Romania Day 7

Our last day in Romania and it started out as a cloudy day until it drizzled.  Today we wanted to visit two museums.  The first was the Museum of the History of the Jews in Romania and the second was the National History Museum.  Guide book gave the hours when the museums were open and since the Jewish Museum closed at 1 p.m. we set off to see that one first.  

The museum is in a former synagogue and quite small.  But, its subject is also limited. The museum houses documents, photos, costumes, artifacts and also a memorial to the Jews of Romania from World War II where 300,000 were sent to death camps.  Supposedly, the Jews were sent to labor camps, not Hitler’s concentration camps.  When it was apparent that Germany would lose the war, Romania changed sides and stopped shipping them, but it was too late for 300,000. 
At one time, the Jewish population in Romania numbered 800,000 or more and there were more than 40 synagogues throughout the country.  Today, only a small population remains, mostly older people, and there are only one or two active synagogues in Bucharest.  

Jeff and I spent some time speaking with an older woman who told us the history of the Jews in Romania and showing us around the museum.  She was very nice, interesting and spoke excellent English.  To get in and out of the museum, one must present a passport and be admitted.  Vandals have made it necessary to tightly secure the premises. 

Leaving the museum we started walking to the National History Museum and were sidetracked by the Carrefore around the corner.  We had to stop in to see it and to buy something sweet.  

We continued to the museum in the drizzle, stopping a couple of times to ask policemen along the way if we were headed in the right direction.  We finally arrived at the museum, all excited, only to be told the museum was closed on Tuesdays!  Preposterous, we thought!  The guidebooks and all the hotels tell you that all the museums are closed on Mondays, not Tuesdays.  This one decided to be different.  “Come back tomorrow,” said the guard.  Too bad.  Tomorrow, we leave to go home.

Tonight, we have reservations to return to Vatra, a Romanian restaurant we liked on our first night.  So, we will end the way we started, with a good Romanian dinner.  

Some final thoughts before we leave.  Romania is a beautiful country, especially around the snow-covered peaks of the Carpathian Mountains – which we saw somewhat, but not a whole lot.  There are lots of fascinating churches, monasteries, castles and other sights to see and many are unique in the world.  The Romanian people are very friendly and speak English and are not afraid to practice their English even when it’s not great.  We took a taxi this morning to the Jewish Museum and about half-way there the driver started pointing out sights and speaking to us in English.  He hopes to immigrate to Canada, so he wanted to practice.  His English was quite respectable and we told him so.  Children learn English in school.  The country is as modern and civilized as any other modern European country, at least in the cities.  There is still a large rural area.  Over the last 10 years or so, the country has vastly improved its infrastructure and highway system and is still doing so as I write.  Public restrooms are nicer than in many places in the USA and people seem to have the freedom to move about and travel out of the country.  
The food has been quite good for the most part.  Pork seems to be the national preferred meat and wrapped in cabbage, the preferred way of serving pork. Polenta and potatoes are the next most popular dishes.  Polenta served with cream (a mild sour cream) and cheese is the best. 
We’ve had a wonderful time sight seeing and being among the people and intend, at some point, to come back and see parts of the country we’ve missed as well as visit other neighboring countries. 
