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As you may know, ten of us 
recently embarked on the 
adventure of a lifetime to Bursa 

in Turkey, to take part in the EU Dance Project.  Our 
journey started at 5 am in Dublin Airport, on Tuesday 

the 11th of November.  There 
was a nervous yet excited 
atmosphere throughout the 
whole day, as we travelled for 
around thirteen hours.  In that 
time we travelled to four cities, 
three countries and two 
continents using two planes, a 
bus, a car and a boat.  Let me 
tell you, you don’t know what 
tired is until you’ve done all of 
that. 
 When we got to the 
school we were greeted by a 
sea of Turkish faces, eagerly 
awaiting our arrival.  It was 
madness when we got off the 
bus.  All our host students were 
calling our names, frantically 
searching for us.  When we all 
found our selected students, we 
headed back with our families 
to our houses, to be treated to 
an authentic Turkish dinner.  
For me this included a 
delicious cake, coated with 
amazing strawberry syrup.  It 
said “Welcome Emma!”  My 
family made me feel right at 
home. 
 After having a late first 
night, we had to get up at eight 
the next morning to be at the 
school for nine.  We had a very 
full schedule for the day.  This 
included going to Bursa to visit 
the town hall, the Great 
Mosque, the city museum and 
the covered bazaar.  Since we 
weren’t in a tourist area the 
experiences we had throughout 
the day were so authentic.  We 
really got a great taste of the 
culture.  For example, when we 
went into the Great Mosque we 
had to put on headscarves and 
take off our shoes.  They didn’t 
just excuse us because we were 
foreign, which was nice because 
this way, we really did live like 
the Turkish!   

 We then headed off to a 
Turkish restaurant (where we 
got Turkish hats to wear while 
we ate!)  The food was amazing 
and so different to what we have 
here.  We finished the night with 
a show from the whirling 
Dervishes.  These were 
performers who danced to 
demonstrate a religious ritual.  
They spin around in circles, 
chanting Allah to themselves 

over and over until 
they slip into a trance-
like state while 
dancing  It was 
fantastic to watch.  I 
was in awe at how 
they were able to spin 
for a solid forty 
minutes without 
falling over!  After all 

that touring, we headed home to get some sleep for day 
three. 

Luckily we all got an extra hour of sleep on 
Thursday morning, as we didn’t have to be at the 
school until 10 o’clock.  Day three was the most 
important day for us as we had to do our dance 
performance.  It was finally time to put to good use all 
of our many months of practice.  That morning we all 
walked down to the seaside.  Here we stopped off at a 
cafe that was right beside the sea, in fact half of it was 
actually on the sea!  We all ordered these weird and 
wonderful Turkish drinks.  Molly had a green tea, and 
by green tea, I mean it was the colour of a Christmas 
tree!  I ordered sparkling watermelon juice, which 
tasted like the watermelon slice sweets you can get 
here in Dublin. 

We finished our drinks and headed to meet the 
bus and the teachers.  After about thirty minutes 
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travelling we arrived at a little local theatre.  This was 
where we were going to perform. I thought we would 
just be performing in a hall, but this was a proper 
theatre.  There was a stage, rows of seats and even 
dressing rooms!  Each country had twenty minutes to 
practice on the stage before the show started.  As you 
can imagine a few of us were kind of nervous, but we 
didn’t have much time to think about it as soon enough 
we were on the stage.  Our performance went great 
and we all really enjoyed it in the end.  The other 
countries also had very interesting performances.  The 
Turkish one was our favourite though.  They did a play 
where they all dressed up as famous people and 
performed iconic songs.  For example, “Queen” came 
out to play ‘We will rock you’ for us.  The atmosphere 
in the place was incredible.  Everyone was so excited to 
perform and watch what the other countries had in 
store.  You could see everyone got a buzz from being 
on stage.  After everyone had had their chance of being 
in the spotlight, we all celebrated by getting on stage 
and dancing together.  It was one of those moments in 
your life that you will never forget.  This day was my 

favourite by far! 
 All of a 
sudden it was 
Friday, our last full 
day!  It came around 
way too quickly.  I 
wanted to stay at 
least an extra few 
days, because we had 
just settled in and 

then it was time to go home!  Anyway, Friday wasn’t 
as busy because we had done a lot and there was only 
so much left to do.  We arrived at school at ten again, 
to be treated to an amazing dance workshop by a 
professional belly dancer.  This was amazing because it 
was something I had always wanted to learn to do.  We 
all got these authentic bejewelled Turkish sarongs, 
which made noise when we moved our hips.  They 
were so cool, and the best part about it was we got to 
keep them.  We then learned some traditional Turkish 
folk dance.  The whole morning was such a wonderful 
learning experience and it provided us with a little bit 
of Turkish culture we could take back to Ireland and 
teach to others. 

After that we had a long bus journey ahead of 
us to Iznik.  This was an ancient Christian town with 
lots of little tourist gems.  We visited a Byzantine 

church (now a mosque) and a Roman amphitheatre.  
We then stopped off at a dainty little market where we 
bought lovely jewellery and gifts for our friends and 
family.  We were able to haggle, which as you can 
imagine was very difficult considering not one of the 
shop owners spoke a word of english.  We had to get 
help from our Turkish friends! 

 The bus came to collect us just as 
darkness had fallen, and we began our long bus journey 
home.  On the bus home we were all dancing (yes, 
dancing on the bus!) and planning our last night out 
together.  We arrived back in Gemlik only to jump 
straight onto another bus that would take us into town 
(Bursa).  Only the Irish and the Turkish went into 
town as the other girls weren’t really up for it.  We all 
had a great last night and ended the trip on such a 
good note! 

The last day arrived and it got very emotional.  
We had to say goodbye to the Turkish students and 
hope to see them again as some of them aren’t coming 
to Ireland.  They walked us to our bus after we took at 
least a million pictures with them all.  The hardest part 
was when the bus drove away and they got smaller and 
smaller as we left them behind. 

All in all, the trip was beyond words.  I would 
recommend everyone to do something like it because 
you really do make friends for life, and it’s nice to see 
what else is out there in the world!  

Emma Horsfield 4CBR 


