Day 12 

Our last day in Saunapore, er Singapore. We visited two outstanding museums, the Art Museum and the National Museum, both walking distance from our hotel.

The art museum focuses on modern art from southeast Asian countries – Thailand, Vietnam, Singapore, etc.  It’s not as far out as other modern art may be and is quite lovely, especially the modern scroll paintings. 

Next we walked to the National Museum and what a treasure that is!  Recently renovated, the museum and its new addition opened last December.  The highlight of the museum is the history of Singapore told through photos, dioramas, movies and in text.  As you enter the exhibit, you are given a “companion” which is essentially your communications device. You plug in the numbers on the floor to hear an overview of each the room you enter and then select several more topics for detailed explanations.  Numbers on objects on the walls or behind cases produce text on your companion which further explains what the objects are and what historical significance they had. We could easily have spent 5-6 hours just going through the history sections, which were well done and well told. We chose to go through history by events, but we could also have done so through personal accounts. History starts in 1300 and runs right through to the present, with emphasis on ties to the British, and the Japanese occupation during WWII .  The other exhibits were excellent though not as thorough as this one was. We looked at several other exhibits as well.  All well done. 

We decided to eat an early dinner – or late lunch – back at Long Beach – a great seafood restaurant. Took a cab to the restaurant and when I stepped out, tripped on the uneven sidewalk and took a tumble worth a “10” on any Olympic scale.  Ten is for the amount of damage I inflicted on myself, not for grace or beauty of form. There was blood pouring out of my knuckle and out of a wound on my other hand.  My right shoulder, where I landed, is very sore and my right knee is very badly scraped, and bled later. The ground was gravelly and the gravel inflicted a number of smaller scrapes. Surprisingly, a number of people stopped to help, got me to my feet, and a very nice lady (assistant manager at the nearby Burger King) came out with a first aid kit.  I got bandaged up and we ate dinner as planned.  
Now we pack and see how many extra suitcases we bring home.  I think we’ll be okay with only two more than we came with.  Helped the economies in both Istanbul and Singapore, but not overly much.  But I can say I left some of my blood in Singapore.

Back at the hotel, I showered, cleaned the wounds, and rubbed Neosporin into all of them.  Not exactly the way I’d want to end a trip, but at least I will walk onto the plane and dance at my son’s wedding! 

We have a very early departure time tomorrow, but have had a wonderful time on our trip. I find Singapore wonderful and would enjoy returning at some point, when my blood thins and I no longer feel the heat and humidity so intensely.  Istanbul is also great, but I’d love to see parts of Turkey we haven’t explored.

