
HAVE GERMAN WILL TRAVEL KOLN 

Karneval in Koln 

AN AMERICAN'S FIRST CARNIVAL IN COLOGNE 

Carnival in Cologne is Germany's most famous celebration of the event. Thousands in costume flock to the streets for it's 
opening party: Women's Carnival Day. DWs Hallie Rawlinson reports on her first time attending. 

Most people count Christmas, Easter or even their birthday as their favorite holiday, but mine has always been Halloween. When I moved 

to Germany, I began to swallow the hard pill that Halloween just was not as big of a deal here. Until I learned that some Germans still have 

a dress-like-a-weirdo-and-encourage-it day of their own: Carnival. 

Of course, the biggest and most famous Carnival in Germany is in Cologne. After settling in Germany, I began to feel out my friends to see 

who would be interested in being the Mike to my Sully, the Bert to my Ernie or the Mr. Incredible to my Elastigirl in Cologne. 

However, I was met ,-v:ith some reluctance. "I used to celebrate Carnival when I was a kid, but it's just not for me now that I'm grown." Or 

"It's just a bunch of drunks sloshing around. You won't like it." I was out ofluck. No one seemed to understand my desire to dress up and 

have a little bit of fun. But I wouldn't give up. I was going. 

Carnival considerations 

There are a few things to consider when one is headed to one of Europe's biggest street parties in Europe. I know from my time living in 

Germany that the weather at the end of February is unpredictable and that the only way to plan was to wear a costume in which I wouldn't 

freeze, or get totally soaked in a late winter rain. 

So, I thought, why not get a costume that's basically a winter coat in itself. And that's how I ended up 

walking through the streets of Cologne in an elephant onesie. I looked like an overgrown child, but boy 

was I cozy. 

Another thing to consider is how comfortable you are with the early hours of the morning. We were informed that, ifwe wanted to really do 

Carnival like a Ki:ilncr, we should be on the street in costume by 7:30 a.m. Now, if anyone needed proof of my commitment to a costume

related holiday, they can refer to the Thursday in 2019 when I woke up before the crack of dawn to get dressed as an elephant and wander a 

new city. 


