
For me home is a place: It is Turkey, my homeland.  The weather is sunny and I 

get my favourite food. I love the food in Turkey because it is wonderful and 

everybody loves it, even the German people. But my family also means home to 

me as they help me when I am sad. But I hate the school in Turkey because the 

teachers hit the kids there. (Ugur, 8s) 

 


