
Warsaw - 31 May and 01 June
I woke up at 05:30 hrs. The hours of daylight are getting much longer.

By 07:00, from my 30th floor aerie, the weather looked hazy bright. Of course the windows would not open so it 

was hard to guess what to wear. I decided to make the final decision after an early breakfast. Because I had refused 

the optional tour of a rebuilt palace, ABP, I had until 10:30 to myself.

From my vantage point I also assessed the military situation. The countryside is flat. Therefore, the only defensive 

obstacles are the Vistula River and the city itself. Nobody ever stopped an assaulting force from crossing a river. All 

a river does is slow down operations as assault forces get separated from their logistics.

A city is hard to take with armoured forces. The battle becomes a three dimensional grinding infantry operation, 

fighting from house to house, on roof tops and in sewers. Whole brigades just disappear in a couple of blocks. When 

air force bombers, artillery or heavy assault weapons are used, the resulting rubble just provides defensive positions 

for the defenders and slows down assaulting infantry support tanks. In short, it is a tough slug.

I stepped out of the hotel at 10:15 and saw a woman with an umbrella. I went back up to the 30th floor and grabbed 

my heavy rain jacket and my umbrella. It was 18 Celsius.

The non-Palace group, about ten, left the hotel at 10:30 to marry up with the Palace group. I was not impressed with 

the architecture – functional.

The Tour Manager told us there is one underground line, that the public transport is not very good and that it is 

expensive. You have to own a car to get around Warsaw.

The Tour Manager had a good line. “Children grow up and leave your home, but they do not leave your pocket”.

The Poles contributed some 200,000 troops to help stop the Ottoman Turks at the gates of Vienna – I think the 

Polish King who organised this expeditionary force built the Wilanow Palace.

In 1596 the Swedish King moved the capital from Krakow to Warsaw.

Napoleon had an affair with Madame Valeska, which resulted in a child, Alexander born 1810.

Our next stop was the Chopin Monument in Lazienki Park. It is a very nice statue with a reflecting pond. We had a 

group photo taken in the rain. Chopin had a French father and a Polish mother. He was born in 1810 and died at age 

39 of tuberculosis.

Before WW2 Warsaw had a population of 1.2 million, one third of which was Jewish. It was the Paris of Eastern 

Europe. Warsaw held out for 27 days in September 1939 before capitulating. About 800,000 lost their lives. The 

ruins of Warsaw were “liberated” by the Soviet Army in January 1945.

There was a statement that from 1 to 4 million Poles were sent to Siberia. I did not catch the context as to whether 

this was during or after World War Two.

We drove through the government and embassy area. I tipped my hat to the Canadian Embassy. Warsaw now has a 

population of about two million – about the same as Toronto.

Married couples have an average of two children, but the birth rate is dropping. Marriage is still popular.

A visit to the Ghetto Memorial was most sobering. On one side were the people going to the Umschlag Train station 

for the one way trip to Treblinka, about 60 miles to the northeast. On the other side were the fighters who held out 

for four weeks. This is where Willy Brandt fell on his knees in supplication.

The Ghetto was only 10 blocks by 15 blocks. Jews were crammed in with 8 to 10 people per room. After the Jewish 

uprising, the Ghetto was completely obliterated by the Nazis in August 1943 – it was literally levelled. 90% of Polish 

Jews died.

Then we visited was the Historical Museum, where we watched a very depressing 20 minute movie that showed 

Poland between the World Wars and then the descent into the hell of World War Two.

We walked through Warsaw`s Old Town, entirely rebuilt since World War Two. This was especially important so 

that I could tick the ABTS box.

Warsaw was rebuilt from scratch. I have to investigate why this location was so important. Is it at the confluence of 

two major rivers. In the 1950s and 1960s the saying was, “Warsaw has a face that only a mother can love.”



We were let loose in the rebuilt Old Town Square for some free time. I finally bought a 25 zloty ($Cdn8) cap to get 

rid of coins.

I found a statue to Poniatowski, the last Polish king. His dates were 1763-1813.

I also visited the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier and paid my respects. I was quite surprised to see the extent to 

which Polish Armed Forces were involved in World War Two. I took photos of the Battle Honours and now have to 

figure out which involved service with the West and which were with the Soviets. After all, the Soviets were Allies in 

World War Two.  On my first tour in Northern Germany, we worked with a Polish Tank Transporter unit.

I wonder why throughout Europe, toilets are signed as WC. I know the British were the first to use the Water Closet, 

but “Toilet” is the international word. Why don’t the signs simply show “T”.

At 15:30 we rejoined the coach to get back to the hotel.

We were told that Poland is the Stork Capital of Europe. The storks migrate 10,000 kms from Africa in April to nest 

in Europe. They fly back to Africa in September. Of course, they bring good luck and babies.

At 18:00 we had a drink reception on the 40th floor in the Panorama Bar – probably the best view in Warsaw. At 

19:00 we departed by coach for the Celebration Dinner to mark the end of the trip. The restaurant was near the Old 

Town – I had walked past it several times during my “Free Time”. We had a choice between duck or fish – I went for 

the duck. We had a pianist playing throughout. I was lucky enough to be seated only five feet from the piano. I came 

out with my ears ringing. Once again the pattern repeated – let’s put a bunch of people in a crowded space and then 

add music so they cannot speak to each other without shouting. The shouting elevates the noise level so that 

everybody can enjoy the moment.

On June 1st, I woke up at 06:00 and opened the drapes to completely overcast skies. My bags went out at 08:45 and 

I took the 09:30 coach transfer to Warsaw airport.

I got to the airport about 10:00 and was refused entry to the LOT Star Alliance Lounge because I only have Air 

Canada Silver Status and they wanted GOLD.

I bought a small stuffed animal toy only because it was the exact price of my remaining zloty coinage – Zl 26.20

I tried to login in to the free WiFi at Chopin Airport. None of the passengers could make the free password issuing 

machines scan our boarding passes. Mr ING finally saved my bacon with a free Hot Spot.

I flew out of Warsaw at 13:50 hrs. My routing was Warsaw to Frankfurt to Toronto on Air Canada.

Summary:

This trip was the most depressing I have ever taken. Each guide hammered away at the sorry things that have 

happened to Poles and Poland. This would be better handled in an advance history blurb before guests arrive.

There was far too much coach time. The countryside is nice, but extensive rolling landscape can get pretty boring.

Attention should be paid to the weather conditions for a certain time of year. We had a particularly bad streak. I 

have to wonder if autumn would be better.

The Vistula is the major river in Poland, similar to the Rhine in Germany. If a river cruise is available, it would be a 

much more relaxing way to visit the major centres on the Vistula, supplemented with a shorter coach trip to visit 

other places of interest.

Finally, the GPS logged 2,226 kms in Poland.


