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come walk with us. 

Greetings from Hungary! 

I hope that the change of seasons 

(whether that be the beginning of 

spring, fall, the dry season, or the rainy 

season) finds you well and full of new 

life. 

 

Here in Hungary, I have been enjoying 

the changing of seasons as I am 

reminded of the life that surrounds me. 

Spring has always been my favorite 

season. As the days get longer and the 

Happy Spring! The past two months in Hungary have, 
on the outside looked very similar to the 
months the preceded them. Daily life 
here has continued with its strange 
normalcy. However, I am still 
continually surprised by how much my 
community here gives and teaches me 
every day.                 

The past few months have been about 
relationships. In reality, building 
relationships is the main part of my 
entire year here, but in the past few 
months the holiday craze and the stress 
of finding home in a new place has 
begun to calm down, leaving me feeling 

sun feels a little warmer, bright green 

buds begin to emerge on trees, and the 

melting snow makes the sound of 

running water ever present, I can’t help 

but rejoice in the extra life that warms 

my cold bones. It is all too easy for me 

to get lost in my own worries and the 

suffering this world feels everyday. 

However, spring is a time of hope. It is 

a time to feel at peace and love in this 

world. So I hope that wherever you are 

reading from, you feel a little extra 

spring in your life. 

                                          Happy reading! 

                                                              Sara 
Continued on pg. 2 

The Central Europe 
YAGMs at retreat 

in Bratislava.  

Street art in Bratislava. 

The Roma Szakollegium 
students at a soccer tournament 
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A few of my favorite words and 
phrases that I’ve picked up while I 
continue to learn this amazing 
language.  

Boldog névnapot!  
(BOL-dog NAYVE-nap-

ot))à Happy Name Day! 
(Name day celebrations are 
important here in Hungary. 

It’s a special day that is 
celebrated similarly to birthdays 

in the States. Most Hungarian 
names have a feast day to 

celebrate that name. Mine was 
January 19th!) 

Nem eszem cukrot. (NEM  
ESS-em TSU-krot)à I 

don’t eat sugar (I’ve been 
trying to give up sugar for Lent!) 

Tavaszi (TAH-vah-see) à 
spring 

 
Szeretlek (SARE-et-lek) à 

I love you (in honor of 
Valentine’s Day!) 

Tavaszi szél vizet áraszt is a very popular 
love song here in Hungary. It holds a special 
place in my heart is it was one of the first 
songs I learned with the YAGM Central 
Europe group in our Hungarian crash course 
during our entry retreat. (For the tune, you 
can check out tons of different variations on 
YouTube.  Queen even sang it during one of 
their performances in Hungary – when I sing 
it, I’ve been told that my accent sounds like 
Freddie Mercury!).  While it may be a 
little late for Valentine’s Day, you can 
sing it to your loved ones all year long! 

Tavaszi szél vizet árast 
(Hungarian) 

 
 

Tavaszi szél vizet áraszt, 
Virágom, virágom. 

Minden madár társat választ, 
Virágom, virágom. 

 
 
 

Hát én immár kit válasszak, 
Virágom, virágom. 

Te engemet sén tégedet, 
Virágom, virágom. 

 

The Spring Wind 
Blows the Water 

(English) 
 

The spring wind blows the 
waters, 

My flower, my flower. 
Every bird searches for a 

partner, 
My flower, my flower. 

 
And who should I choose, 

My flower, my flower. 
I choose you and you choose 

me, 
My flower, my flower. 

that I am fully able to focus on my 
community here. Every day, I learn a little 
bit more from the people surrounding me; 
what it is to relate, to form relationships, to 
listen, to laugh, to feel hurt, and to love; how 
to relate to someone whom I can’t fully 
communicate with and to form deep 
friendships anyways. I am learning the new 
faces that friendships have. Sometimes they 
are as familiar as the friends I miss from 
home, but most of the time they are 
completely new and unexpected; each time a 
little different but completely wonderful.  

The last few months have been about 
listening, listening to narratives of those I 
was already surrounded by and those 
encountered in new places. Recently, at our 
second YAGM retreat in Bratislava, I 
learned how to not only practice fully 
listening to friends, but how to listen to a 
place.  In Vienna, on the second half of our 
retreat, we were able to hear about and 
experience the Magdas Hotel, a business the 
employs individuals who have achieved 
refugee status in the hopes of changing 
stereotypes against refugees in the 

workplace in Vienna. In Vienna we were also 
able to attend Dialog im Dunken (Dialogue in 
the Dark), an exhibit where a visually impaired 
guide led us through the dark, through what a 
day might feel like for them. 

And finally, the last two months have been 
about learning to have fun, amidst the confusion 
of being in a place I may never fully understand. 
I have found moments of pure joy and fun in 
trying to play soccer with friends, in practicing 
for an Easter play, in choir practice, in science 
lessons, and in experiencing the beginning of 
spring in the outdoors. 

While many things have not changed for me in 
the past two months, they have been full, 
months full of love and life.  

Meeting with the owner of 
the Magdas Hotel in Vienna. 
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Want to learn more? 
Check out my blog at:  

 https://www.sarainhungary.wordpress.com 

To see what other YAGMs are up to around the world, check out the ELCA YAGM webpage: 

https://www.elca.org/Our-Work/Global-Church/Global-Mission/Young-Adults-in-Global-
 Mission 

To support my year and the years of other YAGM volunteers all over the world, you can now 
donate online! 

 https://community.elca.org/yagm/give?_ga=1.100048216.779844392.1444390431 

Dinner with friends 
from the International 
Church in Bratislava. 

At Dialogue in the Dark in Vienna. 

Singing at service at the International 
Church in Bratislava. 

YAGMs in ponchos at 
the Magdas Hotel. 


