Adding that Extra Polish….

The day was fine and sunny, and the drive down the A49 road from Warrington to Whitchurch seemed to be just zipping along. Only a relatively small amount of traffic and a wide, gently sweeping road, so the mind started wandering – and was brought up short, with quite a jerk.

Not far from the turn-off to Malpas we went past a sign showing road works had closed the A49 for about seven miles. Extensive work, clearly, but with detours in place we didn’t mind…especially on a sunny day.

No, the thing that caused the shock and surprise wasn’t that road sign…it was the next one, clearly displayed in a strange language. Now we knew we were near the border with Wales and that an incursion into that country would indeed bring a different range of signage…but this certainly was not Welsh.

Carrying on down that road we came to quite a number of such signs, so much so that we tried to find out about them when we returned home again. It seems that these signs were in Polish – not a language you might normally associate with rural Cheshire and Shropshire, but which were needed because of the number of long-distance truck drivers from that country using this particular route.

Well, we’d better get used to it – the road works will be there until Easter at the earliest…..but who says that Engineering is a job which lacks Polish?
