
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

I'm heartbroken... Estava torcendo por Brasil 
com todo meu coração. It's been bittersweet 
not attending the World Cup and not watching 
matches live...but there's no place I'd rather be 
than here in Brazil rooting for the country that 
has become my home away from home. Having 
spent 2010 in South Africa and 2014 in Brazil, 
the World Cup has been the backdrop to so 
many of the most memorable moments in my 
life. It was the most invigorating feeling 
watching the best of the best facing off head to 
head. Both years I saw the future champions 
play live (Spain vs Portugal 
and Germany vs Ghana). But 
aside from what happened at 
the stadiums, the World Cup 
has had a lasting impact on 
my life. It was home to my 
most passionate love story and 
my most profound heartbreak. 
In South Africa, the internship 
I had as a journalism mentor 
for a non-profit organization 
stimulated my interest in working in education. 
In many ways my experiences with the World 
Cup determined the trajectory of my life over 
the past 8 years and it's undoubtedly what 
inspired me to pursue the goal of living and 
teaching in Brazil as a Fulbright grantee. I've 
always been a fervent fan of sports, but the 
World Cup introduced me to a realm of sports 
that transcended anything I'd experienced 
previously. Witnessing what seemed to be all of 
Africa cheer for Ghana in 2010 was 
unforgettable, so in 2014 I was hoping to see 
the Black Stars shine again. I spent three weeks 
traveling in Brazil and saw six matches live and 

savored my experience since I didn't expect to 
go to Russia in 2018 or Qatar in 2022. 

I was delighted when I realized that I'd be 
living in Brazil during the World Cup. Last 
month, I bought a Brazil jersey from the 
Museum of Football in Sao Paulo and had it 
customized with my hashtag & nickname 
Aracajulia. Leading up to the tournament, I 
taught a class in English where we used 
historical and fictional sports stories to dive 
into discussions on a variety of social issues. 
I'm grateful that I was able to tailor my classes 

toward my interests and to 
share my love for the World 
Cup with my students. At the 
university, I've been hosting 
a "World Cup" club on 
Wednesdays and on game 
days we have watched 
together from BBQs and 
barzinhos. The 2018 World 
Cup has brought with it new 
memories. The daytime 

matches were followed by nighttime Festa 
Junina celebrations and both have given me 
incredible insight into Brazilian culture. The 
occasional agony of watching Brazil compete 
has been balanced by the amusement of the 
whatsapp messages and memes. In spite of the 
outcome, I'll definitely cherish my memories of 
this past month and those I've shared my time 
with. I may not be here in Brazil when they win 
their next World Cup... but I know my heart 
will be.  
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