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! CŜƳŀƭŜ IƻōōƛǘΩǎ ¢ŀƭŜ 

By Victoria Ramos 
 
 LŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǎƪ ƳŜ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ōŜƎŀƴΣ L ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅΧΦ 
 

άCŀƛǘƘ ŀƴŘ /ǊŜŜŘ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ .ŜƭƛŜǾŜ 
Will make you carry on 
On these Wings of Trust 

You Will Fly Away 

Just Hold ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ǎǳŎŎŜŘ 
wŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǘƘŜ hƴŜ 

One Day one will speak of you 
!ǎ ǘƘŜ [ƛƎƘǘ ƻŦ 5ŀȅΦέ 

 
 
January 25, 2014. 
Almost three and a half years loving this band, and promising 
myself that, one day, I could travel and meet them, the 
oportunity appeared.  
L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΥ άhaDΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ŎƻǳƭŘ ōŜΦ ¢Ƙƛǎ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ 
ōŜΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎΦ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎΦέ  
hYΦ [ŜǘΩǎ Řƻ ǘƘƛǎΦ 
 

 
 
February 15, 2014. 
In the middle of my holidays, I recorded 
the video, in this beautiful park in the 
beach of Pichilemu. For those of you that 
do not know, this park was enterily made 
again after the earthquake in 2010, 
ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǎǳƴŀƳƛ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅŜŘ ƛǘΦ bƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ 
ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŀǿŜǎƻƳŜΧ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ƛǎ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ tŀǊǉǳŜ 
Ross. 
 
 

 
February 27, 2014. 
So it was ǎŜƴǘΦ L ǿŀǎ ǎƻ ǎŀŘΣ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ LΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ 
the found was 970 euros, and I knew my 
travelling costs were up to 2000 euros. I 
ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΥ άƻƪŀȅΦ L ǿƛƭƭ ƴƻǘ ǿƛƴΦ .ǳǘ L ǿƛƭƭ 
ŀǇǇƭȅ ŀƴȅǿŀȅέΦ 
I was Sad. 
[ƛƪŜΧ {!5Φ 
 
March 1, 2014.  
Bbq in my home, with my parents and 
sisters and brother and neeces. Everybody 
ŀǎƪƛƴƎΥ άƛǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅ ƴŜǿΚ Lǎ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎΚέΦ bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘΦ L ǿŀǎ ŘȅƛƴƎΦέ 
  



 
March 4, 2014. 
у ŀƳΦ ±ŀǊƛƴƛŀ όƳȅ ȅƻǳƴƎŜǊ ǎƛǎǘŜǊύ ŜƴǘŜǊǎ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ǊƻƻƳΦ LΩƳ ŀǎƭŜŜǇΦ {ƘŜ ŀǎƪǎ ƻǳǘ ƭƻǳŘΥ ά±ƛŎƪȅΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ 
/ƻƭƻƎƴŜΚέ 
Me: O.O?!!!!! 
 

 
 

¸9!IΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ L ŦŜƭǘΦ 
 

After that: screamings, cry, some pone calls, screamings, tears, and a milk with honey.  
HAPPINESS. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Several days of planning, searching flights, asking questions, meeting lovely people, congratulations, 
asking for a free days at the University. Happiness. 
!IIIΧ !ƴŘ ƳŀƪƛƴƎ ƳƻƴŜȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ Υ5 
 

 
άAnd so I spread my wings up wide 

Over MountainΩs ridge the storm I Ride 
Dragons, Demons, Faithful Friends 
Yƴƻǿ ŀƴŘ ¢Ǌǳǎǘ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǘ Ƴȅ {ƛŘŜΗέ 

 
 
 

April 3, 2014. 
And so it begins! 
 
ά¢ƘŜ wƻŀŘ ƎƻŜǎ ŜǾŜǊ ƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƻƴ 
Down from the door where it began. 
Now far ahead the Road has gone, 
And I must follow, if I can, 
Pursuing it with eager feet, 
Until it joins some larger way 
Where many paths and errands meet. 
!ƴŘ ǿƘƛǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŜƴΚ L Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ ǎŀȅέ 
 
First time flying. First time in many things. 
With my heart beating wild and a huge hope in my soul. 
Thinking about my beloved family, and thinking about the 
loved ones that I was near to meet.  
 

 
 
 
 
April 3, 2014. 
That is a view I will never forget.  
Santiago of Chile, saw from the sky. My Little and 
beautiful country, see you in a couple of days!  
aȅ ōŜƭƻǾŜŘ ƳƻǳƴǘŀƛƴǎΣ L ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩƭƭ Ƴƛǎǎ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ 
in the morning light. 
 
The flight was nice. I studied some hours, eat some  
( :D ) and sleep a while. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
And then I discovered this. 
I felt in home again, in a winter and cold day, 
 raining outside. My family together, drinking 
 chocolat milk and eating cookies. 
      Lord of the Rings means Home.  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sao Paulo, night view. 
 
ά²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ Ŧƻƭƪ 
And we have the right 
To stand up to fight 
CƻǊ ŀƴ ƛƴŘŜǇŜƴŘŜƴǘ ƭƛŦŜΧΦέ 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Wordless.  
         Earth is Amazing 

{ƪȅΩǎ LƴŦƛƴƛǘŜ 
 

    ά¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ LƴŦƛƴƛǘŜǎ 
     .ƛƎƎŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ƻǘƘŜǊǎέ 

 
So true. 



 
 
 
 
April 4, 2014. 
 
 
 
GERMANY 

Bitches!!!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
FIRST SELFIE!  
After a few questions in International Police that 
ƳŀŘŜ ǳǎ ŀƭƭ ƴŜǊǾƻǳǎΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘ Ǉŀǎǎ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǘŜǎΧ 
AND THERE THEY WERE! 
 
CƛǊǎǘ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘΥ άhaDΣ LΩƳ ǎƻ ǎƘƻǊǘΗΗ LΩƳ ŀ ŦǊŜŀƪƛƴƎ 
dwarfΗέ 
 
Yeah, that thought remained in my mind every day. 
 
 

 
 
Yeah. I told you. A Hobbit. 
 
Beautiful place there, the river so huge 
and so great. I remember Ina asked me: 
άŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻƪŀȅΚέ 
aŜΥ άLΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ǊŜŀƭƛȊƛƴƎ L ŀƳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŜǊŜΦέ 
 
L ǿŀǎ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǘƘŜǊŜΣ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ LΚ 
 
 



 
 
And this one is just perfect.  
LƴǘŜǊƴŀǘƛƻƴŀƭ ōŀǊōŜǉǳŜΣ ŀǘ LƴŀΩǎ ŀƴŘ /ŀǊǎǘŜƴΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ 
ςlovely house-. Everybody having a great time, and 
Torsten and Silvia look amazing. I just love this 
picture. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
!ƴŘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎŀǊŜ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ DŜǊƳŀƴ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 
think, but rain and cold and wind is the best weather I  
ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŜǾŜǊ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŦƻǊΧ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ {ƴƻǿΦ Lǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ 
been legendary if it would have snow :D 
 
άbƻǘ ǘƘŜ wŀƛƴΣ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ Blame 
Nothing pulls her down 
{ƘŜΩǎ ŀƴ ƛƴŘŜǇŜƴŘŜƴǘ ƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ 
The bright side of my life, 
²ƛƭŘ ŀǘ IŜŀǊǘέ 
 
 
  

April 5, 2014. 
 

ά¢ƘŜ !ǿŀƪŜƴƛng of a morning Dawn 
Opens up the gates for Times to Come 

To Aims and Beyond! 
 

!ƴ LŎȅ DƭƻǊƛŀΗΗέ 
 

Let us travel to Cologne. 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Already in Cologne, met Sabine and Eric. IΩm so sorry I didnΩt 
get a photo wieth them. They were really nice to us!  
Walking trough the Woods to the train station. Breath. 
   
   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Cologne, nice walk from the train station.  
¸ƻǳ ƪƴƻǿΣ ǿƘŜƴ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΩǎ ƴŜǿΣ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΩǎ ŀ 
ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜΦ !ƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ [ƛǘǘƭŜ ƪƛŘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊƛƴƎ 
the world, for the first time. 
 
This bridge was full of lockets that lovers had left there, 
like a signal of their love. 
 
 

 
 
 


