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THE BEGINNING: SELF-PORTRAIT WITH WORDS 

 

 Hello Europe! 

 Hello from Bulgaria. This is me, Anelia. I was 17 years old when I 

visited Europe for the first time. My first touch was Germany. 

When I was 15 my father died. Before that in 1965 he visited Germany. He 

brought me a lot of gifts. May be the most valuable were the children German 

books, a gramophone record  „Rottkepchen”, and a lot of postcards on which 

he tried to write me in German. 

Germany has really impressed him 

since when I had to pick up a foreign 

language in school, he really wanted 

me this to be German. Dad not only 

told me what he saw in Germany, he 

also suggested ideas and messages 

that were both very emotional and 

rational-that Germany is very well 

developed industrial country, that has beautiful architecture, towns set in 

order, museums, castles, disciplined people, set human experiences through 

the philosophy of Kant, Feuerbach, Nietzsche, Heidegger, Goethe, Schiller.  

 

 



 BUSSINESS CARD                        

 In school I really took German classes and for my big pleasure 

and surprise my teacher was from West Berlin – Ingrid Yotova. 

She was great pedagogue, in love with her work and in her 

students in Bulgaria. The love to study I got exactly from her.  

 

 

 MY EUROPEAN TRIP 

In 1968 Ingrid Yotova made a tour to Germany for our 10A class. This was may 

be my most desired dream – to see Europe, to see its culture and authenticity. 

But I didn’t have enough money. My dad was gone. But my mother did the 

impossible. Even today she didn’t tell me from which valuable things she 

deprived from, so I can go on this trip. I guess her love to my dad and to myself 

was endless. 

 

 BRAIN MAP 

  When I saw Germany I was so happy! It was 

like I’m in another world. We went to Dresden.  

When I went to its gallery I was stunned and 

fascinated from the talents of the great artists. 

I remember the “chocolate girl” and now I know 

that this is a master piece of the Switzerland 

painter from XVII Leotard. Next to castle right 

bay Elba river I touched the emperor August the strong gondola and I imagined 

how gently he gave a hand to the exiled by him countess Kossel.  

I was delighted by the beautiful rainy Dresden, from the architectural 

black and white ensembles of the German houses. In Dresden the hotel was 

right next to a Russian unit. When the Russian soldiers found out that we are 

Bulgarian they started crying asking to touch our hands, only whispering 

“girls, girls”. This really moved me.  

And of course always something funny was happening to me – none of 

us, the Bulgarian kids was ever seen orangeade straw, so after we left the 

restaurant we took it with us, just for a souvenir. 

 

 



 INVITATION FOR EDUCATION 

In Potsdam, the castle “Sanssouci” left me aghast - 

beautiful marble statues, chinaware, furniture, 

crystals, golden vessels, parks. It was really 

calmness and unconcern. The style was rococo. I 

also remember the china tea house, in front of 

which there were golden statues. Probably the 

touch to the foreign culture pushed me to study 

philosophy. We also visited and the Cecielenhof, the 

cabinets of the Russian, American and English 

delegations. In the hall where Potsdam conference was hold I felt like Roosevelt, 

Stalin and Churchill were still there. 

 

CULTURAL PORTRAIT   

 The city of Weimar left in me conflicting memories, which I often use as 

examples in the philosophy of law classes. I saw… Buchenwald, the 

concentration camp and everything that the Nazis did in it. I saw stereo film 

about the suffering and death of innocent people. Long after I went back to 

Bulgaria I remembered the rooms with heaps of women hair, children shoes 

and objects of human skin. 

            But Weimar was also a city with different landmark, bringing romance, 

poetry, love, friendship. This was the home of the remarkable German poet 

Goethe and of course the monument of his good friend - the poet Schiller. The 

house-museum was kept the same way as it was when Goethe was living in it- 

marble stairs, velvet hangings. When the tour guide said that the poet lived 

poorly suddenly from all the group came out – “really”? 

 

FREE ENTRANCE 

 Berlin and Leipzig are wonderful cities with wonderful boulevards. I 

remember “Pergamum museum”. I haven’t seen U-Bahnhof and in my free time 

I traveled a lot with the underground on Alexsanderplatz.  We are in a 

restaurant in Berlin. Ingrid Yotova ordered Bulgarian food for us- mixed eggs 

with salami and everything to be fried. The waiter served immediately but 

everything was raw. We all started yelling “nein, nein!.” The server only said 

“mama mia” and ran back to the kitchen… I ate so much white marzipan. I 



broke barely boiled egg that was in a special cup 

but not in the cup with a spoon but at the table 

corner. The waiter just smiled of my ignorance… 

very often funny things was happening at the 

store – I was making mistakes with the numbers 

and instead of “drei” I was saying “dreisig”, of 

course the selling girls were laughing. 

 In Freiburg/Unstrut we went to see the 

Neuenburg castle. We slept in a cabin in which 

was staying also a German group of people at 

our age. The young people were acting very 

freely, talking loudly but they didn’t interrupt 

our space. I remember that the girls were with very beautiful short dresses.  

 I personally met a girl from Neuruppin – Dagmar. We wrote letters to each 

another for few years till we grew up, which actually separated us. I remember 

only good things about our correspondence. 

 

THINKING WITH NO LIMIT 

When I was already a grown-up I continued my contact with Germany - I 

was watching TV, German movies, the great ballet of GDR, the “variegated pot” 

performance. I remember Chris Doerk who won the “Zlaten orfei” competition 

with her song “Chile rose “, the Modern Talking band, I often listen Mireille 

Mathieu and the songs “Der Pariser Tango” and “Kommst du weider” performed 

by her in German. 

As a philosophy teacher I did few exhibitions with the students about the 

anniversaries of the German philosophers. Today I teach Kant, Hegel, Jaspers. 

I am 58 years old now. Two years ago I decided for my own pleasure to go on a 

two years German course. I realized I remember so much from high school. I 

can translate almost freely, but it’s hard to create a text. I remember the 

numbers, but the grammar - such a hard work! Besides everything, everyone 

and all I predetermined my love to one of the greatest technical and intellectual 

nations in the world. On my own will I took my students to Germany twice and 

told them everything about what we couldn’t see.  

  



 Europe, I told what I remembered from when I was a student, a kid. 

Maybe that’s why my memories are more emotional than rational. No 

matter what I love the land, the country Germany and I bow my head in 

front of it erudition, culture, great scientists and philosophers. I captured 

the world in words. I saw different cultures and understood how wonderful 

is to travel. I understood that I - Bulgarian is equal to European identity. 

 Goodbye, Europe! 

 Aufwiederzehen, Europa! 

 I hope we will meet again! 
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