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Hi, All 
It's time for another Red Bags series from one of my bicycle travels.  This trip consists of a three 
week tour generally following the Elbe, Vltava and Danube Rivers in central Europe.  As usual, it will 
consist of a daily email over ten days.  I hope you enjoy them, but I am aware bicycle stories are not 
high on everyone's reading list.   
  
 
Red Bags Along Three Rivers  
 
#1, Red Bags and Red Frame 
 
Straddling the Elbe River in the eastern reaches of Germany, not far from the border with the Czech 
Republic, lies the city of Dresden.  It’s a pretty place with a long history as home to royal lineages and 
an appreciation of the arts.  For eleven years Dresden was the home of the Italian urban landscape 
painter Bernardo Bellotto who often painted under the name of Canaletto……not to be confused with 
that other Italian urban landscape painter named Canaletto, Bernardo’s uncle Giovanni Antonio 
Canal.  During his residence, nephew Canaletto painted several scenes of daily life in Dresden with a 
sensitive use of light which made his works masterpieces. The city is rightfully proud of these 
paintings.  It has erected large frames in the locations of Bernardo’s portrayals so the observer can 
compare eighteenth century Dresden with the Dresden of today. 
 

 
(Bellotto aka Canaletto’s 1748 View of Dresden from the Right Bank of the Elbe with the Augustus 
Bridge) 
 
Dominating the skyline is the magnificent dome of the Frauenkirche, a large and stately Lutheran 
church located in the heart of the city’s old town……or more accurately the city’s new old town.  The 
original old town…and it was quite old….was blasted to bits in World War Two when over twelve 
hundred British and American bombers launched a massive raid on Dresden to prevent the city from 



being used to mass enemy military forces and possibly prolong the war for another year.  It 
worked.  Without Dresden the Germans had nowhere else left to go and surrendered less than three 
months later. 
   
It was really quite a shame.  One of Germany’s most beautiful and historic cities was now a 
blackened shell.  The war ended and Germany was divided into east and west with Dresden in the 
Soviet Union controlled east.  Its new communist overlords were in no rush to rebuild the city.  They 
even favored leaving some mounds of rubble about the place to remind the Germans what could 
happen should they get uppity again.  Fifty years after the war, the Frauenkirche remained a big pile 
of broken stones right in the center of town.  Then came the reunification of Germany, the Soviets left 
because they had bigger problems of their own, and the Dresden phoenix began to rise from its 
ashes.  Dresden’s new leaders were keen to reconstruct the old town to appear much as it did before 
the war.  In the effort to recreate the Frauenkirche as faithful to the original as possible, the new 
builders poked through the old church’s shattered stones and collected those pieces which could be 
incorporated into the rebuilding.  Completed in 2005, the result is truly remarkable work.  Much as it 
did in Bellotto/Canaletto’s painting, the Frauenkirche one again dominates the skyline….but with a 
twist.  It’s new, gleaming walls are peppered with the old, war blackened stones. 
 

 
 



 
 


