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27 October, 2009 
Poznan 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Dzien dobry! 
 
 
Greetings from the well-advanced and grey autumn of Poznan! During the last month the gods of 
weather have not looked upon Poland with a merciful eye. A vast area of the country was surprised by 
an early fallen first snow. Supposedly, in Warsaw the snow-drifts were as deep as ten centimetres! In 
Poznan, however, there has only been water in liquid form so far, and it has fallen from the sky in an 
unfortunately consistent fashion. Many of the locals I have met have been yearning after "the golden 
autumn" of Poland. Apparently, during October, it is supposed to be as colourful and pretty here as it 
is in Finland at its best. Sadly this longed-after riot of colour has given way to the grey, damp weather 
we have had so far. 
 

The grey weather has not dampened my mood, how-
ever. The first month I have spent in "Potatolandia", 
meaning Poznan, has progressed briskly. My studies 
have started off nicely as well. At the moment I am 
studying Polish language 10 hours per week as an in-
tensive course. In addition my schedule is filled with 
courses on Polish politics, poetry and the Polish society 
during communism. I am satisfied with the courses I 
have chosen for this semester, since I feel like they give 
me a nice overall view on Poland and its culture.  
 
The level of teaching seems good, too. However, I be-
lieve that studying is lighter for us Erasmus students 
than for Polish students. From my Polish friends I have 
heard many horror stories about professors who leave 
pupils outside the classroom, should they arrive even 
one minute late to a lecture, and of teachers that arrange 
the demands and schedules of their courses completely 
according to their own whims, without paying attention to 
the needs and skills of the students. On mypart the con-
duct has fortunately been way looser. Because of insane 
morning traffic jams and residing outside the centre of 
Poznan, I have often been late for my lessons. So far I 

have always gotten in, however, without so much as a dirty glance from my teachers. We will see if 
this looseness will continue throughout the year. At least I will try to be at the bus stop early enough, 
usually as much as an hour before the lecture begins. 
 
I have student friends from all over the globe, although the vast majority of them come from either 
Spain or Turkey. I have not met any other Finns so far, and thus, regrettably, have not really had the 
chance to use my mother tongue since I left Finland. Everyday life in Poznan is quite international, 
then. It is a joyous jumble of different languages and cultural differences coming together in good (and 
in bad, although rarely).  
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Amongst us exchange students one of the most used phrases must be "In my country...", and talking 
about different educational systems, studies and money is very, very common. I have been happy to 
notice that Finland and Finnish life is often marveled at, as well as wondered about. Besides asking a 
lot of questions about Sauna and eating reindeers, many of my peers have been amazed by how in-
dependent Finnish students are both financially and in spirit. For example, in many Asian and south-
ern European countries people live at and off their parents until they reach their adulthood, and even 
beyond.  
 
For those who have to pay a lot of money for their education, Finland seems like a paradise. On the 
other hand, when I tell people that my studies might take seven years to finish all in all, many people 
who only need a few years to graduate hold their breath for a second. In general, however, people 
abroad have a very positive image of Finland. Everything from our functional social services to the 
high level of education is widely known amongst the youth of the world. And who am I to prove them 
wrong.. :) 
 
So, what has brought us all to Poland? There are several reasons. For many the student exchange is 
the first journey they have done abroad. It has been easy to choose a country that is easily available 
and cheap to live in. Poland, which resides at the very heart of Europe, is for sure one of the most 
accessable countries in Europe. The traffic to and from here via the air, the railways and the highways 
is hefty. Many other students say they came to Poland because they know so little about this side of 
Europe. For example, a French student friend of mine has explained that he felt annoyed by how self-
centered his own country is. As he might venture into politics, or at least intenational affars in the fu-
ture, he came here with the noble purpose of learning a new perspective on European issues. Other 
reasons for students coming to Poland might include interest towards the era of communism, having 
Polish roots or friends, having limited choice of exchange destinations, or because studying in Poznan 
and Poland seemed more exotic than the usual Spain and UK, for example. Reasons for deciding to 
study and live in Poznan are as diverse as there are students here. However, I believe something 
bigger than the reasons stated above brings us all together. Especially us, who sit at our desks, ten 
hours per week, trying our best to learn one of the most difficult languages in the world. 
 
Otherwise day-to-day life in Poznan has been as nice and interesting as I hoped for in my last letter. 
Even the Polish bureaucracy, that I feared so badly, proved to be manageable after all. Everything 
from signing my rental agreement to getting my student card was easy as pie. So far my biggest ob-
stacle has been trying to acquire a contract for Internet. Many of the firms do not like to give contracts 
to foreigners, and to get one, I would have needed both a passport and a document proving that I am 
in fact living in Poland. Apparently this is a remnant of communism. A couple of decades ago it was 
usual, that whatever contract you were signing, two different identity documents were needed for the 
process. Fortunately I did not have to fight any windmills, because my Polish flatmate was kind e-
nough to sign the contract for me. 
 
As October rolled in, the tourist rolled out of the city. The autumn has made Poznan show its true col-
ours. Luckily I can say on my behalf, that the city is still as pleasant as ever. The language skills of the 
people here are pretty so-so, but friendliness often surpasses the lack of a common language. The 
city is small enough to get acquainted with easily, but its hidden treasures and the narrow alleyways 
of the city centre inspire to go out and about every day for an adventure without a map. Everyday life 
here is exactly the same as in Finland. In the mornings people rush to their workplaces and to 
schools, and in the afternoons they head home after going shopping for groceries. In the evenings 
they dine together and sit in front of the television, watching sports or, for example, the Polish ver-
sions of "Finland's Got Talent" and "Strictly Come Dancing". Darkness sets at an early hour and one 
often forgets to take the umbrella with them when leaving the house, but so is life, in Poznan as in 
Jyväskylä, in Poland as in Finland. I think these two nations are more similar to each other than they 
would ever think! 
 
Until next month, 
 
Anna 
 
 


