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Through the GSP a cohort of Bolles students commits
to completing an in-depth, interdisciplinary

concentration in Global Learning. In addition to
academic courses and independent research projects,
the program requires engagement in extracurricular

experiences such as a travel abroad program,
attendance at student discussions and dialogues, and

active participation in globally-focused clubs and
programming. 



Through the GSP, students design and complete projects focused on
their individual passions and interests. In this edition, we’ll showcase
some of our accomplishments. 
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To learn more about GSP requirements, click the following link:
Global Scholar Program

https://www.bolles.org/global-learning-and-engagement/global-scholar-program


In 2023, The Bolles School began the Global Scholar Program. Currently,
there are currently 54 Global Scholars in 9th to 12th Grades. All are
members of the Student Global Connections Committee. While the GSP
requires an application process, the SGCC is a club open for all students
to join. 

 

About Us

The primary goal of the program is to build global competency, to prepare students
to be active citizens in a modern, interconnected world. Globally competent
students have the knowledge and skills to:   

1. Investigate the World - They’re globally aware, understand historical context, and
are interested in learning about the world and how it works
2. Understand Perspectives - They recognize their perspective and seek to
understand the perspective of others 
3. Communicate Ideas - They effectively communicate their ideas verbally, in
writing, and across multiple languages 
4. Take action - They take concrete action on issues of local and global significance  

Our Goals
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A New Beginning for The SGCC
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This year, I was fortunate enough to become the President of the Student
Global Connections Committee. Our focus for the 2025-2026 school year
is to help our local community work towards “Zero Hunger,” one of the
United Nations Sustainable Development Goals. Our steps toward this

goal have been in collaboration with JFCS, a local nonprofit that supports
individuals who lack access to healthy, essential foods. A JFCS guest

speaker helped us understand food poverty in Jacksonville and drove us
to collect funds that purchased $300 worth of non-perishable food for
their food bank. We look forward to a student-led dialogue about our
JFCS work in semester two, along with more community service for

another special Jacksonville organization! I am so grateful to be a part of
this wonderful student-led organization with such a bright future ahead.

By Olivia ‘27

Above, members of the SGCC help to raise funds during a bake sale in November.  



Our Progress
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Riley ‘29



Both Turkey and Iran are facing an extreme financial crisis: their economies are deeply
struggling and inflation is rampant. Iran faced a 45% annual inflation rate in 2025, and that
has unfortunately led to another surge in revolts against the Iranian regime, as the population
is being economically squeezed. Turkey faced a 31% inflation rate in November of 2025,
which had officially decreased 9% on an annual basis.
 
While I was in Turkey, I discovered that the actual (per the people we met) inflation rate was
an excess of 40%. Even though Turkey has seen a solid reduction in inflation rates over the
last several years (with the inflation rate in 2024 being 60%), core inflation remains high, with
unpredictable food prices becoming an ever-increasing risk. As a result of these economic
crises, Turkey and Iran have seen no active growth in employment, businesses are struggling,
and personal incomes have been declining on a dramatic level. Meanwhile, in the U.S., the
inflation rate was reported to be 2.7% in November of 2025. That’s quite a significant
difference. 

During winter break, I had the opportunity to visit Turkey for almost 2 weeks. I was immersed
in a unique culture unlike anything I had ever encountered, a culture similar to that of my
own Iranian heritage. On New Year’s Eve, I was in Istanbul, one of the largest and most heavily
visited cities in the world. Around 2 AM, my father and I were frantically searching to find a
taxi amidst the packed streets of the city as a heavy snowstorm began. When we convinced
a taxi driver to take us to our hotel, we jumped in and after a few minutes, via google
translator, the driver told us that the fare was going to be 30 euros, which was close to three
times the normal fare. However, it was very late, and finding alternative transportation was
not really an option due to the approximate 1 million people who had descended upon the
waterfront historic area of Istanbul, so with all things considered, we didn’t have much of an
option but to say yes. 

Several minutes later, while sitting in standstill traffic, another man walked up to our taxi and
got in the front passenger seat and introduced himself as a friend of the cab driver. He then
informed us that because of traffic, the 15-minute drive to our hotel had transitioned into an
hour and the new fare was now 60 Euros. My father tried to gently negotiate the price down,
but they only agreed to reduce it to 55 Euros. For my mother and grandparents, who had
gotten into a separate cab, the drive back to our hotel was much worse: after they had
gotten into the taxi, the driver demanded his payment upfront before taking them to their
destination. When my grandfather said he would pay him when they arrived at the hotel, the
driver kicked them out of the taxi. My grandfather has difficulty walking long distances due
to knee problems, and he was deeply concerned about getting a taxi, but he, my mother,
and my grandmother were kicked out of a taxi for a second and third time, before they
found a fourth taxi. 

Initially, I was upset, but then I recalled a conversation with our guide, a local Turkish man in
his late 30s, where he had mentioned that in countries such as Turkey and Iran, if you aren’t
one of the wealthy elites, you must hustle and do whatever it takes to make a living.
Individuals such as our taxi-driving duo can’t exactly stroll into an office and apply for a job;
reality is much more complicated. 

Cyrus ‘26- Student Stories 
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Kreuzberg: A Path to Finding Myself

I have always been fascinated by diasporic communities. Different cultures fuse together to
cultivate a new society filled with passion and life. Various peoples combine their lifestyles and give
the world new art, music and food. I never knew how I was connected to a particular diasporic
community until recently. I had just finished eighth grade and was ready to submerge into summer.
My parents had planned a trip for our family to go to Germany. 

When we arrived, I was amazed by the vast Reichstag Building and the archaic Brandenburg Gate.
However, throughout my experience I noticed something peculiar. All of our taxi drivers, all of the
hotel cleaners were Turkish. As a Turkish girl myself, I always love meeting those who are native to
my culture, but something about this reality did not sit well with me. 
Later in the trip, my parents wanted us to visit Kreuzberg, a neighbor
hood in Germany. I soon realized why. Everyone in this area spoke Turkish! There were authentic
Turkish restaurants, grocery stores, and homes. For lunch, we ate Iskender Kebap, a meat dish,
which was identical to the one I ate in Turkey. I immediately fell in love with Kreuzberg. For dessert
we went to eat at a place that sold Tulumba and Baklava, two of the most iconic desserts in Turkey.
As we ate these sweets, we got to know the man selling them. He told us about his life back in
Turkey and of the struggles he faced living in Germany. This sparked an interest in me. I thought
about how hard it must be living in a country and culture dissimilar to one’s own. 

After this experience, when I entered high school, I pondered my own Turkish identity. I had never
really reflected on this part of myself before. In fact, I was ashamed to be Turkish prior to my
reflections. I had been ashamed of my name, my food, and my culture. I felt like I was living a dual
life. At home I was speaking Turkish and trying hard not to mix English words into my speech. At
school, I was attempting to seem as “American” as possible. After contemplating these thoughts, I
came to the conclusion that I needed to embrace my culture. 

Afterwards, in my sophomore year, I decided to research Kreuzberg for a project. I discovered that
after World War II, Germany lacked many workers. As a result, they admitted many Turkish
immigrants to handle cheap work such as janitorial jobs, taxi driving, and so forth. I learned that
these people had been pushed into the most destitute parts of Germany. I found out that they were
treated inferior to those of their German counterparts. The second generation of Turkish German
children of the first-generation immigrants had a hard time in school due to their identities. This
second generation, nonetheless, formed their own culture. They created their own music, cinema,
cuisine, and more. When I listened to a couple of their songs, I noticed that the lyrics talked about
their struggles living in a society where one side was wealthy, and the other side was gloomy and
poor. This was like a full circle moment for me. I realized that the thoughts and anger of this second
generation were like mine. I know they may not be explicitly exact, but like these Turkish Germans,
I felt and still sometimes feel “out of my skin” as someone who is living in a society different than the
culture in my home. I feel that we are both isolated inside a community unlike ours. 

Oddly enough, it gives me peace and confidence knowing that I am not the only one who feels this
way. I soon also saw that my perceptions were not unique to Turkish immigrants’ children. Most
second-generation kids sense the same identity struggles. Ultimately, however, it is important for
these people to acknowledge their identities and hold on to their cultures and histories, like I now
do. 

Ada ‘27- Student Stories 
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