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 The day for departure arrived, and after spending nine enjoyable and restful days on 

board ship, we landed in Europe to find the contrast to America very noticeable. We had always 

been told that American culture was the European transported variety, but vast differences were 

apparent. 

 Although we prefer our American way of life, yet we realize that Europe has something 

which we lack. One of these things is called by many, “the art of gracious living.” It is typified 

by the many sidewalk cafes to be found in every city. It is not unusual for the European to sit 

here for two or three hours while he leisurely sips his glass of wine, and comments on the affairs 

of the day. Walking through the streets, it was evident that people are not in a hurry as we 

Americans seem to be. In the homes, very few modern conveniences can be found. Small stoves 

are used for heating, hand pumps for water, and gas plates for cooking. Throughout Europe there 

is evidence of ravages of the last war. 

 A difference can also be seen from country to country. The people of the northern 

countries are generally tall and large with a stern and reserved disposition. The people of the 

southern countries, mainly Italy and southern France, are comparatively smaller, darker, and fun-

loving. The people in Italy especially wear bright-light colors. Even the policemen observe this 

custom, wearing white hats, white suits, white shoes, and white gloves. Perhaps some of this 

difference is caused by the climate, which is much hotter and drier in the southern countries. 

Because of this warm weather the people are forced to live a slow and leisurely life, evidenced 

by the fact that they close their stores during the hottest part of the day, from 12:00 – 4:00 p.m. 

Siesta time it is called. This is even a city law in many parts. 

 In the northern countries everyone warned us about those “evil Italians.” One guide told 

us about the ethics of the Italians in these words: “If you lose some money in Sweden, the finder 

will search the city through till he locates you. In Belgium you can leave your valuables in an 

unlocked bus without any fear; in France you must be sure to lock the doors, but in Italy, locked 

doors will not keep them out.” 

 Milan was the first city we visited in Italy, and we soon realized what a false impression 

this had been. In our entire stay in Italy we never experienced any dishonest practices. 

 Milan is an industrial city and comparatively modern, yet they have one of the largest 

Cathedrals of old Gothic Architecture in all of Europe. We had always been under the impression 

that Catholic churches required women to cover their heads. When entering this massive 

structure, those in our group who were wearing sleeveless dresses were immediately informed 

that they might not enter. We remedied this by wearing men’s suit coats. Some churches went so 

far as to post this list of rules, in four or five languages, concerning the dress within the church. 

“All women with men’s suit coats, sleeveless dresses, low necklines, uncovered heads, shorts or 

slacks, may not enter.” 

 Two other chief points of interest in Milan were Leonardo De Vinci’s painting of “The 

Last Supper,” and the “Monumental Cemetery.” The painting is one which is frequently seen – 

Jesus sitting at a long table with six disciples on either side. We expected to see a large canvass, 

but it was painted on a large wall. De Vinci was experimenting with a new type of paint when he 

did this work; the paint is cracked and the colors are dull and faded – in this respect it was 

disappointing. 



 The cemetery was an unforgettable spectacle. The lanes are lined with large marble 

statues, and almost all the graves have a sculpturing or a mosaic picture of the person within. The 

statues and beautiful works of mosaic were something we shall never forget. 

 Entering the next city was like entering another world. Venice is a city which was in 

bloom during the Middle Ages, and it is this spirit that pervades the atmosphere. We got off the 

train in a very ordinary train station and stepped slowly down the front steps. The sight that 

greeted us was amazing. It looked like a city in the midst of a flood. The city is built on 120 

small islands, extending into the Mediterranean Sea. 

 The main street was obviously not the type for Buicks and Cadillacs. It is a wide canal 

with all types of boats, used in place of buses, taxis, trucks, and cars. We were hurried by our 

travel agent into a crist-craft, the modern way of travel in Venice. The thing that interested us 

while riding down the Grand Canal was the traffic lights, parking signs, one-way streets – or 

water ways, and police boats, just as any other city might have. But in the city there are no 

bicycles, automobiles or horses. One must travel either by boat or on foot. 

 The lovely, picturesque gondolas are probably the trademark of Venice. We took several 

slow gondola rides down the Grand Canal, and under the Rialto Bridge. Nothing can replace the 

feeling one gets of slipping through the water in one of these canoe-shaped boats. The gondolier 

with his wide-brimmed hat protecting him from the sun, shouting jests and commands to other 

gondoliers, is all part of the spirit of Venice. 

 The chief point of interest in this city of the Middle Ages is San Markus Square and the 

buildings surrounding it. The clouds which we saw approaching the square appeared at closer 

range to be the pigeons at feeding time. We were informed that there are 250,000 inhabitants in 

Venice, including the pigeons. Around the square are several buildings, each representing a 

period of culture through which Venice passed. 

 All these elements helped us to enjoy a few days in the 14th century. 

 About a four-hour train trip away was Florence – the heart of culture and home of many 

well-known artists. Here we were introduced to many of the famous works of Michelangelo. It 

was not until Rome that we saw his famous statue of Moses. We also heard this interesting story 

about it. “Everyone notices the horns on the head of Moses when they see the statue. It seems 

that Michelangelo was in possession of a faulty translation of the Scriptures. In his copy the 

Greek word for ‘rays of the sun’ was translated as ‘horns.’ Thus he read that the ‘horns’ were his 

head.” However, this is certainly a masterpiece in art. 

 The trip from Florence to Rome was by deluxe motor coach in the burning Italian sun. 

Along the way there were many walled medieval towns. The only vegetation on the sloping 

hillsides was the olive trees and the grape vines. 

 Our first impression of Rome was that it was a very modern city. Everything we saw was 

typical of a large city – cars, busses, taxis, and people everywhere. 

 The next morning we were shown some of the many things which have given Rome the 

name of the “Eternal City.” The first place to which we were taken to see was the thing of which 

they are most proud: “The Vatican City.” This also included seeing the Sistine Chapel. The 

Chapel is famous mainly because the ceiling was painted in full by Michelangelo. The flat 

oblong space is divided into nine sections, each of which contains an incident from the Old 

Testament. The tour was climaxed by a distant glimpse of the Pope, and a trip through St. Peter’s 

Cathedral. The Pope comes out to the window of his room each day at 12:30 to bless the people 

as they stand in St. Peter’s Square. The sight of the man was not so thrilling, but it was 

interesting to see the effect of his appearance on the people below. The Pope speaks through loud 



speakers, and can be heard throughout St. Peter’s Square. Many of the people had traveled 

thousands of miles to see this great religious monarch, and they could hardly contain themselves 

when he appeared. 

 St. Peter’s Cathedral is the most beautiful we visited. The floor, walls, and massive pillars 

were all in marble. The many pictures are in mosaic, the dome is made up of gold nuggets, and 

the high altar is solid bronze, designed by one of Italy’s most famous sculptors. Behind the high 

altar is a structure in gold, centered with a translucent marble window. 

 Enroute to the catacombs we traveled on the Appian Way. This we took special interest 

in since it was the same road that the Apostle Paul traveled when he came into Rome. The road is 

lined with large tombs of ancient Roman rulers. Some of the tombs are as large as half a city 

block, since the people were buried with many of their possessions. 

 A short, stout monk, dressed in a loosely fitted brown robe, led the way through the long, 

narrow, dark passages of the catacombs. As he walked he broke small pieces of candle from a 

large one, lit the small pieces, and pushed them onto the dirt wall, to light our way. Meanwhile, 

he was telling us how the early Christians built these tunnels to hide in, and bury those who died 

during the years of the persecutions. Even the graves of the apostles Peter and Paul were pointed 

out. In many places writing on the walls is evident, yet very hard to read. Much is made of this 

by the Roman Catholic Church. 

 The monk told us this story of Peter trying to leave Rome during the persecution. “The 

Christians urged Peter to leave, for they feared he would be killed. On his way out of Rome, 

along the Appian Way, a figure appeared before him whom he recognized to be the Christ. Peter 

asked ‘Quo Vadis Domini’ – meaning: ‘Whither goest thou Lord?’ Christ answered, ‘To Rome 

to be crucified again.’ Peter went back to Rome and was killed there.” The footprints which 

Christ left in the way when he appeared, are preserved in the chapel above the catacombs. 

 After being in the cool ground for a time, we were once more led out into the burning 

sun, and taken to the Colosseum. This large structure was built shortly after the time of Christ by 

Jewish captives. “Games” were played here every day for 400 years, games such as the duels of 

the gladiators, the burning of the Christians, and feeding them to hungry lions. At the time it was 

built, the entire structure was covered with white marble. During the Middle Ages all this marble 

was removed, and now only a large crumbling structure remains. 

 Within walking distance from the Colosseum is the Roman Forum, formerly the seat of 

government for the entire Roman Empire. It is most likely here where Paul came to be tried 

when he appealed unto Caesar. Now these two small acres which were so important at one time, 

lie in almost complete ruin. 

 So, after two enjoyable weeks, Italy too was left behind. Even though we might never 

return, we can never forget Italy – its beauty, its history, and its friendly people. 
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