
As an international volunteer in Turkey, Dreams Academy 

H Building up the Alternative Camp  

 

 

 

 

I am sitting at the table on the construction side, drinking some black tea from tiny glasses, taking a 

break from work. And once again I am amazed at how quickly the work is going on. What was an old 

school buƛƭŘƛƴƎΩǎ Ǌǳƛƴ ƴƻǘ ƭƻƴƎ ŀƎƻΣ ƛǎ ƴƻǿ ŎƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ǘƻ a nice new building A couple of weeks ago I 

came here from England after a short holiday in Germany, where I am originally from and where I 

have finished High school last year. I took a gap year to get away from theoretical school life and do 

some social work. I have worked with homeless people for nine months in England, and well, now I 

am here. Helping to build up Alternative Camp.  

 

I should explain a bit about the project. We are building a camp for children and young adults with 

disabilities and social disadvantages, where they can take part in different workshop, learn, develop 

themselves and enjoy themselves. For that we are renovating an old school building near the village 

of ǳƪǳǊōŀƐΣ ǎƛǘǳŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ YŀǒΦ .ǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ŀ 

horse farm, there is a farm, where lots of different plants are growing organically, and a ship, which is 

going to be used for scuba diving. Only recently the Dream Academy also got the area of an old 

dolphin park. We want to transform it into a place for sailing.  

 

I arrived about two weeks ago and already a lot has happened and has changed. When I arrived at 

the end of June the school building was just a ruin, plaster coming off the walls and loads of spiders 

running around all over the place. Now it the resurfacing has started and all the dirt is gone. And 

where now the complete foundation for the kitchen is, was only a pile of stones. The ship made its 

maiden voyage and is now ready waiting for the children. The plants at the field are now growing 

lively after an irrigation system has been installed.  

 

Coming from Europe it took me a while to get used to the way things are dealt with here. My 

impression is that people work a lot more spontaneously here. I am used to fixed working hours, a 

plan for what is done when and how, a strict hierarchy in between the workers. LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜǊŜΦ 

There is no real separation between work and free time, all people who are involved in the project 

are having dinner together in the evenings, whether volunteer or boss. And ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ 

tools for some work or there is a problem, there is no problem, because the people are inventive and 

just find a way to do it. I am fascinated anyway with which simple methods, tools and materials the 

work is done. Just lots of human power.  



So what did I experience the last days and weeks?  

 

Thursday, 27 th  June 

After a whole day of travelling I finally arrived. To this house, 

ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ¢ǳǊƪŜȅΦ CƛǊǎǘ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴΥ LǘΩǎ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΦ {ƻ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴǘΦ hŦ 

course it is, what did I expect? Alone the bus ride was different. I wish 

coach drivers in England were a bit more like the ones here. When the 

ōǳǎ ƛǎ ŦǳƭƭΣ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎŜƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǿŀȅ ƘŜǊŜΦ bƻΣ ŜȄǘǊŀ ŦƻƭŘƛƴƎ 

ŎƘŀƛǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ŦƻǊ ƴŜǿ ǇŀǎǎŜƴƎŜǊǎΦ ²ƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ǎƻ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭƭȅ ƛƴ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘΧ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛƴ 

Germany either.  

{ƻƻΣ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŀƳ LΚ Yŀǒ ƛǎ ǎƛǘǳŀǘŜŘ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƭȅ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ Ŏƻŀǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ aŜŘƛǘŜǊǊŀƴŜŀƴ {ŜŀΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ ōȅ ŀ 

beautiful landscape. The coast with lots of little peninsulas and one (Greek?!) island on one side, on 

the other these stunning mountains, which are now covered in mystic dust. 

 

Saturday, 29 th  June  

²ƻǿΣ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ƴŜǿ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴǎ ƛƴ ǎƻ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘƛƳŜΗ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƪƴƻǿ ȅŜǘΣ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ŀǊŜ ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ 

here, I feel a little bit lost. But I had a wonderful breakfast prepared from Haki ς the project and 

volunteers coordinator ς, I have already seen all the different projects and in the end of the day I 

ƘŀǾŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǿŜǎƻƳŜ ǎǇƻǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΦ bƛƭǎǳ Ŏŀƭƭǎ ƛǘ ǘƘŜ ά[ƛǘǘƭŜ tǊƛƴŎŜΩǎ 

LǎƭŀƴŘέΦ bƛƭǎǳ ŀƴŘ Iŀƪƛ ŀǊŜ ƻǊƎŀƴƛȊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ Yŀǒ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΤ bƛƭǎǳ is also my roommate and 

go-to person here.  



L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ȅŜǘΣ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ ƘŜǊŜ ƴƻǿΦ hƴƭȅ ǘǿƻ ǿŜŜƪǎ ŀƎƻ L ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƛƴ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘΣ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ 

farewell to everyone there. Then I spent some time back in Germany, saying Hello and Goodbye at 

the same time. Well, and now I am here. I have been on this sweet ship at the Marina, I have met all 

the workers at the school, which is going to be the main bit of the Camp, I was at the typical Turkish 

bazaar, I have been working on this charming little farm somewhere in the mountains.  

 

 

Thursday, 4 th  July  

So it is Thursday? I have already completely lost track of time.  

I have been working at the farm most of the last days. I have 

learnt how to till the soil, so that the earth around the plants 

is soft and can keep humidity better. Some of the local 

ŦŀǊƳŜǊǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀǘŜǊ their plants at all, they just till every 

ŜǾŜƴƛƴƎΦ Lǘ ƛǎ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǿƻǊƪΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ Ƙŀve 

to pay for water and for example the melons will taste very 

sweet, if they grow without much water. I have learnt that 

ȅƻǳ ǎƘƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀƴǘǎΣ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƻƻ ƘƻǘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ 

the water in hot sun can cause the leaves to get burnt. I was 

never much interested in gardening and farming, but I fell in 

love with this little farm here. I like that everything is 

growing organically there and iǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ 

peaceful places I have ever been to. 

Anyway, it is quite relaxing to be there in the mountains. 

Without internet, without books, without television. 

Nothing to distract oneself. Very nice for a change. LǘΩǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǳŎƘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ  

Close to the farm is the house of a friend of Ercan, the head of the 

whole Dreams Academy. We had a very nice barbecue there and 

some of our people were making some music. Generally many of our 

ŘƛƴƴŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƴƛŎŜΣ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŜǊŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ 

like a little celebration every time.  



Today I was working at the construction side. Physical work. Something that I am not used to but I 

enjoyed it a lot. It makes a huge difference, weather you are sitting in front of books or a computer 

all day and in the end only your eyes are stiff, your head aches and your body feels unused and is 

dreading for some exercise. Or you work, use your body and in the end of the day you can see the 

product, the outcome of your work.  

 

 

Friday, 5 th  July  

Spent most of the day in and on the water. So nice, swimming in the sea. I 

usually donΩt get the possibility very often to go to the sea. Maybe once a 

year. So it is always something very special ς the sea smell, the salty 

water, the sound of the waves. So, at first we helped at the old dolphin 

farm. ItΩs a shame in what little space the animals must have been kept 

there, I am glad it is now going to be used as a sailing club instead. Later I 

and two other volunteers went onto a diving ship. Not for diving, just for swimming. And in the 

evening our own boat made its first cruise with us on beard.  

I am fascinated and irritated at the same time with what simple methods, materials and tools people 

work here. For example taking off the fence at the 

dolphin park. It couldnΩt be reached from the land. 

So a little swimming platform was build with an 

swimming hoop and the bottom of an old sun 

umbrella. One person has to climb onto it and hold 

balance, while one or two others try to support him. 

With that construction the fence cut be cut off. 

There is about an hour video of this difficult and 

funny undertaking. And how creative! 

The same at the school. The old bricks are being 

reused. From them, a pile of stones of all shapes, 

some water, Χ. And Χ. Whole wall foundations are 

being built. Without any machine. Shovels, a small 

hammer and two wheelbarrows are the only tools.   



Tuesday, 9 th  July  

Today is the first day of άRamazanέΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ŘƻƛƴƎ hǊǳ  ς not eating, not 

drinking, not smoking all day until the sun goes down. I am not sure if I like the idea. Fasting to clean 

your body and to experience how poor people must feel, sounds good. But not even drinking water 

in this heat?  

L ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƳŜǘ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣ ǿƘƻ Řƻ άhǊǳέ and even less who are very religious. Instead I had a lot of 

interesting conversations and discussions about religion 

and other topics like Democracy, compulsory military 

service, the importance of the family in different 

cultures. By the way, iƴ Yŀǒ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿƛǘƴŜǎǎ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

protests ŀƭƭ ƻǾŜǊ ¢ǳǊƪŜȅΣ ƻŦ άDŜȊƛ-tŀǊƪέΦ hƴƭȅ ƭƻǘǎ ƻŦ 

conversations ending in this topic, and sometimes people 

start to sing the hymns of the movement. Yes, and I saw 

one silent protest on the main square ƻŦ YŀǒΦ tŜƻǇƭŜ Ƨǳǎǘ 

standing still and looking, in remembrance of one 

protester who did the same in Gezi-Park and was 

arrested for that.  

 

Thursday, 11th  July  

άDas Glück der Erde liegt auf dem Rücken der Pferdeέ, states a German saying: The greatest 

happiness on earth is sitting in the saddle of a horse.  

I have been riding, properly horse riding, for the first time in my life. And that in this beautiful 

landscape in the mountains. We must have looked like a postcard motive :)  

 



Even without riding it is always nice to spend some time at the horse farm. There is always something 

to see or try. For example newborn chicken, who are only a couple of hours old. Or we get to try 

homemade goats cheese, homemade yoghurt, homemade coke.  

 

 

Friday, 12 th  July  

I know a few bits of Turkish by now, but itΩs long not enough to communicate or follow complicated 

conversations. Luckily all young people speak English very well. And a lot of adults know some bits of 

German. So put together a Turkish guy of medium age, who doesnΩt know English, but some bits of 

German. Then a Turkish high school student, who knows English very well, but no German. Add an 

Californian girl, who has been living in Berlin for a year. And a German girl, who hardly knows any 

Turkish, but English. And then watch them how they communicate, whilst they are carrying stones in 

the midday summer heat.  

Here some more pictures of the old school = new Academy: 

 

 

 

 

 



  


