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Hello again! 
 
With only two month left in Japan I have been reflecting a lot on my adventures here. Truly, my 
integration into Japanese culture and life in a dorm outside of my home country came from the 
friends I have made and the adventures I have had--especially the ones where I get lost! 
I am infamous for getting lost. 
One of my best adventures since coming to Tokyo has been getting lost in the districts around my 
dorm. I know what you are probably thinking: "how can getting lost be any fun at all?"  Well, 
normally I would agree.  I am the kind of person who feels intense anxiety when I do not know 
where I am or how to get home. This time was different. 
Three fellow exchange students and I started off just wanting something to eat.  We wandered off 
down a street neither of us had ever been down before, since every other street we have done this 
on has had many restaurants.  This time however, we ended up in a residential area full of old, 
traditional Japanese buildings.  Almost everything was crafted from wood and almost looked to be 
part of some of the surrounding shrines.  We were not too terribly hungry so we decided to 
continue forward and look around a bit. 
This adventure ended up with us so lost it took four hours to get home, and by then my feet were 
bloody and blistered.  Do I regret this?  Absolutely not!  I would suggest getting lost to anyone! 
Well, until next--maybe I'll talk about all my brothers then! 
 
Keru 

          

        



 
I truly think you have to move away from your home for a long time to realize what you had. I lived 
in Delta, Colorado, off and on, for many years of my life. This entire time I always took the towering 
mountains surrounding me for granted. I saw the mountains every day so I just didn't pay much 
attention to them. Living in the city with tall buildings everywhere, I have realized how amazing it is, 
and how much I miss, walking out my front door to nothing but rolling dunes and the huge Rocky 
Mountains in the distance. And that is just one part of my home I took for granted. The Grand 
Canyon, it's not even a day’s trip away! Utah’s massive Arch Park, it’s just a few hours from my 
home!  And yet, with all these wondrous monuments to nature, I hardly ever took the time to notice 
them. I know when the day comes for me to leave this marvelous city behind, I will look back miss 
the tall buildings and bustling streets. Come on by our English Lunch and let me know about your 
home town or places you have been and the things you miss! 
 
Bud 


