
“Austin spent many nights 

trying to win me over… “

 

     

 
 

 

Wendy Greenwood and her family participated in the High School Program in 2014 and she 

contributed the following statement: 

It is very hard for me to put this into a few words, as the experience was one that is too 

precious to my family to shorten the details. So please enjoy our story. 

In 2014, I was approached by my son Austin Greenwood, who at the time was starting his Jr. 

Year at St. Josephs Collegiate Institute, in Buffalo NY. Austin had never studied German, 

only French. Austin explained to me, that he had been approached by the school German 

language teacher, about asking me to consider becoming a Host family for a student from 

Dortmund Germany. He explained that he would really like to host a boy and he thought it 

would be great to share his school with someone from another Country. My son was very 

serious about taking on the task and spent many nights trying to win me over to the idea of 

taking in an exchange student. I was very 

apprehensive at first. Not real keen on the idea of 

opening my house to a stranger, being responsible 

for another teenager, and taking on the task of 

integrating someone to our routine. This feeling I was 

having would change very quickly. 

I am a single mom, and I work full time.  At the time, I had 2 children at home, 1 in High 

School, Austin and 1 in Middle School, my daughter Rachel. I was very apprehensive to the 

idea of bringing another child into our home, especially since I worked all day and spent 

many of my evenings attending school functions, or running kids around for school functions 

like sports practices, or after school activities. I also was concerned about how a complete 

stranger would mold into our family, the financial burden, and how would he function 

successfully in our little world. Especially a teenager! I worried about feeding him, dealing 

with him getting sick, and as any mom would do, I worried about what he would eat!  

After agreeing to meet with the exchange school coordinator from St. Joes, I felt very 

strongly that our family could and somehow, would manage to take in an exchange student 

and offer him a comfortable living space, and an American home. My son was very excited 

about the task upon us and was eager to see the profiles of the students who had applied to 

the program so we could make our choice as to which student would come to live with us.  

When we received the profiles of the young men who were in need of host families, we 

studied each individual very carefully. We, as a family, decided on a young man by the name 

of Jannik Klein. Jannik’s family life, love of sports, especially American NFL football, and 

interest level and dedication to school, seemed to match up perfectly with our family. So the 

choice was made. We picked Jannik. We were assured that this would be the right choice, 

and we would not be disappointed in our commitment to being a Host family. We then began 

to prepare for the arrival of our newest family member.  
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“It was as if we were waiting 

for Santa“

“He became part of a family 

unit that grew stronger with 

his presence“

Our contact with the Exchange Student coordinator at my son’s school was very informative 

and consistent, about details of Jannik’s arrival and specifics on what we needed to do to 

prepare for him. We were given contact information of our Jannik, and his family so we could 

begin to communicate with him and his parents. This helped all of us to become comfortable 

with each other. The boys were able to connect via an app on their phones called 

“whatsapp”, and through playing video games with each other. From a parental perspective, 

it was nice to get to know Jannik’s parents a little before he came here. They too were very 

nervous and this made things a lot easier. We were able to understand any medical needs 

he may have, medication he takes, and learn about his food likes and dislikes. As time grew 

closer for us to receive Jannik, we prepared our home. We decided that Jannik would share 

a bedroom with Austin. This way they could bond with his new “house brother”, and really get 

to know each other. What a great choice this was! Jannik had his own bed, dresser lamp, 

and closet space. Other than that, he would have free range of our home. Now all we had to 

do was wait for his arrival in September. 

The anticipation and excitement was almost overwhelming. The boys had been 

communicating through texting for many days prior to arrival. The exchange program had a 

very well communicated arrival schedule. They kept us abreast of the departure and arrival 

information, as well as the pre –pick up schedule of events. We knew exactly where Jannik 

was, and what he was doing while with the exchange team. Jannik and the other students 

spent time in NYC before coming to Buffalo. This allowed them to do some sightseeing and 

become adjusted to the time change and get a jump on the American way of life. The day 

had finally come for us to meet, in person, our 

newest addition to our family. It was as if we were 

waiting for Santa to come and deliver our wonderful 

present. We made welcome signs and greeted 

Jannik with many hugs.  

Our first few days were great. There were activities planned with the other exchange families, 

group activities, as well as student only activities. The exchange program was very good 

about having weekly and monthly scheduled activities that included all of the house family 

and the exchange student. Although attendance was not required, it was encouraged. Our 

Jannik was pretty busy with his soccer practice and game schedule, and my son Austin also 

busy with football practice and games, so we participated in as many as we could. The boys 

attended several dinners at different host family homes around the area. The host families all 

worked together to arrange rides for kids who needed them. I have to admit, it didn’t take 

long for Jannik to feel very comfortable in our home and become a part of our family.  

Over all, our experience with Jannik, and the exchange program was nothing but 

exceptional. Jannik came to a foreign Country, integrated into a school where he knew no 

one, and became a part of a family unit that grew stronger with his presence. We all attended 

Jannik’s soccer games and team functions. Jannik attended all of Austin’s football games 

and became a part of the “band of Brothers” at St. 

Joes. Jannik bonded with my daughter who was 11 at 

the time. They enjoyed their time after school together 

before I got home from work. Jannik would help her 

with her math homework, watch silly tv shows with 

her, and share snacks together. He even attended her 

basketball games when he could. 



“Our family has become his 

family“

Jannik would communicate with his family in Germany anytime he needed. He was well 

prepared with his own money to spend on extra activities, shopping for his own toiletries, and 

clothing. He came prepared with his own banking card for use as he needed. We went to 

NFL football games, NHL hockey games, movies, concerts, and so much more. I took care of 

all meals and housing. That was it. I really didn’t notice much of an impact on my budget at 

all, just my time. Time that was well spent learning about a wonderful boy, his family, and 

what a great time we were having. 

Most nights, our family would eat dinner together if possible. Before Jannik arrived, we would 

eat out many nights. This did not change as I am a working mom and the boys would not get 

home from practice until late so this just made things easier. In fact it worked out great 

because I was able to expose Jannik to many different types of food. On the weekends, 

when we were all around, I would make soup for Sunday suppers. Jannik loved soup. His 

favorite was always pizza and chicken wings and Taco Tuesday! We had the pleasure of 

sharing an American Thanksgiving with Jannik. It was a great opportunity to share what we 

traditionally do every year. We played our family football game, watched American football, 

and I even asked Jannik to participate in our meal preparations by asking him to create and 

make the salad to share at our dinner.  Jannik and I had many moments alone in the car 

together while we were waiting on Austin to finish his football practice. We were able to talk 

about how his day had gone, what his future plans might be, how he liked school etc. Jannik 

would share with me how much he loved school, and his friends here. How our family has 

become his family. How Austin is his American brother.  

Jannik’s family was in constant contact with us. From packages from his mom and dad, to 

emails and photo exchanges of our activities, we grew closer to each other. Like a distant 

family. Jannik’s mother and I would share stories and experiences. Jannik’s father enjoyed 

hearing about our travels and meals. 

Jannik shared how this experience has been so 

good for him. I was able to share with Jannik how 

much I appreciated him sharing this time with us. 

How happy he has made our family, and how much 

we would miss him when he was gone. How he has 

become a part of our family and always will be.  

The month of December was hard for our family. It was the month that our Jannik would be 

leaving us to head back home. As the time drew closer, and we reached the time to pack 

Jannik and his belongings, we shed many tears. We talked of Jannik coming back to see us 

and us going to see him. We shared all of the fun times we had. When we shared our last 

meal together at the “Auf wiedersehen” dinner, I knew the next day would be one of the worst 

days for my children and me.  

As we waited with the other exchange students for the bus to arrive, we took photos near the 

Christmas tree. We gave many hugs and wiped many tears. My daughter said it’s not fair 

that Jannik has to leave. My son, who was 6’6” at the time walked Jannik to the bus to help 

him load up his belongings. The boys, who met as strangers, bonded like best friends, and 

became brothers from different Countries, shared a moment they will never, in their life, 

forget. They said good- bye to each other. It was one of the hardest things to watch. They 

realized that even at their ages, experiences like this may only come around once in a life 

time and how lucky they were to experience this. Our family will forever be changed.  



“My kids grew and were 

enlightened to something other 

than themselves“

The next few months were tough for all of us. We stayed in very close contact with Jannik 

and his family, now our family. We have since gone over to see Jannik and his family, our 

German family. Jannik and his sister have had the opportunity to come back and spend a 

week with us! For my son’s High School graduation gift, Austin was able to go to Dortmund 

and spend 10 days in Dortmund with Jannik and his family. Our family. They will all forever 

be our German family.  

There is so much more that I could share about how wonderful this program is. How more 

families need to experience hosting an exchange student. How my kids grew and were 

enlightened to something other than themselves. How we can open our door and our hearts 

to these ever so deserving students. What a great 

experience we had with Jannik, the exchange 

program, and our time hosting.  

I hope this helps share a glimpse of our fabulous 

encounter with hosting a student from Dortmund. We 

will forever be changed as a family, thanks to this 

program. 

 

 

 


