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The intrepid four flew to Berlin from Gatwick for a week's holiday with a main aim of cycling the 
Berlin Wall Trail. This is a well signed and (mostly) paved route following reasonably close to the 
line of the former barrier between East and West. It crosses the city centre following the 
administrative boundary of the parishes under Soviet or Allied occupation forces, and around the 
Allied administered areas following the boundary between the states of Berlin and Brandenburg 
totalling around 100 miles, 30 across town and 70 around the outskirts.

We began by buying a 7 day public transport pass, and could also have got one for the bikes!
First stop was to the bike rental place to see about collecting the bikes a day earlier than planned 
and having them for 6 instead of 5 days. Sorted in a few minutes, and we are off at a very slow 
pace back to the train station. Good job too as it gives us time to get used to the back-pedal 
braking system and other things that aren't the same as your own bike! Going with the flow and 
watching others we load the bikes for the short trip to Wannsee where we take the ferry (part of 
the transport network and licensed for 300 passengers and 60 bikes [in racks] ) to Kladow where 
we start the trail ride. This is after lunch in the beer garden!

The trail signs are obvious and much better than the road surfaces. The surface improves to 
metalled, even through the woods. It is strange riding through a wooded area that is only 25 years 
or so old and knowing that the metalled path we are on was probably once used by the border 
guards of the former DDR. The first set of memorial boards show the former crossing at that point 
together with the story of a family who drove through the barbed wire on a bulldozer to escape the 
East. A little further on (after a beer stop) we see the turning circle, which was the end of the bus 
route due to the wall running across the street there. We followed the trail across through to woods 
to the Havel and past a former watch tower. Again at this point the trail is making use of the 
military road as can be seen in a photograph in front of the tower. By this time the weight of the 
bikes is taking its toll and we make day one end at Henningsdorf taking the S-Bahn train into town. 
We have to change lines, which proves to be problematic due to lack of working lifts, so make and 
educated guess as to which direction the hotel is and make it without problem other than being on 
the wrong side of the road!

We ride back to the station next morning to avoid the lift problems and return to Henningsdorf to 
continue the ride through the northern suburbs. The trail again is mostly wooded, but the double 
row of cobble stones marking the wall site crops up every now and then in odd places. Yesterday 
we saw a section which has been preserved in situ in the woods, a concrete slab wall some 11 
feet high with a pipe top. We pass another watch tower this time preserved as a nature reserve 
facility. We also encounter the first of a series of orange poles, which are memorial markers for 
people who died close to that spot attempting to cross the wall. It is an odd feeling to be in a space 
which was once the 'death strip' between East and West and is now a peaceful leisure area. 
Shortly after this we go back into the houses following the city section. Strange to think that the 
wall split the street into two parts. Back into the woods briefly and then back into town, following 
alongside the railway that ran close to the wall. Some of the stations which this line (still) serves 
had the east side entrances bricked up.

The route heads for the centre of town through a large park where some of the wall has been 
retained where it stood, and emerges on to Bernauer Strasse. This is maybe the best known street 
of the wall fame from the newsreels. The wall went up at the kerb in front of the houses, which 
were soon bricked up or torn down so they could not be used for escape attempts. There is a long 
section of reinforcing poles in place, together with wall in-situ alongside what remains a clear area 
behind it.



We encountered a block on the trail as it nears the Reichstag building. Not sure whether this was 
maintenance or the Queen's visit and required another take of nose following around the 
Reichstag and Brandenburg Gate and back to the hotel. No riding Tuesday due to rain, hurrah for 
the transport pass. The four of us had a free day, each doing something that they wanted to do 
individually.
Wednesday sees the third day riding the trail, riding from the hotel to the Potsdamer Platz and 
following the city centre route. We pass a long section of the wall along Zimmerstasse arriving at 
Check Point Charlie. The double row of cobbles winds its way in front of the houses and we leave 
town at a point where two youngsters were shot. A little further on we arrive at Chris Gueffroy 
Allee, named after the last person to be shot attempting to cross the border in February of 1989, 
just 8 months before the wall fell. We continued along the canal, beside the motorway which has 
been built in what was the death strip! Good use of the waste area. We carry on past Schonefeld 
airport and onto the suburb of Lichtenrade, which acts as the end of today's ride.

Thursday brings the fourth and final trail ride day, following round the edge of the south west 
suburbs heading for the start point at Wansee. We encounter more orange memorial markers 
along the way and stop for lunch at a typical beer garden spot in the rather up market area of 
Babelsberg having ridden past the villa used by Stalin for the Potsdam Conference. It was odd to 
see photo's after the lunch stop of the area in front of the garden as it was when the wall was 
there. Shortly after this, we came to the Glienicker Brucke famous as the spy bridge. The wall ran 
around Potsdam from here, but the trail follows the Peacock Island through the trees and close to 
the water. We double back into the Wannsee houses and visit the Wannsee Konferenz Villa before 
taking a beer on a terrace overlooking the Wannsee itself. From here it is a short ride back to the 
Wannsee S-bahn station for the train back to Potsdamer Platz and a short ride back to the hotel.

Friday is our last day and another bit of a do your own thing day. Irene opted to return her bike 
early, the three of using aiming to visit Charlottenburg Palace, the 1936 Olympic Stadium and the 
Jagdhaus near Spandau for Apfelstrudel. As we were riding to return the bike, we saw the 
Queen's cavalcade go past, and even got a wave from Her Majesty! 

It was an easy ride to the Palace and the Stadium, and the ascent up the Bell Tower gave a good 
idea of how it must have been in the 30's. The ride out to the Jagdhaus was worth it. The food was 
good and it was in a restful location beside the Havel as it broadens out into the Heiligensee. We 
rode back to Spandau centre and took the S-Bahn to return the bikes, followed by a celebratory 
beer before we set off to stroll back to the hotel. It did rain a little on the way, but we kept mostly 
dry under the trees.

Saturday left us the morning free for some final sightseeing, strolling around the Museum Island, 
past the Reichstag and Brandenburg Gate, passing the Holocaust Monument and a display 
showing that section of Ebertstrasse as it was with the wall on the way to Potsdamer Platz. We 
had a coffee stop here, and then lunch just before the hotel as we got back on schedule for our 
train to the airport.

We had ridden the wall trail in 4 days, at about 30 miles each day, enjoying mostly good weather.


