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and teens. 

In this issue, Foreign 

Service youth have 

been sharing their  

Experiences of the 

ôGreat Outdoorsõ  We 

also have all the details 

of the FSYF Award 

Winners 2011. 

  

Thank you to all the 

contributors for your 

stories, descriptions, 

drawings and poems.  

Enjoy! 
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12 Congratulations to Thaddeus Jones, the 

recipient of the 2011 FSYF  

Scholarship Merit Award.  He is the 17 

year-old son of Stuart and Barbara Jones.   

Thad is a 12th grader at the Sidwell 

Friends School in Washington, DC.  In 

his free time, he enjoys drawing, Ultimate 

Frisbee, and reading. He has lived in  

Adana and Ankara, Turkey, as well as 

three years in Cairo, Egypt. In the fall, 

Thad plans to attend Duke University and 

will be studying engineering.  

 

FSYF is proud to announce it will run a 

2012 Merit Award contest. Look our for 

details at beginning of November! 

 

Next Issue (Nov 2011) 

Submit articles, poems, 

photos, illustrations, etc. 

to www.fsyf.org by  

October 31, 2011 

Congratulations to Thaddeus,  

FSYF Scholarship Merit Award Winner 2011  

Congratulations to all of the FSYF Award Winners 2011  
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Welcome to the Arabian Desert 
 

Around the world, children, teenagers, and parents alike are welcoming the season of  Spring. 
Around the world, snow is melting, flowers are blooming, and the summer is closer than ever. 
Around the world, Spring is a time to rejoice. In the United Arab Emirates, weõre doing  
anything but rejoicing. Instead of  basking in the sun that gently warmed us in the winter 
months, weõre running from the intense rays that are beaming down, prepared to burn us to a 
crisp.  
 
In the winter months, the UAEõs temperatures can get all the way down to what we call 
òfreezingó (around 50 degrees Fahrenheit). Starting around the month of March, though, the 
temperatures shoot up. Apart from just looking at a thermometer, the change in temperature 
is quite obvious. You notice it when your hair becomes about 4-inches wider and frizzier 
when you step out of  the house. You notice it when your sunglasses fog up as soon as a  
window opens. You notice it in the middle of the night, and youõre still sweating from being 
outside.  
 
Many relatives come to visit their families during the Spring-time. While they are visiting, 
around March or April, it isnõt uncommon to hear many grandmothers and brother-in-laws 
saying òOh, this isnõt bad at all - itõs just like our summer in Arizona!ó (read: Arizona might be 
substituted with Florida, or Texas, or many other extremely-hot states). This is true - many, 
many states have temperatures in the 80s and 90s during the summer - this is normal. The 
worst part is: itõs only Spring here; it gets worse. How many places in America, apart from 
Death Valley feel the humid air temperatures rise slowly to 100, then to 110, and even up to 
130? Welcome to the Arabian Desert.  
 
Now, many of  you must be thinking something along the lines of, Oh 130 degrees! Youõll get such 
a great tan! but thatõs the exact opposite idea of what Iõm trying to convey. The UAE sun is a 
menacing one in the summer. Its relentless heat and everlasting light seem to never end when 
youõre waiting outside for a taxi or walking to school (even at 8am!). The beach and its hot 
sand and burning sun are the furthest thing on your mind. Instead, you catch yourself  imag-
ing that you are jumping into a pile of  snow in your bathing suit. During the summer, the 
streets are empty, the beaches are ghost-towns, and everyone is crowding in an air-
conditioned safe-house.  
 

Enjoy your blooming flowers as our backyard plants die from the heat. Enjoy your snow 
melting as we ourselves melt in our flip-flops. Enjoy your long-lasting summer tans while we 
get sun-burnt from standing outside for five minutes. Enjoy your Spring while we wait for the 
beautiful winter months to come again.   

      By Gabriella Mikiewicz 
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Spring time  

The reason I like spring, 

Is because the birds sing. 

The flowers bloom 

While the cardinals room 

 

I bounce a ball 

While the birds call 

 

We go fishing  

While the snow is missing 

The sun is shining 

While I am rhyming 

Farewell to all 

Enjoy the spring and later the fall 

 

By Libby Hale, Falls Church VA 

The day weõve been waiting for 
The sun peeps through the frozen land 

From the bitterness of the winter 

Oh how we waited for this day  

To awaken the frozen ground 

And all the animals in deep slumber         

Oh how I waited for the day  

When I can shed all my sweaters off 

It finally arrived  

SPRING! 

By: Avery Coble 

Sunflowers 

Sunflowers tall,   Sunflowers short,       

Both ways they start from seed to          

sprout,   

Start small but grow up tall, 

Face the sun from noon to dawn, 

Sunflowers tall,   Sunflowers short. 

By Nina Brown, Kuala Lumpur 
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Volleyball, Volleyball 

Volleyball, Volleyball, I love to play 

Volleyball!  

It is my favorite game of all. 

Try to hit the ball over the net 

If it doesnõt go over, donõt fret. 

Now itõs the other teams turn to serve 

Buck -up and donõt lose your nerve. 

I volley, she volleys, they volley, we vol-

ley 

Good Golly!  

Itõs out of bounds, We won the round! 

Volleyball is my favorite thing to do. 

I think youõll like it too! 

 

By: Ingrid Bayer  

Lone Tree, Colorado  

 

Forever Slumber 
Of how one leaves the lives of 

many 
Oh how one is no more 

Only precious memories; and 
priceless objects 

To bound you to us forever 
We wait é 

In the solitude of your absents 
We waité 

How your life went by so quick 
You fell in forever slumber 
Your loving presents is gone 

forever 
But memories of you live on in-

side us 
We waité 

Around the gap were you 
should be 
We waité 

Forever and always youõre 
loved by all 

 
By: Avery Coble 



Page 5 September 2011  

......... The Weather Watcher 

 

It's Springtime 

I wanna get out 

I wanna shout 

I wanna play 

I wanna stay out all day 

 

Changes, changes everywhere 

Is it snow I see! 

White buds, a bee! 
The sun dances in and out 

I wanna play 

I wanna stay out all day 

 

Here comes the butterflies 

The bees,  

The buds on the trees 

The sun dances in and out 

I wanna play 

I wanna stay out all day. 

 

By Isabelle Bellegarde  

Vienna, VA. 

 

At the Beach 
 
I love to go to the beach!  At the 

beach I build sand castles and hunt 

for shells.  I also like playing in the 

water or playing beach ball.  My sis-

ter and I build little towns in the 

sand.  Some of the beaches in Ma-

laysia have jellyfish or are dirty so I 

can't swim very far out.  I t is so hot 

at the beach so sometimes I go 

swimming in the pool afterwards. 

By Portia Brown, Kuala Lumpur  
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Food and Flowers in Taiwanõs Mountains:    

The Calla Lily Fields of Yangming Shan National Park 

By Zoe Benson 

Taipei, Taiwan 

  

We entered the valley and saw what looked 

like patches of snow but, as it happened to be, 

these were calla lilies.  Lots of small stalls lined 

the road selling lilies and bamboo shoots. 

Around early April the calla lily festival begins 

in Taipei.   

As we entered 

the fields we 

spotted lots of 

people picking 

lilies and buying 

them.  Heading 

off from the 

main path, there 

were lots of rick-

ety stone or dirt 

paths.  Following 

one trail along a 

small creek, we 

saw a series of unstable bridges, which we did not dare to walk on. 
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The fields sprawl among the hills of  

Yangming Shan National Park outside  

Taipei, the capital of Taiwan.  The lily  
valley is called Zhu Zi Hu, or Bamboo 

Lake in English.  In the background you 

can see sulfuric steam coming out of  

crevasses in the mountains. 

 

After picking lilies we found a place to eat as many other people did as 

well. We chose a place called the Stone House.  There they served a  
variety of dishes, from gong bao chicken to mantous.  Gong bao chicken is 

made of stir fried chicken with lots of hot red chilies and peanuts.   
Mantous are like steamed bread.  It 

comes in many colors, and at the Stone 

House they came in different colors.  

The chef colored the mantous using 

natural, food-derived dyes, such as plum 

for purple, green tea for green  

mantous, and other fruits and  

vegetables for different colors.  

The restaurant has four different sitting areas; two outside areas consist of 

elevated terraces above the main building and one below it, next to a pond 

with ducks.  Inside the main building, tables surround a little pond full of 

black fish.  The stone pavilion, which gives the restaurant its name, sits on 

top of the hill.   

 

  My family loves to go to Yangming Shan at dusk, when the hills 

turn quiet, the fog rolls in, and the lanterns come on.  We take a quiet table 

on the upper terrace and enjoy the food and the calm of the mountains. 
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My 20 minutes with the Nobel Prize Winner  

 
Daw Aung San Suu Kyi, also known as òthe Lady,ó contacted the American 

Embassy and asked if she could meet the kids of the Embassy.  Here I  

am - a fifth grader attending the International School in Yangon - and I get 

to meet the most famous person in the country of Myanmar!  Aung San 

Suu Kyi has been under house arrest for 16 of the last 20 years and she 

decided to meet us!  The other embassy kids and I got on the bus after 

school and got dropped off at the Deputy Chief of Missionõs house.  We 

stayed there for a little while and played - and then we went to the 

Chargeõs house.  His house is huge! It is also the nicest one I have seen in 

a long time.  The silverware is really made from silver, and the plates and 

even the napkins have the little Embassy logo printed on them. 

 

When Aung San Suu Kyi came everybody lined up and waited to greet  

her.  When she came to us she noticed that my Mom and Dad had twins 

(my little sisters) she told us that her husband had been a twin too. After 

she greeted everyone we took some pictures.  All of the kids then  

gathered outside on the steps in the backyard to get some more pictures 

with her.  She sat down right next to me! 

        

       By Leif Lindberg 
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What we do 

Our Activities 

¶ Website and FS Parent Online Community 

¶ College application workshops 

¶ FSYF Scholarship 

¶ Community Service Awards 

¶ òLife at My Postó Kid Video Contest (co-sponsored with 

FSI Transition Center Overseas Briefing Center) 

¶ Art Contest (co-sponsored with State Department    

Federal Credit Union) 

¶ Essay Contest 

¶ Environment Project Contest 

¶ ôHere, There & Everywhereõ: the quarterly newsletter by and 

for elementary and middle-school foreign service youth 

¶ Welcome Back Picnic in September 

¶ Social groups for DC-based foreign service kids to      

connect with their peers. Periodic activities bring kids 

together for fun and camaraderie. 

 

           Tiny trekkers : toddlers, pre-school  

Diplokids: elementary school 

Globe Trotters : middle school 

AWAL: teens 

Why Join? 
FSYF is a 501 (c) 3 nonprofit organization.  We rely on your 

financial support to offer innovative activities for foreign ser-

vice youth. 

Members enjoy priority registration for FSYF events, elec-

tronic copies of FSYF newsletters, and notification of upcom-

ing activities.  Become a member of the FSYF community 

today! 

Go to www.fsyf.org to join today.  

The Foreign Service Youth Foundation was established in 

1989 to  address the unique  educational, psychological and 

informational needs of American foreign service youth. We 

strive to help young people adapt to their changing  

environments and fully benefit from their foreign service 

experiences. FSYF is the only nonprofit organization  

dedicated exclusively to Americaõs foreign service youth. 

Eligibility 

Most FSYF members are internationally mobile and have at 

least one family member who works for: 

¶ U.S. Department of State 
¶ USAID 
¶ Foreign Commercial Service 
¶ Foreign Agriculture Service 
¶ Department of the Treasury 
¶ Peace Corps 
¶ Centers for Disease Control & Prevention 

or another U.S. Government entity that sends personnel 

abroad who report to the Chief of Mission at post. 

 

Embrace the 

Adventure 
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Jumping Rope 

                                                               

                                                               

Colorful ropes 

                                                     

Jumping, hopping, skipping 

                                                         

I love jumping rope 

                                                                 

Ropes  

By Portia Brown, 

Kuala Lumpur 
 

                       Hula hoops  

                    Colorful hoops 

            Spinning, turning, twirling 

               I love hula hooping. 

                         Hoops  

By Nina Brown 

Kuala Lumpur 

Dish in a Fish 

 

I once saw a dish in a fish. 

It was a very nice dish, in a very nice fish. 

I said to that fish, òLet me have that great dish.ó 

The fish, it was sad to let that dish go, soé 

òIf I give you that dish, you must give me a wish.ó 

That fish said so! 

I then replied and told the fish,  

òOkó though I knew I would regret it. 

After that, my luck got worse for the fish exclaimed, 

òHa!ó 

And that fish told me,  

òWell, my wish is to give ME that dish.  You should not have 

said you would give me a wish.ó 

And the fish dove down into the deep blue-green sea. 

It was shining in blue Iõm sure. 

I could see a shimmering little figure there! 

But then it vanished away and was gone. 

And when it was gone I also knew my dish had vanished too. 

 

By Sofia Heartney 
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The Foreign Service Youth Foundation (FSYF) is a 

501c3 not ðfor-profit organization established in 

1989 to support U.S. Foreign Service kids and  

families.  We strive to help young people adapt to 

their changing  environments and make the most of 

their Foreign Service experiences. 

 

FSYF receives financial support from corporations, 

individual donors, and members.  If you are not a member, please consider 

joining.  Itõs easy to join on our website and a 3-year family membership is  

only $30. 

 

FSYF is proud to participate in the Combined Federal Campaign of the  

National Capital Area.  Our CFC number is 39436. 

 

PO Box 39185 

Washington, DC 20016 

Phone: 703-731-2960 

Fax: 703-636-2611 

fsyf@fsyf.org 

 

òO, bid me swallowó 

O, bid me swallow, rather than get a shot, 

Eight billion arachnids. 

Bind me to an anchor and push me off the pier. 

Hang me by my toenails, 

Or leave me on a deserted island with only one berry. 

I will swim through an ocean of bacon fat. 

I will skydive with a ripped parachute, 

Or be dragged behind a NASCAR racecar by my hair. 

I will wash my hair with a cow pie, 

I will clean a litter box with my teeth and tongue. 

And I will do it without fear or doubt, 

Then receive a horrid, painful shot. 

     By Angela Wayne, Maryland 
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First Place  
Jillian Luoma -Overstreet (Age 17) for, A 

Friend in Need.  Jillian says, "Living overseas, I 

have often been exposed to the negative 

stereotypes of United States 

'interventionism'.  I decided to explore our 

better side, the moments I felt we had really 
contributed to the world with the sincere 

intention of providing help.  Japan, Haiti, 

Chile, Pakistan, Thailand; a friend in need...is 

a friend indeed." 

Second place  
Olivia Doret (age 14) for, Where To Next?  Olivia writes, "The cartoon girl in 

the center of my picture is a special type of drawing called Manga.  This style 

originated in Japan and the characters always look cute or beautiful!  this is what I 

love drawing the most, along with animals and clothes." 

Third place  
Castilleja Kuzis (age 16) for, An American in Awe.  Castilleja writes, "Instead of 

stating the place we are posted, I chose to depict the mental state of awe due to 

the beauty and culture of South Asia." 

FSYF Contests 2011  

ART CONTEST 

 

13-18 Age Category 
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Second place Katharine Schlachter (age 11) for, An American in Johannes-

burg.  Katharine writes, "When I lived in South Africa for two years, my family 

and I used to go on trips to villages around where we lived.  The one trip that 

stuck with me was the trip to a Ndebele village, and seeing their outfits, and 

how they use baskets to carry things and that's what my picture is about." 

Third Place  
Sydney Selam Domaingue (age 11) for, An American in Egypt.  Sydney writes, "I like to 

take pictures of places I've been to so I can remember them forever.  I'm very lucky that 

I get to travel all over the world." 

First place  
Caitlin Chaisson (age 10) for, An American in Uzbek-

istan.  Caitlin writes, "Last month I went to visit Bu-

khara and Samarkand.  Before the trip, I had decided 

to remember all the things that I was going to see 

there, and draw them for my art work.  There, I saw 

lots of mosques, sellers and tourists." 

9-12 Age Category 


