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And the first week comes to a close! These two ladies, Olesia on the left and Martina on my right, have been 

sitting at my table all week long. Formally a university student, Olesia, the younger of these two, is one of our 

Ukraine students. Her family is still in Ukraine, her parents told her to get out while she could, and she is staying 

with a family that has taken her in and seems to care very much for her. She’s a delightful, cheerful young lady 

and seems optimistic that eventually she’ll be able to pick up and carry on with her life!  Martina is a resident 

of Martin, Slovakia. She and her husband who attended our school, but in the advanced class, have three 

children.  Their daughter was a part of our children’s English class. Their children are enrolled in the Lutheran 

Academy - our school sponsor, during the academic year. 

English as a foreign language is offered for 2 weeks.  Students can sign up for the first week, the second week 

or both. Martina will not be returning next week only Olesia.   I will miss Martina, she was a very eager and 

willing student and a pleasure to have class. 

 

This is Alex, our other Ukraine student. He was showing off his massive genealogy chart to the class. He has 

tracked six generations and is eager to do more work on it. He told us he drove to Ukraine after class yesterday 



so that he could hand off documents to his wife who is still there. He then drove back for class today.  I met his 

two granddaughters today at lunch. He is living with his daughter here in Martin. 

We have an hour for lunch each day and many of us eat in the cafeteria. The English teacher’s lunch is included 

every day in our total trip cost, as is our lodging and our tours of the area. Students may purchase lunch tickets 

and join us. Each day I have dined with members of the class. Early in the week about six or so of us started 

gathering at one table and that has continued all week long. It is an enjoyable informal time when we can ask 

each other questions and learn more about one another. It was there that I met Alex's two granddaughters.  

Lunches most frequently are potatoes & rice and meat! There’s always bread, a broth-y soup and a vegetable 

slaw of some kind.  Would you like some carbs to go with your carbs we ask one another? All I have to say on 

that note is it’s a good thing we walk everywhere! 

 

Speaking of walking here are some photos of the cemetery that I took one morning on my walk. The gates were 

closed and locked I couldn’t enter but I was able to see some of the larger stones at the entrance of the cemetery. 

It is called a national cemetery which means that there are significant people in terms of culture and politics 

that are buried there. 

 

An example of the beautiful red geraniums that are everywhere in the yards and window boxes of the residents 

of Martin. While read geraniums are by far the most popular, there are beautiful flowers of all kinds and colors. 

The Slovaks seem to love color! Again, a result of their dark and difficult past. 

 

 



 

 

Trying to capture a picture of a Slovak cat has been a challenge here. This one will have to do! It is the decoration 

above an entryway of what looks like an apartment building. There were many other decorative pictures around 

windows and doors on the building as well. Perhaps done with tile or maybe painted on what looks like a stucco 

finish. 

The last day of the week of our classes are traditionally a farewell party in each classroom. We had enough 

candy soda and more of Alex‘s wine then we could possibly eat and drink! Gifts, hugs and emails are 

exchanged! Three ladies who have been at Greg’s table all week and have been as entertaining and clever as 

they were dedicated, composed and sang us a farewell song! They knew one another outside of the class and 

came to Martin specifically to improve their English. They were rooming at a dorm for the medical school on 

the other side of town.  Earlier in the week I told them they needed to learn the word “scheming”, because they 

were always conspiring to win any competition that we had in the classroom. It became the joke of the week!   

I had to explain to them that scheming could be for a good motive or a bad motive!   Theirs for purely good and 

fun! We will miss them next week as they will not be returning. 

And this week is a wrap! I am looking forward to my son Matt’s arrival tomorrow afternoon and a new week’s 

adventure! See you then! 

 

Marie 


