
THE ERASMUS CONNECTION 
 
 
August 29, 2015. 21:20. Time has arrived. After months of paperwork, tons of mails, 
continuous opinions, own thoughts and an intense rush of emotions, my train leaves 
from Valencia (Spain) directly to Madrid, where I will take my flight to Budapest the 
next morning, and then a train that will take me to my Erasmus destination, the 
charming, unknown, half Hungarian, half Mediterranean, Pécs. Oh yes, Pécs, now, after 
almost one year living with you day after day, I could speak about you during hours, but 
it is not the main purpose of this report. The point is, that almost without knowing how, 
what time is it, where are you, what is happening, and one thousand more questions, 
you arrive to your erasmus destination and boom! During the first month, literally, the 
times flies away. You cannot process everything until months later, when you have time 
to sit and reflect. But well, it is beautiful. New people, new ideas, new languages, a new 
university, new classmates, new flatmates, a new culture, new traditions and mindsets, 
new types of food and drinks, new opportunities, summing up, a new home. That 
sensation comes mainly from the fact that you face, mostly in the first semester (but 
also during all the year), everyday, new situations and challenges, and that condition is 
extremely stimulant and creates that feeling of “flowing” that most of the students 
described. The direct impact, mentally talking, that the erasmus experience creates has 
not affected me as much as it has done to other people because I worked on the ideas 
that the experience teach you before,  but yes, undeniably, this program helps you to 
grow as a individual in a lot of senses. I could talk about this fact also for hours, but this 
is a general report.  Nevertheless, I will try to simplify it. For me, the erasmus 
experience is all about connection. You do not really need to live this experience to 
improve, enhance, boost your connection with your surroundings, your connection with 
the world and with the beauty of life and the little things, but the truth is that it helps 
you a lot, as I mentioned before. It helps you because it involves a change and because 
it pulls you out of the comfort zone, helping you to remember, in case that you sadly 
forgot it, that you are still able to play, create, love, that you are still able to fill your 
eyes with new things. You can push forward and do the things that you want to do, you 
can think out of the box, differently, and act in your purest own way. It shows you that 
there are infinite perspectives (I like to call it glasses) to see the world, and that, hell, 
yes, that diversity is beautiful. How it does it? Showing/teaching you truths like: 
 
1. That you can make strong connections extremely fast with people from all over the 
world instantly, in weeks or even days, depending on the person. 
2. That you get unlimited inspiration and perspective from the new people you meet  
and also from the new environment and culture in which you are inmersed. 
3. That you can do more things and better than you thought. 
4. That you need less than you used to think to be happy. 
5. That all the irrational fears before starting the mobility, the fear of meeting new 
people, speaking a new language, living alone in another country, far away from your 
family, your “safe environment”, friends and your fluffy dog, and any other fear you 
could have, are just that, fears, just mind traps that you destroyed since the moment you 
put a foot in your destination. This makes you feel alive, because, yes, the stimulus are 
countless. 



 
Me and my lovely Hungarian friend Sarita. 

 
 
Then, in all the rush of emotions and stimuli we have talked about, you finally connect 
with the most important and crucial element, you connect with yourself. You feel that 
everything is possible and that all the fears you may still have are just waiting to be 
conquered. You start to question things and to see all the different angles. You sharp 
your vision about life and about what really matters. You prioritize. You grow. You put 
aside some little dramas of the monotone life and you embrace the feeling of adrenaline 
running through your veins, you embrace and accept the “Flowing State” because it 
makes you feel infinite”. And that, that is pure connection. That is the feeling we pursue 
constantly and sometimes we forget that is simply inherent to us.  
 
That is a quick description of the feeling we feel and also the fact that brings light to the 
eyes of the students who return home and narrate their experiences to their relatives, the 
fact that makes this such a special experience. The erasmus program is not the only way 
to draw near to that sensation and state, but it is a enormous and wonderful opportunity 
to learn that lesson. And the best part is that it is a lifelong lesson! 
 
I feel very lucky about having had the opportunity of spending such a precious, dreamy, 
vertiginous, unforgettable and unique year in Pécs. The feeling I have talked about can 
come from another experiences, but the atmosphere of people in their early 20s coming 
from all over Europe (and world due to the internationality of Pécs) it is hardly 
reproducible. Having a dinner with people from more than 20 or 30 different 
nationalities is a fabulous experience, it is a gift for us the young Europe. I can only say 
a big thank you to Pécs, to all the people I have met this year, thank you very much for 
making me a better person. Thank you for the crazy nights and the beautiful days. 
Thank you for every smile I have received from the erasmus people and from the 
Hungarian people, and for the ones you have given to each other.  



Thanks for making this connection possible.  
 
And the time to say goodbye arrives. I felt the joy in all my soul the last hours before 
my departure, packing my stuff in my flat, remembering all the good times. 
Remembering all the faces of the wonderful people I have met during this year, I can 
see my lovely friend Sarita smiling at me during one country presentation, Greg having 
the time of his life during the carnival, Raquel rolling in the bed while laughing and 
hugging a huge teddy bear. I can hear the British accent of my second semester 
flatmate, Callum, and the American accent of Natalie, who stayed with us during the 
first one. I remember meeting my French friends in the Buda castle, dancing Sirtaki 
with the greeks and even learning some words in turkish. Yes, what I see the most are 
the faces of all the people who have made an impact on me this year. And along with 
those faces, Pécs and Hungary, all three will remain in my heart forever, as a part of me, 
as a infinite source of joy, as a eternal reminder of the beauty of pure, genuine 
connection.  
 
One who belongs to the erasmus generation! 
Love you Pécs, love you Hungary.  
 
Miguel Navarro Burgal 
 

 
Erasmus family in Croatia. 


