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Endquote

Ah the lovely morning! Away behind us the sun 

was just coming above the sea’s horizon, and 

the sky all golden, all a joyous, fire-heated 

gold, and the sea was glassy bright, the wind gone still, 

the waves sunk into long, low undulations, the foam of 

the wake was pale ice-blue in the yellow air.

  — from Sea and Sardinia by D H Lawrence 


