
I	
  would	
  like	
  to	
  say	
  that	
  I	
  learned	
  more	
  in	
  this	
  small,	
  3-­‐week	
  trip	
  than	
  I	
  have	
  learned	
  my	
  
en8re	
  freshman	
  year	
  at	
  UGA,	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  so	
  grateful	
  for	
  it.
This	
  trip	
  also	
  inspired	
  me	
  to	
  look	
  at	
  things	
  from	
  a	
  new	
  perspec8ve.	
  Like	
  with	
  the	
  
gardens,	
  there	
  ws	
  meaning	
  behind	
  why	
  every	
  gardener	
  added	
  or	
  created	
  new	
  things	
  
to	
  their	
  garden	
  and	
  it	
  was	
  the	
  job	
  of	
  the	
  visitor	
  to	
  try	
  and	
  figure	
  out	
  why	
  the	
  gardener	
  
thought	
  the	
  way	
  he	
  or	
  she	
  did.	
  I	
  've	
  begun	
  to	
  find	
  myself	
  looking	
  for	
  the	
  deper	
  
meaning	
  behind	
  why	
  certain	
  things	
  are	
  the	
  way	
  they	
  are.	
  I've	
  creatd	
  so	
  many	
  life-­‐long	
  
memories	
  from	
  this	
  trip	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  so	
  grateful	
  to	
  have	
  been	
  given	
  the	
  opportunity	
  to	
  go.
Seeing	
  these	
  places	
  through	
  my	
  own	
  eyes	
  makes	
  it	
  unique	
  to	
  me,	
  and	
  I	
  feel	
  like	
  I	
  am	
  a	
  
beHer	
  version	
  of	
  myself	
  aIer	
  this	
  experience.
I	
  never	
  expected	
  to	
  have	
  the	
  greatest	
  three	
  weeks	
  of	
  my	
  life	
  and	
  end	
  up	
  crying	
  at	
  
Powerscourt	
  and	
  my	
  flight	
  home	
  because	
  it	
  was	
  ending
The	
  trip	
  has	
  made	
  me	
  so	
  much	
  more	
  comfortable	
  in	
  my	
  own	
  skin	
  and	
  allowed	
  me	
  to	
  
be	
  more	
  confident	
  in	
  doing	
  things	
  I	
  would	
  not	
  typically	
  do
I	
  not	
  only	
  reflect	
  on	
  each	
  culture	
  and	
  my	
  experience	
  at	
  each	
  place,	
  but	
  I	
  also	
  relfected	
  
on	
  myself.	
  My	
  intrespec8ve	
  percep8on	
  induced	
  by	
  the	
  gardens	
  helped	
  me	
  assess	
  
things	
  about	
  myself	
  that	
  I	
  had	
  not	
  examined	
  before.	
  I	
  learned	
  about	
  who	
  I	
  am,	
  who	
  I	
  
want	
  to	
  be,	
  and	
  how	
  I	
  need	
  to	
  change	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  grow.	
  I	
  learned	
  how	
  important	
  
educa8on	
  is	
  to	
  truly	
  appreciate	
  life.	
  I	
  learned	
  the	
  examina8on	
  is	
  key	
  to	
  living	
  a	
  most	
  
fulfilling	
  life.	
  I	
  have	
  been	
  to	
  Europe	
  before,	
  but	
  I	
  did	
  not	
  know	
  as	
  much	
  about	
  each	
  
place	
  the	
  first	
  8me	
  I	
  visited.	
  	
  The	
  informa8on	
  provided	
  on	
  this	
  study	
  abroad	
  made	
  
each	
  place	
  so	
  much	
  more	
  significant	
  to	
  me	
  this	
  8me	
  around.
Most	
  important	
  lesson	
  this	
  trip	
  taught	
  me	
  was	
  that	
  my	
  view	
  of	
  the	
  world	
  is	
  not	
  the	
  
only	
  view,	
  or	
  even	
  the	
  best	
  view;	
  and	
  that	
  there	
  is	
  alwys	
  something	
  that	
  I	
  can	
  learn	
  
from	
  someone	
  else.
It	
  is	
  about	
  that	
  moment	
  when	
  you	
  finally	
  relaize	
  that	
  you	
  ares	
  standing	
  in	
  places	
  that	
  
people	
  have	
  travelled	
  to	
  for	
  hundreds	
  of	
  years,	
  in	
  places	
  that	
  people	
  had	
  been	
  
building	
  on	
  for	
  thousands	
  of	
  years.
As	
  an	
  art	
  historian	
  we	
  do	
  not	
  study	
  gardens,	
  but	
  the	
  beauty	
  and	
  iconography	
  within	
  
this	
  place	
  opened	
  m	
  eyes	
  to	
  how	
  encompassing	
  the	
  term	
  "art"can	
  be.
Not	
  only	
  were	
  we	
  learning	
  about	
  these	
  topics;	
  we	
  were	
  lving	
  them!	
  I	
  think	
  I	
  had	
  
expected	
  to	
  be	
  a	
  passive	
  learner	
  on	
  this	
  trip	
  because	
  unfortunately,	
  more	
  oIen	
  than	
  
not,	
  that's	
  how	
  we	
  learn	
  here	
  in	
  the	
  classroom.	
  We	
  rarely	
  get	
  to	
  experience	
  what	
  
we're	
  learning	
  about	
  firsthand,	
  and	
  there	
  is	
  only	
  so	
  much	
  we	
  learn	
  form	
  books	
  and	
  
powerponts.	
  On	
  the	
  Grand	
  Tour,	
  the	
  world	
  was	
  our	
  classroom,	
  and	
  we	
  were	
  ac8ve	
  
par8cipants	
  in	
  history.	
  In	
  100	
  years.	
  the	
  guest	
  book	
  that	
  we	
  signed	
  at	
  Principessa	
  Rita	
  
Boncompagni	
  Ludovisi's	
  casino	
  in	
  rome	
  will	
  be	
  placed	
  in	
  the	
  archives	
  with	
  all	
  our	
  
names	
  in	
  it.
What	
  I	
  gained	
  from	
  this	
  experience	
  is	
  a	
  love	
  for	
  traveling	
  and	
  an	
  apprecia8on	
  for	
  world	
  
history.
For	
  one,	
  the	
  first	
  goal	
  was	
  to	
  learn	
  about	
  the	
  progression	
  of	
  garden	
  design	
  In	
  Europe	
  
and	
  what	
  it	
  feels	
  like	
  t	
  osee	
  these	
  places	
  first	
  hand.	
  This	
  goal	
  is	
  definitely	
  achieved!	
  
Experience	
  is	
  rrepalceable,	
  and	
  I	
  know	
  the	
  things	
  I	
  saw	
  on	
  this	
  trip	
  will	
  stay	
  with	
  me	
  
forever,	
  both	
  for	
  my	
  career	
  inspira8on	
  and	
  general	
  perspec8ve	
  of	
  the	
  world.
This	
  (Mount	
  Stewart)	
  is	
  the	
  epitome	
  of	
  someone	
  personalizing	
  a	
  space,	
  incorproa8ng	
  
what	
  they	
  love,	
  what	
  they've	
  read,	
  their	
  virtues,	
  and	
  their	
  crea8vity
Another	
  lesson	
  I	
  learned	
  on	
  the	
  trip	
  was	
  to	
  complain	
  less!	
  Knowing	
  that	
  everyone	
  in	
  
our	
  group	
  was	
  8red	
  and	
  hungry	
  and	
  their	
  feet	
  hurt	
  made	
  me	
  suck	
  it	
  u	
  p	
  when	
  I	
  wasn't	
  
feeling	
  my	
  best.	
  I	
  was	
  really	
  impressed	
  by	
  how	
  liHle	
  the	
  group	
  complained	
  about	
  
things	
  like	
  hunger	
  and	
  lack	
  of	
  sleep.	
  Their	
  posi8vity	
  made	
  me	
  realize	
  how	
  nice	
  it	
  is	
  to	
  
be	
  around	
  a	
  group	
  who	
  doen't	
  complain!	
  From	
  now	
  on,	
  I	
  plan	
  to	
  try	
  and	
  cmoplain	
  less	
  
inorder	
  to	
  creat	
  a	
  more	
  posi8ve	
  environment	
  for	
  both	
  myself	
  and	
  the	
  people	
  around	
  
me.
I	
  learned	
  how	
  to	
  beHer	
  work	
  with	
  a	
  group.	
  There	
  were	
  8mes	
  when	
  our	
  group	
  got	
  lost	
  
roamin	
  around	
  a	
  big	
  city	
  or	
  simply	
  couldn't	
  decide	
  what	
  to	
  eat	
  for	
  dinner	
  but	
  we	
  
always	
  had	
  to	
  make	
  a	
  group	
  decision.	
  Some8mes	
  I	
  didn't	
  always	
  agree	
  with	
  everyone	
  
but	
  I	
  learned	
  to	
  live	
  with	
  not	
  always	
  doing	
  things	
  the	
  way	
  I	
  like	
  to	
  do	
  them.	
  In	
  a	
  group	
  
with	
  as	
  many	
  different	
  personali8es	
  as	
  we	
  had,	
  it	
  made	
  for	
  some	
  clashing	
  ideas	
  of	
  
what	
  the	
  best	
  way	
  to	
  things	
  was.	
  However,	
  I	
  think	
  we	
  all	
  learned	
  to	
  go	
  with	
  the	
  flow	
  
and	
  focus	
  on	
  making	
  sure	
  the	
  gorup	
  was	
  having	
  a	
  good	
  8me	
  rather	
  than	
  just	
  
ourselves.	
  This	
  is	
  an	
  invaluable	
  lesson	
  not	
  only	
  for	
  social	
  reason	
  but	
  for	
  the	
  future	
  in	
  
jobs	
  when	
  I	
  might	
  need	
  to	
  work	
  with	
  a	
  group	
  
I	
  learned	
  from	
  this	
  that	
  loving	
  is	
  listening;	
  what	
  I	
  mean	
  is	
  its	
  beHer	
  to	
  listen	
  to	
  
someone,	
  ask	
  ques8ons,	
  try	
  to	
  understand	
  who	
  they	
  are,	
  and	
  enjoy	
  learning	
  from	
  
them	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  show	
  your	
  love	
  for	
  them.	
  By	
  listening	
  to	
  the	
  na8ves	
  of	
  the	
  countries	
  
we	
  visited	
  and	
  the	
  other	
  students	
  on	
  the	
  8rp,	
  I	
  learned	
  about	
  their	
  culture	
  and	
  
lifestyle	
  sin	
  away	
  that	
  couldn't	
  b	
  taught	
  in	
  a	
  textbook	
  or	
  text	
  message.
Lastly,	
  I	
  learned	
  to	
  stop	
  and	
  enjoy	
  life.	
  in	
  the	
  past,	
  I	
  would	
  have	
  just	
  quickly	
  walked	
  
through	
  these	
  sites	
  not	
  even	
  stopping	
  to	
  learn	
  more.	
  By	
  the	
  end	
  of	
  the	
  three	
  weeks,	
  I	
  
was	
  like	
  an	
  inves8gator	
  and	
  wanted	
  to	
  know	
  more	
  at	
  every	
  corner.	
  I	
  ams	
  so	
  thankful	
  
this	
  experience	
  and	
  could	
  go	
  on	
  forever	
  about	
  how	
  much	
  it	
  changed	
  me.	
  The	
  arts	
  and	
  
Garden	
  study	
  abroad	
  trip	
  truly	
  shaped	
  me	
  into	
  a	
  beHer	
  human	
  being	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  forever	
  
grateful.
We	
  were	
  challenged	
  to	
  think	
  about	
  who	
  our	
  muses	
  are	
  in	
  life	
  and	
  how	
  we	
  can	
  pay	
  a	
  
tribute	
  to	
  them	
  in	
  the	
  gardens	
  we	
  create.	
  Many	
  8mes	
  people	
  don't	
  tribute	
  people	
  
while	
  they	
  are	
  s8ll	
  alive	
  but	
  instead	
  wait	
  un8l	
  they	
  passaway.	
  We	
  should	
  find	
  ways	
  to	
  
honor	
  them	
  when	
  they	
  can	
  see	
  it.	
  This	
  garden	
  (Mount	
  stewart)	
  was	
  an	
  inspira8on	
  
becaue	
  it	
  proved	
  that	
  there	
  really	
  are	
  no	
  rules	
  on	
  how	
  to	
  construct	
  a	
  garden	
  perfect	
  in	
  
your	
  eyes.
While	
  I	
  have	
  always	
  been	
  curious	
  and	
  have	
  always	
  craved	
  new	
  knowledge	
  and	
  
experiences,	
  this	
  trip	
  helped	
  me	
  learn	
  that	
  it	
  is	
  ok	
  to	
  step	
  out	
  of	
  yoru	
  comfort	
  zone.	
  it	
  
ok	
  to	
  get	
  lost.	
  Without	
  ge`ng	
  lost	
  and	
  trying	
  to	
  find	
  your	
  way	
  back,	
  you	
  never	
  know	
  
what	
  you	
  are	
  capable	
  of.	
  This	
  study	
  abroad	
  helped	
  me	
  see	
  that	
  I	
  am	
  capable	
  of	
  much	
  
more
Kilruddery	
  had	
  a	
  lot	
  to	
  offer	
  if	
  you	
  looked	
  for	
  it.	
  One	
  could	
  easily	
  walk	
  into	
  the	
  theater	
  
and	
  thinl	
  nothing	
  of	
  it	
  except	
  possibly	
  "	
  What	
  a	
  nice	
  place	
  to	
  listen	
  some	
  music	
  or	
  see	
  
a	
  show'.	
  But	
  no,	
  we	
  were	
  travled,	
  cultured,	
  experienced	
  Grand	
  Tourists	
  at	
  this	
  point.	
  
We	
  had	
  been	
  to	
  paestum	
  and	
  stood	
  in	
  their	
  amphitheater;	
  the	
  surrounding	
  walls	
  
brought	
  back	
  feelings	
  of	
  bein	
  encapsulated	
  by	
  the	
  height	
  of	
  versailles'	
  hedges.	
  We	
  had	
  
been	
  ini8ated.	
  This	
  was	
  no	
  longer	
  just	
  a	
  garden	
  theaer.
Doing	
  an	
  exercise	
  like	
  this	
  (favorrite	
  plant)	
  really	
  helps	
  a	
  person	
  gain	
  insight	
  ito	
  the	
  
lives	
  of	
  other	
  people	
  simply	
  by	
  knowing	
  what	
  kind	
  of	
  flowers	
  they	
  enjoy	
  and	
  their	
  
reasons	
  for	
  liking	
  them
I	
  had	
  more	
  of	
  a	
  spiritual	
  experience	
  visi8ng	
  gardens	
  like	
  Mount	
  Stewart	
  than	
  churches	
  
we	
  visited
The	
  hardest	
  thing	
  for	
  me	
  to	
  get	
  over	
  while	
  studying	
  and	
  traveling	
  abroad	
  was	
  the	
  fact	
  
that	
  people	
  in	
  all	
  these	
  diffent	
  countries	
  were	
  s8ll	
  so	
  similar	
  ot	
  people	
  I	
  have	
  
interacted	
  with	
  my	
  whole	
  life.	
  Whether	
  walking	
  down	
  a	
  busy	
  city	
  street	
  or	
  picking	
  up	
  
food	
  at	
  a	
  highway	
  market,	
  the	
  only	
  thing	
  that	
  would	
  have	
  clued	
  me	
  in	
  to	
  what	
  country	
  
I	
  was	
  in	
  was	
  the	
  language	
  spken.	
  I	
  did	
  not	
  relize	
  I	
  had	
  this	
  preconceived	
  idea	
  of	
  what	
  
other	
  countries	
  would	
  be	
  like	
  un8l	
  I	
  was	
  in	
  each	
  country.	
  One	
  of	
  the	
  bigges	
  lessons	
  I	
  
learned	
  was	
  that	
  humanity	
  is	
  universal.	
  Cultures	
  may	
  be	
  different	
  around	
  the	
  world	
  
but	
  people	
  are	
  not.
There	
  is	
  a	
  sense	
  of	
  peace	
  and	
  something	
  calming	
  that	
  makes	
  you	
  think	
  differently,	
  or	
  
more	
  in	
  depth	
  about	
  your	
  own	
  life.
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  than	
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  have	
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  am	
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  for	
  it.
This	
  trip	
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  me	
  to	
  look	
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  things	
  from	
  a	
  new	
  perspec8ve.	
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  with	
  the	
  
gardens,	
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  every	
  gardener	
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  only	
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on	
  myself.	
  My	
  intrespec8ve	
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  assess	
  
things	
  about	
  myself	
  that	
  I	
  had	
  not	
  examined	
  before.	
  I	
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  most	
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  been	
  to	
  Europe	
  before,	
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  much	
  about	
  each	
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  first	
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  I	
  visited.	
  	
  The	
  informa8on	
  provided	
  on	
  this	
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each	
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  much	
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  this	
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  best	
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  is	
  alwys	
  something	
  that	
  I	
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from	
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  else.
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  is	
  about	
  that	
  moment	
  when	
  you	
  finally	
  relaize	
  that	
  you	
  ares	
  standing	
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  places	
  that	
  
people	
  have	
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  to	
  for	
  hundreds	
  of	
  years,	
  in	
  places	
  that	
  people	
  had	
  been	
  
building	
  on	
  for	
  thousands	
  of	
  years.
As	
  an	
  art	
  historian	
  we	
  do	
  not	
  study	
  gardens,	
  but	
  the	
  beauty	
  and	
  iconography	
  within	
  
this	
  place	
  opened	
  m	
  eyes	
  to	
  how	
  encompassing	
  the	
  term	
  "art"can	
  be.
Not	
  only	
  were	
  we	
  learning	
  about	
  these	
  topics;	
  we	
  were	
  lving	
  them!	
  I	
  think	
  I	
  had	
  
expected	
  to	
  be	
  a	
  passive	
  learner	
  on	
  this	
  trip	
  because	
  unfortunately,	
  more	
  oIen	
  than	
  
not,	
  that's	
  how	
  we	
  learn	
  here	
  in	
  the	
  classroom.	
  We	
  rarely	
  get	
  to	
  experience	
  what	
  
we're	
  learning	
  about	
  firsthand,	
  and	
  there	
  is	
  only	
  so	
  much	
  we	
  learn	
  form	
  books	
  and	
  
powerponts.	
  On	
  the	
  Grand	
  Tour,	
  the	
  world	
  was	
  our	
  classroom,	
  and	
  we	
  were	
  ac8ve	
  
par8cipants	
  in	
  history.	
  In	
  100	
  years.	
  the	
  guest	
  book	
  that	
  we	
  signed	
  at	
  Principessa	
  Rita	
  
Boncompagni	
  Ludovisi's	
  casino	
  in	
  rome	
  will	
  be	
  placed	
  in	
  the	
  archives	
  with	
  all	
  our	
  
names	
  in	
  it.
What	
  I	
  gained	
  from	
  this	
  experience	
  is	
  a	
  love	
  for	
  traveling	
  and	
  an	
  apprecia8on	
  for	
  world	
  
history.
For	
  one,	
  the	
  first	
  goal	
  was	
  to	
  learn	
  about	
  the	
  progression	
  of	
  garden	
  design	
  In	
  Europe	
  
and	
  what	
  it	
  feels	
  like	
  t	
  osee	
  these	
  places	
  first	
  hand.	
  This	
  goal	
  is	
  definitely	
  achieved!	
  
Experience	
  is	
  rrepalceable,	
  and	
  I	
  know	
  the	
  things	
  I	
  saw	
  on	
  this	
  trip	
  will	
  stay	
  with	
  me	
  
forever,	
  both	
  for	
  my	
  career	
  inspira8on	
  and	
  general	
  perspec8ve	
  of	
  the	
  world.
This	
  (Mount	
  Stewart)	
  is	
  the	
  epitome	
  of	
  someone	
  personalizing	
  a	
  space,	
  incorproa8ng	
  
what	
  they	
  love,	
  what	
  they've	
  read,	
  their	
  virtues,	
  and	
  their	
  crea8vity
Another	
  lesson	
  I	
  learned	
  on	
  the	
  trip	
  was	
  to	
  complain	
  less!	
  Knowing	
  that	
  everyone	
  in	
  
our	
  group	
  was	
  8red	
  and	
  hungry	
  and	
  their	
  feet	
  hurt	
  made	
  me	
  suck	
  it	
  u	
  p	
  when	
  I	
  wasn't	
  
feeling	
  my	
  best.	
  I	
  was	
  really	
  impressed	
  by	
  how	
  liHle	
  the	
  group	
  complained	
  about	
  
things	
  like	
  hunger	
  and	
  lack	
  of	
  sleep.	
  Their	
  posi8vity	
  made	
  me	
  realize	
  how	
  nice	
  it	
  is	
  to	
  
be	
  around	
  a	
  group	
  who	
  doen't	
  complain!	
  From	
  now	
  on,	
  I	
  plan	
  to	
  try	
  and	
  cmoplain	
  less	
  
inorder	
  to	
  creat	
  a	
  more	
  posi8ve	
  environment	
  for	
  both	
  myself	
  and	
  the	
  people	
  around	
  
me.
I	
  learned	
  how	
  to	
  beHer	
  work	
  with	
  a	
  group.	
  There	
  were	
  8mes	
  when	
  our	
  group	
  got	
  lost	
  
roamin	
  around	
  a	
  big	
  city	
  or	
  simply	
  couldn't	
  decide	
  what	
  to	
  eat	
  for	
  dinner	
  but	
  we	
  
always	
  had	
  to	
  make	
  a	
  group	
  decision.	
  Some8mes	
  I	
  didn't	
  always	
  agree	
  with	
  everyone	
  
but	
  I	
  learned	
  to	
  live	
  with	
  not	
  always	
  doing	
  things	
  the	
  way	
  I	
  like	
  to	
  do	
  them.	
  In	
  a	
  group	
  
with	
  as	
  many	
  different	
  personali8es	
  as	
  we	
  had,	
  it	
  made	
  for	
  some	
  clashing	
  ideas	
  of	
  
what	
  the	
  best	
  way	
  to	
  things	
  was.	
  However,	
  I	
  think	
  we	
  all	
  learned	
  to	
  go	
  with	
  the	
  flow	
  
and	
  focus	
  on	
  making	
  sure	
  the	
  gorup	
  was	
  having	
  a	
  good	
  8me	
  rather	
  than	
  just	
  
ourselves.	
  This	
  is	
  an	
  invaluable	
  lesson	
  not	
  only	
  for	
  social	
  reason	
  but	
  for	
  the	
  future	
  in	
  
jobs	
  when	
  I	
  might	
  need	
  to	
  work	
  with	
  a	
  group	
  
I	
  learned	
  from	
  this	
  that	
  loving	
  is	
  listening;	
  what	
  I	
  mean	
  is	
  its	
  beHer	
  to	
  listen	
  to	
  
someone,	
  ask	
  ques8ons,	
  try	
  to	
  understand	
  who	
  they	
  are,	
  and	
  enjoy	
  learning	
  from	
  
them	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  show	
  your	
  love	
  for	
  them.	
  By	
  listening	
  to	
  the	
  na8ves	
  of	
  the	
  countries	
  
we	
  visited	
  and	
  the	
  other	
  students	
  on	
  the	
  8rp,	
  I	
  learned	
  about	
  their	
  culture	
  and	
  
lifestyle	
  sin	
  away	
  that	
  couldn't	
  b	
  taught	
  in	
  a	
  textbook	
  or	
  text	
  message.
Lastly,	
  I	
  learned	
  to	
  stop	
  and	
  enjoy	
  life.	
  in	
  the	
  past,	
  I	
  would	
  have	
  just	
  quickly	
  walked	
  
through	
  these	
  sites	
  not	
  even	
  stopping	
  to	
  learn	
  more.	
  By	
  the	
  end	
  of	
  the	
  three	
  weeks,	
  I	
  
was	
  like	
  an	
  inves8gator	
  and	
  wanted	
  to	
  know	
  more	
  at	
  every	
  corner.	
  I	
  ams	
  so	
  thankful	
  
this	
  experience	
  and	
  could	
  go	
  on	
  forever	
  about	
  how	
  much	
  it	
  changed	
  me.	
  The	
  arts	
  and	
  
Garden	
  study	
  abroad	
  trip	
  truly	
  shaped	
  me	
  into	
  a	
  beHer	
  human	
  being	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  forever	
  
grateful.
We	
  were	
  challenged	
  to	
  think	
  about	
  who	
  our	
  muses	
  are	
  in	
  life	
  and	
  how	
  we	
  can	
  pay	
  a	
  
tribute	
  to	
  them	
  in	
  the	
  gardens	
  we	
  create.	
  Many	
  8mes	
  people	
  don't	
  tribute	
  people	
  
while	
  they	
  are	
  s8ll	
  alive	
  but	
  instead	
  wait	
  un8l	
  they	
  passaway.	
  We	
  should	
  find	
  ways	
  to	
  
honor	
  them	
  when	
  they	
  can	
  see	
  it.	
  This	
  garden	
  (Mount	
  stewart)	
  was	
  an	
  inspira8on	
  
becaue	
  it	
  proved	
  that	
  there	
  really	
  are	
  no	
  rules	
  on	
  how	
  to	
  construct	
  a	
  garden	
  perfect	
  in	
  
your	
  eyes.
While	
  I	
  have	
  always	
  been	
  curious	
  and	
  have	
  always	
  craved	
  new	
  knowledge	
  and	
  
experiences,	
  this	
  trip	
  helped	
  me	
  learn	
  that	
  it	
  is	
  ok	
  to	
  step	
  out	
  of	
  yoru	
  comfort	
  zone.	
  it	
  
ok	
  to	
  get	
  lost.	
  Without	
  ge`ng	
  lost	
  and	
  trying	
  to	
  find	
  your	
  way	
  back,	
  you	
  never	
  know	
  
what	
  you	
  are	
  capable	
  of.	
  This	
  study	
  abroad	
  helped	
  me	
  see	
  that	
  I	
  am	
  capable	
  of	
  much	
  
more
Kilruddery	
  had	
  a	
  lot	
  to	
  offer	
  if	
  you	
  looked	
  for	
  it.	
  One	
  could	
  easily	
  walk	
  into	
  the	
  theater	
  
and	
  thinl	
  nothing	
  of	
  it	
  except	
  possibly	
  "	
  What	
  a	
  nice	
  place	
  to	
  listen	
  some	
  music	
  or	
  see	
  
a	
  show'.	
  But	
  no,	
  we	
  were	
  travled,	
  cultured,	
  experienced	
  Grand	
  Tourists	
  at	
  this	
  point.	
  
We	
  had	
  been	
  to	
  paestum	
  and	
  stood	
  in	
  their	
  amphitheater;	
  the	
  surrounding	
  walls	
  
brought	
  back	
  feelings	
  of	
  bein	
  encapsulated	
  by	
  the	
  height	
  of	
  versailles'	
  hedges.	
  We	
  had	
  
been	
  ini8ated.	
  This	
  was	
  no	
  longer	
  just	
  a	
  garden	
  theaer.
Doing	
  an	
  exercise	
  like	
  this	
  (favorrite	
  plant)	
  really	
  helps	
  a	
  person	
  gain	
  insight	
  ito	
  the	
  
lives	
  of	
  other	
  people	
  simply	
  by	
  knowing	
  what	
  kind	
  of	
  flowers	
  they	
  enjoy	
  and	
  their	
  
reasons	
  for	
  liking	
  them
I	
  had	
  more	
  of	
  a	
  spiritual	
  experience	
  visi8ng	
  gardens	
  like	
  Mount	
  Stewart	
  than	
  churches	
  
we	
  visited
The	
  hardest	
  thing	
  for	
  me	
  to	
  get	
  over	
  while	
  studying	
  and	
  traveling	
  abroad	
  was	
  the	
  fact	
  
that	
  people	
  in	
  all	
  these	
  diffent	
  countries	
  were	
  s8ll	
  so	
  similar	
  ot	
  people	
  I	
  have	
  
interacted	
  with	
  my	
  whole	
  life.	
  Whether	
  walking	
  down	
  a	
  busy	
  city	
  street	
  or	
  picking	
  up	
  
food	
  at	
  a	
  highway	
  market,	
  the	
  only	
  thing	
  that	
  would	
  have	
  clued	
  me	
  in	
  to	
  what	
  country	
  
I	
  was	
  in	
  was	
  the	
  language	
  spken.	
  I	
  did	
  not	
  relize	
  I	
  had	
  this	
  preconceived	
  idea	
  of	
  what	
  
other	
  countries	
  would	
  be	
  like	
  un8l	
  I	
  was	
  in	
  each	
  country.	
  One	
  of	
  the	
  bigges	
  lessons	
  I	
  
learned	
  was	
  that	
  humanity	
  is	
  universal.	
  Cultures	
  may	
  be	
  different	
  around	
  the	
  world	
  
but	
  people	
  are	
  not.
There	
  is	
  a	
  sense	
  of	
  peace	
  and	
  something	
  calming	
  that	
  makes	
  you	
  think	
  differently,	
  or	
  
more	
  in	
  depth	
  about	
  your	
  own	
  life.



I	
  would	
  like	
  to	
  say	
  that	
  I	
  learned	
  more	
  in	
  this	
  small,	
  3-­‐week	
  trip	
  than	
  I	
  have	
  learned	
  my	
  
en8re	
  freshman	
  year	
  at	
  UGA,	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  so	
  grateful	
  for	
  it.
This	
  trip	
  also	
  inspired	
  me	
  to	
  look	
  at	
  things	
  from	
  a	
  new	
  perspec8ve.	
  Like	
  with	
  the	
  
gardens,	
  there	
  ws	
  meaning	
  behind	
  why	
  every	
  gardener	
  added	
  or	
  created	
  new	
  things	
  
to	
  their	
  garden	
  and	
  it	
  was	
  the	
  job	
  of	
  the	
  visitor	
  to	
  try	
  and	
  figure	
  out	
  why	
  the	
  gardener	
  
thought	
  the	
  way	
  he	
  or	
  she	
  did.	
  I	
  've	
  begun	
  to	
  find	
  myself	
  looking	
  for	
  the	
  deper	
  
meaning	
  behind	
  why	
  certain	
  things	
  are	
  the	
  way	
  they	
  are.	
  I've	
  creatd	
  so	
  many	
  life-­‐long	
  
memories	
  from	
  this	
  trip	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  so	
  grateful	
  to	
  have	
  been	
  given	
  the	
  opportunity	
  to	
  go.
Seeing	
  these	
  places	
  through	
  my	
  own	
  eyes	
  makes	
  it	
  unique	
  to	
  me,	
  and	
  I	
  feel	
  like	
  I	
  am	
  a	
  
beHer	
  version	
  of	
  myself	
  aIer	
  this	
  experience.
I	
  never	
  expected	
  to	
  have	
  the	
  greatest	
  three	
  weeks	
  of	
  my	
  life	
  and	
  end	
  up	
  crying	
  at	
  
Powerscourt	
  and	
  my	
  flight	
  home	
  because	
  it	
  was	
  ending
The	
  trip	
  has	
  made	
  me	
  so	
  much	
  more	
  comfortable	
  in	
  my	
  own	
  skin	
  and	
  allowed	
  me	
  to	
  
be	
  more	
  confident	
  in	
  doing	
  things	
  I	
  would	
  not	
  typically	
  do
I	
  not	
  only	
  reflect	
  on	
  each	
  culture	
  and	
  my	
  experience	
  at	
  each	
  place,	
  but	
  I	
  also	
  relfected	
  
on	
  myself.	
  My	
  intrespec8ve	
  percep8on	
  induced	
  by	
  the	
  gardens	
  helped	
  me	
  assess	
  
things	
  about	
  myself	
  that	
  I	
  had	
  not	
  examined	
  before.	
  I	
  learned	
  about	
  who	
  I	
  am,	
  who	
  I	
  
want	
  to	
  be,	
  and	
  how	
  I	
  need	
  to	
  change	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  grow.	
  I	
  learned	
  how	
  important	
  
educa8on	
  is	
  to	
  truly	
  appreciate	
  life.	
  I	
  learned	
  the	
  examina8on	
  is	
  key	
  to	
  living	
  a	
  most	
  
fulfilling	
  life.	
  I	
  have	
  been	
  to	
  Europe	
  before,	
  but	
  I	
  did	
  not	
  know	
  as	
  much	
  about	
  each	
  
place	
  the	
  first	
  8me	
  I	
  visited.	
  	
  The	
  informa8on	
  provided	
  on	
  this	
  study	
  abroad	
  made	
  
each	
  place	
  so	
  much	
  more	
  significant	
  to	
  me	
  this	
  8me	
  around.
Most	
  important	
  lesson	
  this	
  trip	
  taught	
  me	
  was	
  that	
  my	
  view	
  of	
  the	
  world	
  is	
  not	
  the	
  
only	
  view,	
  or	
  even	
  the	
  best	
  view;	
  and	
  that	
  there	
  is	
  alwys	
  something	
  that	
  I	
  can	
  learn	
  
from	
  someone	
  else.
It	
  is	
  about	
  that	
  moment	
  when	
  you	
  finally	
  relaize	
  that	
  you	
  ares	
  standing	
  in	
  places	
  that	
  
people	
  have	
  travelled	
  to	
  for	
  hundreds	
  of	
  years,	
  in	
  places	
  that	
  people	
  had	
  been	
  
building	
  on	
  for	
  thousands	
  of	
  years.
As	
  an	
  art	
  historian	
  we	
  do	
  not	
  study	
  gardens,	
  but	
  the	
  beauty	
  and	
  iconography	
  within	
  
this	
  place	
  opened	
  m	
  eyes	
  to	
  how	
  encompassing	
  the	
  term	
  "art"can	
  be.
Not	
  only	
  were	
  we	
  learning	
  about	
  these	
  topics;	
  we	
  were	
  lving	
  them!	
  I	
  think	
  I	
  had	
  
expected	
  to	
  be	
  a	
  passive	
  learner	
  on	
  this	
  trip	
  because	
  unfortunately,	
  more	
  oIen	
  than	
  
not,	
  that's	
  how	
  we	
  learn	
  here	
  in	
  the	
  classroom.	
  We	
  rarely	
  get	
  to	
  experience	
  what	
  
we're	
  learning	
  about	
  firsthand,	
  and	
  there	
  is	
  only	
  so	
  much	
  we	
  learn	
  form	
  books	
  and	
  
powerponts.	
  On	
  the	
  Grand	
  Tour,	
  the	
  world	
  was	
  our	
  classroom,	
  and	
  we	
  were	
  ac8ve	
  
par8cipants	
  in	
  history.	
  In	
  100	
  years.	
  the	
  guest	
  book	
  that	
  we	
  signed	
  at	
  Principessa	
  Rita	
  
Boncompagni	
  Ludovisi's	
  casino	
  in	
  rome	
  will	
  be	
  placed	
  in	
  the	
  archives	
  with	
  all	
  our	
  
names	
  in	
  it.
What	
  I	
  gained	
  from	
  this	
  experience	
  is	
  a	
  love	
  for	
  traveling	
  and	
  an	
  apprecia8on	
  for	
  world	
  
history.
For	
  one,	
  the	
  first	
  goal	
  was	
  to	
  learn	
  about	
  the	
  progression	
  of	
  garden	
  design	
  In	
  Europe	
  
and	
  what	
  it	
  feels	
  like	
  t	
  osee	
  these	
  places	
  first	
  hand.	
  This	
  goal	
  is	
  definitely	
  achieved!	
  
Experience	
  is	
  rrepalceable,	
  and	
  I	
  know	
  the	
  things	
  I	
  saw	
  on	
  this	
  trip	
  will	
  stay	
  with	
  me	
  
forever,	
  both	
  for	
  my	
  career	
  inspira8on	
  and	
  general	
  perspec8ve	
  of	
  the	
  world.
This	
  (Mount	
  Stewart)	
  is	
  the	
  epitome	
  of	
  someone	
  personalizing	
  a	
  space,	
  incorproa8ng	
  
what	
  they	
  love,	
  what	
  they've	
  read,	
  their	
  virtues,	
  and	
  their	
  crea8vity
Another	
  lesson	
  I	
  learned	
  on	
  the	
  trip	
  was	
  to	
  complain	
  less!	
  Knowing	
  that	
  everyone	
  in	
  
our	
  group	
  was	
  8red	
  and	
  hungry	
  and	
  their	
  feet	
  hurt	
  made	
  me	
  suck	
  it	
  u	
  p	
  when	
  I	
  wasn't	
  
feeling	
  my	
  best.	
  I	
  was	
  really	
  impressed	
  by	
  how	
  liHle	
  the	
  group	
  complained	
  about	
  
things	
  like	
  hunger	
  and	
  lack	
  of	
  sleep.	
  Their	
  posi8vity	
  made	
  me	
  realize	
  how	
  nice	
  it	
  is	
  to	
  
be	
  around	
  a	
  group	
  who	
  doen't	
  complain!	
  From	
  now	
  on,	
  I	
  plan	
  to	
  try	
  and	
  cmoplain	
  less	
  
inorder	
  to	
  creat	
  a	
  more	
  posi8ve	
  environment	
  for	
  both	
  myself	
  and	
  the	
  people	
  around	
  
me.
I	
  learned	
  how	
  to	
  beHer	
  work	
  with	
  a	
  group.	
  There	
  were	
  8mes	
  when	
  our	
  group	
  got	
  lost	
  
roamin	
  around	
  a	
  big	
  city	
  or	
  simply	
  couldn't	
  decide	
  what	
  to	
  eat	
  for	
  dinner	
  but	
  we	
  
always	
  had	
  to	
  make	
  a	
  group	
  decision.	
  Some8mes	
  I	
  didn't	
  always	
  agree	
  with	
  everyone	
  
but	
  I	
  learned	
  to	
  live	
  with	
  not	
  always	
  doing	
  things	
  the	
  way	
  I	
  like	
  to	
  do	
  them.	
  In	
  a	
  group	
  
with	
  as	
  many	
  different	
  personali8es	
  as	
  we	
  had,	
  it	
  made	
  for	
  some	
  clashing	
  ideas	
  of	
  
what	
  the	
  best	
  way	
  to	
  things	
  was.	
  However,	
  I	
  think	
  we	
  all	
  learned	
  to	
  go	
  with	
  the	
  flow	
  
and	
  focus	
  on	
  making	
  sure	
  the	
  gorup	
  was	
  having	
  a	
  good	
  8me	
  rather	
  than	
  just	
  
ourselves.	
  This	
  is	
  an	
  invaluable	
  lesson	
  not	
  only	
  for	
  social	
  reason	
  but	
  for	
  the	
  future	
  in	
  
jobs	
  when	
  I	
  might	
  need	
  to	
  work	
  with	
  a	
  group	
  
I	
  learned	
  from	
  this	
  that	
  loving	
  is	
  listening;	
  what	
  I	
  mean	
  is	
  its	
  beHer	
  to	
  listen	
  to	
  
someone,	
  ask	
  ques8ons,	
  try	
  to	
  understand	
  who	
  they	
  are,	
  and	
  enjoy	
  learning	
  from	
  
them	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  show	
  your	
  love	
  for	
  them.	
  By	
  listening	
  to	
  the	
  na8ves	
  of	
  the	
  countries	
  
we	
  visited	
  and	
  the	
  other	
  students	
  on	
  the	
  8rp,	
  I	
  learned	
  about	
  their	
  culture	
  and	
  
lifestyle	
  sin	
  away	
  that	
  couldn't	
  b	
  taught	
  in	
  a	
  textbook	
  or	
  text	
  message.
Lastly,	
  I	
  learned	
  to	
  stop	
  and	
  enjoy	
  life.	
  in	
  the	
  past,	
  I	
  would	
  have	
  just	
  quickly	
  walked	
  
through	
  these	
  sites	
  not	
  even	
  stopping	
  to	
  learn	
  more.	
  By	
  the	
  end	
  of	
  the	
  three	
  weeks,	
  I	
  
was	
  like	
  an	
  inves8gator	
  and	
  wanted	
  to	
  know	
  more	
  at	
  every	
  corner.	
  I	
  ams	
  so	
  thankful	
  
this	
  experience	
  and	
  could	
  go	
  on	
  forever	
  about	
  how	
  much	
  it	
  changed	
  me.	
  The	
  arts	
  and	
  
Garden	
  study	
  abroad	
  trip	
  truly	
  shaped	
  me	
  into	
  a	
  beHer	
  human	
  being	
  and	
  I	
  am	
  forever	
  
grateful.
We	
  were	
  challenged	
  to	
  think	
  about	
  who	
  our	
  muses	
  are	
  in	
  life	
  and	
  how	
  we	
  can	
  pay	
  a	
  
tribute	
  to	
  them	
  in	
  the	
  gardens	
  we	
  create.	
  Many	
  8mes	
  people	
  don't	
  tribute	
  people	
  
while	
  they	
  are	
  s8ll	
  alive	
  but	
  instead	
  wait	
  un8l	
  they	
  passaway.	
  We	
  should	
  find	
  ways	
  to	
  
honor	
  them	
  when	
  they	
  can	
  see	
  it.	
  This	
  garden	
  (Mount	
  stewart)	
  was	
  an	
  inspira8on	
  
becaue	
  it	
  proved	
  that	
  there	
  really	
  are	
  no	
  rules	
  on	
  how	
  to	
  construct	
  a	
  garden	
  perfect	
  in	
  
your	
  eyes.
While	
  I	
  have	
  always	
  been	
  curious	
  and	
  have	
  always	
  craved	
  new	
  knowledge	
  and	
  
experiences,	
  this	
  trip	
  helped	
  me	
  learn	
  that	
  it	
  is	
  ok	
  to	
  step	
  out	
  of	
  yoru	
  comfort	
  zone.	
  it	
  
ok	
  to	
  get	
  lost.	
  Without	
  ge`ng	
  lost	
  and	
  trying	
  to	
  find	
  your	
  way	
  back,	
  you	
  never	
  know	
  
what	
  you	
  are	
  capable	
  of.	
  This	
  study	
  abroad	
  helped	
  me	
  see	
  that	
  I	
  am	
  capable	
  of	
  much	
  
more
Kilruddery	
  had	
  a	
  lot	
  to	
  offer	
  if	
  you	
  looked	
  for	
  it.	
  One	
  could	
  easily	
  walk	
  into	
  the	
  theater	
  
and	
  thinl	
  nothing	
  of	
  it	
  except	
  possibly	
  "	
  What	
  a	
  nice	
  place	
  to	
  listen	
  some	
  music	
  or	
  see	
  
a	
  show'.	
  But	
  no,	
  we	
  were	
  travled,	
  cultured,	
  experienced	
  Grand	
  Tourists	
  at	
  this	
  point.	
  
We	
  had	
  been	
  to	
  paestum	
  and	
  stood	
  in	
  their	
  amphitheater;	
  the	
  surrounding	
  walls	
  
brought	
  back	
  feelings	
  of	
  bein	
  encapsulated	
  by	
  the	
  height	
  of	
  versailles'	
  hedges.	
  We	
  had	
  
been	
  ini8ated.	
  This	
  was	
  no	
  longer	
  just	
  a	
  garden	
  theaer.
Doing	
  an	
  exercise	
  like	
  this	
  (favorrite	
  plant)	
  really	
  helps	
  a	
  person	
  gain	
  insight	
  ito	
  the	
  
lives	
  of	
  other	
  people	
  simply	
  by	
  knowing	
  what	
  kind	
  of	
  flowers	
  they	
  enjoy	
  and	
  their	
  
reasons	
  for	
  liking	
  them
I	
  had	
  more	
  of	
  a	
  spiritual	
  experience	
  visi8ng	
  gardens	
  like	
  Mount	
  Stewart	
  than	
  churches	
  
we	
  visited
The	
  hardest	
  thing	
  for	
  me	
  to	
  get	
  over	
  while	
  studying	
  and	
  traveling	
  abroad	
  was	
  the	
  fact	
  
that	
  people	
  in	
  all	
  these	
  diffent	
  countries	
  were	
  s8ll	
  so	
  similar	
  ot	
  people	
  I	
  have	
  
interacted	
  with	
  my	
  whole	
  life.	
  Whether	
  walking	
  down	
  a	
  busy	
  city	
  street	
  or	
  picking	
  up	
  
food	
  at	
  a	
  highway	
  market,	
  the	
  only	
  thing	
  that	
  would	
  have	
  clued	
  me	
  in	
  to	
  what	
  country	
  
I	
  was	
  in	
  was	
  the	
  language	
  spken.	
  I	
  did	
  not	
  relize	
  I	
  had	
  this	
  preconceived	
  idea	
  of	
  what	
  
other	
  countries	
  would	
  be	
  like	
  un8l	
  I	
  was	
  in	
  each	
  country.	
  One	
  of	
  the	
  bigges	
  lessons	
  I	
  
learned	
  was	
  that	
  humanity	
  is	
  universal.	
  Cultures	
  may	
  be	
  different	
  around	
  the	
  world	
  
but	
  people	
  are	
  not.
There	
  is	
  a	
  sense	
  of	
  peace	
  and	
  something	
  calming	
  that	
  makes	
  you	
  think	
  differently,	
  or	
  
more	
  in	
  depth	
  about	
  your	
  own	
  life.


