ETE 105 Video Script

By Brian Wilding

Spain-

Some people have bucket list of things that they want to do before they die.  Some want to go skydiving, bull riding, bungee jumping, or visit places.  

When I was recently married, my wife asked me what things I had on my bucket list, what I wanted to do during my life.  I told her that I wanted to visit all of the Spanish Speaking countries in the world. 

 She said that there were a lot a places, like a dozen or something.  I replied that there were 22 to be exact.  

I had always figured that Spain would be the last place that I would visit.

It was clear across the Atlantic Ocean, 

and it would cost a load of money for a plan ticket to go.  

We both knew that I was going to be a high school teacher, 

and we ALL know how much money teachers DON’T make.    

I really didn’t think about it much.  

After all, my Mexican friends always portrayed Spain in a bad light.  

They always told me about all of the injustices that the Spaniards had done to them, 

from the Conquest (discovery) in 1492, 

until their independence in 1810.   

It was enough for me to think twice about going to visit any time soon.  

However, while in classes at Brigham Young University, Some of the teachers seemed to always want to talk about how great Spain was.

Who had brain washed them?  I thought.  Who was passing out the Koolaid?  

Then one day, my wife’s parents went on a mission to Budapest, Hungary.  

They invited us to visit.  

We were not sure if we could really afford to, 

but my in-laws invited us to stay at their house, 

so hotels would not be an issue.  

They would even have access to a van that would fit them and us.  

It seemed like too good of an opportunity to pass up.  

However, I thought in the back of my mind about how close Spain was to Hungary.  They  were both in Europe, 

and It would be pretty fun to see what it was really like.    

I talked to my wife about the plan, and she seemed to think I was crazy.  She said things like:  

“We don’t have enough money for that.”

“I really don’t want to go to Spain.”

I decide that I did.  

I would already have to be working weekend graveyard shifts from midnight to 8 am on weekends for months, 

and donating plasma.  

If I was going to be working my but off, 

shouldn’t I have some say and some fun during this vacation?  

We would already have to buy the plane tickets and some food.  

How much more expensive would an extra week really cost?

My wife said that we would not be eating tuna and crackers, 

like a had done personally on a vacation that I took to Guatemala.  

She wanted to eat good food.  

She also stated that she would not be sleeping in airports or buses, like I had done.

Fine, I would go a week early by myself.  

“No way!” my wife said, “I will be stuck how with the kids while you are out having fun!”

“Fine,” I said, “I will take Hayden, the oldest of the kids, who likes to stir the pot and cause drama, and we will go.”

I invited Teresa to come too, but she didn’t want to.  

She had no desire to go to Spain and told me so every time it came up.

“Fine,” I said, “While you are at home mowing the lawn, we will be at the beach.  And when you are doing laundry, we will be at the museum, and while you are making dinner and loading the dishwasher, we will be at the market, or the movies, or….”

Finally I got through to her.  

For Just little more cash, we could have an extra week of vacation and even more fun.  Our only major expense would be the tickets, which usually ran $1500 per person, x 5, and oh yeah, I had invited my Mom to come along, and Teresa and I had decided to leave Nicolas, our 1 ½ year old at home.  

Vacation with a crying baby and dirty diapers with lots for driving would not be very fun….

My wife searched the internet for months in search of lower ticket prices.   

Finally she found tickets for only $600 a piece!

We bought our tickets to Hungary, and with the extra cash we had saved, we now had money to go to Spain! 

Well, Spain was awesome!  We spent a few days in Madrid, the capital, and went to the royal armory, the Queen Sofia museum, el Prado museum.  

After 3 days in Madrid, we went to the Town of Burgos. 

It has a wonderful cathedral and is the burial place for El Cid, Spain’s national hero from the Middle Ages.  

This was where I also learned that my wonderful wife likes to eat ham and pineapple pizza, regardless of what other fun foreign foods may be available!

The next day, I thought it would be Great to go to visit the Guggenheim museum and the Picasso Museum in the Basque Country to the north.  

Suddenly, I realized that I was the only  one in our group who wanted to go to these places.  It would take at least 3 hours or driving,  2 hours to a museum, and then 3 hours to drive back.  I suddenly felt a little selfish.  I was going to use an entire day of vacation just to go to a museum no one else wanted to! 

So the next day we decided that instead, we would head for the next stop, Alicante, near the southeast corner of Spain, so off we went.

Alicante was amazing!  There were a ton of tourists, but he beach was big hit for everyone!  We would go and see a museum or ruins during the morning, return back to our  rented townhouse in the afternoon for lunch, and then go to the beach.  

I soon realized that Spain was pretty cool.  It was very rich in history and beautiful places.  The people were nice, the food was amazing, and we all had great time, except for the time we spent trying to figure out the map! (note to self:  Get a GPS)!!

  I had no idea at the time that I would be returning to Spain 2 more times over the next few years.

  I about an opportunity for teachers in the US and Canada to study in Spain and get their master’s degree through one of the Spanish universities.  

I applied to the University of Granada and got accepted.  I checked with USOE and they said that they would accept the degree her in Utah!   

Two years later, I received my  master’s degree from the University of Granada in Teaching Spanish Language and Culture!

Now I would have to say that Spain ROCKS!  I just can’t say that too loudly around my Mexican friends.

Sooooo,  What’s on YOUR bucket list?

(Music by Ramones-Blitzkreig Bop)
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