Eleanor - This is a copy of the  presentation that Anne Newmarch presented this year following her experience in Japan at the beginning of this year – I thought it was worthy of sharing with you also.

 Kia Ora, Konnichiwa, Hello. My name is Anne Newmarch, and I am a Year 13 student at Roncalli College. Last year, I was fortunate enough to win this same competition and go on one of the most amazing experiences of my life in Japan. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]Japan, to me, is a country of duality. Newly laden streets with bright billboards lie directly beside gardens and temples steeped in history. Robots that boast the latest technology and programming are dressed in intricate hand-woven kimono. You can catch a smart train made in the last ten years that will take to places that are centuries old. 

The traditional side of Japan I witnessed was that of everlasting beauty, from temples and monuments that have existed for many years and are determined to live for many more, to grand representations of culture that speak of legend and heritage. These places call you to be silent, hold your breath, and wonder at the millions of people who have stood where you are standing. The traditional side of Japan taught me politeness through tea ceremony, modesty from the great heights of Mt Fuji, and hospitality from the churning streets of Asakusa. 

In neck-jarring contrast, the modern side of Japan is fast-paced, exciting, and will whip away your breath before you can think to hold it. Your senses are bombarded with a thousand things clamouring for attention, and innovative design supports everyday life. Why draw your curtains when you can press a button? Ready to order? Tell the Robot the amount of Tuna sashimi you’re after. The train system in Japan seems to me like great electrical arteries carrying their passengers around the country, and makes me wonder why we bother with noisy inefficient buses in New Zealand. 

The food, in Japan, never stopped being a highlight. From Ramen with Gyoza in a small restaurant in Shibuya to Shabu Shabu between my host sister and I at the shopping mall. Image a thousand different flavours you haven’t tasted yet waiting for you, green tea in ice cream, fish flakes and a bbq type sauce atop a cabbage pancake, and red bean paste in pastries. I never had a bad plate of food. 

All these things made my trip to Japan an amazing experience that I will never forget. However, there is something else. He aha te mea nui o te ao? What is the most important thing in the world? He Tangata, he Tangata, he Tangata. It is people, it is people, it is people. It was the people I met on my experience that made it so extraordinary. From young guides who gave us a local’s insight into Tokyo, to host families who welcomed us into their home and showed us the Japanese way of life, to our classmates who taught us the underlying hardworking nature of the Japanese people. I find that, looking back now, it is the people I remember first, and the places and food second. 

For any worried parents, I have never been looked after so well. These are some of the most generous and caring people I know. To the competitors, well done to all of you reaching this stage, they were amazing. Otsukaresama deshita. To Gerry Fennessey, Makiko, Eiji and all the member of the EDICM NPO group, thank you for all your hard work in making this event possible. I really cannot express the impact that this experience had on my life. Hontou ni arigato gozaimashita. 

