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The Joys of 

International Travel 
  
Many people have said to me that 
it must be great being a 
professional musician on the road 
because of all the places that I get 
to see in my travels. There are 
some drawbacks however to 
moving around so much. Just a 
little while ago I was asked during 
the interval at one of my UK 
concerts by a member of the 
audience “How many miles do you 
travel in a year?” My response was 
“Do you mean Travel or Drive?” 
“What do you mean, it’s the same 
thing isn’t it ?” was his reply. 
 

 
 
The answer is no, take last year 
for example. I drove 28,000 miles, 
which is not bad for a professional 
musician on the circuit and I’m 
guessing is probably about the 
average mileage for an organist. 
There are probably organists out 
there doing far more miles than 
that in a car. However I flew 
74,000 miles and I regularly fly at 
least 50,000 miles a year, which 
makes my Carbon Footprint 

HUGE!!! (Shush don’t tell 
Greenpeace please) 
So yes, I get to see a lot of our 
wonderful motorway service 
stations and we all know how 
thrilling they can be and how they 
always seem to be shut when I’m 
hungry late at night! By late I 
mean after 10.00pm but I’ll pass 
some of those stories on in a later 
article. 
 

Are We Supposed To Land That 

Fast ?? 

 

I also get to see an awful 
lot of airports around the globe, 
which to be honest after a while 
all start to look the same. Apart 
from the odd one or two they can 
have some real quirks like 
“Reykjavik, Iceland”. As you are 
coming in to land it looks like you 
are landing on another planet, it’s 
probably the weirdest looking 
place on earth that I have seen so 
far. It looks like you’re about land 
on the surface of the moon. The 
first time I flew into this country I 
was on my way to the United 
States to do some concerts in 
“Lancaster, Pennsylvania”. Yes I 
know it sounds like an odd way to 
go but the wonderful world of 
connecting flights often does’nt 
make much sense and the way 
that airlines route you around the 
world on connecting flights can be 
strange to say the least. 

Anyway, getting back to 
“Reykjavik, Iceland”. The pilot 
happened to be a woman (sorry 
for the stereo type about women 
drivers, I have had some excellent 
flights with women pilots since). 
However this one obviously forgot 
that it was a short runway. On 
final approach we seemed to be 
coming in a little fast I thought 
and looking through the window I 
could see that the ground was 
approaching rather quickly. 
Although we landed very gently I 
noticed that the runway markers 
where flying by way too fast, this 
was then followed by some rather 
rapid braking as the brakes went 
on very, very hard. Some of the 
overhead lockers opened 
including mine which then 
deposited one of my shoes (which 
I always put up above) directly on 
my head which hurt. As soon as 
the plane came to a halt a rather 
breathless voice came over the 
intercom saying “Welcome To 
Reykjavík International Airport”. 
A quick look around the plane at 
the faces of my fellow passengers 
told me that this wasn’t a normal 
landing. Ah well I suppose it’s all 
part of the joy of international 
traveling.  
As this was my first solo 
international flight I tried to use 
my Mobile phone abroad for the 
very first time ever and found that 
something had gone wrong with 
my service. I couldn’t call out but I 
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could send a text. Now at this time 
my father was still alive but there 
was absolutely no point trying to 
send him a text as he hadn’t got a 
clue when it came to mobile 
phones. Instead I decided to text 
my very good friend Richard 
Bower to ask him to call dad and 
let him know where I was and that 
we had landed safe. My text was 
“Hi Pal I’m in Iceland, landed safe 
can you call dad and let him know 
I can’t make a voice call but 
everything is fine”. Richard like 
me has a very wicked sense of 
humor so the reply was “Cool, can 
you pick me up some frozen 
pizza!” 
Now one of the funniest things 
about “Reykjavik International 
Airport” (I’m not joking that’s 
what it’s called) is that there was 
no security at the airport at all as 
this was pre 9-11. They actually 
said you are welcome to leave the 
airport as long as you are back in 
time for your flight. My question 
was where was I going to go?  
You’re on a little island in the 
middle of the Atlantic Ocean and 
the nearest town which consists of 
4 Houses a Pub and a Post Office is 
20 miles away and I have 30 
minutes before my next flight! So 
we all disembark the aircraft and 
have a wander around the airport 
which I have to say is very 
modern, clean, fantastically 
maintained and whats more 
everything works. 
Leaving the gift shop (yes there’s 
one everywhere) I then got back 
on exactly the same plane in the 
same seat to complete the next leg 
of my trip, in fact they even let me 
leave my luggage on the plane! 
Can’t see that happening now. 
 
I Know We’re Going To Land 

But Where’s The Airport ? 

 
Another funny airport is 

“Calgary, Canada” which is an 

airport in a valley located 
between what can only be called 
two mountains. Now any normal 
person would build the runway 
along the valley, Oh no! That 
would make sense. Instead the 
runway goes across the valley 
between the mountains, meaning 
that the aircraft comes in at about 
what feels like 10,000 feet over 
one of these mountains then 
drops to the runway in what 
seems about 30 seconds. This is 
great as long as you’re flying back 
out of Calgary, you can then pick 
your stomach up on the way back 
up. Coming in to land my ears 
popped that many times I gave up 
hearing anything clearly for the 
first hour I was there. 
Though I do think that of all the 
airports I have been in so far, the 
airport that takes the “Funniest 
Airport Award” is “Denver”. It’s 
another one where the Captain 
says we are landing and you look 
out the window and you can’t see 
where. All you can see is farm 
fields full of crops then all of a 
sudden you see this runway 
appear in the middle of the 
countryside.  
 

 
 
(above: Denver Airport) 

 
What I found so funny about 
“Denver Airport” is that it’s in an 
area that has a lot of tornados 
(Tornado Alley) so before you 
leave the plane they say “Just in 
Case you hear the sirens go off, 
find out where the Tornado 
Shelters are so you will know 
where to go”. Ahhh panic !! 

Walking around the airport you 
see signs showing where to 
shelter in case a Tornado hits the 
airport. Handy information I’m 
sure you’ll agree just in case you 
need to use the shelter. This is 
until you find out that the 
“Tornado Shelter” is also the 
Gents Toilets! This seems a good 
idea, practical dual purpose 
design, particularly if you get 
caught short during a tornado, 
until you realise the slight 
problem that the Ladies Toilets 
are NOT a “Tornado Shelter”. 
Luckily I didn’t have to enjoy this 
experience. 
 
Am I Going The Right Way ? (Isn’t 

That Where I Need To Be Down There ?) 

 
One of the things about air 

travel that I now try to avoid at all 
costs is the joy of a “Connecting 
Flight”, in other words flying 
somewhere that you didn’t want 
to go to in the first place to 
eventually get to where you did 
want to go.  
These always look great on paper 
and sometimes are better for the 
wallet until you start to travel on 
them and you do learn to avoid 
these journey’s very, very quickly. 
Like the time I flew to “Los 
Angeles” from “Heathrow” via 
“Frankfurt Germany”. Why? I hear 
you cry ! simple because it was a 
lot cheaper. I soon found out why 
it was cheaper as not only are you 
now flying 1 ½ hours in the wrong 
direction but you then have a 2 
hour lay over in Frankfurt (which 
is a fancy word for waiting 
aimlessly in an airport for hours) 
before flying back over the UK on 
your way to the USA, which means 
about 5 hours after leaving 
“Heathrow” you are back flying 
over the same bit of sky in the UK 
where you started in the first 
place! Trust me, don’t do it, pay 
the extra money. Doing it with a 
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connecting flight turns a 10 hour 
flight into 20 hours of traveling. 
By the time I went through 
security 3 times at “Heathrow” 
Frankfurt” & “Los Angeles”, and 
reached my final destination, I 
was on my knees !! 
Sometimes however they can’t be 
avoided. Two years ago I was 
working in “Florida” in July which 
I found out is when it’s very, very 
hot, 119F with 98% Humidity so 
only mad English people like me 
go there, I bet they sell an awful 
lot of deodorant in Florida during 
the summer months. Anyway, the 
trip, which took me 2 weeks to do, 
was originally booked like this; 
“Heathrow” to “Tampa Florida” 
via “Washington” as I couldn’t get 
a direct flight from “Heathrow” to 
“Tampa”. I mean it’s not as if a lot 
of people want to go there, it’s 
only near one of the biggest 
attractions in the world, 
“Disneyland”! So I booked via 
“Washington” which is at least on 
the same coast. There were again 
then no direct flights on to “Los 
Angeles” for the 2nd week before 
flying home so I ended up going 
through “Denver”. At least that’s 
the way I had planned to do it, 
however the airline in it’s wisdom 
chose to cancel the “Washington – 
Tampa” part of the journey 
because they  couldn’t fill the 
flight so instead they told us “We 
are sending you through a 
different airport”. They said and I 
quote “It will add a little bit of 
time to your journey which will 
alter your arrival time slightly”. 
Wait till I tell you where they sent 
me, you’ll love it. Wait for it….. 
where would you think ….. “East 
Coast USA”?…..“New York  JFK”?….. 
“Newark International”?….. 
“Baltimore”? No such luck. Keep 
thinking….. Even to “Philadelphia” 
wouldn’t have been too bad or too 
much out of my way (it’s an 
airport I have been to several 

times). No, they sent me through 
an airport that I have since found 
out is one of their “Hub Airports” 
for connecting flights ….. are you 
ready? They sent me through 
 

  
“Chicago !!!!”, Yes I know, great 
wasn’t it. Just in case your USA 
geography is a bit rusty, “Chicago” 
is 2 hours further “West” than I 
needed to be which is on the “East 
Coast”. “Chicago is on the great 
lakes which create part of the 
border between “America” and 
“Canada” which meant I flew over 
where I wanted to be on the way 
to where I didn’t want to go. This 
did indeed alter my arrival time 
slightly adding 6 hours to my 
journey. By the time I had gone 
through customs, picked up my 
bags (which you always have to 
do at your first point of entry in to 
the USA) then re-checked my bags 
again then caught the “Air Train” 
to change terminals, go through 
security again before literally 
running to catch the plane which 
they had to hold for me and 4 
other passengers as we couldn’t 
get through all the checks needed 
in the time the airline had 
allowed. They’ve since changed 
this and now give you 2 hours in 
Chicago which is just about 
enough time because they now 
don’t feed you on internal flight so 
unless you want to pay $6 for a 
sandwich and a packet of crisps 
on the plane, you now also have to 
get some food in the airport as 
well in this time.  

After all of this,  it meant that 
instead of getting into “Tampa” at 
7.00pm, I instead arrived after 
midnight, glad it was only going to 
alter my arrival time slightly. 
 
A Little bit of Luxury goes a long 

way ! 

 
There are however some 

benefits to flying such a lot with 
only one airline. My favorite one is 
“United Airlines” which is part of 
the “Star Alliance”, a collection of 
airlines that have grouped their 
frequent flyer clubs together. This 
means that you get to earn Miles 
for the Miles that you fly, it’s a bit 
like your “Tesco Club Card” but 
you also get miles for flying other 
airlines in the “Star Alliance” like 
“Icelandic Air” (that’s why I went 
through “Reykjavik” that time). I 
currently get 1.5 miles for every 
mile I fly as for the last 3 years I 
have been a “Premier Executive” 
flyer. I do get a nice Gold Card 
which means that I’m flying a 
minimum of 50,000 every year, 
last year it was 74,000 miles, but 
every 50,000 miles I fly, I earn 
enough miles for a free Trans 
Atlantic flight. I just pay the 
airport taxes. Cool !! 
Another great perk is that I get to 
use the “Red Carpet” lounges in all 
the airports I go through 
worldwide. They are very nice and 
you can relax in some nice seating 
and get a bite to eat which is 
usually free and something to 
drink before being crammed onto 
an airplane for 10 hours plus. You 
also get to board the plane just 
after “First Class & Business 
Class”. If you have heard the 
anouncement for “Global Services” 
to board, that’s when I get to go 
onboard. This does mean that 
while the rest of the passengers 
are waiting to board, I can get 
settled and fill the overhead bins 
with all my carry-on’s, sorry ! 
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The other nice thing about always 
flying with the same airline is 
“Free Upgrades” this doesn’t 
happen very often but when it 
does Boy Oh Boy ! Two years ago I 
was meeting my girlfriend in Los 
Angeles for a short break after I’d 
worked at Bill Horn’s Show in 
Pennsylvania before we came 
back to the UK. I got to 
“Philadelphia” and asked “Are 
there any upgrades today”. Trust 
me, always ask, you never know. 
Anyway the usual answer came 
back “We don’t think so but please 
ask at the gate when you check in 
again”. Now I always try to book a 
seat in what they call a “Bulk Head 
Row” (Between Economy & 
Buisness) another little tip if like 
me you have long legs as you get 
another 4 or 5 inches of leg room. 
I knew my usual seat was 17B 
however when I went to check in 
at the gate they said the words 
you dread to hear “ Ah Mr. Watt 
we have had to change your seat”. 
The first thing going through my 
mind was ‘Great, that means I’m 
going to be at the back of the 
plane’. I was just starting to get 
ready for an argument when they 
gave me a ticket with the number 

14D on it which means “Business 
Class” seats so I quickly grabbed 
the ticket before they changed 
their minds. I boarded the plane 
where I was greeted by one of the 
flight attendants who asked if I 
would like some Champagne 
before we took off. Of course I felt 
I couldn’t be rude so I forced 
myself to drink it.  
The funny part of this story is that 
when I got to “Los Angeles” my 
girlfriend said to me “You look 
really fresh and relaxed” my 
answer was “That’s what happens 
when you fly Business Class 
honey” this earned me a very dirty 
look and an accompanying slap. 
So here’s a little tip, when you 
check in ask them two questions. 
First of all if there any upgrades 
today, and secondly if they need 
anybody to give up their seat on 
the flight. The airlines tend to over 
book the flight and if everybody 
turns up they can’t get everyone 
on, so ask. If they do they will 
usually put you on the next flight 
out and compensate you with 
either a free upgrade on that flight 
or vouchers for your next flight. 
Once I went on a later flight to 
“Heathrow” which happened to be 

the next morning so they put me 
up in a very nice hotel overnight,  
paid for a meal and flew me out in 
“Business Class” the next day, 
how’s that for “Hot Travel Tips”. 
There are though a lot of perks to 
being a Professional musician and 
I have to admit that I love my job. 
It has enabled me to see parts of 
the world that I would probably 
never have seen if I was doing any 
other job. It’s not all glamour 
though, at times when you’re 
getting home at 3.00am having 
left home at 12.00pm the day 
before you can think to yourself I 
must be mad to do this, but it is 
worth it and you the audience 
make it all worth while. Just give 
us a thought some time after one 
of our shows when your tucked up 
in bed and we still have 4 hours to 
drive home. 
I hope this has given you  a little 
glimpse of what it’s like to be on 
the road a lot and I hope you’ve 
enjoyed this short article, so till 
next time goodbye for now. 
 

Daniel Watt, 2009 
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