
HAWAII – part 2 
 

DAY 37 – 29
th

 July 2008  

 

This morning we docked in Hilo, which is on the east side of the island of Hawaii, 

known as the Big Island.  This indeed is the biggest in the chain of what used to be 

known as the Sandwich Islands, and its name has now been used to denote the entire 

group together, even though it retains its individual name too. 

 

Hilo has a sad history itself.  The bay is ideally shaped for tsunamis to devastate the 

city, and this has happened at least twice in living memory.  As a result, there are 

parts of the town that are no longer used so that should another tsunami occur, then no 

new buildings will be destroyed. 

 

But we had not come to see Hilo.  We had an early breakfast and then disembarked 

the boat and once again hired a car.  Our main destination was to the Volcanoes 

National Park.  Dominic, a geologist, has been looking forward to this day since I 

suggested we visit Hawaii. 

 

Incidentally, I received a text from Louise and Jonathan.  I am pleased to hear that all 

is going well with baby Martha.  However, Jonathan seems to suggest that I am really 

pushing it with what he calls my “World Rugby Tour” in coming to Hawaii.  

However, there is a religious reason for coming here too!  I have always had an 

admiration and devotion to Father Damian.  He was a Belgian priest who came here to 

the Hawaiian Islands and ended up looking after the lepers on Molokai.  He dedicated 

his life to them, until in one of his Sunday homilies he suddenly used the words “we 

lepers”, at which point everyone knew that he too had contracted the incurable 

disease.  When I last visited Hawaii Father Damian had already been declared 

“Blessed” by the church.  Now, just a few weeks ago, Pope Benedict announced that 

the church would canonise Father Damian.  Although we will not be calling to the 

island of Molokai, there is plenty of devotional material to Father Damian that I will 

be adding to what I already have!!  Have I been able to justify myself in coming here?  

If you don’t believe that, then it’s still a wonderful holiday destination!! 

 

So, we drove the 30 miles or so from the harbour to the Volcanoes National Park, and 

headed straight for the visitor centre, since they were able to have the latest 

information and suggestions as to what to do. 

 

 
 



Just about two months ago a new vent opened in the main crater, spewing out 

poisonous sulphur dioxide gases.  The last time I visited the crater Kevan and I were 

able to view everything from an observation platform, but this time that, along with 

many of the roads were closed.  In fact the observation platform had been destroyed 

by the latest eruption, but the issuing of the gases was the main reason for keeping 

people away from the area.  Nevertheless, we were able to have a wonderful view of 

things from the other side of the crater. 

 

 
 

It was raining at this height, and since Dominic does not own anything like a raincoat, 

or have anything waterproof with him, he ended up wearing mine – like any good 

British man, I come well prepared with at least two of everything – belt and braces 

(US:  suspenders).  So we did our viewing in the rain, and when it became too heavy 

we retreated to the museum and viewed the various exhibits there.  Dominic was 

delighted, explaining to the novice all about the formation of rocks and stones and 

other things!  For once he had plenty to say!! 

 

 
 

From there we moved on to see some steam vents – steam escaping from holes in the 

ground in various places around the area where we parked.  Although it wasn’t cold, 

just standing slightly down-wind of these vents meant that we were able to warm up 

significantly and quickly, like entering a sauna! 

 

Next on the list were various craters from previous eruptions, and finally we walked 

down the side of one crater onto the lava plug that is all that is holding back the 

molten magma.  It was a bit like walking on the moon, but knowing that at any stage 

the whole thing could rise and blow us out of the crater!  The old man decided that 

since the climb down into the crater had taken 40 minutes, he had better start the 



climb out of the crater immediately.  The geologist continued across the lava, 

collecting various specimens as he went.  Nevertheless, he was still able to catch up 

the old man on the climb out! 

 

 
 

We briefly walked through a lava tube – when lava flows it flows quickly, but a crust 

soon forms on the top, and as the lava level lowers, the crust remains until the lava 

stops altogether leaving a tube.  However, this is usually lit, but when we were then 

the electricity had failed, and so we were only able to walk a little way in the dark! 

 

 
 

We drove down the Road of the Craters for a while, before turning round and heading 

back towards Hilo.  However, we did not go all the way back.  We turned off and 

headed towards the town of Kanapala.  Several years ago I watched a TV programme 

about this town, which prided itself on its black sand beach.  But the lava from the 

volcano has gradually over the years, taken the town, leaving only two homes, the 

owners of which cannot claim insurance, since nothing has happened to them – except 

that they are now without electricity, water, etc. and are surrounded by lava! 

 

 



 

However, it was not Kanapala that we were going to see!  We were going to see the 

latest lava flowing into the sea just beyond Kanapala.  We had to go this round about 

route, even though last time I was able to drive through the National Park and walk 

over the warm lava (not the hot lava of course), under the guidance of the Park 

Rangers.  But the flow has now moved out of the National Park, and there are no 

rangers to guide.  This meant that there was no possibility of walking anywhere near 

where the lava was flowing, but we were able to see the plume of steam where the 

lava hit the sea water.  That in itself is an extraordinary sight! 

 

 
 

By the time we returned from this detour, we only had time to return the hire car and 

head back to the ship.  Once on board we attended the second lecture given by a guest 

speaker on Hawaii, its geology and history (we attended the first one yesterday).  The 

speaker was one of the legal assistants who helped in making it the 50
th

 state in the 

United States, and so you can understand that he is now in his late 70’s, but with a 

wealth of information, though he does get a little mixed up from time to time – but 

then who doesn’t?  He spent some time explaining how the Catholic Faith was 

initially treated with suspicion, and a faith that wanted to return previous restrictions 

about eating meat, which had only just been replaced by the monarchy.  This was the 

reason why there was an indult for the Sandwich Islands not to have to refrain from 

eating meat (on Fridays) long before the rest of the world would do so!  His last 

lecture is on Friday! 

 

We then had a late lunch – actually it was an early supper – went to see the show in 

the theatre – “Songs from the Musicals”, including of course, “South Pacific” – and 

then Dominic felt hungry again so he went for Fish & Chips (while I had a light 

Chinese meal).  One of the great things about being on this cruise is that we can eat 

when we want to, we can eat what we want to, and it has already been paid for!! 

 

 
 



The evening was not over, however, since at 10.00 pm everyone congregated on the 

right hand side (starboard) of the ship (we just sat on our balcony which is on the 

starboard side) to watch as the ship passed the same lava flow that we went to see 

earlier.  However, at night, it was quite spectacular.  The lava glowed red hot and 

flames shot up in the air, along with what seemed like a firework display.  The captain 

turned the lights off on the ship so that everyone would have a better view.  You can 

imagine how the geologist was over the moon with delight!!  The photographs and 

videos, however, do little to convey the real atmosphere! 

 

 
 

 

DAY 38 – 30
th

 July 2008  

 

Overnight we sailed round the Big Island of Hawaii to the west side, and so when we 

woke up we were just off the town of Kona.  On this occasion we were unable to tie 

up at a pier, since the bay is too shallow, so we anchored off shore. 

 

We had not planned to do much today, so we got up a little later than usual, had a 

good breakfast, and then took one of the tender boats that were ferrying people from 

the ship to shore.  We wandered around Kona, visiting the sites connected with King 

Kamehama, which I had seen on my previous visit.  However, I was able to use that 

knowledge to explain all to poor old Dominic, who must be fed up of hearing about 

the various snippets of information that I have! 

 

 
 

We walked through the town, drank a fruit smoothie, and then about noon returned to 

the ship.  Dominic went swimming;  I went to see about a haircut – I can usually go 

for about a month, but then almost overnight, I know I need to have a haircut, and 

today is that day!!  Apart from a light lunch, Dominic spent the afternoon in the pool, 

and I spent the afternoon reading on our balcony! 



 

 
 

Later I took the opportunity to have the haircut before catching the evening show at 

the theatre and a Mongolian Style Hot Pot dinner – a dinner based on Genghis Khan’s 

method of feeding his army – a bowl of boiling broth in the middle of the table, and 

then the process of cooking the meats, vegetables, noodles, etc in the broth.  It is good 

fun, and there is no possibility that one comes away feeling hungry afterwards! 

 

 

DAY 39 – 31
st
 July 2008  

 

Today is yet another day for celebrating – the 25
th

 anniversary of my ordination to the 

diaconate – 25 years of celibate life!  It is also my brother-in-law, Mark’s birthday, 

and his and my sister’s wedding anniversary.  I asked Dominic how many years they 

had been married, but he has no idea.  I know their wedding was a few years before 

my ordination, so I am guessing at 27, but I could be out by a year or two (or three)! 

 

 
 

Overnight we had sailed from the Big Island of Hawaii, to the northernmost island of 

Kauai.  This is my favourite of all the islands.  I had not made any arrangements for 

our stay in Kauai, so we did not get up quite so early, and had a late breakfast.  We 

left the ship, and since there was a shuttle bus to the “car rental”, we boarded it, and 

managed to hire a jeep for the day. 

 

I thought Dominic should at least taste something of the “Garden Isle”.  There is only 

one road around the island, and that is not complete in the north.  So we headed off in 

a counter-clockwise direction.  This is the island that has been the back-drop for so 

many Hollywood Movies – Jurassic Park, King Kong, South Pacific and the series 

Fantasy Island!  It is easy to see why! 



 

 
 

We spent the first part of the day heading towards Kee Beach – as far as you can go 

until the road runs out.  This beach was the main feature in South Pacific, with the 

views of Na’Pali coastline just beyond the beach forming the back-drop for the song 

Bali-Hai! 

 

On the way we stopped off at a few places, especially those that Dominic had read 

about as having special rock formations and stones.  However, access to the sites, and 

a constriction on time, meant that he could not pick up any more rocks!  I am sure he 

will have problems with his baggage allowance on the next few flights! 

 

 
 

At Kee Beach we turned around and followed the road right round the other way, to 

the famous Waimea Canyon, which Mark Twain once called the “Grand Canyon of 

the Pacific”.  The drive was stunning, and so were the views.  The last time I saw this 

canyon was shortly after Hurricane Iniki had made a direct hit on Kauai, leaving a 

disastrous trail of devastation.  After that hurricane, the canyon was cut back to the 

earth, but not the vegetation has grown back, and the colours are stunning. 

 

We returned the hire car, and went back on board to get ready for our evening out.  

This had been on the reason why we had to be back by 5.00 pm.  We, and probably 

most of the passengers on board, were off to a Luau – an evening of Hawaiian 

entertainment with Hawaiian food, singing and dancing, particularly the hula! 

 

Although there were probably over 1,000 people seated at tables, the evening was 

done in such a way so as to educate as well as entertain.  For example, the famous 

hula was originally a dance for men, and it is only over time that the women have 



joined in.  Today the hula is often associated with women in their (ti-leaf) grass-skirts 

but we were shown the full display! 

 

 
 

After we had all eaten and watched various hula dances, we were given the story of 

how the Polynesian people came over the seas and settled in Hawaii.  A narrator 

explained the significance of the various dances, and played out the part of the father 

who waited for his daughter to join the men after they had made the initial journey.  

The peoples thanked their gods of water and fire, culminating in the fascinating and 

mesmerising fire-dance! 

 

At about 8.45 pm the whole evening drew to a close, and within 30 minutes everyone 

had gone through the security checks and were back on the ship.  Every time we leave 

the ship we have to go through security checks – so that the crew know who has left 

the ship, and so that customs know that only bona fide passengers are getting back on!  

And just as you would find at airports, there are also metal detectors and all baggage 

is screened.  This is the longest process in getting back on board! 

 

As part of the ship’s entertainment the crew put on their own talent show.  This is 

always interesting to watch – seeing those who work in different parts of the ship 

playing a different role on stage – whether singing, doing magic tricks, dancing or just 

providing good, simple entertainment! 

 

 


