I decided to run a full marathon on the Great Wall of China. 
It is by far the most challenging feat that I have ever accomplished, 

but the beautiful scenery made it more than worth it.” — AJ Convertino

AJ Convertino
Beijing, China

AJ Convertino
Beijing, China
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Aunye Scott-Anderson
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Neruda no podría describirte,
Ni Velázquez podría pintarte,
pues eres lo más bello que Dios ha creado
y aun sin conocerte, ya me he enamorado.
 
Se me otorgó el prestigio de verte,
yo sueño, sinceramente, con conocerte
y, aunque parezca un loco y un payaso,
quisiera estar contigo bajo el ocaso.
 
Si de un sueño se colma mi vida,
yo recordaré tu partida.
Respirando pondré mi corazón en cAlma,
aunque de soledad fallezca mi Alma.
 
Un acontecimiento extraño en tu vida,
En la mía, un martirio sin salida.
Un amor a primera vista
y dentro del corazón, emociones mixtas.
 
Sufriendo el descontento del Cielo.
Como pajarillo muriendo al primer vuelo,
como el sacrificio en la cruz,
una memoria irremplazable del bus.

En el Bus
Omar A. León
Cáceres, Spain
2018 Wanderer Prize Winner

Neruda could not describe you,
Nor could Velazquez depict you,
’cause you are the most beautiful being God created, 
and even without meeting you I have fallen in love.
 
I was given the privilege to see you,
and sincerely, even if it seems crazy,
I dream of us chatting and spending the days under the sunset.
 
If my life fills up with dreams,
I shall remember your departure.
I will breathe so my heart may rest,
Even if of loneliness my soul perishes.
 
A strange encounter in your life,
An inescapable crucifixion in mine.
Inside the heart, a revolution of emotions,
From a love at first sight.

Suffering Heaven’s disapproval,
like a small bird dying in its first flight,
like the sacrifice on the cross,
an irreplaceable memory of the bus.

In the Bus
Omar A. León
Cáceres, Spain
2018 Wanderer Prize Winner

Alejandro Alaniz
Madrid, Spain
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Alejandro Alaniz
Barcelona, Spain

Kiavanne Williams
Chicago, Illinois
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Kathryn Thamann
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Michelle Orta
Madrid, Spain
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Last week my group took our first excursion of many 

to the German Alps! When we began our journey 

south I don’t think I was prepared for the incredible 

views that this part of the country provided. We left 

Erlangen on Friday earlier than I think most of us 

would have liked around 9 in the morning. From 

there we took a long train to Munich, then a smaller 

train that brought us to an area called Schliersee- 

Spitzingsee. I thought we were done traveling from 

here but we then got on another bus that took us 

through a very windy road into a small town that 

looked designated for hikers like us. We got off the 

bus and I could already feel a difference in the air.  

In Erlangen it had been quite warm the past few 

weeks but in the Alps it was cool and fresh. The 

views were already incredible and we had not even 

begun hiking yet.

 We moved forward and began walking to 

the guest house where we would be spending the 

night.  In the Alps there are many different guest 

houses scattered among the mountains called Alms 

where people can stay at, depending on how far you 

want to walk to get there. The first one we stayed at 

called Albert-Link-Hütte, was fairly close, which was 

appealing to more families. We sat down for lunch 

and while we were eating the owners made fresh 

bread in an oven that was outside, just behind where 

we were sitting. It was time for us to start hiking a 

little and we decided to go on about a three-hour 

hike round trip to another Alm where we would 

have some coffee or hot chocolate and then we 

would return for dinner. As we began our trek, we were amazed at the amount of cows scattered across the landscape. They were 

somewhat approachable and they were seriously everywhere. We kept moving forward for what felt like a lot longer than 

we were anticipating. As we started to approach the Alm it looked desolate and the closer we got the more we realized that we 

would not be getting any coffee or hot chocolate here. We stopped and sat for a few minutes before we headed back to where we 

were staying.

 A few of us were in quite a rush to get back because we had decided that we wanted to swim in a nearby lake and then 

order Kaiserschmarrn from the Alm’s kitchen. We made it back with enough time to go swimming and then come back and eat 

later, we just had to run up a giant hill to do so! I wish I had brought my phone with me when we went swimming because it was 

truly an incredible and extremely cold experience. I went into the water thinking I was only going to go to my waist but as I waded 

further and further I kept telling myself, “I’m in the Alps, I want to be able to say I went swimming in the Alps, not standing.” As 

cold as it was, it felt amazing after the long hike we had just went on. I told the other people in our group that this was essentially an 

ice bath and our bodies would thank us in the morning for it. We walked back to the Alm and treated ourselves to some delicious 

Kaiserschmarrn. Kaiserschmarrn is hands down one of the best desserts I’ve had. If you like pancakes but with more cake, there is a 

high chance that you will like Kaiserschmarrn. It’s made by pouring batter into a hot pan and you let it form a pancake, but once you 

flip it, you destroy it in the pan so it makes small, bite-sized pieces. On top of mine I chose to get Almonds, raisins and powdered 

sugar, with lots of apple sauce on the side.

 After eating we stayed outside to enjoy the beautiful weather for a few hours. We headed back to our rooms so we could 

get a good night’s rest for even more hiking on Saturday. We woke up and went to eat a German-style breakfast with bread, cheeses, 

hard boiled eggs and more bread. The entire trip was all up hill, but it made it nice to know that when we were going back on 

Sunday we would be going downhill all day. We passed a lot of other hikers and it is “German hiking etiquette” to say either “Hallo”, 

“Servus”, or “Gruß dich”. After following a road for what felt like four hours (it was only an hour and a half) we arrived at our second 

destination called “Schönfeldhütte”, which sat at 1,410 meters. There we sat down for lunch where I had a delicious Semmelknödel 

soup with speck and skiwasser, a mixture of sparkling water and raspberry syrup mixture. After lunch we put our stuff away and 

some of us prepared for a second hike. I don’t think I was completely prepared for how long this hike would take, we did not return 

to the Alm for 5 hours. It was tough but completely worth it. In that span of five hours I saw some of the most beautiful views that 

I could not see anywhere else.  At one point, my director pointed out Austria to us. We could literally see Austria from where we 

were! We stopped at a few different Alms as we continued upwards. 

 After returning to the bottom and realizing just how much I had hiked that day, I decided to treat myself to some 

Käsespätzle (Germany’s version of mac ‘n’ cheese). We were all pretty exhausted from the day so we went to bed earlier than I think 

I have gone to bed since I was 12. The next morning, we woke up and got ready for more hiking, but this time it was down to the 

bottom! Because I really dislike walking at a decline I chose to go the more adventurous route on a hiking path rather than on the 

street. This provided some more incredible views and it was quicker! 

 I never thought the Alps would amaze me as much as they did. I wanted to be able to experience it as much as possible 

because I don’t know when I will be able to return next. I left the Alps with a lot more experiences than I came with, which I can 

definitely call a success!

Our First Excursion: The Alps
Shelby Hopper
Erlangen, Germany

Shelby Hopper
Erlangen, Germany
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Emma Peters
Aberdeen, Scotland

Joshua Claassens
         (Auntie) | Hong Kong
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Perth, Australia 
Amelia ChronisCenter for International Programs 

Quito, Equador
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Hannah Kline
Madrid, Spain
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everybody has one. Take transportation, for example. Before boarding 
the Wi-Fi-equipped train car and watching Netflix on your commute, 
you can download the public transit app and use it to receive real-time 
updates on when your bus will arrive and what traffic will be like on 
the way there. Vendors in the subway stations sell phone cases and 
accessories, as if you couldn’t spend a moment without the full package 
of the smartphone experience. Samsung is a huge industry here, not just 
in the abstract shape of economic supremacy, but with tangible footprints 
on the culture and etiquette. This smartphone excess followed me and 
my friends out of the subways we rode and onto the Han River. One of 
my friends is a photographer, and he informed us that we had arrived at 
“the Golden Hour,” that special time just before the sunset, when the sky 
gives a golden hue to any picture you take. I suspected the phone-users 
around us couldn’t have cared less whether it was the Golden Hour; 
they would still be taking constant snapshots of their activities. The Han 
River is a great place for photos, with shrub sculptures in the park, the 
river beneath you, and the Seoul skyline behind you. But if you’re taking 
photos at a place, are you truly there? Was anyone truly at the Han River 
this afternoon, or simply waiting until they could return home and share 
the photos of what they did? That riverbank no longer appeared as a 
bustling park to me—it was instead a warehouse of activities that would 
later be catalogued, digitized, and disseminated.
 Debord had reared his critical head and soured my afternoon. But 
in the midst of this worry, I found a beautiful moment. On the edge of 
the riverwalk, two high school students had taken flyers that were being 
handed out in the park and folded them into paper airplanes. I watched 
for maybe a minute as they tried to see which one they could throw 
farther. No one was filming it, or sharing it, or broadcasting it. There was 
a beautiful spontaneity to it, collecting advertisements (a medium that 
engenders so much of our obsession with image) and remaking them 
into a whimsical afternoon diversion. Just what everybody looks for 
when they stroll down to the river on a Saturday afternoon.

Han River
Frank Meyer
Seoul, South Korea

Seoul is a spectacle. In this hypermodern 
city, the economy skyrockets, K-Pop 
morphs music around the world and 
commuters connect with the internet 
even in the subway. At Kalamazoo, I read 
of Guy Debord, a French socialist who 
predicted in 1967 that spectacles like 
these would replace our interactions with 
other humans. Through advertising and 
manipulation, mass media implanted a set 
of desires within us, which played upon 
insecurity and loneliness. This obsession 
with our image was so consuming that 
we do not interact with other humans 
but instead compare our social standing. 
Debord was a Parisian but his ideas 
followed me to the banks of the Han River, 
which bisects Seoul.
 I made the trek down to the riverside 
one Saturday afternoon. The bank is a 
beautiful area and on that particular day 
it was filled with young people enjoying 
picnics, listening to music, and zooming 
along the riverwalk on electric scooters. 
And of course, no millennial’s leisure is 
complete without the pictures to prove that 
it happened.
 There is an excess of smartphones in 
Seoul. Granted, that same excess is present 
everywhere, but I argue emphatically the 
devices possess outsized importance in 
Korea. Though most of the people I spend 
time with are young folks, it still seems like 

Asha Vadlamudi
Chiang Mai, Thailand
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Maria Fujii
San José, Costa Rica

Christina Dandar
San José, Costa Rica
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Elyse Tuennerman
Aberdeen, Scotland

Amber Sims
Madrid, Spain
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Ella Schodowski
Budapest, Hungary
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Kathryn Thamann
Athens, Greece

I wanted to share something to sum up my entire study 
abroad experience and this poem does it all. With allusions 
to the famous Greek epic The Odyssey, C. P. Cavafy’s poem 
speaks to the heart of Greek culture and people. While 
studying in Athens, Greece, many people would tell me: 
“σιγα σιγα” which translates to “slowly slowly” and it 
seems to be the unofficial motto of the Greek people. They 
put a lot of emphasis on taking life slowly and to enjoy 
the time you’ve got here on earth. This poem reflects that 
by stressing the importance of the journey and what that 
journey can give you. Greece was an unforgettable part of 
my undergraduate experience and I will be forever grateful 
to the people I met and the places I went. I hope this poem 
can speak to everyone who is considering study abroad, 
that their journey will be marvelous and full of discovery 
and adventure. And I hope that this poem can speak to 
everyone who went abroad and brought back unforgettable 
memories of their own, that their “Ithakas” have made 
them as rich as Athens has made me. 

Ithaka
Kathryn Thamann 
Athens, Greece

As you set out for Ithaka
hope your road is a long one,
full of adventure, full of discovery,
Laistrygonians, Cyclops,
angry Poseidon–don’t be afraid of them
you’ll never find things like that on your way
as long as you keep your thoughts raised high,
as long as a rare excitement stirs your spirit and your body.
Laistrygonians, Cyclops
wild Poseidon–you won’t encounter them
unless you bring them alongside your soul,
unless your soul sets them up in front of you

Hope your road is a long one.
May there be many summer mornings when
with what pleasure, what joy,
You enter harbors you’re seeing for the first time;
may stop at Phoenician trading stations
to buy fine things
mother of pearl and coral, amber and ebony,
sensual perfume of every kind– 
as many sensual perfumes as you can;
and may you visit many Egyptian cities
to learn and go on learning from their scholars.

Keep Ithaka always in your mind.
Arriving there is what you’re destined for.
But don’t hurry the journey at all.
Better if it lasts for years,
so you’re old by the time you reach the island,
wealthy with all you’ve gained on the way,
not expecting Ithaka to make you rich.

Ithaka gave you the marvelous journey.
Without her you wouldn’t have set out,
She has nothing left to give you now.
And if you find her poor, Ithaka won’t have fooled you.
Wise as you will have become, so full of experience,
you’ll have understood by then what these Ithakas mean.

“Ithaka” from C. P. CAVAFY: Collected Poems, Revised Edition translated by Edmund Keeley and Philip 
Sherrard, edited by George Savidis. Translation copyright © 1975, 1992 by Edmund Keeley and Philip 
Sherrard. Reprinted by permission of Princeton University Press.
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Lotte Dunnell
Les Vendanges | Clermont-Ferrand, France

Erika Waalkes
Rottnest Island | Perth, Australia
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Katie Johnson
Budapest,Hungary
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personal contributions and to the CIP peer advisors—Maria, Mariam, 
and Jacqueline.

The Office of College Marketing and Communication, especially Lisa 
Darling, the director of publications, for your ceaseless patience and 
Tanush Samson for your boundless creativity. 

The students who submitted photos, poems, blog posts, reflections, 
pieces of your experiences—thank you for sharing your stories with us 
so we can, in turn, share them with a wider audience. This publication 
would not be possible without you, your adventures, and your 
willingness to share them!

Support for the publication of Passage is provided by the Kalamazoo 
College Maynard Owen Williams Owen Fund. This special fund strives 
to continually honor the memory of Maynard Owen Williams, a 1910 
Kalamazoo College graduate. Williams’ career in journalism allowed him 
a lifetime full of international experiences. He was a foreign editor for 
National Geographic and contributed an extensive number of personal 
photos and writings; Passage is a reflection of Williams’ adoration for 
global study.

Additional support is provided by the Center for International Programs.

Passage is a publication sponsored and supported by Kalamazoo College. 
It contains writing and photography from students who studied abroad 
or away. This magazine circulates to students, parents, alumni, friends 
of the college, prospective students, members of the Kalamazoo College 
community and anyone else who wishes to to learn more about the 
International and intercultural experiences component of the K-Plan. 
This publication is intended to act as an inspiration for future student 
travelers, as well as a reflection for past student travelers. 

Dejah Crystal
Beijing, China
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