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EDITOR’S LETTER

Welcome to the October 2011 Projects Abroad Ethiopia newsletter. This newsletter aims to
inform all our volunteers with news and information about the latest happenings in Projects

Abroad Ethiopia, and the country in general.

We would like to thank all the people who have volunteered with us — we really appreciate all
the valuable time and great help you gave at the different placements. We would like to say
thank you to all the volunteers who decided to choose Ethiopia for volunteering through
Projects Abroad.

Enjoy reading this issue and | hope that you will find something that you like. Thanks to our

volunteers who have shared their stories and photos with us.

We encourage everyone to join us in making the newsletter interesting and exciting by
sending in your own written articles and pictures of your experiences here with us. Your
stories and pictures will help others to understand and learn about Ethiopia. If you have

anything you'd like to contribute, suggest, or comment on, please contact:

bikesegnhaileleul@projects-abroad.org
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ETHIOPIA INSIDE OUT

Lasting first Impressions of Addis Ababa

By Kristina Fried — Journalism and teaching Volunteer

Having lived my entire life in completely western countries, | had
certain expectations coming into Ethiopia. For one, | expected to see a
country where with a distinctly different economic reality than that of
the western world. | also expected Addis, as well as other Ethiopian

cities, to have a stereotypically ‘African’ feel (dusty back streets with

colourful, dilapidated buildings and small children roaming the streets).
On these two fronts | was mostly, insofar as | can tell right now, correct. However, | also had
the idea that the people of Addis would be as unhappy as any westerner would be in their
position. And in this | appear to have been wrong. Granted, I've been in Addis for a grand
total of seven days and have only seen certain parts of the city, but | got the feeling that the
people here are happy. The children that | see on the streets, the ones without a home or the
assurance of a meal every day, smile and dance as they beg for money. And shop owners
that sit in broken down shacks as they sell their meagre supplies always serve me with smiles
and understanding. Of course, | realize that this impression may not be accurate; | am a
foreigner and am therefore regarded and probably treated differently from citizens of Addis.

But overall | see a city that is bustling and alive and happy to be so.

The first thing that | noticed about Addis, which was odd, was the airport. | landed in the early
hours of the morning and was immediately confronted by two things which struck me as
singular. First of all, the woman who checked my passport and visa at the customs check
point smiled at me when she returned to me my documents and said, ‘Thank you.” Second of
all, when | reached the baggage claim area, | saw before me mountains of unclaimed
baggage lying around in haphazard piles enclosed, somewhat ineffectually, by flimsy barriers.
This first singularity came as a shock to me because airport personnel have always, in my
eyes, occupied the position of the sullenest, most uncaring people | have ever had the
displeasure of having to deal with, at least as far as their job goes. | don’t mean to insinuate
that they are uncaring or disagreeable people in their private lives merely appear so in their
work. | cannot remember the last time a check-in clerk or baggage handler smiled or laughed
or did anything not expressly required of them. And | certainly can’t recall a customs official
being pleasant. | always felt that customs is designed to make an already tedious experience
even worse, and nothing, until my arrival in Ethiopia, has disproved this. So there | was, ready
to be stared at uncomfortably by yet another unpleasant customs official, when | received a
smile. Immediately, | adjusted my expectations for Ethiopia and Addis and | must say it was a

very nice start to my time here.
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The second singularity, in the form
of heaps of unattended baggage
also equally helped shape my
impression of Addis. Of course,
my expectation was that | might
not see my luggage that day and
possibly any other day. In this |
was happily mistaken as my

luggage arrived only a few

minutes after | located the correct

luggage belt. | spent those few minutes mentally preparing myself for the ordeal of reclaiming
my luggage, something that is irritating even in an airport with a fool-proof system for
recovering luggage. So when | considered that | would have to deal with the chaotic piles of
luggage with which | was surrounded by, | became even more nervous than | would have
been under different circumstances. The fact that | didn’t have to deal with those piles and
that | did get my luggage made me adjust my expectations again as | realized that maybe the
airport was not as chaotic as | had originally thought; maybe it did have a system. | also
reminded myself that | would have to reassess my expectations all the time because, as is so

often said, one should ever judge a book by its cover.

The impression | got of Addis, that the crowds of people | see every day that must be on their
way to go somewhere but do not seem to be in any rush to get there, was right on the money.
So far, | have been privy to scenes of utter chaos where a minibus runs into a parked car and
stops traffic for blocks on end or when, on a Sunday morning, the streets are crowded with an
incredible mixture of worshippers, vagrants, salespeople, and street preachers. Attempting to
get anywhere in such a mess of people, cars, and occasionally even animals is a pointless
effort. Yet amid all this chaos is the sense that time doesn’t really exist for the people of
Addis. People don’t seem to be in a rush, they don’'t seem worried about much of anything,
and they certainly don’t give the impression that stress even exists for them. And yet all these
things must exist. The worshippers must get to church on time, the beggars must get enough
money to survive, the salespeople must make enough sales to make a profit, and the street
preachers must try to reach as many of the worshippers, beggars, and salespeople as
possible. | don’t understand it. What | do understand, however, is that trying to get to work on
time when running a bit late is impossible unless one is ready to negotiate the throngs of
meandering Ethiopians that crowd the streets with seemingly no place to go. And these are
not the homeless with nowhere to go, nor are they the elderly with nothing to do. These are
people with jobs and families, and yet they seem unhurried by life, something that is seldom

seen where | come from.
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What has been difficult for me to adjust to is something | mentioned earlier, the beggars and
the homeless. Of course, | have been exposed to these people before in places like New York
and parts of Central and Eastern Europe, but never to the degree that | see them here. They
are everywhere, and most of them young or disabled. While | can walk by an adult who is a
beggar without too much guilt for my own comparative wealth, it is much harder for me to do
so when | am confronted by a young boy with a twisted leg or a girl who is but a toddler. The
young children are difficult to take, simply because it is not easy to see a child suffer. A child
is innocent, it has not yet had the time to commit crimes or to sin, and therefore should not be
subject to such a life. | know that this ideal is not a reality, but still it makes me sad to see
such young children, often alone, begging for food. And the disabled people | see hurt me
even more when | consider that they have no chance for a life, whereas the young children
still do. As they get older the healthy children can work, they can earn money, and they can
take care of themselves. But the disabled ones will never be able to do this, and that gives me
mixed feelings. On the one hand, it breaks my heart to see them, but on the other | know that
no amount of food or money | give them, short of paying for the surgeries and medical care

they need, will help them in the long run.

Another factor that has affected my impression of Addis is that | cannot view it as an ordinary
tourist who is only staying for a few days or a week would. | am staying for several months
and am not living in a luxurious hotel, therefore | see Addis not as a disconnected world that
can be viewed from a distance but as my world, the world I live in. | have been to parts of
Addis that most tourists would miss out on and | have done things, albeit mundane, that most
tourists would have deemed no need to do, such as go to the supermarket or navigate Addis
via shared taxis rather than private ones. And | have to say that these activities, among
others, have left me with good feelings of Addis. People are helpful, strangers as much as the
people whose job is to be helpful. What also struck me as interesting was how quickly |
adjusted to prices in Addis and to using Birr. At first | was delighted with how inexpensive
everything seemed, but only a few days after | landed | started thinking that Birr 50 was a lot
to pay for a simple meal and that the Birr 25 that a private taxi would cost me wasn’t worth the
relative comfort it would provide. This, again, is something | think most visitors to Addis would

never experience, but in the long run it is necessary to think in this way.

| have to say that, despite some cultural and economic differences, my first impression of
Addis has been very good. | find the people to be friendly, something which | consider to be
extremely important. The attitude of the people overrides any other flaws or benefits a city
might have. It could be the most beautiful city in the world, but if its citizens are sullen and
unpleasant, it loses all its charm for me. And it works the same way vice versa. | also like how
the city is not yet too touristy. | can go a full day without seeing a single foreigner or hearing a
word of English that is not being said for my benefit. It helps me experience Addis as the

capital of Ethiopia rather than Addis, the tourist destination.
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News and Update

WHAT IS HAPPENING

The office organized a workshop for Care and Teaching
volunteers at Projects Abroad Ethiopia office and volunteers had

a traditional coffee ceremony as well. It was a very nice event.

A group of volunteers did travel to Harer, an old Islamic
city. They enjoyed seeing the city a lot and they

participated in the show of feeding wild Hyenas.

A group of volunteers visited a hot spring place called Sodera — out of Addis Ababa around 120 km. It

was lovely according to them.

The office

organized a visit

of Fistula
Hospital, which is
a charitable
hospital working
on Fistula
problem — on the
visit our
volunteer  Julia
from Australia

showed the

founder a

newspaper about her (the founder Dr. Hamelin ) it was from 20 years back that Julia kept all this

years.
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We had a monthly volunteer's dinner at 2000 Habesha
Cultural Restaurant. It was good and there was live
Ethiopian cultural music and some volunteers tried

Ethiopian cultural dancing on stage — lots of fun.

Volunteers watched an English movie at Edna Mall Cinema Hall and

had a tea and coffee programme; the program was organized by the
office.

Volunteers had participated in
Meskel Festival, which is Ethiopian
orthodox religion festival that
symbolize the finding of a true
finding cross. It was very lovely to

see.

Donation

Two Australian volunteers called Robynne and Julie donated some money to Fistula
Hospital
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OCTOBER EVENT PROGRAM FOR VOLUNTEERS

EVENT IN
DATE TIME PLACE PROGRAMME DESCRIPTION CHARGE
2000
Saturday, 7:90 pm - Habggha Vil BleEs All volunteers get together for dinner and Watch Ethiopian traditional Sami and
11:00 pm Traditional )
October 1 R dance. Bikesegn
estaurant
. 2:30 pm — | Projects Workshop for Care . . .
Friday, 5:30 pm IR e Teaching Workshop will be organized for Teaching and Care volunteers. Bikesegn
October 7 P
Ethiopia volunteers
office
Saturday, 3:00 pm — EQna mall | Watching English There will be an English Movie and get together for all volunteers Bik
October 15 6:00 pm Hglliema Cinema ikesegn
e A Visit of | Visit of Ethnographic Museum at Addis Ababa University — Ethnographic
Saturday, 2:30 pm — | Ababa Ethnographic grap Y grap Bikesean
October 22 4:30 pm University M grap collection. 9
useum.
Projects Workshop for Care
Friday, 2:30 pm — | Abroad and Teaching Bikesedn
October 28 5:30 pm Ethiopia volunteers Workshop will be organized for Teaching and Care volunteers. 9
office
Fantastic opportunity to see and buy a wide variety of Ethiopian
oa0 Elvangelic souvenirs. There is a huge variety of beautiful fabrics, scarves,
:30 am — | al .
Saturday, 2:00 pm Theologic | NGO market and | bags, Jewelleries of all sorts and styles, baskets, woven plates and | Sami and
October 29 : hand craft event Bikesegn
aISCmIIBa%e dishes, wooden arts, pottery in every style with lovely decoration
, Sar Bet.
and much, much more.
7:00 pm - | 2000 Volunteers Dinner . _— . Sami and
Saturday, 11:00 pm s All volunteers get together for dinner and Watch Ethiopian traditional Bikesegn
October 29 -
Traditional Dance
Restaurant
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PHOTOS IN MONTH

A photo from southern part of
Ethiopia - one of the trip women

decorated in a clay on her lip.

Sunday School youth at Meskel

festival

Volunteers and Sami at Meskel festival
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Addis Ababa City - a view from

Jjournalism volunteers placement

building

Some Volunteers had interview on media about
Meskel Festival

Head rest
froma
Southern trips
in Ethiopia
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VOLUNTEERS’ CORNER

German Article

Erfahrungsbericht Athiopien 2011

By Alexander Neudorfer — Two months care volunteer from Austria

Ich war vom 15. Mai bis 12. August in Addis
Ababa (Hauptstadt von Athiopien). Also
unterm Strich 3 Monate. Ich entschied mich
fur die Tatigkeit als freiwilliger Englisch-
Lehrer. Der erste und dritte Monat in einer
Grundschule (Lemlem Primary School), der
zweite Monat in einer privaten Sprachschule

(wegen der Sommerferien).

Mein allererstes Erlebnis am Flughafen war schon bezeichnend fur dieses Land und
die Menschen dort. Um etwa drei Uhr morgens landete der Flieger und wir wurden
durch das ubliche Prozedere der Zollkontrolle geschleust. Als ich endlich an der
Reihe war, wies mich die Dame am Schalter darauf hin, dass ich vergessen hatte,
ein aufliegendes Formular auszufullen. Was mich nun durch den Schleier totaler
Ubermidung aufs AuRerste Uberraschte: sie wies mich nicht ab, mit der
Aufforderung dies nachzuholen und mich wieder einzureihen. Nein, sie nahm sich
ein Formular und flllte es lachelnd und héflich mit mir zusammen aus. Ich bin nun
kein Vielflieger, bin mir aber sicher, dies ist ein Ausnahme-Erlebnis. Und es ist
bezeichnend fiir zwei herausragende Eigenschaften der Athiopier: Hilfsbereitschaft
und Freundlichkeit. Uberraschend und gewdhnungsbedirftig fir einen

Mitteleuropaer.

Nach ein paar Stunden Schlaf im Projects-Abroad-Office, klopfte mich Sami (der
Direktor von Projects Abroad in Athiopien) wach. Die folgende Stadtfiihrung ist
wegen der Ubermidung nur ein schwache Erinnerung. Aber als eines der
wertvollsten Utensilien, bekam ich mit Samis Hilfe gleich an diesem ersten Tag ein
lokales Prepaid-Handy. Und ich rate eindringlich dazu, es gleich am ersten Tag zu
besorgen. Spater ist es muhsamer und es ist unentbehrlich, um Probleme zu I6sen,

die neuen Freundschaften zu pflegen, Kontakt mit anderen Freiwilligen zu halten, fur
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Notfalle, etc. Ebenso eindringlich rate ich allerdings aus meiner Erfahrung davon ab,
die Nummer jeder neuen Bekanntschaft von der Stral’e zu geben. Abends, nach der
Stadtfuhrung, wurde ich dann zu meiner Gastfamilie gebracht. Zum Einstand gab’s
die ubliche Kaffee-Zeremonie - frisch gerdsteter Kaffee, Popcorn und eine gute
Portion Herzlichkeit. Allerdings war ich schlieBlich heilfron mein neues Bett

einzuweihen.

Am meinem zweiten Tag holte mich Bikesegn (Mitarbeiter von Projects Abroad) ab,
um mir die Schule und den Weg dorthin zu zeigen und ich lernte auch die Lehrer
kennen. Und beging einen riesigen Fauxpas! - wie ich allerdings erst nach ein paar
Wochen herausfand, nachdem ich mit einigen Lehrern engere Freundschaft
geschlossen hatte und einmal nach dem ersten Eindruck von mir fragte. Ich trug T-
Shirt, kurze Hosen und FlipFlops! In der Schule! Geht gar nicht! Der erste Eindruck
war also der vom "freaky Ferenji" (Ferenji = Weilder; nicht negativ gemeint!). Den
blgelte ich in der folgenden Zeit aus, auch einem entsprechenden Hinweis von
Bikesegn folgend. Ab dem zweiten Schultag trug ich ausschlief3lich Hemd, lange
Hosen und geschlossene Schuhe.

Dieser Kleidungsstil empfiehlt sich Ubrigens generell, auch in der Freizeit. Aulder am
Wochenende ist leger ok. Es wird einen niemand darauf ansprechen, aber man

hinterlasst bei den Athiopiern einen schalen Beigeschmack.

Am dritten Tag war also mein erster richtiger "Schultag". Ich wahle diesen Begriff
bewusst. Denn in der Zeit dort lernte ich mindestens ebenso viel Uber mich und
zwischenmenschliche Beziehungen, wie die Kinder in intellektueller Hinsicht in der
Schule.

Und an diesem Tag hatte ich dann noch ein sehr pragsames Erlebnis. Die
Orientierung in der Stadt ist anfanglich recht verwirrend. Es gibt kaum
Strallennamen. Die Stralen, die benannt wurden, haben oft bis zu funf Namen. Und
einen Einheimischen danach zu fragen, erzeugt nur Ratlosigkeit. Orientierung erfolgt
hier vollkommen anders. Erst bezeichnet man das entsprechende Viertel, dann ein
markantes Gebaude. Zwischen den einzelnen Stadtvierteln verkehren die
sogenannten "shared taxis" und groRere Busse. Das Haupttransportmittel sind die

shared taxis; Kleinbusse die mit bis zu 17 Personen vollgestopft werden (bei neun
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regularen Sitzplatzen). Pro Viertel gibt’s Ublicher Weise eine Haltestation. Zu- und
aussteigen kann man allerdings Uberall. Zum Anhalten auf der Stral3e reicht eine
Armgeste, zum Aussteigen ruft man "Woaraj". Als ich nun nach meinem ersten
Arbeitstag nach Hause wollte, verpasste ich unwissentlich die richtige Station und
stand plétzlich in einer fremden Stadt, umgeben von fremden Menschen, irgendwo.
Anstatt auf die einfache Losung zu kommen und jemanden zu fragen, verfiel ich in
stetig steigende Verzweiflung. Nach einigen Minuten bleibt plétzlich ein Athiopier vor
mir stehen und meint: "Du siehst so verzweifelt aus, kann ich dir helfen?" - Oh ja,
bitte! Letztlich fand ich dann den Heimweg. Aber was ich aus diesem Erlebnis
mitnahm: Fragen! Athiopier sind die hilfsbereitesten Menschen, die ich jemals traf.
Und nur die wenigsten helfen einem in der Hoffnung auf materiellen Ausgleich. Nein

- es ist flr einen Europaer schwer zu glauben, aber sie sind einfach so nett!

Die ersten Tage in der Schule waren noch etwas verwirrend. Ich wuflte nicht so
recht, was genau ich eigentlich tun sollte. Aber auch hier lag der Fehler bei mir, ich
fragte schlichtweg nicht. Also sal} ich die meiste Zeit im Lehrerzimmer herum und
wartete darauf, dass einer mir sagte ich solle mit ihm zum Unterricht kommen. Nach
zwei, drei Tagen spielte sich dies allerdings ein und ich fand die Englisch-Lehrer
heraus, denen ich in der Folge am meisten assistierte. Besonders mit zweien
verstand ich mich, auch auf einer personlichen Ebene, besonders gut und wir
wurden ausgezeichnete und auf einander eingespielte Lehrer-Teams. Sowohl die
Zusammenarbeit mit den Lehrern, als auch die Arbeit mit den Kindern habe ich
unterm Strich sehr genossen - nach einer Eingewdhnungsphase, insbesondere die
auf Korperkontakt orientierte Kultur: Bezlglich der Lehrer ist hier wichtig, grife
jeden, jeden Tag: Manner mit Handschlag, Frauen mit drei Wangenbussis. Auch
wenn es an die 40 sind. Das Lehrerzimmer morgens nur mit einem Kopfnicken zu
betreten gilt als extrem unhdéflich! Ebenso fir die Kinder; Hochnehmen, Umarmen,
Bussis sind die Ublichen BegriufRungen. Und besonders die Kleinen waren fasziniert
von meinen Haaren und Haut und haben diese mit ihren Fingern ausgiebig

begutachtet.

Eine herbe Enttauschung waren allerdings meine Versuche allein zu unterrichten,
etwa sechs an der Zahl. Wobei ich hier erwahnen muf}, ich unterrichtete Kinder im

Alter von sieben bis neun. Andere Freiwillige in anderen Schulen hatten ganzlich
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gegenteilige Erfahrungen. Bei mir taten die Kinder alles, aulder mir zuzuhoéren. Ich
hatte keine Autoritat oder Kontrolle Uber die Kleinen. Da wurde gerauft, getanzt,
gesungen. Den Grund erfuhr ich dann von den einheimischen Lehrern: Die Kinder
wissen, dass ein Ferenji sie nicht schlagt. Schwieriges Thema und als ich zum
ersten Mal eine Prigelstrafe sah, hat mich das auch ordentlich schockiert. Hier ist
anzuflihren, vom Gesetz her ist es inzwischen verboten und hauptsachlich machen
es noch die alteren Lehrer. Andere Freiwillige haben sich in ihren Schulen deswegen
bei der Direktion beschwert, und diese Art von Strafe wurde dann auch eingestellt,
oder wie ich glaube, nur dann praktiziert, wenn der Ferenji nicht anwesend war. Ich
habe darauf verzichtet schulmeisterisch aufzutreten - mit der Uberlegung, dass ich
nur eine begrenzte, kurze Zeit in Athiopien verbringe; die Lehrer aber ihr ganzes
Leben dort sind. Und ich denke personliche Gesprache erreichen mehr, als der
Auftritt eines besserwisserischen Weillen aus einem sogenannten hoher

entwickeltem Land.

Die Erfahrung in der privaten Sprachschule war ganzlich anders. Hier unterrichtete
ich 17-bis 50-jahrige. Auch in wesentlich kleineren Klassen; etwa 14 statt der bis zu
45 Schuler in der Grundschule. Hauptsachlich fuhrte ich sogenannte Debating-
Klassen; also Diskussionsrunden, denen ich ein Thema vorgab und von mir
moderiert wurden. Diese Debattier-Runden waren eine grof3zliigige Quelle von
Informationen Gber Kultur, Geisteshaltungen, Traditionen, etc. Besonders die
Jugendlichen halten allerdings den westlichen Life-Style hoch und versuchen diesen,
innerlich wie auferlich zu kopieren. Dem versuchte ich wiederum entgegen zu
halten:Infrastrukturell ist dieses Land zwar unterentwickelt, dies ist aber nur ein
informelles und technologisches Defizit. So etwas lal3t sich im IT-Zeitalter leicht
beseitigen. Im sozialen und emotionalen Vergleich, sehe ich Europa massiv
unterwickelt. Und besonders hier fiel auch auf, daf® in diesem Land eine regelrechte
Aufbruchsstimmung herrscht. Die Entwicklung in den nachsten 10 bis 15 Jahren wird

aulerordentlich interessant.

Besonders wahrend meiner Tatigkeit in der Sprachschule wurde mir klar, Athiopier
besitzen einen hohen Nationalstolz. Ebenso eine ausgepragte Religiositat, welche
sich in erstaunlich tiefem Glauben aber nicht in Fundamentalismus zeigt. Mit beiden

Punkten sollte man sehr sorgsam umgehen. Es mag einem Mitteleuropaer kurios
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erscheinen, behauptet jemand vollen Ernstes, die
Welt sei erst etwa 10.000 Jahre alt; weil dies so in
der Bibel stehe. Eifrige Diskussionen daruber

fuhren aber nur zu Verstimmungen.

Ein weiterer schwieriger Punkt ist die politische
Lage, die es ebenso mit hoher Achtsamkeit
anzusprechen gilt. Offiziell gibt’'s Demokratie, real

herrscht Diktatur. Ein Ansprechen darauf im

offentlichen oder beruflichen Umfeld, ist den

Athiopiern &uRerst unangenehm und kann diese auch in ernste Schwierigkeiten
bringen. Spione werden offenbar Uberall eingeschleust, oder sitzen im Cafe am
Nebentisch. Innerhalb ihrer eigenen vier Wande, konnte ich aber sehr offene
Gesprache mit Freunden fuhren. Mit dem eindringlichen Hinweis diese Informationen

oder Meinungen niemals auf3erhalb zu erwahnen.

Resumee:

Tja - was habe ich mitgenommen von diesem Abenteuer?

Meine Lebensplanung hat sich vollkommen verandert. Nach dem Studium werde ich
nach Athiopien auswandern und bis dahin in den Ferien so oft wie mdglich dorthin
zurickkehren. Warum? Ich fand dort eine Herzlichkeit, Gastfreundschaft und

Warme, die ich so noch nie erlebte.

Und es ist etwas Besonders an diesem Land und seinen Menschen, allerdings sehr
schwer in Worte zu fassen, und innere Erfahrungen lassen sich in dieser Art ohnehin
schwer bis gar nicht vermitteln. Ich bin zufriedener, erfreue mich vermehrt an kleinen
Dingen und bin mir klarer daruber, wer ich bin und was mir wichtig ist im Leben.
Meine Priorititen haben sich deutlich verschoben, von AuRerlichkeiten hin zu
inneren Wertigkeiten. Diese drei Monate haben mich in erstaunlichem Tempo zu

einem besseren Menschen reifen lassen.
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Practical Information

Location History

Horn of Africa. The Ethiopian People's
Time Revolutionary

GMT + 3. Democratic Front
Calendar (EPRDF) of incumbent
Ethiopia uses the Julian Premier Meles Zenawi

calendar. This year is now 2002. || won bitterly contested

Their New Year (Enkututash) in || elections in May 2005.
on 11 September. Most Western || The elections this year
countries now use the Gregorian ||in 2010 were far more

Calendar. peaceful and delivered
Area Meles his fourth five-

1,133,380 sq km (437,600 sq year mandate as prime minister. Ethiopia is currently

miles). enjoying a relatively stable political period despite a sharp
Population increase in public support for opposition parties.

82.5 million (2008). Language

Capital Ambharic is the official language, although about 80 other
Addis Ababa. Population: 3.6 native tongues are spoken including Oromo, Somali and
million (2007). Tigrinya. English and Arabic are widely used and some

Religion Italian and French is

Ethiopian Orthodox (Tewahido) spoken.

and Coptic Church, mainly in the
north, 40%; Islam, mainly in the
east and south, 40%. There are
also significant animist, ADDIS ABABA
Evangelical, Protestant and CLIMATE

Roman Catholic communities.
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Electricity Supply

Electricity in Ethiopia is
220 volts AC, 50Hz.

Most modern electrical
devices will accept input
power supplies of
100~240v and 50/60Hz
so they should work with
a Ethiopian power

supply.

Most Ethiopian hotels
have 2-PIN round power
sockets of various types
that will accept the

standard Euro plug 2-pin

plugs. Some places will also have power adapters that are of Chinese origin and will

accept most types of power plugs.

However, it is recommended you bring several 2-PIN round plug adapters to suit

your equipment plugs.
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ETHIOPIAN MONEY

Ethiopia’s currency is called Birr. It's divided into 100 cents in 1, 5, 10, 25 and 50
cent coins, and there are 1, 5, 10, 50 and 100 Birr notes.

One Birr note

Five Birr note

Ten Birr note

Hundred Birr note
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ETHIOPIAN COINS ]
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Fifty Cents ;
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MISCELLANEOUS PAGE

SOCIAL MEDIA - PROJECTS ABROAD
ETHIOPIA OFFICE

Join our official Facebook Group: Projects Abroad
Ethiopia — The Official Group

http://www.facebook.com/groups/projectsabroad.ethiopia

v’ Read our monthly newsletters

http://www.projects-abroad.co.uk/volunteer-destinations/ethiopia/newsletters-from-ethiopia/

v’ See what is going on with Projects Abroad! Read

our Country Blog!

http://www.mytripblog.org/pg/eroups/2873/Ethiopia
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Out of Addis - For your Visit

Safari Lodge - an easy escape

For a weekend break, or just a brief escape from the hustle and bustle of city life, Safari Lodge
provides the perfect setting. Located down a side road just after you enter the town of Nazareth (or
Adama), Safari Lodge is easily accessible, welcoming, efficiently run and generally a very relaxing
and accommodating place to spend some time. The overall look is of a lush and shady oasis, a

surprising contrast to the hot, dusty, busy town of Nazareth, which serves as the regional capital.

As you enter through the large, ornate gates that keep the world at bay, the ordered peace of the
place is only broken by the sound of guests enjoying the refreshing waters of Safari's azure swimming
pool and the rustle of a breeze jostling the abundant leaves of the luxuriant mango, avocado and
cashmere trees that populate the compound. Wonderful cooking smells waft enticingly from the
kitchen, beckoning your appetite, and occasionally you may glimpse one of Safari's horses strolling

along the paving stones with a radiantly smiling child in its saddle.

Safari lodge's excellent accommodation consists of large double rooms each with a connected lounge
area complete with sofas, cable TV and a writing desk, plus an en-suite bathroom. Each room has its
own veranda where you can sit, watching the wonderful bird-life, read a book or sip a cool beer or

juice while the kids let off some energy in the children's playground.
The food at Safari Lodge is very good, and if you happen to be there in the right season, they serve
some dishes prepared from their own superb avocados. A full-on buffet breakfast is included in the

price of the rooms and the variety of options is very satisfying.

On some weekend, particularly on holidays, Safari Lodge hosts live music events. Check local press

for upcoming events.

Source — What Is Out Magazine
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