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Of course, all the teachers and students are waiting for summer every school year. There is no doubt for me what summer to describe – August, 2012, of course. Now it is a great opportunity to tell about my brightest emotions connected with holidays in the English language at last. And I am doing it with great pleasure, my dear diary!

To visit an English-speaking country has always been my cherished desire. The idea of being in Great Britain, seeing London’s sights or walking along Cambridge’s streets was something beyond my imagination. Just think how happy I was when the dream became a reality!

It started two years ago when all the teachers of English in Tatarstan were forced to enrich their knowledge of English by studying it online in EF school. After a year of study, the Government of the Republic of Tatarstan formed several groups of the best students to practice the language and to continue our methodological education abroad. 

As a result, I was lucky to visit Great Britain and to complete a four-week Teacher Training Course at EF International Language Center in Cambridge. Also, my classmates and I managed to pass Teaching Knowledge Tests and to get Certificates of ESOL examinations.
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This information is necessary to see all the circumstances of the journey. As for my impressions, it was a perfect marvel! 
First of all, I can’t but remember my expectations of visiting England. I could hardly believe my fortune.

Seeing London from above while landing at night is unforgettable. Full of lights and illumination it was very bright! The first photo was taken in the famous airport – Heathrow. 
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The first steps along Great Britain – I am in my dream at last!

A comfortable bus took our group from London to Cambridge.
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                                Later a taxi driver helped me find my hosts’ house. 

It was about 2 a.m., when the hostess was locking the door of her semidetached house. “Oh dear, you’re knocking too loudly,” she said. “I’m sorry, but that is not my fault, the taxi driver was knocking,” I replied. Those were my first words in English there after “Good night” and “Thank you”. 

My hosts turned out to be a married couple of my age. Both Paul and Belinda, Bindy for short, were very friendly and talkative. We had supper almost every evening all together, watched TV and I told about my news and plans. They gave me advice how to behave in different situations and agreed that it was really difficult but important to pass our exams. 

We discussed various topics and once I said: “People in Britain always smile. They seem to have no problems”. I remember Bindy’s words about the British character in reply, something like that: “Of course, not. We have the same problems but we never let any circumstances put us down”.

My hosts’ children, a son and a daughter, are young enough but they have got their own families. They sometimes visited their parents. I understood that both Paul and Belinda love them dearly. Several months later Bindy sent me an e-mail telling about her newborn grandson. She was such a happy and proud Granny then!

There is one more “relative” in the family – the dog called Kia. 
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He is big and prefers to sit in front of the window watching the passersby. He usually eats from the hosts’ plates, sometimes licks them and is always very calm. Paul and Belinda adore his pet!

After a month of communication, I miss you now, my dear British family!

Visiting England means a lot of sightseeing, of course. Thanks to EF school, we had a walking tour of Cambridge and went to the town of Bath. Moreover, we observed famous Stonehenge. 
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I was impressed by the place as well as the number of tourists there. How the stones happened to appear in the middle of the plain covered with bright green grass, I wondered. 

As for Bath, it is the best–preserved ancient Roman baths and a temple complex in northern Europe, they say. 
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I was fascinated by beautiful flower compositions on windows and wonderful flowerbeds in the town. 
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The picturesque scenery of the British countryside also often comes to my mind.

One day my classmates and I went to the nearby town Ely by train.
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                                      There is an ancient magnificent cathedral there. 
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It was funny to see geese walking along the streets of the town. It was so unexpectedly.

At last I can’t but mention my impressions of London.
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We tried to visit sights of the capital, as much as possible: Buckingham Palace, the British Museum, the Tower of London, Madame Tussaud’s Museum, Victoria and Albert Museum, London Zoo in Regent’s park, St Paul’s  Cathedral and what not. 
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My colleagues and I were glad to try the observation wheel known as the London Eye.
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It was great!

            In London we travelled round the city on comfortable double-deckers and used the                  underground as well. 
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It is really like a tube.

        I did my best to remember all the details of my sightseeing tour though it was impossible to see all the attractions in London.

Don’t forget the fact that it was time of the 2012 Olympic Games held in London (we visited the country and its capital in August)! London was overcrowded, there were people from different parts of the world in the streets of it at that time.
We met a lot of Russians there: sportsmen, fans and tourists. All of us were glad to hear our Russian speech and greeted each other in a friendly way. We were real patriots then!
There was one more brilliant excursion in England: my friends and I went to Brighton, a   

resort in the south of the country. 
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Though it was rather cool, we swam in the English Channel and had a lot of fun.

By the way, the weather is really changeable on the British Isles.
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It changes several times during a day, and an umbrella is a necessity.

And now I would like to say just a few words about Cambridge, the oldest University centre of England.
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     First of all, Cambridge University is formed by a great number of colleges. 
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The town is full of students and their favourite means of transport is a bicycle. There are bikes all over the city, though double-deckers and buses are also very popular. 
By the way, all the passengers wait for a bus in a queue, greet a driver getting in and say “Thank you. Good bye” getting off. All people in Cambridge (its citizens and guests, I think) are very kind and positive.

I was also fond of exploring enormous Botanic Garden.
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It contains about 8,000 species of plants, most of which are beautifully displayed in simulated natural environments.

Another entertaining activity was punting – going along the river Cam in a flat-bottomed boat with the help of a pole. 
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I remember that summer evening when we went punting: the weather was fine, warm and quiet. The boy with a pole on our punt told us a lot of interesting information while passing by numerous places of interest situated on the banks of the river. It was fantastic!

I can tell a lot about My England (as I saw it), my dear diary! But now it’s time to stop. Such a pity, our journey came to its end. Nevertheless, I am happy to have the experience of visiting the country. “How lucky you are,” people around me say. I agree, thank goodness and the authorities of Tatarstan!

These are the brightest pages of my summer diary… Perhaps the next note in it will be written in some other English-speaking country? Why not America? This is my dream nowadays…
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