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This brief report is personal memoir describing the farm
stay event that took place on the months of
October/November of 2016, in which participated
students from the universities of Akita prefecture,
Japan.

It is been less than a week since I arrived to Akita as
an exchange student from Israel. If to say I was
disoriented and full of concerns it would be a total
understatement. One day, while returning to the
dormitories soaked in rain water, I received an email
from the university’ s international section regarding the
mentioned above program. After endless thoughts, which
first advised against this tour, [ decided to join. On the
1st of October, I met with my group and we embarked on
this exciting experience. I felt lucky to be amongst these
fine people, and I felt even luckier when I met our host.
When we arrived at our host home, we were welcomed
by a delicious lunch. We exchanged talks about our
countries and culture. [ was surprised by the kindness of
hour host.

After lunch we started our farming experience, we
were given the assignment of peeling soy beans,
prepared dinner, went for a trip to Lake Tazawako, ate
dinner, played some cards and went for a night stroll in
the Japanese countryside. It astonishes me every time
how the harmony of the countryside can take away all
your anxieties. The morning after, we sat off to meet the
rest of the groups after we prepared lunch, it was a
delight seeing these people who previously were mostly
strangers from all over the world, combined by
fellowship and connected by the Japanese harmony. We
ate lunch and set off to our ways leaving behind the
promise to meet again after one month.

After a month, seeing all these familiar faces, and
experiencing some unique things like making the famous
“Mochi” or making an album for our lovely host, were a
very emotional, overwhelming and utterly unique
experiences. Some may call me irrational, but I have
always defined people as human beings, not with
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