
In Ravenswood, Chicago, is where I reside 
In a cozy apartment, with this little guy 

Workin’ and knittin’ and workin’ some more 
That was my life… it was kind of a bore 



On October 16 of the year that just past 
I decided it was time to get up off my ass 
I got on the web, and I found Backroads 

I clicked “Buy this trip” and thought, oh, here goes 



We started off on the 6th of , I think it was May 
From the town Avignon, our group made its way 

We got on the coach and we sped to Lacoste 
Where we had a fine lunch, and no one got lost 



Our crew was few, there were just six  in all 
Some of us short, and some of us tall 

We walked up a hill (the first of a million) 
We passed blue, blue Irises, and poppies, vermillion 



It was on to Menerbes near the end of our day 
I was hot and was sure I had sweated 8 pounds away 

We arrived at Le Roy Soleil, our hotel for the eve 
Where I took a hot bath, and the others were peeved 



Did I say they were peeved?  I meant they were sad 
I used all the hot water when I took that bath 

But we muddled through and were shown quite the time 
The manager Dominick was very free with the wine 



I rose up on Day 2, and was excited to go 
I’d finished Day 1 fine, but I sure didn’t know 

Day Two would be hard – so many hills and, those rocks! 
And, don’t get me started on crazy Fort De Buoux.* 

*Or, as I like to call it, Fort-are-you-kidding-me-there’d-better-be-a-bag-of-diamonds-for-me-at-the-top-of-this-motherf’er-because-this-is-crazy. 



It was on to Bonnieux, where we met our guide 
She took us through the town, and made funny asides 

The architecture was lovely, the town quite a treat 
Then, we walked down the valley for something to eat 



That lunch, it was something, so fresh and so good 
It changed my whole relationship to cooking and food 

Remember that tart?  Lemony and just right. 
It’s been a whole week, and I still dream of it at night. 



After lunch, we pressed on to that horrible Fort 
Uphill, over rocks, and then uphill some more  
Once there, Chase and Cindy scaled to the top 

I, on the other hand, absolutely could not! 

That tiny speck is Nathalie. 



Oh, Day Three, you minx, where will I start? 
The walk on this day almost burst my heart 
It was hard to be sure, and yet even more,  

It was beautiful and sunny …and then there was Gordes. 

I spent today walking mostly with Chase 
He was good company and helped me keep pace 
We passed angry ponies and some donkeys afield 

And Chase decided we’d do the last hill. 
 



To keep spirits up and knee pain at bay 
Nathalie sang a made up song on this day 

We finally made it up to the town 
And even had time to do some looking around 



Dinner. 
I’m not even going to try to make up a rhyme about that dinner. 

Words won’t cut it. 
Remember that pea soup? 

Remember picking cherries on the way in to the restaurant? 
That’s my go-to calm-it-down image when I get stressed at 

work. 



We started our day in lovely St. Remy 
Strolling the market and buy gifts a’plenty 

Done with our spending, we walked Van Gogh’s way 
To a picnic at Lolos!  A perfect day! 



That eve, on to Spain, in our trusty little bus 
We made Calella de Palagrugell without any fuss 

We checked in to our rooms,  right on the sea 
And took a quick tour before tapas and wine flowing free 



Good morning, Day 5!  You had lots to do. 
And, oh, boy, that lighthouse – a trek with a view 

On our walk today, my boots came right off 
I put my toes in the sea, on the sand, in the froth 



The lighthouse behind us, we headed for home 
Tamariu Beach – I started off alone 

It was peaceful to be by myself on the path 
Flora and fauna around me, butterflies fore and aft 



Downhill at last!  Tamariu in sight. 
But just one more stop in a cove bathed in light 

We drank juice fresh from the vine and the berry 
And took a minute of freedom from the burdens we’d carried.* 

*And, here, by burden, I mean that day pack.  It’s like I was expecting the apocalypse.  I have no idea why I carried that much stuff around every day. 



Our last dinner together was quite a feast 
All that was missing was some big old roast beast 

Just look at our crew, we were finally there 
To sit on our thrones as the kings/queens of Bel-Air* 

*Sorry, I couldn’t resist – I started this tome with the theme to Fresh Prince of Bel-Air in my head, and this opportunity to use that line was to good to pass up. 
Also, David, seriously? You didn’t send a picture of you in that set!  I’ll find one… 

Placeholder 
for David! 



Day Six saw the choice – to walk it or not 
I wanted to see the gardens, even though it was hot 

Others thought the beach would be a nice treat 
So on today’s walk, it was Chase, Stacy and me. 

I should have known it’d be all uphill 
At this point, my knees just gave into my will 

To see the gardens and finish our last little trek 
I’m so glad I went, even though I got sunburned on my neck 



And, finally, we finished, all eight made it through 
Stacy and Nathalie, we couldn’t have done it without you 
You got us there and beyond and even brought us back 

I’ll remember this trip fondly every time I see an orange backpack! 


