
Being  an  international
student in Edinburgh
Leaving  home  to  go  to  University  is  daunting  enough,  but
what’s it like if you’re travelling across the world to do it?
Scarlett is from the US so she can tell you.

At times as an international student, it can be difficult to
be so far away from home. But trust me when I say it’s worth
it! Now, as a third-year student I can say I’ve found a home
in Edinburgh.

Members of the History Society in
Prague.

When I first started university, I didn’t experience too much
homesickness. The first few weeks are packed with classes and
social activities. I was so busy meeting new people and going
to  class  I  barley  even  noticed  how  far  away  I  was!  My
accommodation was really social, and a few of us would go to
the Welcome Week stalls and then go to society events in the
evenings. When classes started, my tutorial group would grab
coffee or drinks afterward. It was also so much fun to learn
more about Scottish culture and history. Although I struggled
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to adjust to the accent, Scots are so welcoming, and I loved
exploring the city.

It wasn’t until around late November and Thanksgiving was
coming up that I started to feel homesick. Most of my friends
from  home  were  on  break  from  their  own  universities  and
hanging out with each other. It was also my first time missing
out on the holiday and the longest I had spent away from my
family. It’s not easy to be so far away from home especially
since my friends around me could do weekend trips to see their
families.

Coming back from the winter break, I felt rejuvenated but
still fearful that the feeling would return. Thankfully, by
then I had built up a solid group of friends and I started
attending more society events, getting closely involved with
the History Society. With them, I attended social events like
the Annual Winter Ball and Burns Night as well as going on a
trip to Prague in the February Reading week. This gave me a
group of people to turn to if I was ever missing home, and
last year my friends and I put on our own Thanksgiving meal
together.

I still get homesick, but it’s so much less frequent now and I
absolutely love being an international student in Edinburgh.
The city offers so much to do from outdoor climbs up Arthur’s
seat or a fun spooky tour of Mary King’s Close to just or
popping into different restaurants and pubs in the New Town.
I’m so happy I made the choice to study abroad!

 

 


