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Back in 2000, my family and I lived in Germany for 
three years, while I was on an international business 
assignment as an ex-Patriate (ex-Pat). We truly loved 
the experience and made many friends, some of 
them American, some British and some German. 
One year, we decided to celebrate the Fourth of July 
at our German home on a beautiful summer day. 
We planned this mainly to celebrate with our fellow 
American ex-Pats, but we found that our British and 
German friends were also very eager to celebrate 
with us. When I mentioned to the Brits that I found 
it ironic that they wanted to celebrate the Fourth 
of July, they replied while chuckling, “We’d like to 
celebrate the day we got rid of you rabble.” Clearly 
it was a tongue and cheek joke, and I realized that 
they just wanted to join us in a summer party. Natu-
rally, they were welcome.

Europeans are used to celebrating in a similar 
fashion to Americans. Eating barbecued hot dogs 
and drinking beer is the same in Germany as it is 
in the USA. But there are some diff erences. First of 
all, Germans usually prefer hot dog to hamburgers. 
The second diff erence is ice. Europeans normally do 
not use ice. Back in 2000, it was impossible to fi nd 
ice in a store. There simply was no demand for ice 
to put in drinks, so we needed to make enough ice 
for everyone in our own freezer. Fortunately, we 
brought ice cube trays from the USA to Germany, 
but, unfortunately, the ice the ran out early. 

The next thing that was very diff erent for Europe-
ans was the barbecue. Barbecues in Germany are 
typically used at festivals, not in private homes. We 
brought our barbecue from the USA, and our guests 
were fascinated by it. The American men hovered 
over it and demanded to have some time cooking 
on it, because that’s what American men do. Most 
of them did not bring a barbecue and these things 

are very expensive in Germany. And so, the 
barbecue became the center of male bond-
ing for a couple of hours.

Another interesting thing was the many 
questions that were asked of me about 
the history of the Fourth of July. There 
were many discussions about our found-
ing fathers and the notorious King George 
III, and we all compared notes and realized 
how little history we truly knew. Regardless, 
they were fun conversations and our lack of history 
knowledge was masked by our love for the beer 
being served.

Beer is very special in Germany and is part of 
the culture. I wanted to make a nice impression on 
our guests, so I went to the best local brewery and 
bought a half-keg of their fi nest pilsner beer. The 
tap was tricky, so a friendly neighbor helped me 
tap it. We had known each other for two years, but 
always addressed each other as Herr (Mr.) Paez and 
Herr Gunner. Formality is the Germany way. After 
Herr Gunner helped me tap the keg, I off ered him 
a glass of the beer, and he delightfully accepted. 
He mentioned to me that we should fi nally have 
“the talk.” I did not know what he was referring to, 
and I just let him speak on.  Apparently, after a cer-
tain time, two German men can decide to address 
each other by their fi rst names, but this is most 
appropriately done over a beer. As we were drink-
ing the beer, Herr Gunner said, “You may call now 
me Berndt.” I immediately responded with, “And 
you may now call me Vincent.” We clinked our beer 
glasses together with a toast and smiled admirably 
at each other. I immediately felt more accepted in 
the neighborhood.

The other diff erence is the hot dog itself.  Ger-
mans eat a variety of hot dog called wurst. Some-

times they put curry on it and call it “curry wurst.” 
We stayed away from the curry wurst on the Fourth. 
The bun is also hard, compared to typical American 
hot dog or hamburger buns.

In the Midwest USA, you can fi nd such German 
hot dogs, which are call brats (short for bratwursts). 
The closest food to German wurst, that I have ever 
found in the USA was at last month’s Brat Fest on 
Memorial Day in Madison, Wisconsin, where many 
Germans settled. The people and bands at Brat Fest 
even looked and sounded similar to those found in 
a German festival. Whether it was Fourth of July in 
Germany or Memorial Day Brat Fest in Madison, I felt 
privileged to be able to mix German and American 
cultures and enjoy great food and drink. If you ever 
make it Germany or to Madison, take advantage 
and enjoy the cultural blend!
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