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Choose your future. Choose the world. Study Overseas.

W}\ere ﬂ\e H‘mdﬁ }we” WERE 50“?

“Where the bloody hell WERE you” is a series of CSU Global stories from
students who took part in overseas study (and gther fun travel things too!) as
part of their CSU degree!

I’'m Chris. I am in my third year of a
Primary Education degree at the Bathurst
campus. During the first half of 2009 I spent a semester
studying and travelling in Canada.

The inspiration for exchange came to me in my st year of university. I had always wanted to travel, and could
not wait for my university time to be over so I could set out to discover the world. I wanted to see as much as |
could see, walk my own path, and push my boundaries through challenge and adventure. CSU Exchange was my
opportunity, and one that I was not about to let pass me by.

The months leading up to my exchange were filled with me preparing my mind. I spent sleepless nights in
anticipation, expectation and nervous apprehension. Passport, interviews, paperwork, backpack, warm clothing,
locks for backpack, laptop, Canadian cash, flights, transport from airport, travel insurance, acceptance on
residence, exchange subject approved, approval for equivalent degrees, acceptance into Canadian university,
acceptance into my subjects, timetable written up, university login provided, university email created, and
finally I was ready to go.

On the third of January, 2009, I stepped out to meet the
full-force minus forty degree Celsius Canadian prairie winter. The day was a particularly harsh day
that I can only relate to one thing — walking into a huge, inescapable, industrial freezer. In the mere
thirty metre run to the car I was frozen through.

A representative from the University of Regina drove me across the city to the university. I marvelled
at the desolate looking trees, the frozen lake and the cars on the wrong side of the road. I was finally
there — to the place I would call home. And glad to be there. I walked to the window of my room to
see that it overlooked a panoramic view of pure white land, dotted with frosted trees. It was then that
I realised I had achieved a certain goal. And so began my marvellous adventure.
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Before long Canada became my second home. I was engaged in the language, the culture and the
people. I began using words like “pop” instead of “soft drink”, and arguing over the hockey games
with my mates. The unique cultural experience of living in one of the harshest climates in the world
offered me chances to participate in activities obscure to the eye of an Australian. My weekly curling
competitions (a game with broomsticks on ice), tobogganing and snowboarding became routine
entertainment. [ woke daily to a white landscape, not seeing grass for four months.

With these opportunities also came an immense challenge. To be across the world without knowing a single soul was daunting. The residence was not an
atmosphere conducive of socialising, and I was to search beyond my surrounds to make friends. Joining sporting teams (even a sport you’ve never heard
of?) and taking time to get to know classmates was essential for developing support networks. Travelling brought me to some of the most beautiful places in
the world.

Following my time at university I was fortunate enough to have two and a half months to backpack across Canada. From the hippie villages on Vancouver
Island, across the majestic rocky mountains, the vast prairies and into French-speaking Quebec, travelling was a time of discovery and marvel. Camping in
bear territory, living on first-nations reserves, speaking French in Montreal, and rafting in Ottawa, travelling swept me off my feet, threw me into
unpredictable friendships, and gave me an insight into a life so different from that which we have in our
university community.

I realised in my last week in Canada that I had made Canada my comfort zone, and It was harder to say
goodbye to my Canadian friends than my Australian friends — You can always go home, you can’t have
your time in Canada back. Live in the moment. Relationships form when you aren’t even noticing it.

So, Where the Bloody hell was I in 2009? I was expanding my mind, my friendships, my confidence,
my inspiration and my CV. I wasn’t letting life drift by. I challenge you, where the bloody hell will you
be in 2010? Look into exchange, challenge yourself, give it a go, and make next year a year to
remember.

To have a chat with Chris, please forward your details - full name, email and mobile to:

Louise Haberecht

CSU Global Coordinator

E: Ihaberecht@csu.edu.au | P: 02 6338 4621
W: www.csu.edu.au/csuglobal




Facts in brief

Location

Climate

Culture

Choose your future.



