COMMENTS

Arthur’s thoughts;

This was a well-organised trip by Page and Moy made special by a very good group of people who all got along together. Even this would not have worked without the excellent leadership from our tour guide Alan. His laid-back style and endless information accompanied by a great sense of humour was perfect. You never felt any problem was to great or small for him to sort out.

The Hotel Italia had a wonderful atmosphere and the service was friendly and efficient. I will always remember the ubiquitous Gina asking how much Scotch she should put in my glass, Oh how did I resist! 

Having just one meal time for every one and a restricted but interesting menu of well cooked food meant that you got to know your fellow travellers much more easily. It was a pity that the weather let us down but we cannot blame the organisers for this. The range of trips was very good and it was a pity that you had to miss some of them to get more of the feeling of the locality by exploring on your own. 

Transport was good with the exception of one bus that failed to start once it had stopped at the destination but a replacement was waiting for us after the tour. The local guides were all good to exceptional.

In Rome the weather picked up but the 4 star rating of the hotel Cicerone was marred by the very poor attitude of the staff, particularly at the reception desk. Tours guides and transport all excellent.

The final comment is “Don’t do this trip if you aren’t prepared for some walking”

Tim’s thoughts
Dear All

Did this holiday meet my expectation? Well first of all, what was my expectation? And this might surprise you! I think it was that I might “hear from God” about where to go for the next stage in my life. I believe I began to get an answer. The process was begun, Not that I heard an audible voice, but certain things happened that led me along a path of change, If you like, I got some pointers.

As a young man & up to the age of 36, I was into Religion – habits, rules, obedience and so on - but it went no further than that. At 36 I discovered that Christianity isn’t primarily about those things. It’s about relationships – a relationship with God (through Jesus) and therefore relationships with people too. Show me monumental structures in all their magnificence or great works of art or wonderful places and I will marvel at what men can do, but none of these things give me the same buzz as connecting with people at more than just a superficial level and sharing their joys & hopes, sorrows and disappointments. The inner fulfilment I feel from these relationships is so much greater. What I saw in Italy was largely about religion and mostly a dead religion. What I felt in meeting a completely new group of people was largely about relationship. The former had a visual impact whereas the latter was a deeper and more rewarding experience. So the truth is that I appreciated the people I met (because you are all God living creation) more than the monuments I visited (which are Man’s dead memorials). That is not to say that Man’s work is not in many cases divinely inspired, as was plain to see.

And still on the subject of people, it is NOT what they DO or can do that draws me so much as who they ARE and how they tick. So this first time experience of a group holiday was a most interesting one for me and I thank you all so much for contributing to that in a larger measure than you might imagine. Some of you had much sharper ups & downs than I did, but none of you dwelt on your disappointments too much and maybe those disappointments had a silver lining

Apart from the people aspect and the excellence of Alan and his guides, the highlights for me were:

San Gimignano

Assisi & the Giotto frescoes

Rome & the Vatican tour

The two restaurant outings

And the lower lights were:

Breakfasts at Regello

Loos

Roman bars with rip off tendencies

During the big 4am thunderstorm in Rome I lay in bed and thought of that big hole in the Pantheon. Pantheism, as you know, is about many gods, as opposed to Monotheism, which is about just ONE God. As a committed Christian, I am a monotheist. Here was a monument (Pantheon) to many different gods and high in the dome was a large unknown space, a hole that let the light through into what would otherwise be a dark place. It reminded me of the book of Acts in the Bible, chapter 17 and verses 16-34 where St Paul talks about an unknown God in Athens. What I felt was that most of the people in the world are staking their lives on many modern gods – money, power, possessions, success, self gratification and so on. And yet in every one of us there is a big round hole waiting to be filled by the only true all encompassing & loving God who isn’t a religion, who isn’t a monument, who isn’t a theory but who IS a person with whom we can have a relationship. Only through that hole does the “Light of the world” shine through into the darkness all around us in struggling world and even the darkness within us. Who is that Light of the world? Well for me the answer is only to be found in the Bible and the answer is Jesus.

Well that’s how God spoke to me. The terrific racket that storm made seem to say to me how deeply grieved & angry the true God is because in the heart of that so called “Eternal City”, millions of people make time for manmade gods and yet ignore Jesus Christ, who is God made man.

Well, here endeth the sermon and I am eager to hear what all of you have to contribute in the way of your thoughts, joys or disappointments upon a time of ten days which I shall always consider most memorable and for which I thank you all.

Notes on Richard’s pictures

As I understand it, captions are not transmitted with the photos, so I will add a few notes of explanation.
The first one was taken in the pottery at  Fattoria di Montecchio.  I never did find out the name of the man on the left, but John is behind a camera, Alison and Julia are watching with some fascination, and I think you may know the lady on the right.
The boar was acting as a short-sighted security guard in a shop just off Il Campo in Siena.
Numbers 2-83 were all taken in Assisi - or en route - the last four or five being of the Basilica built around the original small chapel where St Francis used to go to indulge in quiet contemplation.  Their are a couple of jokey ones in there: the cats and St Francis's congregation - Dr Doolittle wasn't the first to talk to the animals!
Numbers 84-88 were taken from the coach window as we passed Lake Trasimento on the way back from Assisi, and numbers 89-90 were also taken from the coach on the return journey.
Number 91 was taken in Florence: I've never seen an electric car-charging point before, but then I've led a very sheltered life!
Number 92 is a view of the distant, snow-capped Appenines, again taken from a moving coach, but this time on the way back from Pisa.
Numbers 93-95 were taken at Polese's.  I don't know all the names, but: 93 has John on the left and Alan on the right (I don't think Alan's sticking his fingers in his ears); 94 shows Alan and Sandra; 95 shows on the left: Pam, John, Elizabeth, Christine and the Scottish lady whose name I don't know; on the right are Sandra, Alan, Peter and the Scottish gentleman from Howden whose name I don't know; Julia is at the table in the far corner along with Derek and Margaret.  Mr & Mrs Dibble are to Sandra's left!
Three night-time shots of Rome (96-98) taken on the walk back from Polese's are of the Ponte Umberto, the Ponte Sant' Angelo and the Castel Sant' Angelo.
The next three are in breach of Fuji's copyright: enough said.
102: our group at the Forum on Sunday morning: Pam is sitting on the wall (far right); Alan is first left - almost in profile; Derek (I think) is wearing the white Beanie hat.
The Roman equivalent of the 'Sealed Knot Society' were parading round the Colosseum.  Wouldn't you look disgruntled if you were forced to wear a Husky's skin in temperatures approaching seventy degrees F?
104 & 105 are taken at night from the coach as we toured Rome after visiting Benito's: the first is the Colosseum; the second is - I think - Teatro Marcellus.
106: Arrividerci Roma!
Please let me know if you received the photos OK as i was testing the system.  I can send you more, should you be foolish enough to want them!  Also diary in due course - you'd be a candidate for certification if you wanted that!!

