
Cyprus and Greece, Blog 2 

When we wrote our first blog, we had just completed 4 days in Cyprus. Now we are in Athens, having had 

three more days in Cyprus and four in Greece. 

On Monday (April 16) we had decided to stay in Larnaca (still in Cyprus)  but as a last minute decision we 

walked to the center and got the 11:15 tour bus of the city and surroundings. It was a 2 ½ hour ride with 

three stops and good descriptions of the sites we visited as well as those (like the Church of St Lazarus) that 

we just drove by. 

We stopped first at a beautiful small church built in 

the 11th century which contained a mosaic of the Vir-

gin Mary with baby Jesus and two angels – repre-

senting the angels that supposedly built the church. 

The church (Aggeloktiski) is set in a beautiful court-

yard with cypress trees surrounding an open area. 

Next stop was at the Hala Sultan mosque, which is 

said to be the third or fourth holiest Islam site 

(depending on who you talk to and, apparently, 

whether you are Shia or Shiite) and was built in the 7th 

century. Apparently, the aunt of Mohamed died here as a 

result of an accident and a mosque was built on the spot. 

There have been several buildings on this site over the years 

and there are some ancient (Neolithic) ruins nearby. The 

mosque contains the tomb of Hala Sultan. 

Our final stop was at a portion of the Kamares aqueduct, a 

9Km long project built in the mid-1700s and used to bring 

water to Larnaca until the 1950s. It is believed that the cur-

rent engineering masterpiece was built in the same place as 



one existing since Roman times and mentioned in the writings of the Apostle Barnabas. It certainly is an 

architectural masterpiece, whatever its age. 

On Tuesday we drove to Paphos at the southwestern tip of the island, about 100 miles from Larnaca. Here 

we spent most of our time in the archeological site which sits right at the edge of the city center and 

against the Mediterranean. We recall this as a highlight of our previous visit to Cyprus and we were not 

disappointed by the return today. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The city was a major outpost of Rome (it almost sounded 

like it was the second city of the empire) and, as such, was 

home to important government personnel – and their luxuri-

ous, large houses. The most famous aspect of these sprawl-

ing homes (some with as many as 100 rooms) are the amaz-



ing mosaics that adorned almost every level surface. It is 

said that these are perhaps the most significant Roman peri-

od mosaics, second only to some found in Syria, and are 

among the best-preserved in the world. 

We spent about two hours walking “through” the homes and admiring the mosaics depicting life in the 

area and, particularly, scenes involving gods and goddesses from the Hellenic period. It was interesting 

that the mosaics were installed in the 100BC to 500 AD period of the Roman Empire but depicted almost 

exclusively Greek mythology. Whatever the period and the stories presented, the artwork was amazing 

and exquisitely detailed with many of the finer pieces made up of less than ¼ inch square “tiles”; the 

smaller the colored tile, the more advanced the artist. 

Excavation continues and some of the more important pieces have been exposed and then covered over 

by stone or wooden canopies for protection from the elements. Still others have been examined and rec-

orded and then covered over with sand and small stones for protection – presumably with a plan to ex-

pose them again when suitable housing is built. 

Altogether, it was a fascinating and educational experience to see the mosaics and the remains of the 

homes, theaters, hospitals and other buildings of what was a major settlement for the Roman Empire. 

Following our visit to the site we walked into the “tourist area” and had a cool drink while watching the 

hundreds of lobster-red tourists strolling to or from the beach – and wondering whether they even knew 

of the existence of the remarkable site right next door – let alone taking time from sunbathing for a visit! 

On our final day in Cyprus, Wednesday, we drove about 40 minutes northeast to the resort town of Ayia 

Napa. Apparently it is somewhat of a Mecca for young adults in the late evening but during the day it is 

relatively quiet with several sandy beaches and sun lovers (mostly English, we noticed). The harbor caters 

for tourists, large sailing yachts and traditional small fishing boats and sits on a beautiful wide bay. The 

city is part of the district of Famagusta – which is in the Turkish sector. Presumably this makes for some 

interesting politics and civic challenges. 



Of interest to us was a beautiful small Orthodox 

church set in the middle of a large square barely a block back from the water.  

In addition, a 1/3 mile walk up the hill is a stone-built monastery dating from the 1500s. It was originally 

built as a castle but when an icon of the Virgin Mary was found nearby, a church and monastery were in-

corporated in the site. It has had various “sponsors” and occupiers over the centuries as the area was in-

habited by Ottomans, Venetians and Greeks. It is an interesting place to visit and its central courtyard is 

very pretty and provided us with some welcome shade on a hot day. 

To complete 

our stay in 

Cyprus, on 

our final 

night we ate again at a Lebanese restaurant in the town center 

which we had enjoyed the previous evening and had another good 

meal. The proprietress was pleased to see us and welcomed us like 

old friends. In addition, having frequented a local Lebanese restau-

rant at home, we were familiar with the menu and were able to 

order a satisfying meal that didn’t leave us feeling stuffed. 

On Thursday we packed, returned the rental car and took our flight 

to Athens. We are already talking about what we will do next time 

in Cyprus! 



We arrived in Athens around 6pm, got our bags and then a taxi to the hotel. We are staying at the Grande 

Bretagne, right on Syntagma Square, the main square of the city. It is a fine old hotel but was renovated 

for the 2004 Olympics so is in excellent condition. 

After settling in and checking out the restaurants in the hotel (ridiculously expensive) we decided to walk 

to a restaurant that had been recommended by a friend. It was about a 10 minute walk from the hotel 

and we had to wait about 20 minutes for a table but we had an excellent meal sitting outside in the pleas-

ant evening air.  

On Friday, our first full day in Athens, we had breakfast in the rooftop restaurant of the hotel with a fan-

tastic view of the Acropolis. Around 10:15 we took the Hop On/Hop Off bus as far as the entrance to the 

Acropolis and began the slow walk up the steep, and at times uneven, surface. It was warm and sunny but 

there was a breeze and some clouds at times which made for good walking conditions. 

We stopped many times to admire the amazing ruins of temples, sculptures, civic buildings and of course 

the Parthenon. There has been a lot of reconstruction work done in the past 20 years since our first visit 

but obviously it is a never-ending project to attempt to put all the pieces together and/or make new sec-

tions. The Parthenon had been totally destroyed by the invading Ottomans in the 1600s (to the point  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

where essentially nothing was left standing) so it is 

difficult to imagine the work involved in any attempt at 

re-building. There have, of course, been other times 

when major destruction has occurred (both man-made and natural) so there will never be a shortage of 

work to do on this most famous site in Athens – perhaps 

one of the most recognizable in the world. 

We were on the hill for about 2 ½ hours before walking down to get 

back on the bus. We took this around most of the area of the cen-

tral city – with excellent and detailed commentary – and 

got off again at an area near the Plaka, Athens’ Souk-like 

conglomeration of shops, cafes and street market. We 

wandered until we found a café for a late (3pm) lunch 

and once again were able to sit outside and enjoy our 

Greek salad and drink. 
Presidential Palace 



We continued our walk through Plaka towards the hotel and arrived at the Presidential Palace just in time 

to watch the ceremonial changing of the guard. From there we simply had to cross the street (!) to get 

back to the hotel – after seven hours of sightseeing. 

 


