
Never would I have imagined… 
 

 

Caitlin Goodhile recently graduated from Assumption College in Worcester, Massachusetts, 

and is serving for one year with Sheila Peruelo in the Pendower Good Neighbour Project in 
Newcastle and reflects on her first 3 months: 

  

Two months ago I arrived in Newcastle 

with all the optimism and excitement one can 
have when starting a year long journey. 

Although I could not be happier to be here, and 

I know this is where I’m supposed to be, I find 

myself missing home and America a little more 
than I thought I would. It’s little things that I’ve 

come to realize I have taken for granted. A 

perfect example of this? I had never taken a bus 

in a city prior coming to London or Newcastle. I 
have always had the luxury of either driving 

myself somewhere or having someone else 

drive. There’s planning involved; what time 

does the bus come? What number bus do you have to take? Do we have to switch at any 

point? The only thing I knew about riding a bus was from what I had seen on TV and 
movies… it was embarrassing. Now, I really enjoy taking the bus somewhere. It also allows 

for people-watching, one of my favorite hobbies. 

 

I can already feel myself learning not only about Newcastle and this amazing new 
community I am a part of, but also about myself. This is the longest I’ve been away from 

home, the longest I’ve gone without seeing my friends. Luckily I talk to them almost every 

day. And as I much as I wish I could just pop home to see everyone, I know that when I 

eventually make it home, I am going to miss it here. Here’s a small recap of the past 
week, which was the kids’ half-term break! 

 

The highlight of the week would 

definitely be the camping trip we took 

the boys “survivor group”. Never would 
I have imagined to find myself camping 

in the woods in ENGLAND in October. It 

was so fun though; we played games of 

Man Hunt and Capture the Flag. At 
night it was BEYOND cold but we all 

survived and I managed to see the 

most amazing shooting star. I also 

taught them some games that brought 
me back to Assumption days; Through 

the Green Glass Doors is just one of 

them. We also took a group of kids to 

see the Illuminations in town about 40 
minutes away. The park was filled with characters from Alice in Wonderland all lit up. It 

was really neat, and reminded me of a less extravagant light parade in Disney! 

 


