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[ couldm't weait. by two-menth trip
to=hana with Projecis Abrcad was a
graduation, Christmaz and birthday
Eeeent from my parents, where I'd
voluntesr at an arphanage and then
in a hoapital. 1 wae so pumped!

O the 25-hour flight bz Zhana, [=at
rext b a diplomat. When we landed,
he harned 2 me and =aid, "Weloms to
aThird World country”'. The first thing
| noticed st=pping off the plans was
hone ot it wrag - the temper ahirs was
in the high 30= and the humidity was
suffcoating. People wers gelling things
on the street, while cthers carried bags

I ‘d wranted o travel orereeas sines

After scheol resumed, we held shachy
nights a fewr imee a week. We had to

and parcels on their head. remind the crphanage employvess that
[ived with rooy bt farmd by the kids needsd to study.
and other wohimeers from Often they justwanied them
Anstralia and England Br ! L] to o chores like swesping,
two monthe. They weare =0 | I d CIEFIFiITEl'}n" cleaning dishes, laundry
hospitable, but dring e 1O¥E 1O VOIUNTEET 54 qardening,

ficat we=lk, the water wagn't Ovelrx2as Iy medical placement
runming properhy 80 yon GQUIH —and it inthe sscond month was
couldn't have a showsr realby confronting. 1spent
or fhush the toilet! would be h‘:”d umm;u the p:;;gatrii].:l

[n oy first month in Chana, to go P'Clﬁf surgical and medical wards,
[travelled to and from the anal az wzll az the newhorn
orphanage sach day inan intensire care, accident

old minivan. In the summer
holidarys, the other vwolunesrs and

[ tocdk: the childran on excursions o
the podd, b=ach or naticnal park.

aryl emergency units.

The morgue near the hospital was
horrendone. Thers ware naked bodiss
piled on the floor in 35 -degres heat
be=cauge their
farnili=s couldn't
afford to haprs them
refrigerated.

Vehnteering mads
me realiss howr lnckoy
[am.1'd definitehy
lovre o voluneer
overesas adain — and
it would be hard o
go past Zhana!
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