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Day 7 - Thursday, May 5 

We must have really 

enjoyed our 

comfortable hotel 

room.  Because we 

were all so lazy with 

waking up and 

getting going that we 

even missed the free 

breakfast downstairs 

in the dining room.   

 

Finally, we got up 

and ready and headed 

out a little after 

11:00am. Everything 

seemed so 

picturesque that we 

contentedly just 

wandered in the 

general direction of 

the heart of the city. 

 

On our way, we passed street construction.  This 

was funny to see this major street work done on 

such a small (or should I say, narrow) scale.   

 

Before long we 

found a small 

restaurant just 

opening up.  We 

stopped in for 

lunch (our 

breakfast).  I had 

an Italian 

hamburger.  The 

meat was very 

spicy, but there 

wasn’t much else 

in it.  It wasn’t like 

American 

hamburgers, with 

tomatoes, pickles, 

lettace, and etc. 
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 Vallerie enjoyed 

something more 

traditional Italian.  

And as always, she 

documented her 

meal with a close-

up photo of it.  

 

After our lunch, we 

continued to 

wonder about 

looking at the shops 

and people.  We 

were now headed 

toward the Florence 

Accademia, where 

“The David” is.    

There was a line with about a 45 minute wait for 

this museum.  So Gary and I waited in line while 

Vallerie and Amelia wondered off to souvenir shop 

at the many shops and street carts that were 

everywhere.  They soon returned proudly wearing 

some of what they had purchased. 
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Like all of our encounters here in Italy, 

the Museum with “The David” was over 

the top in cultural experience.   

 

After gazing up at 17 foot tall “The 

David” I can see, bigger than life, that 

Micalangalo took the scriptural verse 

literal where it says, referring to David 

wearing Saul’s armour, “And David put 

them off him… and chose him five 

smooth stones… and his sling…”  The 

sculpture depicted David with ONLY 

that sling and the stones. 

 

This Accademia is the original academy 

of drawing in Europe.  And with over 

450 years of experience under its belt, 

the gallery was truly impressive, 

displaying works by Paolo Uccello, 

Domenico Ghirlandaio, Sandro 

Bootticelli, and Andrea del Sarto.  

Amelia should have been in Artistic 

heaven, but I was too busy looking at the 

collection myself to notice if she was.  

 

I was also very impressed with the 

section they had displaying musical 

instruments and their evolution.     
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We then wandered around to 

other “Points of Interests” on 

our tour map and ended up at 

the rail station.  While we were 

there we decided to look at 

train schedules for the next 

day. And then as we started 

back into the city, Gary 

suggested that we might go 

catch a train to Pisa right then, 

instead of waiting until the 

next day when we would have 

all of our luggage in tow.   

 

Pisa was about a two plus hour 

train ride.  We then followed 

the GPS as we 

walked the 1.1 

miles through the 

city to the 

“leaning tower” 

itself.   

 

After Vallerie 

and Amelia both 

tried their hand at 

trying to 

straighten it, we 

walked up around 

the tower and its 

associated 

attractions.  

 

We were 

planning on 

going up inside 

the tower and to 

the top, until we went to buy tickets and were 

sticker shocked at the cost.  When he saw that 

we were backing out of the deal, Gary just 

stepped up and bought the tickets, saying 

you’ve come too far NOT to go up there.  

Again, he was wise with his insistence.   
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The whole 

experience of 

climbing up 

through the 

tower was 

fascinating.  

As we went 

around and 

around, 

climbing every 

step it felt like 

we were 

climbing back 

in time.  

Eventually, we 

emerged out on 

to the outside 

walkway where 

we could look 

down over the 

people below.  I 

walked around 

the circumference 

of the tower, 

enjoying the 

view, when Gary 

said, “This is just 

the first stop.  We 

are going up even 

higher.” 

 

Sure enough, 

back into the 

oldest, largest, 

tallest, spiral staircase I’ve 

ever been on (or even seen 

for that matter) and up we 

went.   

 

I noticed that as we 

ascended, the stairs were 

getting narrower, and the 

wear patterns in the stone 

steps were getting deeper. 



Italy 2011 

 72 

This time as we emerged 

to look around outside, the 

people down on the 

ground appeared smaller 

and our gaze seemed to 

focus more on the city 

around us.  Once again, 

Gary said, “We’re not 

done yet.  We go up to the 

top now.”  This time the 

staircase was MUCH 

narrower, MUCH Steeper, 

and the wear on the steps 

MUCH deeper.  It was 

actually challenging to 

climb up to the top 

through that last flight of 

steps. 

Now we were looking 

out past the city and 

more at the expansive 

skyline.  It was a 

beautiful day which 

made the view even 

more spectacular. 
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It was interesting to look around from 

this point of view.  From this angle we 

could see that the church at the base of 

the tower had been constructed in the 

shape of a cross back when only the 

birds and tower dwellers would ever 

see it that way.   

Of 

course 

pictures 

don’t 

give the 

same 

impact 

as being there.   
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After we had 

returned to 

earth, we took 

some time to 

souvenir shop. I 

had to have a tie 

tack that 

proudly 

displayed where 

I’d been.   

 

And then it was 

on to the nearest 

gelato shop for 

our daily fix.  

 

We then back 

tracked our 

steps, across 

this river and 

over to the train 

station.  Within 

15 minutes of 

getting to the 

train station, we were on a train back to Florence.   

 

This time 

the train 

ride was 

faster (less 

stops), and 

we were in 

Florence 

around 

10:00pm. 

 

On our 1.1 

mile walk 

back to our hotel, we passed this beautiful church 

all lit up in the dark.  It was truly beautiful.  There 

was just so much to see and do and we just couldn’t 

get around to everything.  We were only going to 

see this church from the outside on this visit.  A 

closer look would have to wait for a future visit. 
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Close by this 

church, we 

stopped at a 

restaurant for a 

late dinner.  Of 

course Vallerie 

had to pull out 

the camera to 

document our 

meal for her 

food journal.  I 

really did like 

the Italian 

pizza.  Vallerie 

tended to order 

anything that 

was a really 

cheesy pasta 

type dish.  

 

 We were back 

at our hotel by 

11:00pm.  

 

 Who knows how many miles we walked today.  

We had long since stopped counting.  But 

apparently, Gary and Amelia didn’t think is was 

enough.  Because after we had returned to our 

hotel room, they went back out to go dancing.  

They were out for most of the night taking in the 

night scene of Florence directed towards Twenty-

Somethings. 

 


