
By Toni Skalican  

Mexico volunteer 

 

My last day in Sinaloa was 

spent exactly how it should 

have been--with my family. 

 

We woke up early to go down-

town to a political event in the 

theater, but because punctual-

ity isnõt a strong point, we were 

late and the seats were sold 

out. Only my host dad, a VIP, 

was admitted. I was a little dis-

appointed, since I had been 

pretty curious about the event 

and if there would be any pub-

lic criticism of the Sinaloan 

state government for all of the 

recent drug war danger. 
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Toni (second from right) with some of her fellow LE Mexico 
volunteers  

ñThe ideal LE 

volunteer has to 

not only like to 

teach, but love 

to learn.ò 

 

~ Lisa Sferrazza,  

LE alum 
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Lessons from the Nile  

By Julie Bailey  

Egypt volunteer 

 

As my time living alongside the 

worldõs longest river trailed to an 

end, I started to reflect on what Iõd 

learnedñmaybe not directly from its 

waters but from the people that 

thrive on them. Two months in Egypt 

had taught me plenty, but itõs funny 

how the most bizarre lessons I 

learned, those involving sugar cane 

juice and prayer rugs, are the ones 

most applicable to my own life. Fol-

lowing are 7 of my favorite such les-

sons: 

(Continued on page 5) 
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Julie on a weekend trip to Giza with the Great Sphinx 
and the Great Pyramid behind her  
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Dear alumni, friends, and supporters, 

 

To those of you who have just returned home, congratulations on completing your summer of ser-

vice. To the national and international staff that worked all year long to make the programs a real-

ity, work well done.  To those who helped support our efforts this summer, thank you again. 

 

This summer, you were all a part of a team of 126 volunteer English teachers, who went overseas 

and taught over 5000 students.  It was our largest and most successful summer yet.  Our newest 

programs increased their exposure, with Ethiopia doubling the number of volunteers and Egypt ex-

panding to new sites around Cairo.  Our old programs ran smoothly as well; a number of old host 

families returned to the LE family to welcome new volunteers into their homes, and new villages 

joined our program to benefit from the LE exchange. 

 

We could not have had this success without the time, effort, and support so many people gave this 

past year.  We are grateful to have such a dedicated network of support that keeps our small ef-

forts afloat. Thank you to each one of you. 

 

We do hope that you stay in touch with us, and with each other. Regardless of where in the world 

you volunteered, there will always be stories to share and wonderful memories to recall. We will 

certainly try to do our part and keep you informed about whatõs going on with LE. Look out for fu-

ture editions of this newsletter.  

 

Just as importantly, we hope that you stay in touch with the people who took care of you and maybe 

opened your eyes to a world different from your own. Perhaps, you opened their eyes to something 

new and unexpected as well. As you move on, whatever you do, and whatever you take away from 

this summer, donõt let your newfound friendships fade away.  

 

Thank you again for all you hard work.  

 

Signing off for the last time, 

 

Megan, Chloe, and Adam. 

Your 2008 Executive Staff 

 

  

2007ñ2008 Executive Staff Farewell  
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Megan Hansen (L), Adam Salazar (C) and Chloe Foster (R)  



laughed at her with a mixture of hurt 

pride and resentment, but he let her 

do it. 

 

Masha doesnõt know what my life in 

Georgetown is like. She can barely 

imagine it. She knows, however, proba-

bly better than I do, that there is a 

whole world out there waiting for me - 

open, accessible, and exciting, should I 

wish to go out and explore it. She also 

knows she will never be able to do 

that. In her small Siberian village, 

every day I spend at her house reveals 

deeper and deeper the impossibility of 

her dream. Still she dreams ð perhaps 

her children will have a greater 

chance. 

 

Yet Masha is a strong woman, she is 

young at age and heart and cannot 

stand the thought that her life is prede-

termined for her and there is no way 

out. It is only through me that she feels 

connected to the reality of that other 

world, the one she dreams of. When I 

leave, she will be left with the memory 

of it and a sense of loss that will be 

more than that of losing a friend. It is 

then that she will have to face the 

truth that her life has been predeter-

Martina Bozadzhieva,  

Russia Volunteer 

Masha is walking back from school. 

She needs to hurry. Her two children 

are waiting for her to prepare them 

lunch. Masha had been teaching 

English at the school in a small Sibe-

rian village this morning and is going 

to spend the rest of her day at home 

ð cooking, cleaning, working in the 

garden, taking care of the children. 

 

At some point during the day, her 

husband will come back. He makes 

and sells honey for a living, so his 

schedule is pretty flexible. Flexible 

enough to accommodate for an occa-

sional alcohol-soaked night with his 

friends. Hopefully, heõll remember 

not to drive home while still drunk. 

With the winding narrow roads, not 

even covered with asphalt, that 

would be dangerous. It would be one 

of the many deadly accidents the 

memory of which keeps the local 

women awake at night. She waves 

the thought away. 

 

Masha looks at me and sighs. I know 

what she is thinking about. When she 

was my age, her last days of freedom 

were quickly disappearing. Born in 

another small village in the south of 

Siberia, she had few ambitions or 

plans for life after high school. The 

only thing she knew was that she 

wanted to go to a university. Her goal 

was a little half-hearted, but she 

went and her family helped her. At 

least until they decided it was time 

for her to move on into adulthood. 

The way to do it was all too simple 

and predictable. 

 

During her senior year in college, her 

parents organized a Christmas party 

at their house and invited a promis-

ing young man they wanted to intro-

duce their daughter to. Three months 

later, Masha was pregnant, getting 

ready for a wedding, and desperately 

trying to finish her degree. She 

graduated, and moved on. Five years 

later, she had to fight her husband 

into allowing her to work as a 

teacher, something she studied for, 

but never got the chance to do. He 

mined by an environment she did-

nõt imagine she could ever chal-

lenge. 

 

What is so disconcerting about the 

way Masha looked at me, in those 

moments when it was too difficult 

for her to confess the deep gap 

that she felt in her life, is a simple 

question that haunts students in 

America so often: when you have 

been given such amazing opportu-

nities, when youõre living other 

peopleõs dreams, or maybe even 

your own, do you have a responsi-

bility that comes with what youõre 

being given? When so much trust, 

hope and effort have been put into 

you, how far do you need to go to 

justify it? Not before your parents, 

but before life itself. If you admit 

youõve been luckier than the ma-

jority of people on this planet, 

what does that say about the way 

you should be living your life? Or 

are all of these questions not se-

verely judgmental about the lives 

of other people? I donõt take up 

the task to answer them. All I want 

to do is to thank Masha for giving 

me the chance to ask them. 
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Martina (R) and her fellow LE volunteer and teaching partner Anna Ja-
cobson with a  pair of Russian nesting dolls at a going away costume 
party  


