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This is a one-credit letter grade course 
that is mandatory, along with all the 
other pre-departure and re-entry 

requirements attached to the 
Allegheny-sponsored study abroad/away 
programs.

The course is designed to encourage 

students to think and be actively 
engaged in their new cultural setting, 

whether this is Washington D.C. or 
Africa. It encourages participants to 
critically reflect on cultural 

ambassadorship as they represent both 
Allegheny College, and their country 
honorably in their host institution and 
culture. Critical readings and a variety 

of assignments, from blogs maintained 
while students are abroad, to a digital 
story created on their return, provide a 

focused exploration of experiential 
intercultural knowledge. The critical 
engagement & reflection demonstrated 

through these assignments emphasizes 
students’ ability to move beyond 
ethnocentrism to effectively showcase 
new learning by adopting different 

perspectives, and a comparative 
approach to the study of cultures.
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First off, I entirely agree with the 

article (Zemach-Bersin, Talya, 

“American Students Abroad 

Can’t be Global Citizens,” The 

Chronicle of Higher Education. 

Mar. 7, 2008) . It makes several 

good points that not only make 

study abroad programs geared 

towards “global citizenship” 

seem a little foolish, but also 

misleading about the actual 

experience of studying abroad. 

It seems impossible to overcome 

even a few of the cultural forces 

that Zemach-Bersin identifies in 

her article, especially in the 

expectant face of “true cultural 

immersion.” It seems to me that 

this is the furthest thing one 

should be trying to do while in a 

different culture. 

I believe it’s important to learn the 

way another culture lives in an 

attempt to understand it in a more 

revealing light, however, I don’t think 

it’s possible to actually view from 

the perspective of a local 

inhabitant, which I believe is what 

Zemach-Bersin is referring to in 

this article. There needs to be 

made a distinction between a 

global citizen and an individual 

experience of true cultural 

immersion.

I know that my experience in a 

British University has revealed a 

few differences, but still several 

similarities, between an American 

student’s lifestyle and that of a 

British student. I have felt very at 

home in this new environment, 

because, as in an American 

University, there is such a diverse 

collection of individuals that it is 

impossible to identify with the 

campus as a whole. As a result, 

I’ve felt myself growing more 

attached to my group of 

American friends that I started 

off this program with. 

A University this large and 

diverse may promote cultural 

mingling, but social Othering 

undoubtedly exists in large form 

among international students, 

even Americans.

For this reason, I believe that 

“cultural immersion” is too 

broad of a description for our 

(or at least my) study abroad 

experience. I don’t feel immersed 

so much as I am observed (and 

observing, to be fair). I don’t think 

this is a bad thing, though. So, 

maybe I cannot become a British 

student and live the exact way 

they might, but at least I’m 

getting a chance to learn about 

different ways of life in a different 

perspective than that of an 

objective, across-the-pond 

student. I think that’s what is 

most important for us as study 

abroad students to remember. 

I, personally, will continue to 

make friends that are British and 

learn more of their country from 

them. But I will always do so as 

an American visitor, someone 

interested in the rest of the 

world, but maybe not necessarily 

becoming a “global citizen.”

Cultural Immersion -- Is There One Right Way?
MIKE OLIPHANT, LANCASTER UNIV., U.K.



In the classes I’ve been taking here 

in Argentina, and particularly in my 

Cultural Problems in Argentine History 

class, I’ve been granted a glimpse 

into a new perspective on my home 

country, and have considered many 

aspects of my country’s culture that 

I’d never noticed before. During the 

extensive reading I’ve had to do for 

this class, I’ve learned that 

throughout its history, the U.S. has 

had a tendency to say one thing and 

then do the complete opposite. For 

example, during the 19th and early 

20th centuries, the U.S. proclaimed 

itself as anti-imperialistic, and then 

proceeded to engage in highly 

imperialistic activities, such as 

seizing other territories for its own 

possession. This is just one reason 

why the U.S. is perceived from the 

outside as having a strong sense of 

entitlement.

The new perspectives I’ve been 

exposed to in class are 

supplemented by real-life 

experiences I’ve had with Argentine 

citizens. Once, I introduced myself 

to an Argentine kid my age as an 

“American”. His response was one 

of distaste—not even because I am 

from the U.S., but because I had 

described myself as “American.”

“You all say you’re American, and it 

blows my mind that none of you 

understand why that’s so offensive,” 

he said. “You’re from the United 

States. I’m just as American as you 

are.”

I realized what he meant then. 

“America” is a term that could be 

used to describe anyone living in 

North America, South America, 

Central America, Latin America, etc. 

But as we all know very well, it’s 

extremely common for people from 

the United States to refer to 

themselves as being American. 

People living in other parts of the 

Western Hemisphere/American 

regions are often offended by this 

reference because it disregards 

their own heritage and sense of 

national identity.

Of course I had not meant to 

offend this person by calling myself 

American, and I’m sure most people 

who call themselves American don’t 

mean to, either. It’s just that we’ve 

never considered this viewpoint 

before. But after this and a few 

other similar incidents with 

Argentines, I began to see their 

point-of-view. When people from 

the U.S. describe themselves as 

“American” in another part of the 

Americas, however unintentionally, 

they are confirming their country’s 

stereotype of a self-centered, 

hypocritical nation.

But the actual problem lies within 

language. In Spanish, there is a very 

easy word to use, estadounidense, to 

describe yourself as being from the 

United States of America. But there 

is no English equivalent for this 

word. No wonder everyone from 

the U.S. calls themselves 

“American”—there is no word that 

means “USA-in,” as there is in 

Spanish.

Why isn’t there an English 

equivalent for the word 

estadounidense? I believe that if one 

were created and brought into use, 

many of the negative stereotypes 

surrounding the United States and 

its egotistical nature would fade, at 

least to some extent. The use of a 

more specific, politically-correct 

word would also enhance the sense 

of awareness U.S. citizens have 

about their own heritage. And this, I 

think, would lead to a much higher 

levels of global citizenship 

throughout the United States.

As Michael Byers says in his article, 

global citizenship “includes the right 

to challenge authority and existing 

power structures-to think, argue 

and act-with the intent of changing 

the world.” I would argue that this 

right goes one step further: we 

should be prepared to challenge 

existing facets of language that 

obscure the truth of our position in 

the world.

On Being American: 
MOLLY DUERIG, BUENOS AIRES



One evening about a week after my 

arrival, I left to see a movie 

(Midnight in Paris) during rush hour 

with Olivia, the study-abroad 

student who lived with my host 

mom the semester before I arrived. 

Since we’d left late, we had to sprint 

to the subway station around the 

corner from our apartment.

“We need to get there on time or 

we’ll lose our tickets,” Olivia said as 

we ran. “So if we need to, we’ll push 

ourselves onto the train.”

I agreed, assuming that she was just 

exaggerating a bit. But when we 

arrived at the platform just as the 

next train was pulling in, I could not 

believe my eyes. The platform was 

absolutely teeming with people 

struggling to climb in and out of the 

separate cars. Movement seemed 

weirdly delayed: there was barely 

any open travel space within the 

mass of people. The state of the 

subway cars themselves was much 

worse. There was almost no 

distinction between one person and 

the next. It was already difficult to 

breathe standing on the platform. I 

remember thinking that there was 

no way we were going to physically 

fit anywhere on this train.

Olivia, obviously anxious about the 

prospect of losing our tickets, told 

me she was going to push her way 

through and if I couldn’t make it on 

this train, to catch another. She then 

plowed her way through the 

crowd, hesitating at nothing until 

she’d almost made it to the sliding 

doors. There, she had to wait just a 

second for the throng of people in 

the car to shift just slightly enough 

for her to squeeze in. The doors 

closed and reopened three times as 

Olivia struggled not to fall out of 

the car. Finally, the doors closed on 

Olivia’s bright blue scarf and the 

train sped off with the scarf waving 

behind.

I stood on the platform, shaking my 

head in disbelief at what I’d just 

witnessed, until the next train pulled 

up. I expected it to be at least a 

little less full. Nope. Realizing I really 

didn’t have a choice, I started to 

push my way through the crowd. It 

felt so unnatural at first—I 

expected the first person I pushed 

to whip around and reprimand me 

for shoving them aside—but 

somehow it worked, and I managed 

to force my way onto the train, 

where I was squished between 

seven different people at once in a 

very strange position. At that point, I 

couldn’t help laughing out loud.

Everyone was just trying to get 

where they needed to go, and if that 

meant standing in a sweaty thicket 

of strangers for 20 blocks, then so 

be it. My experience in the subway 

that day opened my eyes a bit more 

to the cultural differences between 

the USA and Latin America — 

particularly in the realm of personal 

space.

ELLEN RASMUSSEN 

RESPONDS FROM 

COLOGNE, GERMANY:

know the feeling of being tossed 

into an extremely large foreign city! 

Cologne has one million people, 

most of whom speak a dialect of 

German that is unrecognizable, 

while at home I am from a small 

rural township of 1,500 people. And 

public transportation! Don’t get me 

started. When I first got here, 

street-trains and subways were my 

greatest fears, yet I find myself today 

train hopping without a second 

thought. It is so odd how fast we 

can adapt!

On A Different Idea of Transport:
MOLLY DUERIG (BUENOS AIRES):



I am a white American woman. I 

come from a place of privilege and  

I am receiving a college education 

and a wealth of wonderful 

opportunities. I am politically active 

and deeply invested in issues of 

social justice. I am also living in India 

and working at an NGO called Jatan 

in Udaipur which works with youth 

education, reproductive justice, 

AIDS education, and local level 

political forum installment for poor 

rural folks nearby. Now the 

question is this: am I a global 

citizen?

Honestly, I have no idea ....How can 

I, with my privilege and status 

possibly claim to be a global 

citizen? The idea of me “sharing 

my resources and knowledge” 

with “poor Indians” seems not 

only obnoxiously self-righteous 

but also insulting to the people in 

my host country. India is 

considered a ‘developing nation’ 

because it is not at the forefront 

of industrial development. 

Industrialization is a white anglo 

male legacy, and it controls the 

entire freaking world now.  

    Where does each of us fit in? I 

wonder if it is possible at all in the 

abstract to shed privilege and 

communicate with the youngsters I 

work with at a basic human level. In 

reality, it seems doubtful. I am 

white, I speak little Hindi, and here 

in India, my fairness is both 

attractive and funny. I am laughed at 

and yet also hypersexualized. I 

attract attention whether I want it 

or not.

But you know what? These kids I’m 

working with love that. They want 

to have fun. They want to be kids. 

The least I can do is entertain 

them, and the most I can do is 

inform the Jatan staff of things the 

kids need so they can have a better 

education and cleaner, safer lives. 

Culturally we may never fully 

understand each other, but I like to 

think that while here, I can work for 

a more local, practical good. Global 

citizen or not, I am helping people 

as best I can, even if it’s on a small 

scale. Reality trumps the abstract 

for me now that I am out of the 

bubble of Allegheny academia. As 

long as I respect and appreciate the 

people I work with and for, I feel 

like there is more room for good 

than anything else. I would never try 

to change a thing about someone 

else’s culture and hope that my 

influence as a white woman will 

not. I seek to learn and absorb 

while here. I hope it leads to some 

good for more than just me.

Photos:  Annie Krol

Reflecting on Privilege
ANNIE KROL, INDIA



TRANSFORMATIONS:

STEPHEN ANDRYKA (COLOGNE):

My “heroes” in Germany were my 

host parents. They are both very 

environmentally aware and do their 

best not to leave a negative impact on 

our planet. 

Laundry is only done with full loads 

and with cold or warm water, never 

hot, and hung outside to dry. They do 

this to cut down on electricity and 

water waste. 

Meals are prepared to feed the four of 

us without leftovers that might get 

forgotten and wasted in the fridge. 

And then there’s their fridge. It is only 

big enough to hold necessary things 

like milk, meat, and eggs. It is not 

gigantic like the ones in America that 

consume so much electricity and emit 

pollutants. 

After dinner the dishes are washed by 

hand using just one sink full of water. 

This again cuts down on wasted water 

and electricity that would be 

consumed by a dishwashing machine. 

My host family also takes care to 

recycle everything that can be 

recycled. I was actually reprimanded 

once for throwing a bottle away with 

the regular trash. 

Although they have a car, my family 

takes the train for short trips. They 

only use the car for longer journeys. 

Being so aware of the danger our 

environment is in and doing everything 

they can to make as small an impact as 

possible makes my host family real 

“global citizens” in my eyes.

AMY COMBS

UROS PREDIC

“Throughout all of my experiences in my study abroad program one of 

the most important things that I have learned is the importance of an 

individual narrative a personal story among a huge stereotypical 

perspective. I live with students from the West Bank, Palestine, Brazil, 

Finland, Jordan, and Israel and the common thread that brings us together 

is to have our own stories be told  and to be heard on a personal level, 

that “I” cannot just be boiled down to ‘the Swiss, the Swedes or the 

Saudis’.”

“Coming back to Belgrade, I experienced a whole different mindset and 

trend of the Serbian people and how, in reflection, it was influenced by 

American culture. What caught my eye was the presence and popularity of 
HBO On Demand, more stores replicating the Wal-Mart concept, and the 

sudden popularity of the English language in Serbia.  Every product and 
service that was a bit more pricy was written in English as opposed to 

Serbian, giving it a ‘fake’ feel of foreign luxury. So, coming back to Appadurai’s 

article on the ” Disjuncture and Difference in Global Cultural Economy” I 
would ultimately disagree with him on one central topic concerning the 

power America still has with regards to shaping the effects of globalization.”



MOMS AS GLOBAL 
CITIZENS:

HALEA HAYDEN (COLOGNE):

My host mother Vera is nothing less 

than a force of nature when it comes 

to holding down the fort. Not only 

does she work from home ... but she 

also does just about everything you 

can think of for everyone around the 

house. She cooks, she cleans she does 

the laundry, mows the lawn and cares 

for her husband, her 18 year old son 

Nils, 20 year old daughter Kim, and of 

course me.

You may be thinking, “uhh okay, she’s 

a mom, she has to do that”. WRONG I 

say! My wondrous host mother is 

tackling a tiny piece of a global 

issue. The deterioration of the family 

unit is undoubtedly a prominent issue 

globally, with divorce rates through the 

roof. ... she is a hero in her domestic 

kingdom, and a true role model. She is 

not heavily involved in global affairs 

and she is not a public figure, but she 

is always there with a plate of hot 

food and friendly conversation when 

we come home. She may not be be 

shaping global policy, but Vera does 

more than her fair share by being a 

constant positive presence in 

everyone’s life.

I believe that being a global citizen 

does not require that you  have an 

impact on a grand scale. It does not 

matter the magnitude of the impact 

that you make on the global 

community, so long as it is positive....

ROSIE STABILE

I HAVE A LOT OF RESPECT FOR 
MY HOST MOM AS WELL. SEEING 
MY HOST MOTHER WORK FULL-
TIME, CLEAN, COOK AND THEN 
SOME, HAS MADE ME 
ACKNOWLEDGE NOT ONLY HOW 
IMPRESSIVE WHAT SHE DOES IS, 
BUT ALSO WHAT MY REAL MOM 
BACK AT HOME PULLS OFF.

SHANNON WADE

THIS IS A DIFFERENT WAY OF LOOKING AT 
GLOBAL CITIZENSHIP THAN I’VE BEEN 
THINKING, BUT SO TRUE! YOU’RE RIGHT 
ABOUT POSITIVE PEOPLE MAKING A 
HUGE DIFFERENCE IN THE WORLD – IF I’M 
HAVING A BAD DAY THE KIND WORDS OF 
A STRANGER WILL PUT A SMILE ON MY 
FACE. KUDOS TO YOUR HOST MOM – SHE 
SOUNDS LIKE A CHAMP!



At the end of October 2011, 

Germany commemorated the 

50th anniversary of its now-

controversial “Guest-Worker” 

program.  Created to help with the 

shortage of workers following 

World War II, the Guest-Worker 

program was a general opening of 

borders by the German government 

to all available laborers from 

surrounding countries.  

Thousands poured in, especially 

from Turkey and other Eastern 

European countries.  Combined 

with the occupation of the Allied 

countries after the war, this 

program basically forced Germany 

to become a highly globalized 

country in a matter of years.  

Although globalization was initially 

very popular in this country, 

recently more German citizens have 

begun to focus on their own 

culture.  International influences are 

still everywhere, but Germans are 

also less afraid of feeling a sense of 

nationalism and traditionalism than 

they once were.

One example of decreased interest 

in outside influences shows up on 

the primary TV network RTL.  This 

network recently created a 

campaign called Sag’s auf Deutsch 

(“Say it in German”) that 

encourages foreigners living in this 

country to learn the German 

language properly, and to embrace 

the German culture as well as their 

native one.  The campaign features 

local celebrities who immigrated to 

Germany talking about their 

experiences with the language and 

why it is important to learn (“Say 

what you think, and what you feel: 

you should learn German too”).  

The majority of German citizens 

seem to be at least tolerant (if not 

wildly supportive) of the current 

level of globalization in their 

country, but more and more people 

are also taking an interest in 

traditional German practices and 

culture.  In regards to language, 

people that I’ve spoken to have 

connected it to the way many 

Americans feel about speaking 

English.  My host mother told me, “If 

I were to go to America, they’d 

expect me to speak English, right?  

They wouldn’t 

just accommodate me because I 

don’t speak their language.  It’s the 

same here.  If someone can’t speak 

German, that’s their choice.  But no 

one should have to accommodate 

that person just because they want 

to live here.”

“WE ARE ONE”: 
MADELEINE RUMBAUGH, COLOGNE

“We Are One” -- 
Photo courtesy 
Madeleine 
Rumbaugh



From the small army of students 
working to teach English to the 
constant influx of refugees, to the 

human rights groups demanding 
accountability for American and 
Egyptian actions under the Mubarak 
regime, there are heroes working for 

change everywhere I turn. Obviously, 
the protestors who overthrew 
Mubarak and are still demonstrating 

for ... fair elections, and an end to 
military rule are all, to differing extents, 
heroes. However, there are a few who 

deserve this distinction more than 
others, and what has set these 
demonstrators apart is their continuing 
willingness to break rules, norms, and 

stereotypes. There are the professors 
who are gathering foreigners to 
monitor the upcoming elections, 

despite the fact that the military 
coalition in power (SCAF) has outlawed 
foreign monitoring. There are the young 

girls in my classes who wear the hijab 
and participate in protests just to show 
the world that being a Muslim woman 

does not have to mean submission to 
anyone. Most importantly, in my 
opinion, are those who are fighting the 
uphill battle against the segregation 

between Muslims and Christians. .... 
Unfortunately, these tensions have been 
surfacing once again as frustrations with 

the pace of reforms have led some 
extremists to react against the 
Christian minority in the country by 

attacking citizens and razing churches. 
Last Sunday, October 9th, 2011, twenty-
four people died in Cairo after what 
was supposed to be a peaceful protest 

for Christian rights was disrupted by 
thugs and military personnel. With only 
a month before elections are 

scheduled, Egypt cannot afford to break 

down into sectarian strife if Egyptians 
truly wish to move towards 
democracy. A month before this 

demonstration turned tragic, I attended 
another protest in Tahrir square. The 
purpose of the demonstration was to 
demand an end to military tribunals for 

citizens arrested during the Revolution 
and an end to the bureaucratic mess 
that has slowed the pace of progress 

since February. During one march, I 
noticed people suddenly begin to shift 
around, and then I heard the call to 

prayer sounding from nearby mosques. 
As the Muslims in the crowd moved 
into one group to face Mecca and pray, 
another group of people linked arms to 

form a circle around them. My Egyptian 
friend explained to me that these were 
Christians, forming a protective barrier 

so that their fellow protestors could 
pray without worrying about their 
safety. To me, these are the heroes of 

the Egyptian Revolution. There are 
extremists on all sides, and these are 
the people that we see in the western 
media. The quieter voices are those of 

the Egyptian majority, who believe 
firmly in equality, unity, and freedom of 
choice. While there are still people who 

seek to keep Muslims and Christians 
divided, it will be a struggle for Egyptian 
protestors to continue to stand 

together and protect each other as I 
saw them do a month ago. Those that 
are doing so are truly global citizens, 
because as Byers writes, being part of a 

community implies a certain 
responsibility for the others in that 
community. ....

Watching the Revolution From the Ground:

RACHEL WIDANY (EGYPT)

Pictures courtesy Rachel Widany, & 
Reuters



Even before I arrived in Lancaster, 
England in mid-August, I learned that 
there was social unrest in some of the 

major cities in England, where riots and 
looting were taking place. I had heard 
numerous explanations and opinions 
from individuals in the US that though 

the rioters were either looters looking 
for a reason to steal or they were 
followers looking for a reason to riot. 

But what I’ve discovered is that there 
was much more to these riots than 
what people from “across the pond” 

may believe. 

In fact, no one in England can be 
entirely sure what exactly sparked the 
violent riots in England in August until 

research is done over time. However, 
from what I’ve learned here, it appears 
that one common link can be made 

between all of the rioters and looters 
and that is low-income backgrounds. It’s 
speculated that the long-term impact of 

the global economic downturn helped 
to push low-income individuals to a 
breaking point. 

Now, I’m certainly not an expert in 

politics and social relations and I know 
there are most likely several other 
issues that led up to these riots, but I 

do know that the outcome was excess 
violence between citizens that no one 
wished for.

After a while of thinking, I realized that 
these riots in England are not a far cry 
from what I see occurring in the US at 
the moment. In our own home country 

there is a national movement, Occupy 
Wall Street, which appears to me to be 
the peaceful counterpart of the August 

Summer riots here in England. Both 
share a somewhat similar message and 
that is unrest at the distribution of 

wealth in both nations. I hate to bring 
opinion into the matter, but I personally 
understand the message (though vague 

at times) that Occupy Wall Street 
provides. We’ve all heard of the 99% 
that the movement represents, but still 

most of our generation in the States 
does very little to acknowledge that a 
national movement is even occurring or 
that they themselves are part of the 99 

or maybe even the 1%.

With respect to England, the US, and 
perhaps most of the developing world, 

global citizenship means believing in and 
fighting for a government that is made 
of the people, by the people, and for 

the people. What I’ve seen here in 
England from the riots is a warning sign 
to the people of the United States that 
have thus far ignored the Occupy Wall 

Street movement. It’s time for our 
generation to start taking action for 
our future and to understand that the 

distribution of wealth is not just our 
concern but also that of generations to 
come. 

Simply discussing it through the 
Internet and debating it in person will 
allow us to become more involved and 
more informed. Good or bad, feedback 

on a movement like this is essential and 
ignorance of such matters can no 
longer continue. This national 

movement is huge and the 99% are 
tired of not being heard. I just hope that 
the rest of the country ignoring this 

movement will wake up and take action 
before social unrest in the States 
reaches the violent climax of the 
August riots here in England.

Watching the Revolution From the Ground (II) :

MICHAEL OLIPHANT (LANCASTER, UK)

Pictures courtesy Reuters



While there was a lot to take in 

from this article (Arjun Appadurai’s 

“Disjuncture and Difference in the 

Global Cultural Economy”), what 

really struck a chord with me was 

the idea of mediascapes and how 

the presentation of an image can be 

political. 

I am now living in a country in the 

midst of what most people have 

begun to recognize as a military 

coup, and the ruling military council 

has control of all State-run media, 

which is the only media most 

Egyptians have access to. Recently, 

there have been violent clashes 

downtown between protestors 

demanding that the military step 

down and soldiers firing on them, 

beating them, or throwing things on 

them from buildings. 

The most shocking and widely 

circulated image from that protest 

features a female protestor being 

dragged down the street as two 

soldiers rip off her shirt and her veil 

and another stomps on her 

stomach. While this seems to be a 

pretty straight-forward image, its 

interpretation is an excellent 

example of how perceptions can be 

manipulated and politicized. Sources 

such as the New York Times and Al 

Jazeera have captioned the photo 

with words like “helpless” and 

“victim”. Conservative Egyptians 

have called her “dishonoured” and 

spoken of reclaiming her dignity for 

her. More liberal articles have called 

her a hero or even “warrior”. Even 

the choice between calling her 

simply a “protestor” or pointing out 

that she is inherently different from 

the others by referring to her as a 

“female protestor” can be political. 

For their part, the military has their 

own spin on events. In the State-run 

newspapers and television stations, 

this woman is described as a 

supporter of Hosni Mubarak, the 

deposed dictator who stepped 

down before this military council 

took over. The State has tried to 

manipulate the image’s context so 

that it looks like a photo of a 

disrespectable woman who would 

sabotage Egypt if it weren’t for 

army, instead of the damning 

evidence of army brutality that it is. 

Because of such 

misrepresentations, many poor 

Egyptians are under the impression 

that the protestors now really are 

the bad guys. 

One could point to this image in 

the context of globalization, as it has 

spread rapidly to media all over the 

world and is one of the defining 

images of this stage of the 

Revolution. To me, this is an 

excellent example of how 

globalization can be a product of 

political calculation. The people that 

have the power to distribute images 

also have the power to choose 

where they distribute them and in 

what context they place them, 

which can have an enormous impact 

on how they are received by the 

viewer. When we choose to engage 

on any side of any global issue, we 

should be careful to remember that 

there is always more than one way 

to understand a given situation, 

especially if it is coming from a 

culture we don’t know.
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Mediascapes and the Myth of Photographic Truth 

RACHEL WIDANY (EGYPT)



I really liked this article (Vanessa Andreotti. “Soft Versus 

Critical Global Citizenship Education”)  and the 

perspective expressed by the writer.  The entire time I 

was reading this a thought/feeling I have kept popping 

up in my mind. The majority of the Northern/Western 

people think they are obliged to help other because 

they have the resources and generally have more than 

“third” world countries. They feel like they are doing a 

favor to better the lives of these people and ultimately 

are pitying them. 

In my opinion, people do 

fundraisers to say they are 

doing something for other 

people in “need” and to feel 

better about themselves 

sometimes. (In my opinion 

some people with money have 

so much they don’t really 

know what to do with it.) 

If “more fortunate” people 

want to help those “less 

fortunate” maybe they should 

ask the latter what they want and get their input on 

what they need or how they feel about their situation. 

What also bothers me is many times in the United 

States the people are ready to help people in other 

countries but do not realize there are people in their 

own country who need the same help as in other 

countries. 

A topic that has been in the news in Spain is the rise in 

prostitution in Madrid. I read an article about a group 

forming houses for these women to get away from 

from this lifestyle and how this group will help the 

rescued women find jobs. 

The next week I read another article about the 

prostitutes demonstrating to be respected by society.  

They want to be respected not necessarily viewed as 

morally inferior or as helpless victims. 

In a survey done it was determined that many women 

are in prostitution because of drugs but more 

importantly because they do not have money. In a 

country where the unemployment rate is more then 

20% and rising, these women are turning to other 

means to put food on the table and take care of 

themselves and their families. I agree they should be 

respected because in their predicament they may have 

no other way out.  Who are we to say they are wrong 

when they have no food or stable homes? Instead of 

placing judgement or inserting our values, we need to 

look at the other side of the situation and listen.

Moving Beyond Our Own Cultural Biases:

ALICIA RIVERA, SEVILLE, SPAIN



As I read “Soft Versus Critical Global Citizenship,” I 

was struck by the author’s statement that “having the 

choice to traverse from the local to the global space is 

the determining factor for whether or not you can be 

a global citizen.” She goes on to point out that those 

who have the privilege of being global citizens often 

project their point of view as being everyone’s point of 

view due to one-way cultural diffusion. I didn’t think 

much about this fact before coming to Israel, but I 

realize now just how true these statements can be.

This study abroad semester was my first time traveling 

outside the U.S., so it was also my first time possessing 

an American passport. I knew that once I had a 

passport, the world was open to me. I could travel to 

and visit essentially any country I wanted to with ease, 

and I assumed it was just as easy for anyone with a 

passport. 

It was only when I got to the Arava Institute that I 

realized how wrong that assumption was. It is very 

hard for my friends from the West Bank to travel 

outside of Palestine. They can’t just decide on a whim 

to book a plane ticket to another country – they have 

to make travel plans months in advance to allow ample 

time to apply for a visa to the country they want to 

visit, and even then their visa application can be denied 

for no discernible reason. Travel is not a basic right for 

my Palestinian friends – it is a long, difficult process and 

something I always think about whenever I open my 

passport.

I am very lucky in that the Arava Institute challenges 

its students every day to look at problems such as the 

one discussed above from a critical global educational 

perspective. We don’t just scratch the surface of these 

problems; we pick them apart to get to the heart of 

the matter (which almost always reveals injustices and 

inequalities). Speaking for myself, I am part of the 

problem when I assume that all citizens have the same 

ease of travel as I do, but by allowing myself to 

recognize this flaw and work to move past it and get 

to the center of the issue, I am also part of the 

solution. Lasting change can only be achieved through a 

critical global educational perspective, one that looks 

at all sides of an issue in an attempt to reach an 

understanding about that issue.

Passport to Freedom:

SHANNON WADE, ISRAEL



You ask the average person out there, why “the 

terrorists” do what they do, and what is the typical 

answer?  “They`re evil.”  “They hate freedom.”  

“They`re against God.”  ....

In fact, the invasion strategies of the U.S.  have been 

found only to cause more “terrorist” recruitment and 

more anti-U.S. sentiment.  We are no closer to 

defeated the “terrorists” since before we invaded 

Afghanistan.  In fact, since the U.S. invaded Afghanistan 

to knock out the Taliban from their hold of the 

government, Afghani poppy production boomed from 

almost nothing, to making Afghanistan the single 

majority producer of heroin in the world (The US 

being the single majority consumer).  

Everybody is certain that the war in Afghanistan is, and 

always has been, a just war.  However it is a war 

without clear enemies, without clear targets.  In fact, 

what is possibly the largest terrorist network known 

today, the ISI, is in fact the largest intelligence agency 

operating in Pakistan.  The US is a political ally of 

Pakistan.

Now,  I am not trying to credit the several conspiracy 

theories out there that claim the US as a principal 

agent in 9/11.  I am not trying to say America went to 

war to distract its citizens from real issues.  That 

would just be crazy.  What I am really trying to point 

out is that the “critical” global educational perspective 

can help us start resolving the issues in the world 

other than perpetuating these problems with war and 

violence.  If we start pointing out that the principal 

causes for a person to join a terrorist organization just 

might be poverty and desperation, rather than focusing 

on obscure notions of evil intent, we might open our 

eyes long enough to actually address global problems 

like famine.

For me, all problems are socially generated.  Why 

might a person resent America and take up arms 

against that nation?  .....  At least in my situation, the US 

doesn`t look so good from this vantage point.  I meet 

people every day who envy Americans.   They envy us 

for different reasons.  Some envy us because the image 

is America is safe and clean and the money is good.  

There are movie houses nearby and the people are 

funny and nice.  Others might envy us just because we 

have access to three meals of food a day.  Envy is the 

gateway to hate, and where political propaganda is 

against the U.S, and where U.S military action had a 

hand in killing someone’s relatives, the sentiments of 

the people there are much worse.

And yet so many in the U.S don`t really stop to think 

why we are fighting the wars we are fighting.  Why the 

trillions of dollars that have been spent on the Afghani 

and Iraq war are being spent on perpetuating the 

violence that kills more Americans and innocent 

citizens every day, when a fraction of that money could 

have been spent on clearing up the largest problem 

facing human society today: dwindling clean water 

supplies and unequal access to this water.  We drink 

bottled water by the half-liter, when millions of 

children die every day due to lack of access to clean 

water.  What are the world`s real problems?  Bad 

people or bad living conditions?  And although most of 

us can point out the right answer without flinching, 

why is it so hard to acknowledge that the economy, 

the lifestlye, and the foreign policy we all support as 

Americans, tends to deflect and place the blame for 

global terrorism on “bad people” in the poorest parts 

of the world?

GETTING TO THE ROOT OF THE PROBLEM:

NICHOLAS CHRISTENSEN, ECUADOR



First of all, happy 2012 everyone. Summing everything 

up, I can state that Philadelphia has not only changed 

me on a professional/academic level but on a personal 

level as well. I cannot choose one or two experiences 

because there were so many. Instead, I will present 

what I learned as a whole for these four months that I 

was away from campus. 

The Philadelphia Center’s (TPC) concept which mimics 

post-graduate life by combining aspects of independent 

living, working 32 hours per week as a wealth 

management intern at Morgan Stanley Smith Barney, 

and participating in four college courses really 

benefited me on multiple platforms. 

At the end of the semester TPCs core concept of 

providing a real life experience changed me and my 

mindset permanently.

This newly acquired mindset that I did not have before 

led me to my ultimate revelation. The Philadelphia 

Center, Morgan Stanley Smith Barney, and Philadelphia 

have not only changed me academically, in terms of the 

vast spectrum of knowledge and skills I developed, but 

have changed me from the inside, on a deeper level as 

well. 

My internal narrator (my mindset) has changed so I 

have gone from being an uncertain character who 

always had his ups and downs, did not know how to 

balance things in life, and did not know how to manage 

his time, to becoming much more mature, composed, 

confident and prepared. 

I now make decisions based on prioritizing goals and 

self-reflection, as oppose to choosing what the old 

internal narrator subconsciously liked. This 

transformation has helped me understand the 

philosophy of The Philadelphia Center and why it 

emphasizes critical reflection. By deliberately repeating 

the exercise of critical reflection, we get to learn and 

evaluate the foundation of all of our lifelong learning.  A 

subject that is so basic and yet so complex.

By constantly reflecting upon my own actions and my 

own trains of thought these four months in Philly, I 

have learned the simplest yet one of the most 

important things, myself.  In these four months, a 

complex fusion of different and sometimes unfamiliar 

challenges was thrown at me almost daily. In response, 

my mind almost forced itself to forge a new set of 

improved guidelines that more efficiently and 

effectively completed tasks. So, ultimately, I am more 

than glad I participated in an off-campus setting this 

semester. It has come to change the way I think, act, 

and react to all things that are thrown at me.

COMING HOME:

UROS PREDIC, PHILADELPHIA, USA



One component of the Washington Semester Program 

was to undergo an internship related to your field of 

study. My internship was in the Senate, in the office of 

Senator Robert Casey, a Democrat from Pennsylvania. 

While the internship component only translates into 4 

mere credits at Allegheny, it came to be the defining 

experience of my semester.

Completing an internship on the Hill was an exciting 

prospect and an incredible experience. Given the 

political environment of uncertainty that has taken 

hold under the most unpopular Congress in history, I 

was particularly interested to see how our 

representatives and legislative offices operated. I found 

an institution full of intelligent, hard-working staff 

members that could make great legislative 

accomplishments if their Senators would transcend the 

hyper-partisan political environment that has ground 

the chamber’s activities to a halt.

The inefficiencies within Congress as an institution 

draw a stark contrast to the efficiency within my 

office. I took an active role conducting legislative 

research and working within the operation of the 

Senate. 

I learned more about politics and policy in my 

internship than through my 12 credits of courses this 

past semester. Just as important as the academic 

knowledge, I learned to operate as a Washington 

insider—a culture much different than the small town 

in Pennsylvania where I was raised. Both types of 

knowledge are important for success in any career in 

Washington.

In light of today’s bad job market, students look to 

internships to forge connections that may lead to 

employment upon graduation. This exciting prospect 

was a major part of my experience. Through my 

internship, I have met three different Hill staffers who 

have offered to help me find a job upon graduating.

It is difficult to take such an incredible semester and 

synthesize into one defining experience. However, I 

could not have chosen anything else. I gained a true 

insider perspective in Washington while paving the 

road to my future career.

NOTHING VENTURED, NOTHING GAINED:

ALEX SPROVERI, WASHINGTON D.C., USA
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