
Dear Europe,

My first experience of Europe was my first trip abroad to France when I was 11 years old. It was a school trip in my first year of 
secondary school and it was intended for us to bond with each other whilst experiencing a new country. Since the UK is an island 
and not attached to the rest of Europe by land, it can feel so separate and isolated, but I later realised all it took was a few hours on a
ferry and gap was filled. I realised that the country was different to home but not wildly so. There was the same green grass and trees
but the buildings were different and the cars were driving on the wrong side of the road! However this ignited a spark in me to 
explore new places and see the different scenery that Europe and the world has to offer. 

Now that I’m older and I’ve experienced countries outside of Europe, when I do travel in Europe I can not only appreciate the shorter
travel times, but also the familiarities of home- I can walk into a Lidl and even though the currency and the language might be 
different there are still the same aisles filled with random items in the middle and the discount tags are still orange! 

I have been fortunate enough to travel to 8 European countries and meet with so many wonderful people from across Europe, 
learning about their cultures and languages. When my country voted to leave Europe, I was left with a great sadness and a void in 
my heart. Not only did being part of the EU enable these experiences, but EU funding also paid for buildings at my university where
I studied my undergraduate degree along with so many other buildings in the UK and across Europe. EU laws also prevented 
overfishing, and of course now we are longer a part of Europe goods are more expensive and more difficult to receive. We are left 
with a cost of living crisis and a useless government making up all the rules. We have prime ministers who can’t last a long as a 
lettuce and who throw parties while they’ve put the country in lockdown and people can’t visit their dying relatives. 

Now when I arrive at an airport and I have to go to the ‘all other passports’ queue instead of the ‘EU queue’ I’m left with a desperate 
longing to join the EU queue but I have to face the reality of our break up.

I hope one day we can get back together. I want EU back. 

I hope we can move past this,

Lots of love,

Kate


