Egypt – Day 4

Today started way too early -  4:30 a.m. to be exact -  because we needed to catch an        8 a.m. Egypt Air flight to Abu Simbel to see Ramses’ temples.  At this time of the morning, Cairo is like a normal day with traffic actually moving rather than in gridlock.  We got to the airport in good time and went through seemingly endless security screenings before we could actually board the plane.  We were going to Abu Simbel, but you can’t get there from Cairo.  You first stop at Aswan and then catch a flight to Abu Simbel, except that it’s the same plane and we didn’t have to get off.  However, our two large bags were checked through only to Aswan since we were coming back later in the day and we only took our smaller bags with us to Abu Simbel.  Sound complicated?  It was.  But, the airline personnel as well as the folks from Isram travel deal with this all the time and we didn’t give it a second thought.  

We landed in Abu Simbel, on time and stayed on the plane as originally instructed.  But, our flight was delayed  because Abu Simbel’s airport didn’t have enough parking space for this plane given all the others that were there.  So, we ended up deplaning and coming back on the lane a ½ hour later, all the time thinking we’d have to lose the ½ hour of sight-seeing time.  But that wasn’t so.  Once the plane gets backed up – just like your doctor or dentist – add the ½ hour on to every thing else and we had the same amount of time we originally were allotted.  Whew!  It seems that many folks fly from Aswan to Abu Simbel to spend just a couple of hours, so Egypt Air simply holds its aircraft there for that duration.  The same passengers, the same crew and the same aircraft flew from Aswan to Abu Simbel and back.
We met our guide – Mohamed (call me “Mo”) – who took us to Abu Simbel.  Abu Simbel and about 21 other historic temples were all to be victims of the lake created when the Aswan High dam was constructed in the 1960’s.  But, the temples were of significant historic significance and many countries, working with UNESCO, devised a plan to save as many temples as possible in several different ways.  For Ramses temple and the one dedicated to Nefertati, his wife (which is what you see in our pictures) the solution was to physically saw the temple into large pieces, like a jigsaw puzzle and reassemble all the pieces on higher ground.  Four years later, the work was complete.  Other temples were moved to various other countries.  For example, the Temple of Dendur was given to the New York Metropolitan Museum of Art and reassembled as an exhibit.  See it next time you’re in New York.  Other temples went to other countries, like France and Germany, and now reside in museums there for all to see in perpetuity.
Ramses temples are amazing.  There are some “inside” areas with statues and wall carving.  No photos allowed inside, but all you want outside.  Mo explained a great deal about the hieroglyphics on the walls, the crowns the kings wore, etc.  After spending some time at this magnificent site, we met our next guide, Mostafa, who proposed that we see the Nubian museum and explained how the next few days would work.  He would be our guide for tomorrow and our time on the cruise up the Nile where we will stop at various places to see several other temples.   At one point, we had three Isram guides, agents and a driver all working in concert to make sure we could get where we needed to go next. I felt like a “Queen” with all her attendants.
We toured the Nubian museum, a small, but interesting museum, dedicated to the Nubians who lived both in Egypt and Sudan. We enjoyed the museum, but were really tired when 4 p.m. rolled around.  We decided that we’d eat at the hotel tonight rather than going out.  Our hotel, the Movenpick, is on an island.  One accesses the hotel via a ferry – really an old, beat up boat with a motor attached – and then by climbing lots of  steps.  The hotel is older and not nearly as nice as the Fairmont, but the dinner was lots better.   Tomorrow, we’ll take a motor boat to see an actual Nubian village, meet the people and walk around.  We then check into our boat for lunch, ride on a Felucca, a sail boat, and take an afternoon tour of Aswan with Mustafa to see the High dam.  We spend the subsequent three nights cruising on the Nile.  We aren’t sure about Internet access while on the cruise, so don’t get excited if you don’t hear from us for the next couple of days.

Glad we’re not back in Cairo at this point.  Hope all the demonstrations will be over when we return on Wednesday evening. 

As we were being taken (by bus) to our plane to return from Abu Simbel to Aswan, I heard a member of another tour group proclaim, “I’ll sit next to Fern Krauss.”  I looked up and there was a women who had known my former neighbor and who I knew through my IT career.  She is part of Lon Solomon’s large (120) group touring Egypt at the same time we are, and probably doing exactly what we’re doing  Solomon is the WTOP preacher who gives you “just a thought, not a sermon.”

So, after a long and busy day, we are indeed hoping for a couple more relaxing ones. 

More to come. 

