Rough Journal/Narrative/Travelogue for my “Walkabout” 2010
June 30, 2010

I'm in Merlin, OR by the side of the road, picking up a wi-fi signal from an RV Park. Camping with my old friends (Joe & Gretchen, John and Kelly, Virginia, and progeny etc.) at Indian Mary Campground on the Rogue River. It's beautiful here (spent some time sitting by the river watching a pair of ospreys). Good to talk old times and see their kids and grandkids. Wonderful to see how Rachel, Jacob and Becky have grown, started their own families and are walking with the Lord!

Tomorrow I'm heading over to the coast on some back roads and then going north along the coast, maybe as far as Egmont, BC Canada before I come home. Hope to take the ferry from Port Angeles, WA to Vancouver Island and then over to the Sunshine Coast.
July 1, 2010

I drove over the hills on a one lane back road to Gold Beach, OR and then up 101. Made it to Lincoln City, had some yucky Chinese food at a "not so great" restaurant (highly recommended by the motel clerk (:^) ). Went to see "Knight and Day" (actually pretty entertaining, although the "going alone" was an uncomfortable first for me. I stopped several times to take some pics of some beautiful scenery. Beautiful day until it rained in the late afternoon.
July 2, 2010

Today I drove from Lincoln City, OR to Forks, WA (yeah, I know. I hadn't heard of it either. You know, just north from Nehalem.) Lots of forest, ocean scenery and a little hiking to get some lighthouse pics. Had to blaze a trail on the next bluff over. I got soaked and muddy but it was worth it. I'll put up a few pics on Facebook and make a more complete album when I get home. It was also nice listening to the eclectic mix of CD's in the car. Got turned around once and had to backtrack a few miles...the girl who gave me directions was barely containing her smile..."Jeesh, what a tourist!" Well, tomorrow is Port Angeles to Victoria and up to the north end of Vancouver Island (can't remember which town has the last ferry)...Maybe the next day, down through Desolation Sound and take a tour boat to Princess Louisa Inlet. If all goes well, I'll be able to see a lot of what I would have sailed through. Alright, true confessions here...I'm watching America's Funniest Home Videos while I write this...
July 3, 2010

Started today off driving around the beautiful Olympic National Forest with very few cars. Came upon Crescent Lake unexpectedly (I'm just a-wanderin') with a beautiful, moss lined waterfall on the side of the road. Wild flowers are everywhere. God just lavishes His creativity upon us!  (WHY do you suppose He does that? Perhaps it’s just a little taste of heaven on earth?)  Had to wait for the ferry, since again I'm purposely not too organized. The little green bug endured the hour long crossing, with mild and beautiful conditions. I got out of the crazy-busy Victoria (although it is a great place to spend some time) and the traffic didn't begin to let up until I was past Nanaimo (well it IS a holiday weekend...I'll have to ask someone what they're celebrating.) Got a great motel right on the beach! The water is literally 50 yards from my sliding glass door. This would be a great place to come with a group/family; all the ground level rooms open out onto a lawn with BBQ's, playground (they wouldn't let me play on it); volleyball net; shallow, calm, swimmable water, drift wood and sand beach (after the tide had come in, some kid was only waist deep two hundred yards from shore). Only one drawback...it's a little far to come!  (Recipe for family vacation:  Fly to Sidney, rent cars and drive about 2 hours, get adjoining rooms with kitchenettes and connecting patios? Sounds promising…) Got out the folding bike and rode out to a point that juts out into the "strait" (can't remember what it's called) and also into town to eat some Pad Thai Kung and Chicken Sate...pretty good and very friendly owner who tried to tell me the tip was “too much”. I've only been eating out for dinner. Now I'm enjoying the sunset…
July 4, 2010

Today was kind of like a chess game, moving the pieces around until something interesting happens...the interesting thing happens tomorrow. From Parksville I got on the ferry at Comox, the most northerly town from which I could catch a ferry that crossed over to the mainland. Landed in Powell River, drove up to check out Lund, the northern most end of Hwy. 101. Drove back down past Powell River to catch another ferry at Saltary Bay arriving at Earl's Cove. Drove a few kilometers to Egmont and got another GREAT motel room. BTW, I got a little more organized by calling ahead for the motel and reserving a spot on the tour boat to Princess Louisa. Speaking of kilometers, I was a little slow on the uptake regarding the use of the metric system here. At first, I thought, "Wow! I can go 90 on the highway and 50 in the residential areas!" And I was making great time, too, with those "miles" just ticking by. Duh! Metric! Then I was overworking my brain, trying to figure out the conversion when I noticed that my speedometer has little numbers that I've always ignored...how 'bout that! Tomorrow, I'm looking forward to the boat ride and a late afternoon hike to "Skookumchuck Narrows" (which means big water). At peak flow, the narrows are supposed to be pretty dramatic, with standing waves and whirlpools. Overlooking Sechelt Inlet I had grilled halibut and chips with clam chowder...mmmmmmmm!
July 5, 2010

Today was spectacular...truly AWESOME in the fullest sense of the word! It was a real worship experience (like Yosemite always is for me). I even sang "How Great Thou Art" (Thankfully, no one but God heard because I was alone on the back deck with 30 knots of wind and motor noise).
When through the woods And forest glades I wander 

I hear the birds Sing sweetly in the trees; 

When I look down From lofty mountain grandeur 

And hear the brook And feel the gentle breeze; 

Then sings my soul, My Savior God, to Thee, 

How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

Phenomenal, snow-capped mountains rising 6000-9000 ft. on either side of the fjord. It makes you look up in awe and wonder...a completely appropriate response from the creation to the creator... (Of course, one of the good things about being sick is that at least we're looking up, in trust and gratitude...)
Talk about serendipity!  The tour boat to Chatterbox Falls in Princess Louisa Inlet arrived in time to see Imagine (Herb & Caroline) and Hotel Charlie (Dennis and Richard) docked there, the two boats that I was originally going to sail with! Hiked a little with Caroline and borrowed their kayak to get some photos of the falls.  Sorry to not have sailed with them but this road trip was better than nothin’. Well, tomorrow will make four ferries, a lot of miles and good experiences and then I'm headed back. Will be hiking to the Skookumchuck Narrows in the morning before I leave. They tell me that this week the tidal range is just too small to cause dramatic rapids, but I've heard that it is a pretty hike anyway.
July 6, 2010

Nice hike this morning to Skookumchuck Narrows. Lush rain forest with ferns, red cedars and Spanish moss hanging from the trees. Even though the conditions were very mild, the whirlpools looked to have centers that were at least 3 feet lower than the surrounding water. Very fast and large volumes of water create “standing waves” that stay in one place. Here’s some video (not by me, unfortunately) :

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dIKdk0vqfUo&feature=related
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vxFlj4gw4io
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oxgpUJE5tNc&feature=related
 

Between waiting for ferries and getting lost in Vancouver, B.C. and stuck in traffic in Seattle, I only made it to Sea-Tac (an actual town between Seattle and Tacoma next to the airport).  I'll see how far I get tomorrow.

July 7, 2010
Drove down from Sea-Tac today; about 11 hours.  All in all, a good opportunity to think, reminisce, sense God’s leading and thank Him for each chapter of my life and all He has blessed us with!  Great is Thy faithfulness!

