
Yesterday I got invited to stay for the first BBQ party for the season for this small group of 
friends. If I have learned one thing about traveling and meeting people, the first rule is 
never to say no to a party.

As the morning started i felt a bit under the weather, my nose are still running, my head 
and throat hearts. I am thinking that I might even stay home tonight if I don’t feel better 
soon, I decide to walk a bit around the city of Lodz, to get some air and hopefully feel 
better soon. I was told to be back around 4pm, because we have to take the tram to the 
party. 
I was told the Lodz have the longest street in all of Poland, can’t continue my travel without 
seeing that. the street are like most streets in large city’s. Lots of cafes, bars and shop.
I walk around for about two hours and feel a lot better, I am now ready for tonights party!

When I got back even more people are showing up! Peter are trying to find me the best 
route to his friends house, were he already arranged for me to sleep the next day.

In no way had I ever imagined that the polish hospitality and friendly gesture would have 
so huge influence on my trip, every where i show up people are smiling, greeting me and 
inviting me in there houses with wide open arms. 

We are leaving together at around 5pm, and are going to the suburbs, When we arrive we 
are the first ones arriving and I am thinking that we might be the only once coming. We get 
the fire started, and food are being prepared...

Now I have been with this group of 
friends for a while and I feel like they are 
really treating me well and are including 
me in everything they do.

More and more people are showing up, 
we seam a bit divided in to groups but 
every one are talking and smiling and 
looks like every one are having fun. 

Even though I don’t get a single word of 
Polish I am listening really intense when 
they talk to each other in Polish, Don’t 
really know why because for me its just 
a bunch of noises.

Now that i am writing about this day I 
really regret that i did’t get a picture of all of the nice and friendly people who have taken 
me in as a friend for a couple of day. 

Meting radome people who are so generous and friendly, to a complete stranger. Makes 
me even more exited about continuing my travel.




