
A ride around the Cradle of Democracy 

By: Pat Ryan 

 

In early 2022 Colin Voss, Melbourne Ulysses Club Member, decided to celebrate the freedom to 

travel the world again with a motorcycle trip around Greece. It did not take him long to convince 

fellow members Steve Bailes and Pat Ryan, and Pat’s partner Gayle Goldsmith, of the soundness of 

his thinking so we all decided to join him. 

The chosen trip was Adriatic Moto Tours’ Greece Tour leaving Athens on the 21st May 2022. The tour 

runs for fourteen days on the Greek mainland with a venture out to one island. The two days off are 

on Lefkada Island and Monemvasia a stunningly beautiful coastal town with a medieval village to 

explore.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Adriatic provide the bikes, a multilingual guide on a motorcycle, a van which carries all the suitcases 

and, on this occasion, also transported Gayle who no longer travels pillion. All hotels are prebooked 

and restaurant dinners for all riding days are included. Both Colin and Pat and Gayle had travelled 

with Adriatic previously and were not surprised to find that the level of planning and management of 

the tour remained first class. 



Colin elected to ride a BMW 1250GS similar to his bike at home and Steve and Pat chose to try out 

the new Yamaha Tracer 9, a very nippy high-performance bike indeed, but unfortunately with a most 

uncomfortable seat. 

Getting there 

As we were travelling to the other side of the world we decided to get to Greece a few days early to 

have time to get over any jet lag and settle in. We had all been to Athens before so tourist activities 

were not a priority. We also needed to have time to fit a customised gear lever to Steve’s bike as old 

army injuries make it difficult for him to change gears with the normal pedal. 

We all left on 17th May via Emirates and Qatar airlines with Colin arriving a few hours before the 

others.  Arriving late afternoon the next day we met for a celebratory drink and headed out for 

dinner. The tour started at Glyfada, a seaside resort town outside Athens, so there was no difficulty 

in finding a Greek restaurant for dinner. 

Pre-tour 

On our first full day we chose to head into Athens by tram to revisit the sights and explore the Plaka 

and see what we could find. On return to Glyfada we decided to book onto a one day, three island 

cruise from nearby Pireaus, the port of Athens. The next day was spent relaxing on the tour boat and 

walking around the islands of Aegina, Poros and Hydra with a nice lunch on board. 

On return to Glyfada we found that the motorcycles had arrived so we tried Steve’s new gear lever 

on the Tracer only to find that it did not do the job. A modification to the design was called for so we 

had to find someone to cut it and reweld it in a different shape. The local garages in Greece are like 

those in Melbourne, fine if you want petrol or chips or even a bottle of ouzu etc, but useless if you 

want engineering. The only answer was to head back into Athens the next morning and see if we 

could find anything in the market. 

We found a guy selling tools and he sold Steve a hacksaw and allowed him to use his vice to make 

the cut. The blade was useless of course but he got a good one from under the counter and the cut 

was made. He then referred us to his mate, just down the road, he said, who could weld it. So the 

rest of us left Steve to find the welder and went exploring the Plaka again.  

Meeting up with Steve later he had his 

pedal welded but had been on a very 

long walk which he did not enjoy. 

By now it was time for lunch so what 

else do you do in The Plaka but sit down 

to a light lunch of seafood, local drinks 

and good company while you recover 

from the ordeals of the morning. 

On return to Glyfada we attacked the 

Tracer once again with the re-modified 

gear lever and with the assistance of Milko, our Slovenien guide and tour leader, got it working at a 

satisfactory level. 

This was the first day of the tour which commenced with an afternoon briefing and paperwork and 

meeting the other members of the group. Milko was leading us on a motorcycle and of course spoke 

Greek. Mitja drove the support van and the riders comprised a couple from India, a couple from 



Idaho in the USA, a single girl also from Idaho, a guy from Israel, a couple from Queensland riding 

separate bikes, an Irish guy from Melbourne, an American couple living in Mexico, who drove an 

Audi convertible as he no longer rides, and of course we four. A real multi-cultural group who got on 

famously. We all went to dinner together at the same Greek restaurant we had been to the first 

night. 

First riding day – Athens (Glyfada) to Delphi 

We headed off around 8.30am which was to be our normal start time.  

The initial section of 42 kilometers was on the freeway to get us out of the Athens general area and 

onto the amazing mountain roads that we were to become familiar with in the next two weeks. 

Apparently the Greek Police do not worry about speeding motorcyclists so “some” riders took notice 

of this and got to the turnoff well under thirty minutes. At least I am told this on good authority.  

Then it was along some rural roads and up into the mountains. If you are looking for challenging 

narrow mountain roads with hairpin bends that dictate second and occasionally first gear going up 

and a lot of confidence in your brakes going down, then go and try out Greece. The surfaces were a 

mixture of excellent, potholed, gravelly, and slippery bitumen which kept us on our toes most of the 

time but was a challenge I would not have missed for anything. Being mountain roads there were 

plenty of land slips and fallen rocks. It is a wonderful feeling to come around a very tight hairpin 

bend to be presented with a pile of rocks on the road! 

As we left Athens we passed numerous bays, harbors and beaches to get closer to Cape Sounion on 

the tip of the Attika peninsula. The famous Temple of Poseidon sits above the beach on a mountain, 
its soaring columns bathing in the sun, waiting for your admiration, in our case it was the site for our 

tour group photo. From here we headed northwest along the sacred mountainous Helicon range. 
Passing the picturesque village of Arachova, we arrived in ancient Delphi to explore another legend, 
that of the Oracle. 

Delphi is the ancient home of a renowned Oracle who, with the help of a priest, dispensed advice 
from the lofty gods to everyday Greek citizens. 
One of the top ten must-see sites in the world, Delphi was built in the 6th century B.C. and boasts 

the Temple of Apollo, the sanctuary of Athena, and the much-photographed Tholos. 
 

Delphi to Karpenisi 

Having fully explored this ancient wonder, some excellent riding awaited us. We stopped in 

Thermopilae for coffee and to admire the statue of Leonidus, the brave king of Sparta, before 

continuing into the mountains.  

 



Spacious roads along the green valleys eventually give way to more demanding twisties toward the 
mountain ski resort of Karpenisi. A washed-out road under replacement was a bit of a shock for 

riders without dirt riding experience but with the help of Milko we all made it safely through.  It was 
a surprise to see ice and snow in summer as most of us were not aware that Greece has quite 

extensive ski fields. We spent the next couple of days high in the mountains and got used to these 

narrow mountain roads. 

 

Karpenisi to Meteora 

The scenery in this area is fabulous. 

Mount Tymfristos lies to the north, rising to nearly 2,315 meters. The beautiful valley of the 
Karpenisiotis River provided the backdrop for the day’s ride. Travelling the convoluted cliff side as it 

skirts the mountains, stopping for short breaks to enjoy the fabulous views, we rode tight turns 
gradually taking us to the wild terrain of eroded sandstone peaks, the domain of The Meteora. The 
Meteora is one of the largest and most important complexes of Eastern Orthodox monasteries in 

Greece. In a region of almost inaccessible sandstone peaks, from the 11th century onwards, monks 
built twenty-four precariously perched monasteries. Today, we are able to visit six of the surviving 

monasteries and their 16th-century post-Byzantine frescoes. 

 



Meteora to Monodendri 

The next day saw us off again with the Pindus Mountains providing plenty of twisties and impressive 
scenery all around. Hilly roads took us through the magnificent UNESCO World Heritage Centre of 
Metsovo, a traditional village of northern Greece mostly famous for its cheeses and wines.  

For us it meant a lunch in the sun with Gyros and soft drink and a rest from the twisty roads.  
 

 
 

 From here we continued on to the capital of Epirus, Ioannina, and spread around the beautiful Lake  
Pamvotida. We continued on to the nearby Vikos gorge, the deepest in the world and an amazing 

spot on the way to the village of Monodendri, our stop for the night. 
 

Monodendri to Lefkada Island 

A day of rapidly changing scenery as we followed the twisty road zig-zagging its way south. 
Leaving the grey-stone Zagorian village of Monodendri, we rode all the way to the sea shore. 

Reaching the Ioninan Sea, we rode south along its shore and crossed over to the island of Lefkada via 

an embarkment that connects the mainland to the island.  

This was our first rest stop of the tour and whilst a couple of people went for a ride around the 
island most of us simply took it easy with a swim in the pool and a few drinks at the swim up bar 

with a little exploring thrown in for good measure. Dinner tonight was at a lovely Greek taverna on 

the seashore under the trees. 

Lefkada Island to Olympia 

Starting the day with a chat to a group of English guys driving Porsches, Lamborghinis, Maseratis and 

the like, we continued our journey back to the mainland. 
 

Once there it was south toward the Peloponnesus peninsula. The route took us to the Gulf of 
Corinth and across the 1.8 mile long Rio-Antirrio Bridge, one of the world's longest multi-span cable-
stayed bridges. We ended the day in ancient Olympia, the site of the ancient Olympic Games. In the 

afternoon we explored the ancient grounds with a local guide. 



 

Another exciting adventure for the bitumen only riders as we came across a bridge which had been 

destroyed by a flood. The detour was through the now dry rocky and sandy river bed which got a 

few hearts pumping. No one came to grief however so it was back onto the bitumen and off again. 

Olympia to Mani 

We rode the area known as the Mani, one of the most rugged and least travelled areas in all of 
Greece. 
The journey was on undulating roads through dryer country. Hugging the tight coastal road, in view 

of the spectacular Mediterranean, we slowed only to pass through tight arcs high above beautiful 
azure-blue coves. Here there are orange, olive and lemon groves, as well as sheep and goat herders 
tending flocks. This is Greece as it has been for hundreds of years, before the tourists. In the 

evening, we enjoyed traditional Greek seafood and stayed in a hotel built from the local stone and 

overlooking the spectacular coast. 

Mani to Monemvasia 

Today we travelled up the east side of the Peloponnese to Monemvasia, a huge rock connected to 
the mainland and topped by a fortress. 
 

Unknown to the observer, the rock has a medieval, stone-built town on the seaward side. During the 
6th Century, barbarian incursions forced the inhabitants of the surrounding area to retreat to this 
natural rock fortress. With its nearly 360 degree views of the sea and quaint town built out of the 

local stone, Monemvasia is a great place to sit back on the terrace of the hotel with a drink and gaze 

out at the ocean. We had dinner in the old town with magnificent views of the surrounding ocean.  

Monemvasia was our second rest day for the tour and most spent the day exploring the rock, 

swimming in the pool, drinking or for some, a sightseeing ride. 



 

 

Monemvasia to Nafplio 

Refreshed by our day off we were eager to get back on the bikes and headed off early as usual for 

Nafplio. Guarded by the majestic Palamidi Fortress, which provides stunning views of the town and 

surrounding coast, Nafplio is one of the most beautiful seaside towns in all of Greece. 

It is filled with neoclassical mansions and perfumed with the flowers of the Mediterranean. Stroll the 
vast pedestrian shopping area to pick up the last of your souvenirs, or simply sit and enjoy dinner 
and the view at the lively waterfront. A tourist area for Greeks as well as foreigners, Nafplio has a 

variety of outstanding restaurants. 

Getting there is of course what it is all about on these trips, so we again enjoyed high mountain 

passes, hairpin bends, wonderful views and great coffee stops as we negotiated southern Greece. 



 

 

Nafplio to Athens 

This is our last day of riding but equally as spectacular as the whole trip has been. One last 

magnificent ride through the stunning and varied terrain of the Peloponnese leads us to Athens.  

On the way, we made a short stop at the World Heritage-listed theatre of Epidaurus and the 
Sanctuary of Asclepius. We also passed over the Canal of Corinth, a man-made canal, which connects 

the Aegean Sea with the Gulf of Corinth.  

Of course we had to stop and walk across the bridge over the canal. Lo and behold there was a 
bungee jumping operation in full swing. Only one of our fourteen strong group was game enough to 
try the jump so we left it to our Indian representative Avishay to carry the load. Thankfully the 

rubber band did not break and all was well.  



 

For our very last exciting adventure we had to traverse Athens on the freeway from west to east. 
Now that sounds pretty easy and would not be hair raising at all except for the Greek motor scooter 

riders. The traffic is pretty chaotic and a few lanes wide so following our leader we were all happily 
lane splitting at around 80kph when we noticed that the scooters were lane splitting us, that is 
between us and the cars we were passing between, leaving very little room to move at all. In 

addition almost none of them wear helmets or protective gear but none of them came off and we all 

made it back safely. 

We arrived back at Glyfada late afternoon and handed our bikes back where they were loaded onto 
a huge trailer for the trip back to Ljubljana in Slovenia where they are based. This evening we all 

gathered at a very nice Greek restaurant for a farewell dinner and to exchange tales tall and true of 

our adventures over the past two weeks. 

  

It was a wonderful trip with great company from all corners of the world. Well planned by Adriatic 

and beautifully executed by Milko and Matej who kept us all on our toes.  


