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EDITORIAL  

At the General Assembly 2011, regular 

elections for some Steering Committee 

positions took place.  

Elenañwho has been active as 3rd 

chairman of the Steering Committee for 

the past 11 years - left and will now fo-

cus on her activities in animal protec-

tion/rights. Many many thanks ñ mille 

gracie for your long work and all the best 

for your future activities.  

The current 2nd chairman as well as the 

secretary were re -elected. As new 3rd 

chairman  Lucas Garcia Gomez was 

elected. Congratulations and we wish 

you all the energy needed for this volun-

tary job. Lucas will  use his IT knowl-

edge to support the Website team. You 

will find some  information about his  

scouting life in this issue.  

We received a very interesting article 

from Funko about his trip to  places of 

relevance in scouting history and WFIS 

friends on the African continent ñthank 

you very much for sharing your impres-

sions. 

You will also find some invitations to  

activities from member associations  and 

we recommend making use of them. It is 

always a good and important experience 

for children as well as leaders to meet 

other people / associations / nationalities.  

This years annual WFIS -EU workshop 

will be organised in Italy. It sure will be 

as superb as the last one near Barcelona 

ñ early registration might be a  smart 

move. 

Late bookings for the WFIS World Jam-

boree are still possible. Please contact  

Michelle for further information. Our 

Mexican friends are looking forward to 

showing their hospitality and they offer 

a very interesting program!  

michelle.o@agsmex.org.mx  

http://www.3rdwfisjamboree2011.org.mx  

 

The newsletter team is always looking 

for articles from your activities ñfeel free 

to send them  they will be welcome! 

Share your experience with your scout 

friends through the Euroletter.  

 

The earthquake which hits Japan also 

affects our scout brothers and sisters 

over there. Our thoughts and hopes are 

with them.   

 

Your   

Euroletter team  
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My first experience with Scout-

ing was in the Spring of 1995. 

My parents had been scouts and 

leaders a while back and one 

day started talking about it and 

asked if I would be interested in 

joining a scout group. From 

what I heard, the only possible 

answer was ôyes!õ. 

I remember being really not 

amused when I went to meet 

the group on a Saturday and 

found out all the cub scouts 

were away camping. I would 

have loved to have gone! The 

next week until Saturday felt 

eternal.  

From there on, thereõs a mix-

ture of almost everything you 

can imagine.  

I recall not making it to Sixer 

quite a trauma, but I was a bit 

of a rascal back then; I canõt 

blame my leaders for that!  

I made my Scout Promise in 

1998 and that is when it all got 

serious. 

I have had the luck to be mem-

ber of several different scout 

associations but my fondest 

memories are of my first one, 

the ô150 Cactusõ group. Due to 

some problems with the local 

authorities (they threw away 

ALL of our belongings due to a 

misunderstanding with a local 

representative who was holding 

them for us at the time), the 

leaders decided to disband the 

group. We were kindly received 

by another group (217 Matter-

horn) who offered us the possi-

bility to continue working with 

them, and so we did.  

 

When my old leaders from the 

150 Cactus found the time and 

energy, they decided to found a 

new group, the ô621 Antartidaõ, 

which had its meeting place in 

Colmenar Viejo, about 30 Km 

from Madrid.  

Then came a difficult decision. 

Some of us parted ways with the 

217 Matterhorn and went back 

with our old leaders, to the 621 

Antartida. Here I enjoyed my 

senior scout years and my first 

rover scout year.  

 

In the middle of my second 

rover year I got a call from some 

friends from high school, who 

were also scouts, but members 

of a different association. They 

asked for my help as a leader 

and I couldnõt say ônoõ. I settled 

what needed to be settled back 

at the 621 Antartida and 

started my journey out of the 

only world scouting known at 

that time.  

 

 

 

When I went to the Estrella Po-

lar group, I found out that 

things could be done in different 

ways, and that was enlighten-

ing. In the following years, 

there was some kind of move-

ment within the association 

(Scouts Baden Powell España) 

that was trying to change Scout-

ing in ways that some of the 

leaders could not understand 

very well. You could here some-

thing about changing the Scout 

Law, and other types of misbe-

haviour against the kind of 

Scouting we had lived.  

It was then, via the guys from 

Catalunya, when we found out 

about the WFIS and how it 

worked, how it lived Scouting as 

we knew it.  

 

It was a very hard decision to 

make, especially for the two 

groups who would eventually 

leave SBPE and become ASIM 

(Asociación de Scouts Inde-

pendientes de Madrid) and their 

leaders. They had only known 

SBPE, all their friends thereé 

but it was made, and in 2006 

ASIM was founded by two 

groups: Estrella Polar and 

Nómadas and the helping hand 

of its Steering Committee.  

 

We have worked very hard for 

the past years, becoming pros-

pect members of the WFIS, then 

full members, participating in 

the Woodbeads Training and 

working for all our fellow 

scouts, and we will continue.  

 

I can speak on behalf of ASIM 

that we are proud to be mem-

bers of the WFIS and that we 

all do our best to keep it that 

way, day after day!  

 

YITS,  

 

Lucas García.  

New 3rd Chairman  



In October 2010 Nati and I cele-

brated our ò40-years-of-

partnershipó with a vacation trip 

to Kenya. Two years earlier, we 

have  had Collins ð a leader of 

the Kenyan WFIS association, 

visiting us in Germany and so it 

had been clear for us to meet 

him in Mombasa this time.  

His job had taken him from 

Homa Bay at Lake Victoria to 

Mombasa just a few weeks ear-

lier, so it was a great òHelloó 

when he came with his brother 

and son to see us in our hotel. 

During the afternoon full of 

talks, remembrances and mu-

tual updates of the develop-

ments in both our organizations 

I mentioned about my plans to 

visit BPs grave at Nyeri and 

Lake Victoria the week after. 

Collins took his phone ð and it 

all ended up in a WFIS -kind of 

vacation to me.  

òOur associations chief scout 

lives in Nairobi and he would be 

please to accompany Youó. 

A few days later, our vacation at 

the shore of the Indian Ocean 

was over and my wife Nati flew 

back to Germany, while I took a 

plane to Nairobi. Cleopa (he is 

as well the Vice -President of 

WFIS African region) met me at 

the airport, where I got my 

rental car which I had arranged 

for from Germany already and 

off we went.  

Oh God ð was I pleased to have 

Cleopa coming with me: next to 

none traffic signs indicating the 

way to Nyeri in Nairobi, only 3 

(really: THREE) indicating signs 

to any known destination on a 

1.000 km long journey, the worst 

traffic I went through in my live  

(Way to the colonial graveyard of Nyeri)  

I found in Nairobi (and I drove 

cars in all continents of this 

earth, in total more than 1 mil-

lion kilometres)éé The fellow 

was a living road map, knew 

were traffic jams and road 

blocks were, forecasted the road 

conditions ð only always under -

estimated the time we needed to 

reach the destinations (since he 

assumed I could/would drive like 

the local hell -drivers).  

First place we reached was 

Nyeri, where we met Gladys, a 

former scout, who accompanied 

us to the old colonial graveyard 

where BPs grave was. As I had 

(Cleopa and Gladys in BPs Living room)  

seen all places where BP lived 

(even in Afghanistan and India), 

but failed to visit Nyeri when I 

was last in Kenya 37yyears ago, 

it really was an un -describable 

feeling for me to  stand at BPs 

grave and later -on to walk 

through Pax two ð the house he 

lived the last years of his life 

and his garden. In the evening, 

we were invited to Gladysõ place, 

some 15 km out of Nyeri. While 

we spent a nice evening with her 

parents, her father mentioned 

how good the scouting -years had 

been for his children, and that 

he would appreciate having such 

scout groups in Nyeri. What fol-

lowed was a brain -storming with 

Cleopa, Gladys, her father and 

myself, which ended in clear 

plans to start a WFIS scout 

troop in this historical place of 

Nyeri. The Nairobi scouts helped 

and the Solmser Pfadfinder 

promised to support the Nyeri 

scout group as well.  

The way along the equator led 

us through several places where 

the BP scouts of Kenya were 

active ð in the conversations on 

our way I Cleopa gave me a good 

impression of the work in the 

WFIS groups in East -Africa and 

after visiting Lake Victoria the 

trip ended back in Nairobi. No 

question ð òYou must meet our 

Nairobi group in their scout -

houseé..ó Some interesting and 

somehow touching hours fol-

lowed with the group in their 

meeting -place in the outskirts of 

Nairobi and Cleopas family in 

his house. As I had told him 

about my plans to go to Burundi 

from Nairobi, Cleopa took an 

envelope ð and I read that it was 

sent by òKlaus Tegederó. The 

envelope contained a WFIS flag. 

òItõs the flag for our group in 

Burundi ð but so far I had no 

chance to go there. So would You 

please take it and hand it over to 

the folks there?ó ð What a ques-

tioné.. So, he took his phone, 

talked in Kisuaheli and said to 

me when he finishes: òA guy 

named Claude, the leader of our 

WFIS group in Burundi, will 

meet You at the airportó. 

Next morning, it took us òonlyó 2 

hours by car to reach the airport 

òonlyó 8km away and off I flew 

(Continued on page 4) 

A WFIS kind of vacation  



to Bujumbura, capital of civil -war -torn Burundi.  

At the airport not only Claude waited for me, but a 

delegation of 12 scout leaders with a bunch of flowers 

and a òWelcome to Burundi ð Funko from Germanyó 

on it. I was the first visitor from Europe to this group 

and so it was kind of òsate-visitó. In a convoy of three 

cars we went to the scout house in Bujumbura, fol-

lowed the costal road of Lake Tanganyica, where we 

visited some impressing projects of the Baden Powell 

Scouts of Burundi: a village for very poor people of 

the ethnic minority of the Twa -tribe, where the 

group helped building houses, drilling wells etc, and 

a near-by plant, where they grow tree plants ð very 

much needed in the country after civil war and pri-

vate needs of fire -wood almost ate -up all the trees in 

that country and most every wood nowadays needs to 

be imported.  

About 100 km south of Bujumbura, at a place, where 

the government welcomes their state -guests, in a 

small ceremony I handed over the WFIS flag to the 

scout leaders and thus officially welcomed them in 

the WFIS. They were so proud of the flag, that it was 

put across the rear -window of the first car in our con-

voy flying there for the whole way back to Bujum-

bura. After darkness, every few kilometres we had to 

stop and open the cars for controls done by military 

or police forces, searching for weapons. Sometimes, 

my òwhite faceó seemed to give them a feeling of 

òharmlessó, but sometimes they searched very 

òspecialó all our cars. In the middle of the night we 

reached the airport ð my unplanned WFIS -kind -of 

vacation came to an end.  

For me, this was an interesting and valuable experi-

ence ð and it made me even more proud of being a 

member of WFIS!  

 

(Pax Two from the garden)  

 


