
POSTCARD FROM ISTANBUL AND UAE 

 
THE GRAND MOSQUE IN ABU DHABI 

From the old to the new – this is the Grand Mosque in Abu Dhabi which was our next destination after Istanbul.  
Although it was new, the architecture was exquisite and blindingly white in the harsh desert sun.  We were sad to leave 
Istanbul as you could easily spend a couple of weeks seeing everything but it was such a busy trip it was almost a relief 
to finally arrive at the quiet Le Royal Meridien in Abu Dhabi.  The flight was one of the worst ever, leaving in a terrible 
thunderstorm that was making the power flicker on and off in Ataturk airport.  It was late leaving and there were far too 
many children!!!  Some of them were just unnerved by the late flight, turbulence and weather but others needed a 
sharp word or two.  I, too, was unnerved that we were flying directly over Baghdad – I guess we were higher than 
missiles could reach. 
We had intended to visit a Saluki (beautiful indigenous Arabian dog) rescue center which was close to the falcon hospital 
but unfortunately we arrived at the weekend so our biggest treat was to go out to the Mosque.  Abu Dhabi is a more 
conservative country than Turkey, so the dress code is even stricter for visiting holy places.  Men should also be covered 
up.  I did another little video for dressing for the mosque with a shout out to my aunt C.!  See link below – 

http://youtu.be/9EVgMBZZJhA 

If my drama teacher, Miss Skilling, is still alive – I really did try better in this video.  I enunciated and projected, darlings. 

 



 
As you can see from the shimmering water, it was unbelievably hot.  Well over 100 degrees, so there are very sensible 
reasons for covering yourself from head to toe!  A. was preparing for his course, so I did some shopping and caught up 
on some jet-lag sleep.  We splurged on a very fancy Indian meal in the Rosewood hotel.  OMG, it was amazing.  The 
chicken biryani came with a yogurt and pomegranate seed raita that was flavored with rosewater.  One of the bottles of 
wine cost 85,000 dirhams (3 dirhams to the dollar) – we did not overindulge that night other than with delicious food.  It 
was real chicken with little tiny breasts and it tasted so good. 

 http://www.rosewoodhotels.com/en/abu-dhabi/dining/spice-mela 
I felt sad going home on my own after such a short trip but Zhenny, our difficult cat, had been seriously ill the week 
before and I wanted to see how she was doing.  She had received excellent care from our pet-sitters and our friend but 

These are mosaic floor tiles inside the mosque with some beautiful 
marquetry below and peaceful water gardens with intricately decorated 
columns. I love the stained glass window reflection in the top tile. 



manipulated me quite ruthlessly on my return. “No, I can only manage home cooked organic chicken or maybe a little 
low sodium tuna…”  It is hard to remember that they were all street cats from Egypt and ate whatever they could get.  
As soon as Dad returned she made a miraculous recovery. 
I thought you might like to see a photo of the dog in Istanbul that I almost flattened when I fell backwards.  Do you think 
he is saying, “What game are we playing now?”  His wee tail was still wagging! 

 

 

My last funny treat was 
that when I finally got 
through immigration and 
customs at Houston, both 
my regular taxi driver and 
another man were 
waiting for me.  Someone 
else had asked for her 
especially at Terminal C so 
she was worried that I 
wouldn’t notice the driver 
now picking me up. 
 
They both walked out 
with me and I burst out 
laughing when I saw they 
had brought the stretch 
limousine for me.  I had 
been travelling for 24 
hours straight, so had 
only had a cat’s lick of a 
wash and was dressed in 
my comfy travelling togs. 
My driver was such a 
sweetie pie who had 
packed a cooler with cold 
beers for me.  I call it my 
red-neck limo experience.  
All that would have made 
it perfect is if we stopped 
at a Walmart! 
Worse still, when I got 
back to the street there 
was not a single neighbor 
to see my ride…but now 
they will. 

Kerry xxx 


