Terceira Azores 2006 – by Susan
Wow!  What an exciting adventure.  I’d like to say it started the first day of our journey to Boston, March 27th, but the truth is – this journey has been in the making for a lifetime.  It was simply amazing.

What happens when you are surrounded by joy, laughter, and passion for seven days in a row in a journey with the Henley clan?  You grow strong and become a part of a life that has existed before breath filled my lungs.  You appreciate a family that has become your own, and embrace stories and laughter of siblings that have shared their childhood and lives together.  You love and admire a woman, with a heart big enough to love the entire world, and feel privileged to call her Mom.  You embrace a gentle man, which joined us on this journey with his angel wings once again sharing his love with his family.
The Azores journey was, to me, a destiny.  Although there was planning and organizing to prepare – it was just a part of what was planned for the Henley clan.  For me to be a part of it was a true gift.  Actually, I believe, Bob hand-picked me from above to orchestrate the adventure.  The possibility of having the entire family together to spend a length of time laughing and loving with smiles and tears in the last same place, Terceira, they all had the opportunity to share the time together.  Before Sandy got married, before the move back home, before Roy’s departure for Vietnam, and before Chris, Suzy, and Berta grew up.  

So the story goes…


Always an adventure traveling, let alone traveling to islands off the coast of Portugal in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean, so the day of travel between Boston, San Miguel, and our arrival to Terceira was full of adventure.  Planes, trains and automobiles – was more like trains, buses, and Azorian vans.  Everyone’s flight made it in relatively smoothly to Boston, a bus to the International gate, flight to San Miguel, and then Roy’s van tour of San Miguel.  Our arrival to Terceira was smooth and the arrival in the 19th century airport is always a fieldtrip, but we all made it to Hotel Varandas very easily, and we even passed the house at 52 Cruz on the way there.
We were greeted with the most beautiful rainbow.  Another wonderful delight to welcome the Henley’s return…
Double Rainbow greeted us upon arrival.
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We saw the island in its entirety.  We began by visiting both houses that everyone resided in during their life on the island.  52 Cruz and the Juncal house were both exciting for everyone to see.  Sharing stories of the bull fights, running the hills through peanut fields, how Roy and Chris dug up all the soda bottles, the stories never ended.  It was fun to see everyone delight in the memories.
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52 Cruz
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Juncal Street
We rented a van that was obviously brought over way past when the roads were developed.  Because it could barely fit on the tiny road, but Roy did a great job being chauffeur, while the rest of us learned what the road signs meant. (Blue sign with a red T = dead end, although we learned that one late in Angra, hehe)  

We took to exploring the island and found wonderful sights along the northern part of the island, where we climbed the rocks, well; David climbed the rocks and almost was blown into the ocean.  We toured the winery in Biscotes and tasted the local spirits.  The port of Biscotes was poetry in motion as the waves crashed against the huge rocks around natural pools.  We spend time in Praia, exploring the stores and admiring the buildings and history.  Angra was a feat driving, but we eventually found our way out, hehe.  We were able to admire the history, tour a fire station, shop and even found the whale bone necklaces.  We visited Split Rock and even found ourselves in traffic jams that only consisted of cattle.  The volcano was exciting, although it was a long quiet road there as only the bulls live in the neighborhood in their training rings.
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Climbing rocks
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Port of Biscotes
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Praia Square (Roy with his tomatoes – yummy)
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Split rock
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Roy at the volcano

Mom’s birthday was wonderful, not one birthday cake, but two, for breakfast – it doesn’t get better than that!  We made it to the base finally on her birthday.  Everyone enjoyed returning to the place where they spent most of their time.  Although many places changed a bit, everyone could pick out and had a story about different locations – from where they worked, went to school, to where their Dad worked.  
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Although we ate at Joe’s every night, and they even kept a table reserved for us.  We did go to another restaurant for Mom’s birthday.  It was wonderful also -- we filled our bellies, had more cake and then shared the remaining cake with the patrons in the restaurant.
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Birthday Breakfast
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Joe’s Restaurant
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Birthday Dinner

The trip was filled with so many memories.  The best was passing this time together.  When we would sit in our lounge area and just chat, play cards, and enjoy family.  This trip was designed to celebrate a wonderful woman on a very special day, her 80th birthday.  But the truth be told, she is celebrated every day, by every one of these people and also everyone whose lives that she touches in her special ways.  And this special trip did celebrate her deeply, in so many ways, but no one who experienced this trip will ever be the same.  It was an enlightening trip to everyone, about family, friendship, unwavering love – life is enjoyed in the simple things – and that’s what we did with family and smiles, we just did it on Terceria, the only place this experience could have taken place.  I am so happy to be a part of it, and this family.  I love everyone so much, thank you for accepting me, and thank you for Roy!  I promise I will always love him deeply and will always treat him as my best friend.  
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