
Barcelona 
We decided to let Emily chart an inland 
route to Barcelona today. We were happy 
enough to get to the city mid afternoon so 
there was no hurry. The drive was pure joy. 
Verdant green, rolling hills, crops and 
orchards and an occasional rural village. 
Lots and lots of wind turbines as well as 
large areas of terracing which is still being 
used today. 

As the day drew on the surrounding hills 
became a little more untidy. We knew it 
was not too far from the big smoke when 
we came across a large nuclear energy 
plant and the horizon started to fill with 
smog. Soon we were barreling in towards 
Barcelona city centre.

We successfully found an overnight  parking  
spot and put on our walking shoes to go 
find the most visited tourist site in Spain - 
the Sagrada Familia cathedral. On the way 
in we did spy some strange looking towers 
with cranes so we had a general idea in 
what direction to walk. 

After a rather long trek we rounded a 
corner and came upon Antoni Gaudi’s 
artistic creation. It is huge. Started in 1882 
it is still not finished - they reckon another 
25 years if the money doesn’t run out. So 
what can two Aussie travellers say about it?

SPRINTER  More public art right next to the 
freeway. Looked like this figure was about to 
run across the road. Very clever but not sure 
what the hell is going on here?

SHADE?  Clever trick to provide more shade - 
train the trees to lean over the pavement. Trees 
do not seem to be too happy about it though. 
Almost seems like they are bending over and 
doing “brown eyes” at the traffic.
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JAMON The Spanish are known for their cured 
bacon. This shop has the real thing - lots of ham 
legs hanging outside on the walls. Up high to 
deter thieves plus keeps the flies out of shop.
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IMAGESSagrada Familia 
To look up at the cathedral from 
the street is a little underwhelming. 
You can’t really get a sense of 
dimension. The place is covered in 
scaffolding, hessian and shade cloth. 
You can hear the jackhammers. 
There are a number of cranes. The 
buildings around the basilica are a 
little grotty and a major road 
passes by the entrance. The traffic 
is constant. Its covered with 
tourists too. This is a work site and 
things are a mess.

We lined up (although Heather 
almost changed her mind and 
suggested we turn around and go 
back to the van). We paid for 
tickets to go inside and also 
additional tickets to take the lift up 
to one of the spires. These spires 
are hollow inside with small 
windows so I was keen to 
experience them. The literature 
told us that the spires, when 
completed, would eventually be half 
their height again. That is friggen 
high! Anyway we had to walk 
around the block to be let in. 
Tickets are strictly rationed so we 
were part of the privileged few 
who were allowed to be closer to 
god.

Everything changed when we 
walked through the cathedral 
entrance. OH MY GOD!!!

Where do I start? Gaudi had one 
principle in mind in his design. He 
wanted the church to look like a 
forest with a canopy of filtered and 

dappled light. It was certainly this 
and so much more. Totally, totally 
awe inspiring. So akin to our 
reaction in the Blue Mosque in 
Istanbul. Gobsmacked. We just 
stood there gasping like hundreds 
of other onlookers. The height, the 
light, the colours of the late 
afternoon sun streaming through 
the stain glass windows - it took 
our breath away. How do you take 
photos of this place that will do it 
the justice it deserves. The outside 
shots look pretty mundane 
because you need to be some 
distance away and you can’t 
capture that close up. But the story 
inside is completely different. The 
amazing architecture hits you 
everywhere you look. Every nook 
and cranny. Every stain glass 
window. Every pillar, Everything. 
When the church organ started 
playing it raised the goose bumps. 
Wow and more wow.

Then it was time to take the lift up 
to the highest peak. Up we went. 
When we got to the top lets just 
say the experience was less than 
exciting for Heather. The view from 
the top is terribly terribly giddy 
and the walk down the narrow 
stairs is extremely claustrophobic. 

We walked the long walk back to 
our van so pleased we had made 
the effort to see this wonderful 
site. Tomorrow we intend to spend 
a l i t t le more t ime in busy 
Barcelona and visit the old city, the 
Gaudi Gardens and maybe the Dali 
Museum if we get time.



PHOTOSGaudi - “God’s Architect?”
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VIEW FROM MAIN SPIRE DOWN TO TOPS OF MINI SPIRES



HEATHER HANGING ON FOR DEAR LIFE
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RIDICULOUSLY NARROW SPIRE STAIRWELL LOOKING DOWN 20 STORIES


