2015 World Cruise Log: Suez Canal

FRIDAY, APRIL 3:  When we awoke a little after 5am the captain was still driving hard for the Suez rendezvous point.  We decided that we’d treat this like a shore day, with lots of walking around the ship photographing our Suez Canal transit.  So we skipped the gym and had our usual light breakfast.  Later in the morning, about 10am as we approached the rendezvous place in the Gulf of Suez, the captain once again came on the PA system with yet another change to the program.  It seems the fickle Egyptian schedulers had moved our canal entry time from 11am to 3pm, so the captain dropped anchor to cool our heels after his expensive efforts to be on site by 10am.  This changed the first-time passenger experience considerably since over half the transit would occur in the dark.  For us it wasn’t a big deal, because we’d done a full daytime transit in 2012, but many folks missed out on some of the total experience.  The weather also influenced the passenger enthusiasm for the transit, in that there was a very strong, cool north wind, which made standing on the open deck for an extended time just a bit unpleasant.  In fact, unlike 2012, after about the first hour of the transit, the outside decks were pretty empty.  Barbara’s commentary was also very limited, due to other afternoon and evening events scheduled in the Crow’s Nest.  Additionally, the Jewish Seder Supper started at 6pm during a pretty cool desert sunset.

Another thing affected by all the schedule jumping was another performance by poor young Adam Westcott.  He was moved from 3pm to 1:30pm, which was only a slight improvement, but at least it was while we were at anchor and not at the start of transit.  Sadly, his show was once again poorly attended.  Bummer for him.  We enjoyed his show anyway.

Gin and I dined on the pool deck of the Lido and watched the red sun sink into the murky, dusty air the strong wind had stirred up.  The dust had also begun to accumulate on the ship’s windows and outside decks.

The evening show was a couple who sang very nicely together, accompanied brilliantly by the Amsterdam Orchestra.  They called themselves La Musica.  Most memorable was their rendition of “Nights in White Satin” with him singing in Italian and she singing in English.  Beautiful. 

At bedtime we had only walked a bit over 3 miles for the day.

SATURDAY, APRIL 4:  At 3am, the Amsterdam completed its northward transit of the Suez Canal and entered the Mediterranean Sea.  Gin and I were up before 5am and noticed on the map that we weren’t very far out.  With all the schedule jumping, today is a sea day, but a weird one, in that we COULD have gone on for a longer stay in Ashdod, Israel.  However the captain explained later in the morning that we didn’t have port permissions, and would have incurred onerous port fees and fuel fees for coming in unscheduled.  So he said we’d continue on a due north course at 10 knots until 5pm, then turn back toward Israel at that speed in order to arrive in port as scheduled.

So, sea day routine is in effect.  Gym.  Breakfast.  Barbara talking about our two stops in Greece…Piraeus (Athens) and Katakolon.  An afternoon of reading and writing and NY Times crossword.  At 2pm we turned our clocks FORWARD again to get ourselves on Israeli time.  After I had adjusted our clocks, we immediately went out on the promenade deck for our brisk 2-mile walk.  The wind down the starboard side was still out of the northeast at about 27 knots (including the 10 knot ship speed).  Knowing that, we dressed appropriately, and got it done…piece o’ cake.  Because of the time change, we held off on dinner until after 6pm.  The evening show was a comedian, so we didn’t attend but rather chose to stay in and prepare our backpacks for tomorrow’s adventure of hiking up Masada and swimming in the Dead Sea.  We also read until our eyes drooped.  Life is good.  At the end of the day we had about 4 ¾ miles on the pedometer.

