



[image: ]






[image: Illustration]




HOW TO USE THIS EBOOK


Look out for linked text (which is blue) throughout the ebook that you can select to help you navigate between related sections


You can double tap images to increase their size. To return to the original view, just tap the cross in the top left-hand corner of the screen.




Look at that sea, girls—all silver and shadow and vision of things not seen. We couldn’t enjoy its loveliness any more if we had millions of dollars and ropes of diamonds.


Lucy Maud Montgomery,
Anne of Green Gables








from “God Moves in a Mysterious Way”


God moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform;
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.


William Cowper








The Norse believed there were nine spirits of the sea waves. They were the daughters of Aegir the sea god and his wife Rán.








Far out in the ocean, where the water is as blue as the prettiest cornflower, and as clear as crystal, it is very, very deep; so deep, indeed, that no cable could fathom it: many church steeples, piled one upon another, would not reach from the ground beneath to the surface of the water above. There dwell the Sea King and his subjects.


Hans Christian Andersen, The Little Mermaid








Come O’Er the Sea


Come o’er the sea,
Maiden with me,
Mine through sunshine, storm, and snows;
Seasons may roll,
But the true soul
Burns the same, where’er it goes.
Let fate frown on, so we love and part not;
’Tis life where thou art, ’tis death were thou are not.
Then come o’er the sea,
Maiden with me,
Come wherever the wild wind blows;
Seasons may roll,
But the true soul
Burns the same, where’er it goes.


Was not the sea
Made for the Free,
Land for courts and chains alone?
Here we are slaves,
But, on the waves,
Love and Liberty’s all our own.
No eye to watch, and no tongue to wound us
All earth forgot, and all heaven around us—
Then come o’er the sea,
Maiden, with me,
Mine through sunshine, storms, and snows
Seasons may roll,
But the true soul
Burns the same, where’er it goes.


Thomas Moore








Every time we walk along a beach some ancient urge disturbs us so that we find ourselves shedding shoes and garments or scavenging among seaweed and whitened timbers like the homesick refugees of a long war.


Loren Eiseley, The Unexpected Universe


Life is as inexorable as the sea.


Thomas Wentworth Higginson, A Moonglade








from “The Sea and the Hills”


Who hath desired the Sea?—the sight of salt water unbounded—The heave and the halt and the hurl and the crash of the comber wind-hounded?


William Cowper








When anxious, uneasy and bad thoughts come, I go to the sea, and the sea drowns them out with its great wide sounds, cleanses me with its noise, and imposes a rhythm upon everything in me that is bewildered and confused.


Rainer Maria Rilke, Letter to Clara Rilke, March 27, 1903


The blue colour of the sea is the result of the sun’s red and orange wavelengths being absorbed by the surface and its blue wavelengths penetrating deeper.








There is nothing like lying flat on your back on the deck, alone except for the helmsman aft at the wheel, silence except for the lapping of the sea against the side of the ship. At that time you can be equal to Ulysses and brother to him.


Errol Flynn, actor








Once I sat upon a promontory,
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin’s back,
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath,
That the rude sea grew civil at her song,
And certain stars shot madly from their spheres
To hear the sea-maid’s music.


William Shakespeare, A Midsummer Night’s Dream








from “The White Ship”


The sea hath no king but God alone...


Dante Gabriel Rossetti








In Hawaiian mythology, Kanaloa was the god of the ocean and the ocean winds. He was feared as much as worshipped, and sometimes pictured as an evil black squid. When old Hawaiians built a canoe they would invoke the blessing of Kane the creator god for the building and Kanaloa’s for its sailing.








Don’t go mooning after the stars, when the wide sea is all around you. It’s a sky of its own, you know.


Robin Hobb, Ship of Destiny








Being out there in the ocean, God’s creation, it’s like a gift He has given us to enjoy.


Bethany Hamilton, professional surfer


Those who live by the sea can hardly form a single thought of which the sea would not be part.


Hermann Broch, The Spell








But more wonderful than the lore of old men and the lore of books is the secret lore of ocean. Blue, green, gray, white or black; smooth, ruffled, or mountainous; that ocean is not silent. All my days have I watched it and listened to it, and I know it well. At first it told to me only the plain little tales of calm beaches and near ports, but with the years it grew more friendly and spoke of other things; of things more strange and more distant in space and time. Sometimes at twilight the gray vapors of the horizon have parted to grant me glimpses of the ways beyond; and sometimes at night the deep waters of the sea have grown clear and phosphorescent, to grant me glimpses of the ways beneath. And these glimpses have been as often of the ways that were and the ways that might be, as of the ways that are; for ocean is more ancient than the mountains, and freighted with the memories and the dreams of Time.


H. P. Lovecraft, The White Ship








from “A Life Drama”


The sea complains upon a thousand shores.


Alexander Smith








The sea is everything. It covers seven tenths of the terrestrial globe. Its breath is pure and healthy. It is an immense desert, where man is never lonely, for he feels life stirring on all sides.


Jules Verne,
20,000 Leagues Under the Sea








The Maori of New Zealand believed that Tangaroa, god of the sea, was in constant strife with Tāne, the god of forests. When they ventured out to sea, the Maori were representatives of Tāne venturing into Tangaroa’s realm, so it was important to make offerings before setting out.








I love the sea’s sounds and the way it reflects the sky. The colours that shimmer across its surface are unbelievable. This, combined with the colour of the water over white sand, surprises me every time.


John Dyer, painter








from “The Secret of the Sea”


Like the long waves on a sea-beach,
  Where the sand as silver shines,
With a soft, monotonous cadence,
  Flow its unrhymed lyric lines;—


Telling how the Count Arnaldos,
  With his hawk upon his hand,
Saw a fair and stately galley,
  Steering onward to the land;—


How he heard the ancient helmsman
  Chant a song so wild and clear,
That the sailing sea-bird slowly
  Poised upon the mast to hear,


Till his soul was full of longing,
  And he cried, with impulse strong,—
“Helmsman! for the love of heaven,
  Teach me, too, that wondrous song!”


“Wouldst thou,”—so the helmsman answered,
  ”Learn the secret of the sea?
Only those who brave its dangers
  Comprehend its mystery!”


In each sail that skims the horizon,
  In each landward-blowing breeze,
I behold that stately galley,
  Hear those mournful melodies;


Till my soul is full of longing
  For the secret of the sea,
And the heart of the great ocean
  Sends a thrilling pulse through me.


Henry Wadsworth Longfellow








All morning under a milky sky the waters in the bay had swelled and swelled, rising to unheard-of heights, the small waves creeping over parched sand that for years had known no wetting save for rain and lapping the very bases of the dunes. The rusted hulk of the freighter that had run aground at the far end of the bay longer ago than any of us could remember must have thought it was being granted a relaunch. I would not swim again, after that day.


John Banville, The Sea








Tides are caused by the effect of the Sun and the Moon. As the Earth turns, the Sun’s and Moon’s gravity pulls on the water in the oceans.








No literature is richer than that of the sea. No story is more enthralling, no tradition is more secure.
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