
Hi All, 

Saturday 29th - Ten out of  ten to my friend Terry for a great hotel choice - the Park Hotel in 
Osnabruck was fantastic!  I should also add that, compared to the accommodation of  the 

previous night this was heaven.  The night before we slept 
in a perfect cube, with a double bed of  sorts slap bang in 
the centre of  the room, with (honest to god) a 12" gap 
between the edge of  the bed and the walls - when you 
walked into the room you only had one place to go and that 
was to the bed - literally there was nowhere else!  The other 
thing I forgot to mention in the last update was that when 
the Rotterdam Ferry docked in Holland it was greeted by 
the police who systematically breathalysed every biker as 
they disembarked and according to Graham with whom we 
met up with yesterday, there were literally 100's of  bikers 
aboard  en-route to the Moto GP at Essen - many of  
whom, only got to see the inside of  one of  the many Police 
vans that were ready and waiting! 

The rain from yesterday continued into this morning and 
this, along with a couple of  irritating water related 
Intercom/Sat Nav issues on my bike did nothing to dampen 
our spirits and enthusiasm for the impending ride to 
Lubeck, after all, every cloud has a silver lining - with the 
damp and electrical problem, the rear Sat Nav was 

   
Lubeck 

During World War II, Lübeck was 
the first German city to be attacked 
in substantial numbers by the Royal 
Air Force. The attack on 28 March 

1942 created a firestorm, that 
caused severe damage to the historic 
centre and the Bombing of Lübeck 
in World War II destroyed three of 

the main churches and greater parts 
of the built-up area. A POW camp 
for officers, Oflag X-C, was located 
near the city from 1940 until April 

1945. Lübeck was occupied without 
resistance by the British Second 

Army on 2 May 1945. 
On 3 May 1945, one of the biggest 
disasters in naval history occurred 

in the Bay of Lübeck when RAF 
bombers sank three ships - the SS 
Cap Arcona, the SS Deutschland, 

and the SS Thielbek - which, 
unknown to them, were packed with 
concentration-camp inmates. About 

7,000 people were killed. 



uncharacteristically silent and when I missed a diversion sign, all I could see to the right and 
left of  my helmet, were wildly thrashing hand and arm gesticulations - bless!  Not much later 
I was relegated to the rear and followed Graham most contentedly for 187 miles to the 
German costal town of  Lubeck where we met up with the rest of  the party - Rob, Coleen 
and Joe (Joe's wife Izzy is currently working in Gdansk and we're meeting up later this week) 
who had crossed  from Harwich to the Hoek and Stormin Norman & Irene who crossed with 
BRAND NEW BEAUTIFUL BLUE  bike from Newcastle to Amsterdam. 

The weather looks a little more promising for tomorrow for our first group ride of  260 miles 
to Kolbrzeg and Poland.  

More to follow! 


Take care and stay safe. 


Best to all, will rise behind the church - this a theory which will be put to the test in the morning - weather and 
local constabulary  

John, Dad & Grumpy G.......... 










   


