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Oberammergau and The Alpine Quartet 
A review of highlights of a long awaited u3a holiday 

 
On Monday 13th June 2022, twenty-six of us from Windsor & District u3a set off for Oberammergau to see 
the world-famous Passion play combined with a tour in the Alpines; a trip delayed from 2020 and booked 
in 2017! It was most memorable and worth waiting for. 

We spent Monday and Tuesday in Oberammergau, Germany to see the 
Passion Play, then moved to Feldkirch to see the sights of Austria including 
visiting a cheese producer in the region of Bregenzerwald  and a chocolatier. 
It was a thoroughly enjoyable trip which was most ably managed by our 
organiser Mrs Jackie Wiggins, supported by her husband, John. In Feldkirch, 
we stayed at the Weisses Kreuz Hotel where I had a room on the 4th floor. 
The room had a panoramic view of the surrounding mountains and the local 
church.  

On Friday, 17th June, we visited  the medieval town 
centre of Feldkirch, where we had a guided tour of 
the town  and Schattenburg Castle which was the 
ancestral seat of the Montfort family during the 
High Middle Ages. Now, Schattenburg is a castle, 
museum and restaurant. Its name comes from the 
word  "schatte, schad" meaning "protection, shield" 
The castle is newer than Windsor Castle. The keep 
was  built in 1265 and later added to at the start of 
the 15th Century, when Count Friedrich VII of 
Tottenburg had three wings built, giving the castle 
its current shape.   

Our guide also took us to see the Romanesque building of St Niklaus’ 
Cathedral which suffered damage in several fires and was rebuilt initially  by 
Hans Sturn in  1478 and which underwent full restoration in 2005.  

It was a lovely hot day 
with lots of sunshine. We 
enjoyed lunch in a cafe in 
the centre of Feldkirch 
and a leisurely walk 
among the narrow 
streets and alleys before 
taking a round trip on one 

of the local buses and then returning to our hotel on bus 
route 68. It was a very relaxing and most enjoyable day 
when we had time to stroll through the town and return 
to the hotel at our leisure, without worrying about what 
time we had to be back at the coach for our next 
adventure. Anne Inglis 
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I went back into the cathedral later as I loved the stained-glass windows, which were throwing out wonderful 
colours onto the floor and furniture. The original windows were damaged by a bomb in the second world war. 
The designs of the replaced windows are of traditional messages, but with a modern slant. For those of a 
creative bent, it would be a good starting picture for embroideries. Mary Findler. 

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Shattenburg Castle, Feldkirch. 

On a very warm day,  a climb up the hill and then up many staircases to reach the top, resulted in a wonderful 
view and a memorable burnished gold reflection off the roof of a nearby house. I felt like Rapunzel in a fairy 
castle!  

There were lots of fascinating objects to look at in the 
museum and our guide was very knowledgeable. I 
remember particularly we were told about the tradition of 
fathers building their daughters a large 
cupboard/wardrobe to take to their new home after 
marriage, which had to be paraded through the town on 
a cart to show off their woodworking skills. I’m not sure all dads would 
fancy such a critique of their DIY  these days!  

  A breezy courtyard for drinks 
afterwards and a quick selfie to bag 
a smiley face on the geocaching map 
made this a particularly memorable 
morning for me. A bonus – lots of 
steps and exercise to get to the top 
made one feel an Apple Strudel was 
fully merited! Adele McNally 

 
The world famous Oberammergau Passion Play: it was absolutely spectacular and very powerful.  

Our day began with a fascinating talk about the history of, and background to, the play: in 1633 when plague 
ravaged Europe the villagers promised to perform the Passion every tenth year if God answered their prayer 
that they were to be spared more suffering. Only those who have been born in Oberammagau, or who have 
lived there for 20 years can take part. After a light lunch and some entertaining confusion over the fact that 
men and women had to line up separately to pass through security, we took our almost front row seats in 
the open- air theatre for the afternoon part of the play, along with 4000 or so others.  
The enormous cast, including little children shouting Hosanna on Palm Sunday from their mother’s arms, 
drew you in so much that you almost felt as if you had been transported back to those days, 2000 years ago. 
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It was performed in German....but no problem: we had been helpfully provided with the entire script in 
English. This meant that we were totally absorbed in both following the words in our script (just spot when 
a different character starts to speak), and in actually watching the drama in front of us.  
 
After an interval for a delicious 3 course meal, the second part of the  five- hour production began in the 
evening, made all the more pleasurable by the balmy weather. This was totally mesmerizing; you could feel 
the tinderbox atmosphere in Jerusalem, with  revolution in the air, as Jesus was condemned to death and 
mocked by those who didn’t understand that he was the Son of God.  Live animals on the stage added to the 
air of authenticity at various points; we did guess though that one camel trying to nip its’ owner probably 
wasn’t following his script. 
To show references to the Old Testament,  in between acts,  the choir sang to the background of the most 
amazing ‘living pictures’; artworks created by people in ‘freeze ‘positions. The choir, soloists and all the 
actors were superb. The Passion play in this beautiful Alpine village setting is truly unique; it was a 
wonderfully special. Kerry Giles  
  
Going to see a Passion play was not my idea of a holiday and it took some gentle arm-twisting for me to 
agree on this venture. I was determined only to see the first half, but once the music started, and the choir 
began to sing, I was hooked. Then Jesus came riding on a real donkey, and among the crowd following him 
were sheep and goats, all I must say were very well behaved. When Pontius Pilate entered, he was riding a 
horse, as did Herod, but he did one better, he brought with him a two humped camel, which at one time 
gently nuzzled his handler, giving him a wet slobbering kiss. Geoff Goody 

(Opinion was divided on whether the camel was nuzzling or nipping?! ) 

 

To see the Passion play in Oberammergau was one of my lifetime ambitions, which this year I was able to 
fulfil, and it was all and more than I had hoped for. But I could also tick another box on my wish list, a visit 
to Lichtenstein. 

On our free afternoon I hopped on a bus in Feldkirch, which took about 20 minutes to reach Verduz, the 
capital of Lichtenstein. What had I expected? Some Ruritanian picturesque and perhaps old fashioned little 
town? What I found was a modern, vibrant and thriving place. Verduz is pocket size, not much bigger than 
Datchet, the whole country has a population of just 38,500. The only old building I could see was the home 
of the ruler Prince Hans Adam II, a 16th century castle on the hill above the town, with views of the Rhine 
valley were the local wine was grown.  

On my way back I caught the slow bus, which took me through some of the villages and small towns of 
Lichtenstein, all neat and modern. At one point we crossed the border into Switzerland, where two young 
lads got on the bus, very polite and friendly. They were on their way to see Oma [Granny] in Feldkirch, 
probably unaware that they were crossing two international borders. Brigitte Mitchell 

 
Wolfgang 

We were blessed with a wonderful coach driver named Wolfgang.  Not only was he a superb driver, but he 

was also a translator (always willing to help), a barista, a tea maker and a very sociable and patient person.  

It was the first time he had been on this particular trip so we forgave him when we had tours of car parks 

and reversing down tiny lanes.  We were all very happy to sit back and relax and go to sleep if need be whilst 

he manoeuvred the coach expertly.  His pride a joy was the kitchen and dining facilities he had stowed away 

in his coach – a shame we didn’t make use of it in Oberammergau! Jane Simpson 
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We stopped in an area with fantastic scenery.  On the side of the coach was a cupboard with an urn and 

fridge which held a variety of beverages such as tea, coffee, sparkling water and beer. We were able to drink 

in the magnificent awe-inspiring scenery and appreciate the  remote quietude, with a  cup of tea/coffee 

which was also much appreciated after our cheese tasting lunch. Debbie Gowing 

 

Other Highlights 

Innsbruck, Austria 
 The views coming into Innsbruck were mesmerising and after leaving the coach on a gloriously hot summers 
day we strolled through the Hofberg Gardens into the old town with its array of tempting boutique shops and 
narrow lanes. 
Prioritising “the inner man” we headed straight for a delightful cup of tea and light lunch in the identical 
street to a similar beverage break when we were last in Innsbruck 40 years ago ! We could see the Golden 
Roof  and the mountains beyond as we ate. Suitably fortified we set off past the City Tower straight to Tourist 
Information for a map. Then it was down Maria - Theresien Strasse, past the beautiful Spitalskirche where a 
string quartet were playing and  St Anne’s Column and all the way to the Triumphal Arch. Feeling absurdly 
pleased with ourselves we walked briskly back to the coach for a cool ice cream to round off a perfect 
afternoon! Andrew Giles  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Murnau, Germany  

While visiting Oberammergau, most of us stayed in Hotel Aubrau in Murnau, a small town about an hour’s 
scenic drive from Oberammergau. Many of the buildings were beautifully decorated with painted patterns 
and figures. Most of the group walked to the nearby lake, before indulging in extravagant  ice cream sundaes. 
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“I would have liked to spend another night in Murnau. The food in the hotel was excellent and we could have 
walked round the lake or taken a boat ride on it. Melva Woods 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Appenzell, Switzerland 

In Appenzell, we were lucky to see a local celebration of Corpus Christi. We saw  a procession with a choir of 
children in traditional dress, a village band and Army cadets and boys dressed in Napoleonic (?) sailors 
uniforms passing through the narrow streets. The local people were following the band and we, too, joined 
them. They would stop frequently and the  choir boys would sing with the band. The Army performed a gun 
salute,  firing their guns in the air. Some women of the village were in traditional  dress, too. We followed the 
procession until it ended and went for lunch in a traditional  restaurant, where the local soldiers were also 
gathering for lunch. The ambience was full of festivity. Bali Gill  

 
The church was specially decorated, too. Wolfgang explained it was a custom throughout the Alpine 
countries to decorate homes and churches for Corpus Christi with greenery much as we do at Christmas, 
when we bring evergreens indoors. 
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Appenzell  cemetery was an amazing sight 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The head stones were works of art using numerous different sorts of media. 
 
 

Alpine Railways 
Although Oberammergau was the highlight of our trip, for 
some the journeys on the alpine railways were a special  
treat.  We started with the Rheineck – Walzenhausen 
mountain railway in Switzerland following the path of a 
former water operated funicular opened in  1896.  To 
operate on the new rack railway a single four wheeled 
railcar was built in 1958 and still the only car in use today.  
 Next a journey on the very modern Appenzell Railways 
which links the major towns and villages in the area.  

We went from  Appenzell to Gais where we changed again to a rack railway to Altstatten which after a short 
climb was downhill all the way.  Finally, we rode the Walderbahnle Bregenz Forest Railway in Germany which 
ceased to operate commercially in 1982, but reopened in 1987 as a heritage railway between Bezau and 
Schwarzenberg, a journey of 5 km featuring the Sporenegg Bridge and the Ried Tunnel.  We had a steam run 
behind a restored, but very smoky Class U from the original railway.  Oh what a joy steaming along the single 
track with the windows fully opened on a leather strap. David Simpson  

 
Cheese Tasting, Chocolate Tasting and Beer Making and Tasting 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We visited Heumlich Cheese 
Cooperative. The hay milk 
regions are mainly located in 
the Alps, where hay farming 
has been a tradition for 
centuries. Cheeses are made 
by local hay farmers and 
stored to mature in the co-
operatives ‘cellars’ such 
as  we visited. This takes from 
3 to 24 months We sampled 
various varieties with a glass 
of wine. Delicious!  
Marilyn O’Farrell 
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Tettnang Hopfengut Hop farm, Museum and Brewery 

We were welcomed to the hop farm by one of the directors who told us 

about the growing process for the hops. Most of the work in the hop fields 

is done by hand with limited mechanical help. The early shoots from the 

hops are cut off mechanically, but the secondary growth is thinned to three 

shoots, by hand. The hop is a climbing plant, but the shoots must be taught 

to climb the wires which are strung up each year. This is also done by hand, 

methodically turning the seedlings. There are approximately 1400 hectares 

of hops under cultivation and each hectare will hold approximately 2,000 

plants.  

After the talk in the fields, we were shown  

round the machinery used to cut and process 

the hops and the museum which showed the 

old-fashioned equipment and illustrated the methods used in the past. 

 To complete our visit we were given a tasting of three of the beers produced 

at the farm. John Wiggins 

 

 

 

 

And then, as we were leaving John 

and Adele went off into the distance, 

geocaching……… 

For some of us, this holiday was a fast-paced challenge. We were all 5 years older than when we booked! 

We all accepted with good humour the ‘fun and frolics’ of  each other’s ‘senior moments’ -  mislaid passports; 

bucking the hotel’s system for dinner menu choices; missing train connections; getting lost on an after-

supper stroll from the hotel and arriving back at the hotel in a police car……… 

We all had fun, made some new friends, discovered some new places and enjoyed new experiences. I know 

that for some there were some  intensely religious moments inspired by the emotionally dramatic  Passion 

play; by the awe-inspiring majesty of the mountainous scenery and also by the visible example of the  power 

of co-operation  given by small village communities working together to create a successful cheesemaking 

industry. This holiday truly was a u3a ‘LEARN, LAUGH ,LIVE. Jackie Wiggins 

Chocolate 

tasting ( and 

buying ) at 

Fenkart’s. 


