
 

Thought for the Day 

Wednesday 25th November 

 

Thoughts of the sea 

Like most people, I should imagine, we haven’t been on any long holidays this year. 

But we have been to Scarborough. One of the reasons I like Scarborough apart from 

it being a beautiful seaside resort is that I’m from the north and  the north of 

England always pulls you back!  We go there every year! 

One of the things we always do when we go to Scarborough is to walk right along 

the sea front stopping for a cup of tea and a doughnut at the café along the way. If 

we time it right we walk as the sea is coming in and watch the waves coming over 

the sea wall onto the promenade. Nowhere else have I seen such enormous waves 

and when we were there with the young people from church or our own children 

you have to be very careful that no one is washed into the sea. 

My mother loved the sea and I think I have inherited this from her.  

 

No doubt John Masefield’s poem will be familiar to many of us: 

 

I must go down to the sea again, to the lonely sea and the sky, 

 And all I ask is a tall ship and a star to steer her by, 

And the wheel’s kick and the wind’s song and the white sails shaking, 

And a grey mist on the sea’s face and a grey dawn breaking. 

 

I must go down to the sea again, for the call of the running tide 

Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be denied; 

And all I ask is a windy day with the white clouds flying, 

And the flung spray and the blown spume, and the sea-gulls crying. 

 

Think for a few moments about the wonder of the world in which we live: 

It’s vastness;  more than we can ever know or comprehend 

It’s variety;   ever-changing throughout the days, seasons and centuries 

It’s beauty;  lifting our hearts and thoughts far above the daily lives we lead. 

 

Give praise to God, the creator for his power in creation and his love for us, his 

creatures. 
 


