
A Mexican in Poland. 
By Luis Óscar García Zermeño. 

 

My name is Luis Oscar Garcia Zermeño, I am 24 years old, I am an Artificial                
Intelligence engineering student. I am Mexican. 
 
I came as an exchange student to Torun, Poland, specifically to Wyższa            
Szkoła Kultury Społecznej i Medialnej. 
 
My first feeling upon arriving here was honestly fear; it was the first time              
that I had traveled by plane, alone and to a country that is almost 10,000 km                
away from my city. 
 
Upon my arrival I took the wrong bus and ended up arriving at a residence               
from a different university, where the receptionists told me I was in the             
wrong place. 
 
I walked in the middle of the night for almost two hours through the center               
of Torun, until I found a taxi. The driver helped me a lot, reassured me and,                
luckily, he knew the place where I had to go. 
 
Upon entering the right place of residence, everything felt different, there           
were people talking animatedly everywhere, I felt welcomed. 
 
The receptionists welcomed me very kindly and told a Polish student to            
guide me to my room. 
 
What I am going with this anecdote is that, from the first day I arrived, there                
was no person who had not helped me or at least tried to do so and that is                  
something that I did not expect in this country, and that really amazed me. 
 
During my time here, I’ve really appreciated the polish food. One of my             
favorite foods is Zurek soup, which not only is the flavor incredible, but the              
presentation is very striking; but the one that gets the number one prize,             
without a doubt, are the fried pierogies with any type of filling. 



 
I visited several cities in these months, from northern cities like Gdansk, with             
its beautiful but cold beaches, to the south, like Krakow, which for me has              
been the most beautiful city I have ever been to. 
 
This city stole my heart, its architecture and its many tourist places. I even              
know that I am not the only Mexican in love with this city, since on my trip I                  
met a Mexican man who told me that he liked the city so much that he had                 
decided to stayed there to live. 
 
I also visited many museums and tourist places, the most important was            
Auschwitz. This place leaves you shocked, with all the cruelty and hatred            
that can come to exist in this world. It seems to me a place that must be                 
visited, obviously always with due respect, since it opens our eyes and            
teaches us the mistakes of the past, allowing us not to commit them again.  
 
Finally, Toruń. This city made me feel like I was in home. Its incredible city               
center and places, like the hypnoticing river that cross it. I take with me              
many incredible experiences and moments in this city. 
 
The end of my time in Poland has come and I am leaving with some sadness.                
I fell in love with its streets, its cities, its food, its way of life, but above all, its                   
people, most of them pleasant, open and willing to help. 
 
I will return to Mexico and I will tell everyone of my incredible experiences,              
everything I learned, saw, met and listened, trying to describe all the            
incredible things Poland has, trying to make known this wonderful country           
to which, be sure, one day I will return. 


