DREAMWALL SKII 2009

Dreamwall took some extraordinary young people to France where they had the time of their lives. For most it was a once and a lifetime experience, skiing in the French Alps is something I have never dreamt I would experience and am extremely thankful for them taking me, because if it wasn’t for Dreamwall I would of never got to experience anything like this. Of course there were high moments and low moments but why wouldn’t there be when there are forty two children spending a week away from home, parents, carers and guardians and the ones they love for a week. By the look on everyone’s faces, lit up with joy and happiness you could tell that everyone was enjoying themselves, seeing everyone put a 110% into those ski slopes made me smile. For many this whole journey was a rollercoaster of emotions because they were fighting their fears, being away from home and family, heights, airplanes. Dreamwall is an organisation when spoken of it is in joy, cheerfulness and pleasure.  And there is never a bad word spoken of them. They touch hearts of many young people that go to Dreamwall and that is because they see each young person for whom they really are, they don’t see and treat them as they are a bunch of yobs, a danger to the world. Each and every member of staff treats them with respect and treats them how they would want to be treated. There is a relationship, bond between them that is special and will be kept for the rest of their lives. I have been attending Dreamwall for I think 4 years and I have never felt so respected and liked than I have experienced here, they are as a second family. Whilst away skiing I have grown closer to people and realised what is special to me. We have brilliant instructors. Valerie, Patrick, Sebastian, Pierre and Olivia. They taught each of their groups how to ski safely and took them up mountains, and gave them their chance to shine. They were brilliant I had Valerie but I spoke to each of the instructors and all I can say is they are lovely people and brilliant at what they do. I can remember Sebastian skiing over when my group were sat down and him covering us with snow. I felt like a snowman; also when me and Valerie were dancing down the slopes and I taught her a song from Dreamwall and the look on her face when she tried an English sweet made me giggle. Another fond memory was every morning when we were waiting for them as soon as they arrived I would high fived them. Everyone was at different levels but no one treated them any different all as if they were pros at skiing I can remember when I first got on my skies falling over and Valerie just coming over and laughing at me while helping me up who was as well laughing probably in embarrassment but looking at it now it is funny. The words I would sum the week up with is many many snow ploughs.  And how thankful I am to Dreamwall for taking me and everyone of the instructors for doing such a job. Every member of staff should be proud of themselves because they do an amazing job and change many lives for the better. You make young people feel wanted and proud of being who they are. I am extremely thankful for the life time experience and it will never be forgotten.
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What a brilliant memory.        
By Bethany Grundy 
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