
Coimbra 
All clean and relaxed, and with an updated 
GPS, we headed towards a city that all the 
guidebooks claim is one “not to miss.” 
Coimbra was, in medieval times, the capital of 
this region for over 100 years. The city is 
known for it’s prestigious university, its grand 
old buildings and its ornately cobbled streets. 
We easily found a place to park within 
walking distance of the centre and, in the rain, 
spent time strolling and window shopping in 
the lower section of the town. The shops 
were very classy and the buildings elegant. 
The main street was beautiful as it glistened 
in the rain. We were very impressed but as 
we climbed further up the hillside, along the 
more narrow jumbled side streets, the graffiti 
was everywhere. Many of the buildings were 
derelict and those that weren’t needed 
serious repair. We tried to get into the old 
cathedral but unfortunately it was being used 
for a private function. We peeked in and saw 
the cloisters inside which did look fabulous 
but we were ushered out of the building. 
Thinking that we might have missed 
something we kept walking and observing but 
eventually we decided that we had seen 
enough. On the way back to the van we saw 
lines of what we assume were students (they 
all had luggage) who had completed their 
studies. It is the end of the university year 
here. It was then inland and to our next 
overnight stay - Oliveira do Hospital.

OPTICAL ILLUSION  Nobody else but me 
was silly enough to imagine that this was 4 
people hanging/bending over the balcony. 
They had no tops stupid!!

LONG STREET NAMES  The Portuguese 
(and Spanish) have the longest street names 
we have ever come across. Emily, our GPS lady, 
can take a minute of two to get through a 
name of a long street. By the time she has 
finished patiently pronouncing the street name 
(and the town) we have passed it and on to 
another one. Hilarious. At one point Emily had 
us in total stitches when she had to cope with 
a road name that was 27 numerals long!!
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Today was Labour Day and 
because our food stocks were low, 
I ducked into a small supermarket 
for a quick shop. Problems. There 
was only one entrance which was 
also the exit. Total gridlock. Unable 
to go forward because cars were 
unable to manoeuvre in front of 
me and not able to back up with 
cars pushing in behind I realised 
only then that the only way out 
was to get around an awning only 
2.2m high. Huge problem. My tour 
guide jumped out and played 
policeman. No sooner had she 
cleared a car from my path then 
another one popped into its space. 

Slowly, after 30mins of inching 
forward and blaspheming, I 
crawled around the tiny carpark 
(and awning) and was able to 
finally point the van towards the 
exit. The exit was the entry point 
for more and more cars pushing in. 
To say we were totally pissed off is 
an understatement. The designers 
of this car park need to be shot! 
Eventually, after much finger 
pointing and ranting we were 
released. Only a few kms down the 
road we came across another 
supermarket with a much bigger 
carpark.

YUK   Graffiti is not art! 

AVENUE DO DOCTOR ANTONIO ALFONSO ARMARAL - OLIVEIRA DO HOSPITAL



AGEN

,

IMAGES

TAPERED EDGE BUILDING IN 

URGENT NEED OF REPAIR

CENTRAL SQUARE

CENTRAL GARDENS

CATHEDRAL TAPERED EDGE BUILDING

ANOTHER 

TAPERED EDGE BUILDING


