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 I have been asked to write a brief summary of my experience with studying 
abroad. It is truly my pleasure to write about the semester I spent abroad in 
Florence, Italy because I really enjoy reliving it whenever I can. I suppose I will 
begin with the application process. I was delighted to find that the SUNY system has 
an endless amount of options to choose from. Ultimately I chose to go to Florence 
because it gave me the best opportunity to see many things without going very far in 
my travels. 
 Upon arrival in Florence I met my roommates, who were all great and just as 
excited for our semester as I was. The most amazing thing about my abroad 
experience was the people that I met. It was nerve-racking going to a foreign 
country without knowing anyone before meeting people on the plane ride over. 
What I gained from this though is a newfound outgoingness that I did not have 
before I left. To be frank, if I did not grow like this, my experience would not have 
been as amazing because I would not have shared it with the hopefully life-long 
friends I made in Italy. 
 The lifestyle in Florence was definitely different than here in America. It was 
really one of the best parts of Italy once I adjusted to it. The great thing about 
Italians is that they take the time to enjoy themselves. If you are out to dinner you 
are not rushed out of the restaurant, as is sometimes the case in America. One of my 
favorite examples of this was eating dinner in Piazza della Signoria. It was early on 
in my semester so I was becoming agitated with the slow service, but then I looked 
around me and realized I was in an incredible Renaissance city. Across the Piazza 
from me were some of the most famous sculptures in the world and a world-renown 
Renaissance art museum. That is when it all hit me and I realized I wanted to go as 
slow as I could through my semester abroad. 
 My studies abroad also contributed greatly to my growth as a person. All of 
my classes were taught by English speaking Italians. It was very interesting 
ÅÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ÔÏ ÈÅÁÒ ÍÙ )ÎÔÅÒÎÁÔÉÏÎÁÌ ,Á× ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒȭÓ ÖÉÅ×Ó ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄȢ 3ÈÅ ÈÅÌÄ 
somewhat surprising views to me on some subjects but was also very respectful of 
our viewpoints as Americans. My favorite class had to be Art History. Here I was in a 
ÃÉÔÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÏÕÓÅÓ -ÉÃÈÅÌÁÎÇÅÌÏȭÓ Davidȟ "ÏÔÔÉÃÅÌÌÉȭÓ Birth of Venus, amongst other art 
we learned of in class. I would learn about a particular work of art, then GO SEE the 
original piece in a museum! I was by no means an art lover before going to Florence 
but I now love it, which is a priceless gift of my trip. 
 I was able to travel to a good amount of Europe during my semester in Italy 
because of the excellent train system. To give a list, I was fortunate enough to visit 
Paris, Athens, Rome, Venice, Munich, Interlaken (Switzerland), and the Amalfi Coast 
which is home to Pompeii, Capri, and Positano. I was able to see many different 
cultures and historical things of interest throughout my travels. There is no doubt in 
my mind that this gave me a respect for other countries and their cultures, which I 
did not have before I went. 
 I apologize if I have rambled at all during this, but I barely scratched the 
surface of how much I enjoyed and learned from my semester abroad. I am very 



grateful for the scholarship the Interdisciplinary Program bestowed upon me. I can 
safely say that it helped me experience some wonderful things that I will carry 
throughout my life. 
  

The façade of Il Duomo, 
which I walked past everyday on the way to school in Florence. 
 
 
 

My roommate Ricky and I 
in front of the Ponte Vecchio, 
the oldest bridge in Florence 

on the Arno River. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
A group shot in front of the Eiffel Tower at sunset 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Cliff jumping of the shore of Corfu, Greece 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On top of the dome of Il Duomo 
in Florence. Santa Croce is over my 

right shoulder. 
 
 
 
 
 



Paragliding over Interlaken 
in the Swiss Alps, my most  

exhilarating experience. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ȱ0ÒÏÓÔÉÎÇȱ our beer at the 
world-famous beer drinking 

hall, the Haufbrauhous, in 
Munich. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

/Î ÔÈÅ Ȱ#ÉÎÑÕÅ 4ÅÒÒÅȱ ÈÉËÉÎÇ 
trail. The trail takes you along 
ÔÈÅ Ȱυ ÌÁÎÄÓȱ ÏÒ υ ÔÏ×ÎÓ ÔÈÁÔ 
are all on the Mediterranean 

Sea coastline. 


