A weekend in the marvelous city of Rio De Janeiro- Um fim de semana na cidade maravilhosa de Rio de Janeiro
“We are going to Rio de Janeiro!” mom host mom said excitedly. I guess I was excited too. I had always wanted to visit this marvelous city. The city that everybody talked about as the cultural and football capital of Brazil and maybe even of the world. We ended up taking a plane from Florianopolis (my homestay city) to Rio de Janeiro. We lived in an area called “Ilha do Governador” at my hostbrother’s apartment. He works in Rio as a commando.
Rio has a different feel to it. Its messy, colorful, lively and dangerously beautiful. Now when I say its dangerously beautiful, I mean that it can attract you in a way no other city can. But the attraction is toxic. You cannot unlove this city no matter what. It’s almost like an addiction. From sunny days at the world class beach of Copacabana to cloudy damp days of street visits accompanied by awe-inspiring street art mainly by the artist named Kobra. He is famous all over the world for his amazing murals in the streets of Brazil, US and many other countries in South America. Rio has so much to offer. Its complex history with slave settlements haunts the brazillian reality to this day in the shape of Favelas and gang afflicted crimes. My host family visited a relative family that lived in condominium where mostly according to brazillian socio-economic standards only middle/upper class people could afford to live. Of which there reside many in this city. But Rio, however also has a more resourceful class of people. Of which many live in the Favelas. Favelas came into existence after the emancipation of the African slaves. Having no place to call a home, these freed slaves formed their own settlements in the middle of patches of free lands in Rio. These settlements are now known as the Favelas where poverty manifests itself into various drug and gang crimes. Life in Favelas is challenging. From my observation, the more privileged class of people in Brazil don’t seem to care much about the fate of those born into Favelas. For example: I asked my host dad about the reason behind the construction of a huge wall built around a favela that faced the highway. My host dad said that it was built to prevent the gangs from attacking or robbing people on the highway in case of traffic. Later I found out that the government started building that wall to kind of hide or cover the reality of poverty and crime from the thousands of foreigners who visited Rio during the Olympics.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Despite its flaws and shortcomings, Rio will forever have my heart. Rio sempre vai ter o meu coracao e coracoes de todos os pessoas que ja conheceu ou vai conhecer dessa cidade. ( Rio will always have my heart and the hearts of all the people who already know or will get a chance to know this city). 

