Rome – Day 1

We arrived bright and early on Monday morning after a Sunday afternoon direct flight from Dulles to Rome’s Fiumicino airport.  Long walk to get to passport control, but it was early, the lines were short, and we were through passport control in no time.  Getting the luggage was a longer wait, but our bags were on the carousel early on.  We hopped one of the many waiting taxis and  in 45 minutes arrived at our hotel, the Hotel Mozart – guess that’s appropriate for me, given  my love of music.  Driving to the hotel we passed a good length of the Vatican wall and the Vatican museum.  Our taxi driver, who we decided didn’t  really speak English, pointed out one or two famous sites.

Our room wasn’t to be available until 2 p.m., so, tired from the flight, hungry and without morning coffee, we parked our bags in the lobby and went out to see the sights.  We’re walking distance from a number of attractions in Rome. The Spanish Steps are nearby and a few blocks further is Trevi  fountain.  What a magnificent structure the fountain is.  Because our camera was packed away in Jeff’s suitcase, we took a couple of pictures with the cell phone, but will return for better ones. 

We visited a number of churches this morning because first, there is one practically on every corner, and secondly, we remembered that in Venice in particular every church had multiple works of art  - usually painting.  In Venice it was not unusual to find a Reubens hanging in your neighborhood church. 

We visited St. Andrea Della Matte; the Chiesa Della SS-NA Trinita Oral and finally a Basicilia del SS Ambrogio E Carlo Al Corso in Rome (Sts. Ambrose and Charles).  All the churches have high painted domes and contain many works of art, but none by any artist whose name we recognized.  By far Sts. Ambrose and Charles was the most spectacular of the churches we visited, it having recently completed a 12-year renovation.  It is huge with columns that are painted to resemble marble and ornate gold leaf on the multiple columns around the center.  The dome and the sides all around are painted with religious scenes.  
Walking by the Spanish Steps, we had fun window shopping.  And, that’s all we could do as there are some very exclusive shops where sale goods – and this is the season for the sales (Saldi) – retail for hundreds and thousands of euros.  With the euro approximately equal to $1.50 USD, that’s a lot of bucks!

We got back to the hotel around 1 p.m. and were told our room was ready.  Many months ago we booked  the Vivaldi Suite in the hotel because it was off-season (incentive discounts for booking and definitely a better deal before the dollar fell to its all time low against the euro), had high speed internet access as part of the price and offered breakfast each morning. The Hotel is located on a cobblestone street that the taxis don’t  go down.  So we were let off on the corner and dragged our suitcases over the cobblestone for a few feet.  The main hotel looks very lovely, but our suite, along with the other suites,  is in a separate building.  We .literally have a suite of rooms.  There are 2 bedrooms, 2 bathrooms, a sitting room with a single bed/couch, a kitchen and another couch in the main bedroom.  There are two wardrobes with lots of hangers and drawer space.  I think we made a good choice.  While not economy class, something this size would cost for one night in New York what we are paying for our entire 8-night stay.   In addition, breakfast is brought to the room each day.  We order what we want the night before and it’s delivered at a designated time.
Can’t beat that!  Only down side is that hotels in Italy traditionally don’t have wash cloths.  But since that’s not uncommon in Europe, we always carry our own.

