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Save water quotes and sayings: The world is becoming more and more conscious about water conservation and saving water. Just do a Google search for quotes about water and it will show you quotes from some of the most famous people in the world.Here are some of the most famous quotes on saving water.Related: 151+Water Quotes Inspiring
You To Leave The Pride And Live SimpleSave Water Quotes and SayingsSave water, save lifeConserve water and conserve life.No water, no life.Get a grip, stop that dripLeaks make our future bleakStop the drip, to save the dropSave water for your daughterSave Water. Every drop counts.Water conservation rocks!It takes a lot of blue to stay greenIf
you save water, water will save you.Today’s wastage is tomorrow’s shortagelt’s time to realize, save water and be wise.Gloomy or gay, save water every day.Work sustainably to save water daily.Be green like a pro by conserving H20Quotes on Water ConservationDon’t be a fool, cover your poolDon’t waste it, just taste it!Why use more than you need?
Don't let life slip down the drainA single drip can destroy many dropsIf water is life, then why waste it?Gallon saved is a millions earned4 minute shower, not a quarter hour!The less you use it, the more you saveBe a Water Warrior / Hero / WiseWater is life, treat it right!Save water, it will save you laterCome on guys, let’s be water wise.Feel the
magic of water conservationWhen you save water, it saves you backThe world is thirsty, because we are hungryOne goal, one passion...water conservationlf there is a will, there is a water conservationWaste water today, live in a desert tomorrow!Save water every day and keep disaster awaySave water today, Or stay thirsty tomorrowWater
preservation to prevent future devastationLife depends on water and water conservation depends on you!Best Quotes on Save Water#The water crisis is not just a myth, close the tap while brushing your teeth.#Water war is closer than you think, Don’t waste water, even when you blink#Don’t waste even a drop of water, you will be left with nothing
for the later#Water is a priceless gift of nature... Start saving it today for a great future#If you forget to save water today, water will forget you tomorrow#Save water here and there, Don’t waste it anywhereQuotes on Save Water#Our lives are on the brink, Don’t let water waste in the sink.#Prevent water wars in the future... Don’t act foolish, be a
little mature#Every drop of water counts,” Let’s save water in large amounts.#To make sure of any leakage, to avoid water seepage# Start water conservation, to prevent future dehydration.#The water level is going low, act fast, and don’t be slow#Water is the soul of earth, Let’s not separate them both#When the tap runs for no reason, You invite a
deadly season#Let’s walk on a sustainable path. Always take a zero waste bath#If not now, then when?” Save water before you see it endWater Conservation Quotes#Water is a priceless treasure, Let’s conserve it with all our pleasure.#Rich or poor, everyone needs water for sure#No matter what is your size, saving water is always wise.#Drip, drop,
drip, drop.” This kind of clock must be stopped#It’s time to care, before the water is rare.#Don’t be late, to save water’s fate#You have the power to shorten your shower#Water is nature’s daughter#Harvest rain, avoid pain#Harvest the rain and reap the grain#No rain, only pain#Save it before you need it#Save water today, use it tomorrow#The
drop harvested is the crop harvested#Save rainwater today to enjoy your tomorrow.#Rainwater harvesting system is a new status symbol.Save Water Quotes in English#Use your brain, to save water from the rain#Don’t forget to save the rain. Let’s prevent tomorrow’s pain#Harvest rainwater, Don’t let it drain down the gutter#Don’t let the wells
run dry, save the rain falling from the sky#Water, Water Everywhere, soon it will be nowhere. Harvesting the Rain#Water is life and conservation is the future, let’s save lives through water conservation!#If you want to fulfil your tomorrow’s wishes... Don’t waste water while washing your dishes#Fill the glass only as much as you need, You will save
a lot of water, that’s Guaranteed!Quotes on Water Conservation by Famous Personalities“Life in us is like the water in a river.” - Henry David Thoreau“Life is like the ocean. It goes up and down.” - Vanessa Paradis“Do not feel sad for your tears as rocks never regret the waterfalls” - Munia Khan“Love, like a river, will cut a new path whenever it
meets an obstacle.” - Crystal Middlemas“Run wild and free like a waterfall” - Anamika Mishra“The wars of the twenty-first century will be fought over water.” - Ismail Serageldin“When the well is dry, we learn the worth of water.” — Benjamin Franklin“A river is more than an amenity, it is a treasure.” - Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes“Water is the
driving force of all nature.” - Leonardo Da Vincci“All the water that will ever be is, right now.” - National GeographicQuotes on Saving Water“Plans to protect the air, water, wilderness, and wildlife are in fact plans to protect man.” - Stewart Udal“By means of water, we give life to everything.” - Koran.“When it comes to saving water, expect a
marathon, not a sprint.” - Jay Famiglietti“The wars of the twenty-first century will be fought over water.” - Ismail Serageldin“A river is more than an amenity, it is a treasure.” - Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes“We forget that the water cycle and the life cycle are one.” - Jacques Cousteau“Bright futures begin with clean water.” - The WaterProject.“A
river seems like a magic thing. A magical, moving, and living part of the very earth itself.” - Laura Gilpin“Water links us to our neighbor in a way more profound and complex than any other.” - John Thorson“Water and air, the two essential fluids on which all life depends, have become global garbage cans.” - Jacques CousteauSaving Water
Quotes“Thousands have lived without love, not one without water.” - W.H. Auden“When the well is dry, we learn the worth of water.” - Benjamin Franklin“This is not a natural crisis. This is a man-made crisis.” - Ernie Barnett“Water, water, everywhere, or any drop to drink.” - Samuel Taylor Coleridge. “When the well’s dry, we know the worth of
water.” - Benjamin Franklin“All the water that will ever be is, right now.” - National Geographic.“A drop of water, if it could write out its own history, it would explain the universe to us.” - Lucy Larcom“Where the waters do agree, it is quite wonderful the relief they give.” - Jane Austen“The fall of dropping water wears away the Stone.” - Lucretius.”A
lake carries you into recesses of feeling otherwise impenetrable.” - William Wordsworth“Save water Drink beer.”.“Life depends on water, but the reservoir depends on you.”“Thousands have lived without love, not one without water.” - H. Auden“Filthy water cannot be washed.” -West African Proverb.Water Save Quotes“It’s a strange world of
language in which skating on thin ice can get you into hot water.” - Franklin P. Jones“A river is more than an amenity, it is a treasure.” - Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes*“I love the sounds and the power of pounding water, whether it is the waves or a waterfall.” - Mike May“Until justice rolls down like water and righteousness like a mighty stream.” -
Martin Luther King Jr.“Life is like the ocean, it goes up and down.”- Vanessa Paradis.“When the water is calm, take as much distance as possible with your boat!” - Mehmet Murat ildan“You can’t cross the sea merely by standing and staring at the water.” - Rabindranath Tagore“A river cuts through rock not because of its power but because of its
persistence.”- Jim Watkins“Water is the most perfect traveler because when it travels, it becomes the path itself!” - Mehmet Murat ildan“Rain is a blessing when it falls gently on parched fields, turning the earth green, causing the birds to sing.” - Donald Worster“The scarcity of water is a matter of life and death and a crucial factor in the growth of
tension and conflict in the Middle-East.” - Ban Ki-moonSave the Water Quotes“Water is the mother of the vine, the nurse and fountain of fecundity, the adorner, and refresher of the world.” - Charles Mackay“You swam in a river of chance and coincidence. You clung to the happiest accidents—the rest you let float by.” - David Wroblewski“They both
listened silently to the water, which to them was not just water, but the voice of life, the voice of being, the voice of perpetual Becoming.” - Hermann Hesse“In one drop of water are all the secrets of all the oceans; in one aspect of you are found all the aspects of existence.” - Kahlil Gibran“Always be like a water Float in times of pain or dance like
waves along with the wind which touches its surface.”- Santosh Kalwar“Anything else you’re interested in is not going to happen if you can’t breathe the air and drink the water.” Don’t sit this one out. Do something. You are by accident of fate alive at an absolutely critical moment in the history of our planet.” - Carl Sagan“Water is the most critical
resource issue of our lifetime and our children’s lifetime. The health of our waters is the principal measure of how we live on the land.” - Luna LeopoldQuotation on Save Water“Water, water, everywhere, and all the boards did shrink; water, water, everywhere, nor any drop to drink.” - Coleridge“Globalization was supposed to break down barriers
between continents and bring all peoples together. But what kind of globalization do we have with over one billion people on the planet not having safe water to drink?” - Mikhail Gorbachev“Water is critical for sustainable development, including environmental integrity and the alleviation of poverty and hunger, and is indispensable for human health
and well-being.” - United Nations“Water is sacred to all Human Beings. If you do not have water, you cannot have life. I always remember to honor and pour water because it is traditional.” - Autumn Morning Star“Water is sacred to all Human Beings. If you do not have water, you cannot have life. I always remember to honor and pour water because
it is traditional.” - Autumn Morning Star“The earth, the air, the land, and the water are not an inheritance from our forefathers but on loan from our children. So we have to hand them over to them a9. “Many a calm river begins as a turbulent waterfall, yet no one hurtles and foams all the way to the sea.” - Mikhail Lermontov“We buy a bottle of water
in the city, where clean water comes out in its taps. You know, back in 1965, if someone said to the average person, “You know in thirty years you are going to buy water in plastic bottles and pay more for that water than for gasoline?” Everybody would look at you like you’'re completely out of your mind.” - Paul Watson“The fact of the matter is that
our homes are on the frontlines when it comes to protecting and conserving our critical water resources - more than that, they are also key to protecting our health.” - Philippe Cousteau Jr.Quotes about Water ConservationConserving water is conserving life.Save water to secure the future!Save water and save the life on the earthSave water today,
use water tomorrow.WATER- a priceless treasure, Save it with pleasure.You can live without love but not without water.Don’t let the water run when you brush your teeth.You can’t live without water.Water is precious. Conserve when you do dishes.Water makes the world go around.Save The Drop.“Water is life so don’t hit and waste your life.”“Save
water for your daughter.”“If You Conserve Water, It Means You Conserve Life.”“Maybe A little water is a sea to an ant. Learn the Importance”“Store water for Dry days.”“We forget that the water cycle and it will ignore our life cycle.”“Life on earth would not exist without liquid water.”Quotes on Water Saving“Water Links us to Our Neighbors In a
Way more Profound and Complex than any Other.”“Water is life’s matter, matrix, and medium. There is no life without water. Save now to Secure Future”“It’s a strange world of language in which skating on thin ice can get you into hot water.”“Make Every Drop of Water Count.”“Save water; it will save you later.”“In this world, there is nothing more
submissive and weak than water. Because attacking that which is hard and strong nothing can surpass it.”“Save water, shower with a friend.”“If there is magic on this planet, it is contained in water.”“You see through love, and that deludes your sight, as what is straight seems crooked through the water.”“Water is where life comes from.”“Don’t be a
leak in the pipeline; Prevent water loss.”“If you gave me several million years, there would be nothing that would not grow in beauty if it were surrounded by water.”“Whatever may be the occupationate preservation is our obligation.”“Don’t make nature cry, keep your water clean.”“We need your helping hand, to save water, sky, and land.”In a world
where water scarcity is a growing concern, these save water quotes and sayings serve as a reminder of the preciousness of this life-sustaining resource. Each drop saved contributes to the preservation of our planet and the well-being of future generations. Let us be inspired by these wise words to cultivate water-saving habits, spread awareness, and
take action towards a sustainable future. Together, we can make a significant impact and ensure that the beauty and abundance of water continues to flow for years to come. Remember, every drop saved today is a promise of a better tomorrow. We've searched our database for all the quotes and captions related to Water Safety. Here they are! All
100 of them: “ No amount of me trying to explain myself was doing any good. I didn't even know what was going on inside of me, so how could I have explained it to them? ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ Why worry about minor little details like clean air, clean water, safe ports and the safety net when Jesus is going to give the world an "Extreme
Makeover: Planet Edition" right after he finishes putting Satan in his place once and for all? ” ” Arianna Huffington “ Women matter. Women are half of us. When you raise every woman to believe that we are insignificant, that we are broken, that we are sick, that the only cure is starvation and restraint and smallness; when you pit women against one
another, keep us shackled by shame and hunger, obsessing over our flaws rather than our power and potential; when you leverage all of that to sap our money and our time—that moves the rudder of the world. It steers humanity toward conservatism and walls and the narrow interests of men, and it keeps us adrift in waters where women'’s safety and
humanity are secondary to men’s pleasure and convenience. ” ” Lindy West (Shrill: Notes from a Loud Woman) “ Today I wore a pair of faded old jeans and a plain grey baggy shirt. I hadn't even taken a shower, and I did not put on an ounce of makeup. I grabbed a worn out black oversized jacket to cover myself with even though it is warm outside. I
have made conscious decisions lately to look like less of what I felt a male would want to see. I want to disappear. ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ Intimidated, old traumas triggered, and fearing for my safety, I did what I felt I needed to do. ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ Love...also taught me that loss is a thing that builds around you. That what feels
like safety is often just absence of current harm, and those two things are not the same. ” ” Sophie Mackintosh (The Water Cure) “ He would not let her go. Even though, staring into her open eyes in the swirling salt-filled water, with sun flashing though each wave, he thought he would like this moment to be forever: the dark-haired woman on shore
calling for their safety, the girl who had once jumped rope like a queen, now holding him with a fierceness that matched the power of the ocean—oh, insane, ludicrous, unknowable world! Look how she wanted to live, look how she wanted to hold on. ” ” Elizabeth Strout (Olive Kitteridge (Olive Kitteridge, #1)) “ In a world of unrest and fear, political
turmoil and moral drift, I testify that Jesus is the Christ—that He is the living Bread and living Water—still, yet, and always the great Shield of safety in our lives. ” ” Jeffrey R. Holland “ It is not a single crime when a child is photographed while sexually assaulted (raped.) It is a life time crime that should have life time punishments attached to it. If the
surviving child is, more often than not, going to suffer for life for the crime(s) committed against them, shouldn't the pedophiles suffer just as long? If it often takes decades for survivors to come to terms with exactly how much damage was caused to them, why are there time limits for prosecution? ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ The ledge isn't even
wide enough for my feet to fit on completely. I hang onto the rail tightly and do a Casper does...leaning out slowly over the water. Like this, there is no safety. No rail to catch me if I slip. I'm almost flying. Between me and death, there is...nothing. Nothing in the way but my own decision to hang on. ” ” Kelley York (Suicide Watch) “ If we are looking
for insurance against want and oppression, we will find it only in our neighbors' prosperity and goodwill and, beyond that, in the good health of our worldly places, our homelands. If we were sincerely looking for a place of safety, for real security and success, then we would begin to turn to our communities - and not the communities simply of our
human neighbors but also of the water, earth, and air, the plants and animals, all the creatures with whom our local life is shared. (pg. 59, "Racism and the Economy") ” ” Wendell Berry (The Art of the Commonplace: The Agrarian Essays) “ I was treading water, trying neither to drown nor to swim to safety, just staying in place, because here was the
truth - even if I couldn't speak the truth, or even hint at it, yet I could swear it lay around us, the way we say of a necklace we've just lost while swimming: I know it's down there somewhere. If he knew, if he only knew that I was giving him every chance to put two and two together and come up with a number bigger than infinity. ” ” André Aciman
(Call Me by Your Name) “ The barriers we face in life are so often the ones we create in our minds. As a child I couldn’t open that wooden gate because my body prevented me from doing so. As a teenager it seemed I couldn’t open that door because my mind held me hostage. The world that waited beyond it now was no longer one of safety or escape.
Instead, I knew every time that I opened that door, it would be to a life of psychological insecurity and emotional entrapment. She - that cerebral leech who clung to all my thoughts - convinced me of this fact. Only with her could I find and maintain an asylum of mental armour ” ” Leanne Waters (My Secret Life) “ Lindenmere was beautiful and
complicated in ways that the real world was not. Air and music were two different things in the real world; in Lindenmere, they were not always. Water and flowers were similarly confused in this forest. Hennessy felt the truth of it as they walked. There were creatures you didn't want to meet in person if you weren't with Ronan Lynch. There were
places you might get trapped forever if you weren't with Ronan Lynch. It was feral and confusing, but in the end, if followed on rule: Ronan Lynch. His safety, his desires, his thoughts. That was Lindenmere's only true north. ” ” Maggie Stiefvater (Call Down the Hawk (Dreamer Trilogy, #1)) “ The story of my birth that my mother told me went like
this: "When you were coming out I wasn't ready yet and neither was the nurse. The nurse tried to push you back in, but I shit on the table and when you came out, you landed in my shit." If there ever was a way to sum things up, the story of my birth was it. ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ I'm here to say that you can’t make the troubled waters of life
go away by defending yourself against them. You can only walk over those troubled waters if you offer peace to them and leave the safety of your boat. ” ” Ted Dekker (Water Walker: The Full Story (The Outlaw Chronicles #2)) “ John was still making comments regarding violent things that he shouldn't, but I hoped he was just being a big mouth.
Nobody was going to listen to me anyway. ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ I thought you said you dislocated Selene’'s shoulder!”" Sonny called to Cait, who’'d tumbled for safety into the black water behind the stern of the boat. “"I did! I guess someone elserelocated it!”" she shouted back. ” ” Lesley Livingston (Tempestuous (Wondrous Strange, #3)) “
Water- the ace of elements. Water dives from the clouds without parachute, wings or safety net. Water runs over the steepest precipice and blinks not a lash. Water is buried and rises again; water walks on fire and fire gets the blisters. ” ” Tom Robbins (Even Cowgirls Get the Blues) “ He told me that if I hung up, he'd do it. He would commit suicide.
He told me that if I called the cops he would kill every single one of them and I knew that he had the potential and the means to do it ” ” Sierra D. Waters (Debbie.) “ When you unchain it from its anchor, embrace it and kiss it goodbye, you finally find yourself wandering in a water cave made of safety, made of understanding till you finally emerge in
the alcove of your soul. The light of it shines like sunlight on your face wet with tears. This is where you are safe. This is where you recover. This is how you bathe in the glow of your own healing. ” ” Nikita Gill (Wild Embers: Poems of Rebellion, Fire and Beauty) “ It also taught me that loss is a thing that builds around you. That what feels like safety
is often just absence of current harm, and those two things are not the same. ” ” Sophie Mackintosh (The Water Cure) “ They have said that we owe allegiance to Safety, that he is our Red Cross who will provide us with ointment and bandages for our wounds and remove the foreign ideas the glass beads of fantasy the bent hairpins of unreason
embedded in our minds. ” ” Janet Frame (Faces in the Water) “ health, social life, job, house, partners, finances; leisure use, leisure amount; working time, education, income, children; food, water, shelter, clothing, sex, health care; mobility; physical safety, social safety, job security, savings account, insurance, disability protection, family leave,
vacation; place tenure, a commons; access to wilderness, mountains, ocean; peace, political stability, political input, political satisfaction; air, water, esteem; status, recognition; home, community, neighbors, civil society, sports, the arts; longevity treatments, gender choice; the opportunity to become more what you are that's all you need ” ” Kim
Stanley Robinson (2312) “ Before he could stop me, I turned on my heel and sprinted back to the safety of my dinghy. I needed to be out on the water, out among the waves. I needed the sea breezes to push the building panic from me, needed the rhythmic pull of the ocean swells to set my mind right again. ” ” Erin A. Craig (House of Salt and Sorrows
(Sisters of the Salt, #1)) “ Both wet to the bone, exhausted, and one unconscious, Kedean thought, all in all, they were faring rather well for two unarmed men who'd only just an hour ago escaped a fleet of fairy pirates into frigid water in unknown territory. ” ” A. Moonstar (The Coquette and the Thane) “ It doesn’t matter anyway!” Patrick couldn’t sit
down. He couldn’t. “It’s not like sex is anything to shout about! It’s icky, and the guy never wants to wear a condom, and I have to give a frickin’ health and safety lesson every time I give a blow job because they think I'm stupid, and I know you can get shit from giving head, and I'm not putting that thing in my mouth unless I get a written fucking
guarantee that it’s not going to drop off or explode or give me some life-threatening disease or mutant antibiotic-resistant gonorrhea! ” ” Amy Lane (Clear Water) “ E-V-E-R-Y-T-H-I-N-G—is connected. The soil needs rain, organic matter, air, worms and life in order to do what it needs to do to give and receive life. Each element is an essential
component. “Organizing takes humility and selflessness and patience and rhythm while our ultimate goal of liberation will take many expert components. Some of us build and fight for land, healthy bodies, healthy relationships, clean air, water, homes, safety, dignity, and humanizing education. Others of us fight for food and political prisoners and
abolition and environmental justice. Our work is intersectional and multifaceted. Nature teaches us that our work has to be nuanced and steadfast. And more than anything, that we need each other—at our highest natural glory—in order to get free. ” ” Adrienne Maree Brown (Emergent Strategy: Shaping Change, Changing Worlds) “ How had she
ever thought his blue eyes placid as a lake? But there was untold power in any water: to buoy, to drown, to toss, to carry one to the safety of shore. ” ” Julie Anne Long (A Notorious Countess Confesses (Pennyroyal Green, #7)) “ They are from another world, another way of life that somehow has merged with our own. These worlds are kept separate
for the safety of everyone. " "And yet, I connect them." "You do. ” ” Meredith T. Taylor (Churning Waters (The Churning Waters Saga, #1)) “ We take its gifts for granted: newborns who will live more than eight decades, markets overflowing with food, clean water that appears with a flick of a finger and waste that disappears with another, pills that
erase a painful infection, sons who are not sent off to war, daughters who can walk the streets in safety, critics of the powerful who are not jailed or shot, the world’s knowledge and culture available in a shirt pocket. But these are human accomplishments, not cosmic birthrights. ” ” Steven Pinker (Enlightenment Now: The Case for Reason, Science,
Humanism, and Progress) “ Girl from the fifth floor, who feeds the birds every day, climbs up to the water tank and jumps off. I see her body on the road below, and feel absolutely nothing. Maybe because I expect her to get up and walk off. In a story, the birds would have joined forces in a show of gratitude and broken her fall, carried her to a
faraway land of safety. As it is, they just gurgle foolishly and confer about the no-show of breakfast. I imagine myself in Pigeon girl's place - a split open bag of skin on tar. ” ” Amruta Patil (Kari) “ In town and in country there must be landscapes where we can walk in safety, pick fruit, cycle, work, sleep, swim, listen to the birds, bask in the sun, run
through the trees and laze beside cool waters. ” ” Tom Turner (Landscape Planning And Environmental Impact Design (Natural and Built Environment Series)) “ The problem with being an alpha is that you can never make the first move. Makes you feel like you're taking advantage of your position. You have to wait until the other person decides they
want in.” Jim set the basket on the coffee table and crouched by me. “And sometimes it seems like that person likes you, and you try to test the waters, so you try to tell her how you feel, that she matters and that you want to be with her and you’re concerned about her safety. And every time you do that, she waves her arms around and accuses you of
being a controlling alpha asshole. So you back off and hope you didn’t completely fuck it up.” He was close, too close. I just stared at him. What was happening . . . “Why are you telling me this?” His voice was low and smooth. “That time when I told you it didn’t matter what your mother thought about your looks . . .” “Aha .. .” “I meant it,” he said.
“Because I think you’re beautiful. ” ” Ilona Andrews “ He stepped forward and took the butterfly hanging around my neck between his two fingers: “This will remind me, both of my mistake and how much I care for you.” He took another step closer so we were only inches apart, and his hand moved to the back of my shoulder where Shawn’s mark still
scarred my skin. “And I hope this will never heal. It will remind me to never take anything for granted; other people’s intentions, your safety, or . . . you. ” ” Terra Harmony (Water (Akasha, #1)) “ When you raise every woman to believe that we are insignificant, that we are broken, that we are sick, that the only cure is starvation and restraint and
smallness; when you pit women against one another, keep us shackled by shame and hunger, obsessing over our flaws rather than our power and potential; when you leverage all of that to sap our money and our time—that moves the rudder of the world. It steers humanity toward conservatism and walls and the narrow interests of men, and it keeps
us adrift in waters where women'’s safety and humanity are secondary to men’s pleasure and convenience. ” ” Lindy West (Shrill: Notes from a Loud Woman) “ Mother do you think they'll drop the bomb? Mother do you think they'll like this song? Mother do you think they'll try to break my balls? Mother should I build the wall? Mother should I run for
president? Mother should I trust the government? Mother will they put me in the firing line? Mother am I really dying? Hush now baby, baby, dont you cry. Mother's gonna make all your nightmares come true. Mother's gonna put all her fears into you. Mother's gonna keep you right here under her wing. She wont let you fly, but she might let you sing.
Mama will keep baby cozy and warm. Ooooh baby ooooh baby oooooh baby, Of course mama'll help to build the wall. Mother do you think she's good enough -- to me? Mother do you think she's dangerous -- to me? Mother will she tear your little boy apart? Mother will she break my heart? Hush now baby, baby dont you cry. Mama's gonna check out
all your girlfriends for you. Mama wont let anyone dirty get through. Mama's gonna wait up until you get in. Mama will always find out where you've been. Mama's gonna keep baby healthy and clean. Ooooh baby oooh baby oooh baby, You'll always be baby to me. Mother, did it need to be so high? ” ” Roger Waters (Pink Floyd: The Wall, Guitar
Tablature Edition) “ Set your wings upon the sea wind Set your eyes upon the stream Feel the billow of the updraft And believe in your dream Know the mercy of these waters Know the safety of the sky Hear the voices in the distance And believe - they will not lie. ” ” Kathryn Lasky (The Burning (Guardians of Ga'Hoole, #6)) “ In Paris the swaying
lanterns are lit in the streets; lights shine through water, fuzzy, diffuse. Saint-Just sits by an insufficient fire, in a poor light. He is a Spartan after all, and Spartans don’t need home comforts. He has begun his report, his list of accusations; if Robespierre saw it now, he would tear it up, but in a few days’ time it will be the very thing he needs.
Sometimes he stops, half-glances over his shoulder. He feels someone has come into the room behind him; but when he allows himself to look, there is nothing to see. It is my destiny, he feels, forming in the shadows of the room. It is the guardian angel I had, long ago when I was a child. It is Camille Desmoulins, looking over my shoulder, laughing at
my grammar. He pauses for a moment. He thinks, there are no living ghosts. He takes hold of himself. Bends his head over his task. His pen scratches. His strange letterforms incise the paper. His handwriting is minute. He gets a lot of words to the page. ” ” Hilary Mantel (A Place of Greater Safety) “ The weak breeze whispers nothing the water
screams sublime. His feet shift, teeter-totter deep breaths, stand back, it’s time. Toes untouch the overpass soon he’s water-bound. Eyes locked shut but peek to see the view from halfway down. A little wind, a summer sun a river rich and regal. A flood of fond endorphins brings a calm that knows no equal. You’'re flying now, you see things much more
clear than from the ground. It's all okay, or it would be were you not now halfway down. Thrash to break from gravity what now could slow the drop? All I'd give for toes to touch the safety back at top. But this is it, the deed is done silence drowns the sound. Before I leaped I should've seen the view from halfway down. I really should’ve thought about
the view from halfway down. I wish I could've known about the view from halfway down— ” ” Raphael Bob-Waksberg (BoJack Horseman: The Art Before the Horse) “ I've heard stories of people being held by God or angels. It must be something like this. There’s a safety, then a purge. Water trickles down my face. Suddenly, I'm sobbing. ” ”
Christopher Zeischegg (The Wolves that Live in Skin and Space: A Novel) “ He liked the feeling of safety here in this warm and quiet room; he liked the expression of trust on the woman's face as she lay in the water unprotected, exposed, and free. ” ” Louis Lowry “ They are from another world, another way of life that somehow has merged with our
own. These worlds are kept separate for the safety of everyone." "And yet, I connect them." "You do. ” ” Meredith T. Taylor (Churning Waters (The Churning Waters Saga, #1)) “ Bottled water comes in plastic, usually made from virgin plastic (non-recycled), which is made from oil and has to be transported (with a high carbon footprint). It sits on a
shelf until you buy it, where it may leach chemicals - such as BPA and dioxins as well as microplastics - into the water. And while it has to pass safety standards, it is only tested when it is bottled. Recent studies also showed that 93% of bottled water showed signs of microplastic contamination. ” ” Martin Dorey (No. More. Plastic.: What you can do to
make a difference) “ 10 ways to raise a wild child. Not everyone wants to raise wild, free thinking children. But for those of you who do, here's my tips: 1. Create safe space for them to be outside for a least an hour a day. Preferable barefoot & muddy. 2. Provide them with toys made of natural materials. Silks, wood, wool, etc...Toys that encourage
them to use their imagination. If you're looking for ideas, Google: 'Waldorf Toys'. Avoid noisy plastic toys. Yea, maybe they'll learn their alphabet from the talking toys, but at the expense of their own unique thoughts. Plastic toys that talk and iPads in cribs should be illegal. Seriously! 3. Limit screen time. If you think you can manage video game time
and your kids will be the rare ones that don't get addicted, then go for it. I'm not that good so we just avoid them completely. There's no cable in our house and no video games. The result is that my kids like being outside cause it's boring inside...hah! Best plan ever! No kid is going to remember that great day of video games or TV. Send them outside!
4. Feed them foods that support life. Fluoride free water, GMO free organic foods, snacks free of harsh preservatives and refined sugars. Good oils that support healthy brain development. Eat to live! 5. Don't helicopter parent. Stay connected and tuned into their needs and safety, but don't hover. Kids like adults need space to roam and explore
without the constant voice of an adult telling them what to do. Give them freedom! 6. Read to them. Kids don't do what they are told, they do what they see. If you're on your phone all the time, they will likely be doing the same thing some day. If you're reading, writing and creating your art (painting, cooking...whatever your art is) they will likely
want to join you. It's like Emilie Buchwald said, "Children become readers in the laps of their parents (or guardians)."” - it's so true! 7. Let them speak their truth. Don't assume that because they are young that you know more than them. They were born into a different time than you. Give them room to respectfully speak their mind and not feel like
you're going to attack them. You'll be surprised what you might learn. 8. Freedom to learn. I realize that not everyone can homeschool, but damn, if you can, do it! Our current schools system is far from the best ever. Our kids deserve better. We simply can't expect our children to all learn the same things in the same way. Not every kid is the same.
The current system does not support the unique gifts of our children. How can they with so many kids in one classroom. It's no fault of the teachers, they are doing the best they can. Too many kids and not enough parent involvement. If you send your kids to school and expect they are getting all they need, you are sadly mistaken. Don't let the public
school system raise your kids, it's not their job, it's yours! 9. Skip the fear based parenting tactics. It may work short term. But the long term results will be devastating to the child's ability to be open and truthful with you. Children need guidance, but scaring them into listening is just lazy. Find new ways to get through to your kids. Be creative! 10.
There's no perfect way to be a parent, but there's a million ways to be a good one. Just because every other parent is doing it, doesn't mean it's right for you and your child. Don't let other people's opinions and judgments influence how you're going to treat your kid. Be brave enough to question everything until you find what works for you. Don't be
lazy! Fight your urge to be passive about the things that matter. Don't give up on your kid. This is the most important work you'll ever do. Give it everything you have. ” ” Brooke Hampton “ Freedom is not a couch. It’s not a television, or a car, or a house. It’s not an item you can possess. You cannot put freedom on layaway; you cannot refinance
freedom. Freedom is something you need to fight for, not once, but every single day. The nature of freedom is that it is fluid; like water in a leaking bucket, the tendency is for it to drain away. Left untended, the holes through which freedom escapes widen. When politicians restrict our rights in order to “protect us,” freedom is lost. When the military
refuses to disclose basic facts, freedom is lost. Worst of all, when fear becomes a part of our lives, we willingly surrender freedom for a promise of safety, as if freedom weren’t the very basis of safety. ” ” Marcus Sakey (A Better World (Brilliance Saga, #2)) “ The sad irony here is that the FDA, which does not regulate fluoride in drinking water, does
regulate toothpaste and on the back of a tube of fluoridated toothpaste ... it must state that “if your child swallows more than the recommended amount, contact a poison control center.” The amount that they’re talking about, the recommended amount, which is a pea-sized amount, is equivalent to one glass of water. The FDA is not putting a label on
the tap saying don’t drink more than one glass of water. If you do, contact a poison center... There is no question that fluoride — not an excessive amount — can cause serious harm. ” ” Paul Connett (The Case Against Fluoride: How Hazardous Waste Ended Up in Our Drinking Water and the Bad Science and Powerful Politics That Keep It There) “
Dave once asked me what blind people dream about. Mostly in sound and feeling, I replied. At night I fall in love with a voice, and then wake to a feeling of physical loss. Sometimes I close my eyes to a chorus of “Happy Birthday!” The smell of cake and the sound of feet under the table. I awake in a body that’s too big. I also dream in motion and
sensation. My father’s boat and the snore of the mast; the rough fabric of the safety harness and the rip of Velcro. The sun on my legs. And endless stretch of water impossible to imagine. ” ” Simon Van Booy (The Illusion of Separateness) “ Rich Indians typically tried to work around a dysfunctional government. Private security was hired, city water
was filtered, private school tuitions were paid. Such choices had evolved over the years into a principle: The best government is the one that gets out of the way. The attacks on the Taj and the Oberoi, in which executives and socialites died, had served as a blunt correction. The wealthy now saw that their security could not be requisitioned privately.
They were dependent on the same public safety system that ill served the poor. ” ” Katherine Boo (Behind the Beautiful Forevers: Life, Death, and Hope in a Mumbai Undercity) “ You have the habit of walking slowly holding grudges and resentments. Ill-tempered and greedy, small-minded, and with so many attachments how do you expect to attain
union? Leave this muddy water and seek clarity. Being so weak, you need all the help and the grace of God to overcome the waves and reach the shore to safety. Take shelter with those who need no shelter. Only on the horse of love can you go beyond the sun and moon to behold the Perfect One. ” ” Jalal ad-Din Muhammad ar-Rumi (Rumi's Little
Book of Life: The Garden of the Soul, the Heart, and the Spirit) “ PIC abolition is a vision of a restructured society in a world where we have everything we need: food, shelter, education, health, art, beauty, clean water, and more things that are foundational to our personal and community safety. ” ” Mariame Kaba (We Do This 'Til We Free Us:
Abolitionist Organizing and Transforming Justice (Abolitionist Papers Book 1)) “ The books were in no particular order, and Lundy found the process of sorting them remarkably soothing, involving, as it did, a strange sort of scavenger hunt through the entire shack. Books had been used to prop up tables and level out shelves; they were piled on
surfaces where books had no business being and tucked under the edge of the thin mattress of the Archivist's bed. In the case of books that had become load-bearing, Lundy used her school ruler to carefully note their heights and went searching for rocks or pieces of scrap wood that would do the job as well, if not better. In the case of books left too
near to water or exposed to the air, she rolled her eyes and whisked them away to literary safety. ” ” Seanan McGuire (In an Absent Dream (Wayward Children, #4)) “ London meant a new beginning, a hell-hole, a wonderland; too big, too foul; a safety blanket, point of pride, unfortunate problem, temporary mattress location, salvation, life's work. A
place to stack empty tins of lager. Stage, Mecca, my water, my oxygen. London as cell, jail and favour. ” ” Craig Taylor (Londoners: The Days and Nights of London Now - As Told by Those Who Love It, Hate It, Live It, Left It, and Long for It) “ I was treading water, trying neither to drown nor to swim to safety, just staying in place, because here was
the truth—even if I couldn't speak the truth, or even hint at it, yet I could swear it lay around us, the way we say of a necklace we've just lost while swimming: I know it’'s down there somewhere. ” ” André Aciman (Call Me by Your Name) “ And no sooner had Cap been commanded, if she valued her safety, not to cross the water or climb the precipice
than, as a natural consequence, she began to wonder what was in the valley behind the mountain and what might be in the woods across the river. And she longed, above all things, to explore and find out for herself. ” ” E.D.E.N. Southworth (The Hidden Hand) “ In Exodus, chapter 14, Moses must lead the Jews out of Egypt and to safety by parting the
Red Sea. This story teaches us a valuable lesson about how we must face the future. I want to draw your attention to two verses in particular. Exodus (14:15) reads: “And the Lord said to Moses, “Tell the people of Israel to march forward.”” Exodus (14:16) reads: “Lift up your rod and stretch out your hand over the sea and divide it.” The thing to note
here is that Moses is instructed to raise his rod to divide the sea only after telling his people to march forth into the water. The Israelites were actually in the water, some of them up to their necks, and were told to keep marching before the water split. And yet no one complained or feared drowning because the message from God was very clear: walk
first into the water and the ocean will split afterwards. Had the Israelites waited around for the waters to part, they would have been waiting a long time—perhaps forever. They had to bring about their own miracle, a truth we can deduce from the peculiar order of these two verses, which is no accident as there are no accidents in Scripture. To
succeed at life and business, you too must face the future as the Israelites did at the Red Sea. Get moving now. Do not wait for the bridge. Cross now and the way through will present itself. ” ” Daniel Lapin (Business Secrets from the Bible: Spiritual Success Strategies for Financial Abundance) “ Mamaw often told a parable: A young man was sitting
at home when a terrible rainstorm began. Within hours, the man’s house began to flood, and someone came to his door offering a ride to higher ground. The man declined, saying, “God will take care of me.” A few hours later, as the waters engulfed the first floor of the man’s home, a boat passed by, and the captain offered to take the man to safety.
The man declined, saying, “God will take care of me.” A few hours after that, as the man waited on his roof—his entire home flooded—a helicopter flew by, and the pilot offered transportation to dry land. Again the man declined, telling the pilot that God would care for him. Soon thereafter, the waters overcame the man, and as he stood before God in
heaven, he protested his fate: “You promised that you’d help me so long as I was faithful.” God replied, “I sent you a car, a boat, and a helicopter. Your death is your own fault.” God helps those who help themselves. This was the wisdom of the Book of Mamaw. The ” ” J.D. Vance (Hillbilly Elegy: A Memoir of a Family and Culture in Crisis) “ How could
I tell the doctor what was wrong with me? I didn't understand it myself. I couldn't articulate the pain; it was the pain of nothingness. My fear was of the weather, the atmosphere, the very air. What good did safety tips do me now? 'Avoid water, metal objects, rooftops; stay off the telephone in a storm, don't think glass can protect you; even if a storm
was 8 miles away, you're still not safe from a strike. Avoid life perhaps that was the answer. The number one safety tip, stay away from it all. ” ” Alice Hoffman (The Ice Queen) “ Plato spoke of the necessity for divine madness in the poet. It is a frightening thing to open oneself to this strange and dark side of the divine; it means letting go of our sane
self-control, that control which gives us the illusion of safety. But safety is only an illusion, and letting it go is part of listening to the silence, and to the Spirit. ” ” Madeleine L'Engle (Walking on Water: Reflections on Faith and Art) “ Remember Boogie Rule #6 (Don't watch local children boogie killer surf and say hey they can. do it , I can do it,) You
like die? ” ” Robert Wintner (Snorkel Bob's Reality (& Get Down) Guide to Hawaii, 3rd Edition) “ Most of the walking books I have come across over the years get bogged down in obsessive attention to safety and equipment. I have rarely found myself enjoying these books, because I do not go walking with the purpose of staying within a world of
perfect safety and comfort. Personally, I would rather die walking than die of boredom reading about how to walk safely. ” ” Tristan Gooley (The Lost Art of Reading Nature's Signs: Use Outdoor Clues to Find Your Way, Predict the Weather, Locate Water, Track Animals-and Other Forgotten Skills) “ I had recently read to my dismay that they have
started hunting moose again in New England. Goodness knows why anyone would want to shoot an animal as harmless and retiring as the moose, but thousands of people do—so many, in fact, that states now hold lotteries to decide who gets a permit. Maine in 1996 received 82,000 applications for just 1,500 permits. Over 12,000 outof-staters happily
parted with a nonrefundable $20 just to be allowed to take part in the draw. Hunters will tell you that a moose is a wily and ferocious forest creature. Nonsense. A moose is a cow drawn by a three-year-old. That’s all there is to it. Without doubt, the moose is the most improbable, endearingly hopeless creature ever to live in the wilds. Every bit of it—
its spindly legs, its chronically puzzled expression, its comical oven-mitt antlers—looks like some droll evolutionary joke. It is wondrously ungainly: it runs as if its legs have never been introduced to each other. Above all, what distinguishes the moose is its almost boundless lack of intelligence. If you are driving down a highway and a moose steps from
the woods ahead of you, he will stare at you for a long minute (moose are notoriously shortsighted), then abruptly try to run away from you, legs flailing in eight directions at once. Never mind that there are several thousand square miles of forest on either side of the highway. The moose does not think of this. Clueless as to what exactly is going on,
he runs halfway to New Brunswick before his peculiar gait inadvertently steers him back into the woods, where he immediately stops and takes on a startled expression that says, “Hey—woods. Now how the heck did I get here?” Moose are so monumentally muddle-headed, in fact, that when they hear a car or truck approaching they will often bolt out
of the woods and onto the highway in the curious hope that this will bring them to safety. Amazingly, given the moose’s lack of cunning and peculiarly-blunted survival instincts, it is one of the longest-surviving creatures in North America. Mastodons, saber-toothed tigers, wolves, caribou, wild horses, and even camels all once thrived in eastern North
America alongside the moose but gradually stumbled into extinction, while the moose just plodded on. It hasn’t always been so. At the turn of this century, it was estimated that there were no more than a dozen moose in New Hampshire and probably none at all in Vermont. Today New Hampshire has an estimated 5,000 moose, Vermont 1,000, and
Maine anywhere up to 30,000. It is because of these robust and growing numbers that hunting has been reintroduced as a way of keeping them from getting out of hand. There are, however, two problems with this that I can think of. First, the numbers are really just guesses. Moose clearly don’t line up for censuses. Some naturalists think the
population may have been overstated by as much as 20 percent, which means that the moose aren’t being so much culled as slaughtered. No less pertinent is that there is just something deeply and unquestionably wrong about killing an animal that is so sweetly and dopily unassuming as a moose. I could have slain this one with a slingshot, with a
rock or stick—with a folded newspaper, I'd almost bet—and all it wanted was a drink of water. You might as well hunt cows. ” ” Bill Bryson (A Walk in the Woods: Rediscovering America on the Appalachian Trail) “ Violence promises us something we all deeply desire, something we genuinely want; violence promises us peace. Violence promises us,
that in the end, when the last battle is fought, the last bomb is dropped, and the last enemy is slain, we will have what we always dreamed of - safety, a world without suffering, death or bloodshed; a world at rest. Yet, these are the very things Christ offers with the Kingdom of God. A world where the lamb will lay down with the lion, where swords are
beaten into plowshares, where mercy and justice flow down like the waters, where every tear will be wiped away from our eyes, and where there will be no more death or sorrow or crying or pain. Christ and violence seem to offer the same final result, the two being competitors for our allegiance. ” ” Ronnie McBrayer (The Jesus Tribe: Following
Christ in the Land of the Empire) “ The Mennonites have Dirk Willems, who was arrested for his religious beliefs in the sixteenth century and held in a prison tower. With the aid of a rope made of knotted rags, he let himself down from the window and escaped across the castle’s ice-covered moat. A guard gave chase. Willems made it safely to the
other side. The guard did not, falling through the ice into the freezing water, and Willems stopped, went back, and pulled his pursuer to safety. For his act of compassion, he was taken back to prison, tortured, and then burned slowly at the stake as he repeated “Oh, my Lord, my God” seventy times over.8 ” ” Malcolm Gladwell (David and Goliath:
Underdogs, Misfits, and the Art of Battling Giants) “ [Free trade agreements] are trade agreements that don't stick to trade...they colonize environmental labor, and consumer issues of grave concern (in terms of health safety, and livelihoods too) to many, many hundreds of millions of people - and they do that by subordinating consumer,
environmental, and labor issues to the imperatives and the supremacy of international commerce. That is exactly the reverse of how democratic societies have progressed, because over the decades they've progressed by subordinating the profiteering priorities of companies to, say, higher environmental health standards; abolition of child labor; the
right of workers to have fair worker standards...and it's this subordination of these three major categories that affect people's lives, labor, environment, the consumer, to the supremacy and domination of trade; where instead of trade getting on its knees and showing that it doesn't harm consumers - it doesn't deprive the important pharmaceuticals
because of drug company monopolies, it doesn't damage the air and water and soil and food (environmentally), and it doesn't lacerate the rights of workers - no, it's just the opposite: it's workers and consumers and environments that have to kneel before this giant pedestal of commercial trade and prove that they are not, in a whole variety of ways,
impeding international commerce...so this is the road to dictatorial devolution of democratic societies: because these trade agreements have the force of law, they've got enforcement teeth, and they bypass national courts, national regulatory agencies, in ways that really reflect a massive, silent, mega-corporate coup d'etat...that was pulled off in the
mid-1990's. ” ” Ralph Nader “ There is no pain - just travel. On her knees, she stays still as a supplicant ready for communion. It is very quiet. All of a sudden there is no hurry. There will be time for everything. For the breezes that blow and for the rainwater drying in the gutters, for Maury to find a place of safety in the world, for Malcolm to come
back from the dead and ask her about birds and jets. For the big things too, things like beauty and vengeance and honor and righteousness and the grace of God and the slow spilling of the earth from day to night and back to day again. It is spread out before her, compressed into one single moment. She will be able to see it all -- if she can keep her
sleepy eyes open. It's like a dream where she is. Like a dream where you find yourself underwater and you are panicked for a moment until you realize you no longer need to breathe, and you can stay under the surface forever. She feels her body falling sideways to the ground. It happens slow - and she expects a crash that never comes because her
mind is jumping and it doesn't know which way is up anymore, like the moon above her and the fish below her and her in between floating, like on the surface of the river, floating between sea and sky, the world all skin, all meniscus, and she a part of it too. Moses Todd told her if you lean over the rail at Niagara Falls it takes your breath away, like
turning yourself inside out -- and Lee the hunter told her that one time people used to stuff themselves in barrels and ride over the edge. And she is there too, floating out over the edge of the falls, the roar of the water so deafening it's like hearing nothing at all, like pillows in your ears, and the water exactly the temperature of your skin, like you are
falling and the water is falling, and the water is just more of you, like everything is just more of you, just different configurations of the things that make you up. She is there, and she's sailing out and down over the falls, down and down, and it takes a long time because the falls are one of God's great mysteries and so high they are higher than any
building, and so she is held there, spinning in the air, her eyes closed because she's spinning on the inside too, down and down. She wonders if she will ever hit the bottom, wonders will the splash ever come. Maybe not - because God is a slick god, and he knows things about infinities. Infinities are warm places that never end. And they aren't about
good and evil, they're just peaceful-like and calm, and they're where all travelers go eventually, and they are round everywhere you look because you can't have any edges in infinities. And also they make forever seem like an okay thing. ” ” Alden Bell (The Reapers are the Angels (Reapers, #1)) “ Once we obtain high-quality foods, we still must
prepare them properly. The first step in nontoxic food preparation is to wash or peel foods in order to remove agricultural chemicals, bacteria and molds. Waxed foods (such as most cucumbers, eggplant, turnips and apples) definitely should be peeled, because the wax often is covering surface residues of pesticides and fungicides that are applied
before the wax is applied; also, questions abound about the safety of some of the waxes. For foods that cannot be peeled, washing under running water for a minute or two does a relatively good cleaning job; using a pure, liquid castile soap (a mild soap made from olive oil and sodium hydroxide) cleans even better. For foods like lettuce, ” ” Raymond
Francis (Never Be Sick Again: Health Is a Choice, Learn How to Choose It) “ And yet,” he went on, ‘who talks about forgiveness these days, other than the people who come to this place, or to places like this? What politician, what public person, do we hear standing up and saying that we must forgive? The message we are more likely to hear is one of
blame, of how this person or that person must be held to account for something bad that has happened. It is a message of retribution - that is all it is - a message of pure retribution, sometimes dressed up in concern about victims and public safety and matters of that sort. But if you do not forgive, and you think all the time about getting even, or
punishing somebody who has done you a wrong, what are you achieving? You are not going to make that person better by hating or punishing him; oh no, that will not happen. When we punish somebody, we are often just punishing ourselves, you know. If people lock others away, they are simply increasing the amount of suffering there is in the
world; they may think they are diminishing it, but they are not. They are adding to the burden that suffering creates. Of course, sometimes you have no alternative but to do it - people must be protected from harm - but you should always remember that there are other ways of changing a man’s ways. ‘My brothers and sisters: do not be afraid to
profess forgiveness. Do not be afraid to tell people who urge you to seek retribution or revenge that there is no place for any of that in your heart. Do not be embarrassed to say that you believe in love, and that you believe that water can wash away the sins of the world, and that you are prepared to put this message of forgiveness right at the heart of
your world. My brothers and sisters, do not be afraid to say any of this, even if people laugh at you, or say that you are old-fashioned, or foolish, or that you believe things that cannot be believed. Do not worry about any of that - because love and forgiveness are more powerful than any of those cynical, mocking words and will always be so. Always. ” ”
Alexander McCall Smith (Precious and Grace (No. 1 Ladies' Detective Agency #17)) “ Libertarians: Never got over the fact they weren’t the illegitimate children of Robert Heinlein and Ayn Rand; currently punishing the rest of us for it. Unusually smug for a political philosophy that’s never gotten anyone elected for anything above the local water
board. All for legalized drugs and prostitution but probably wouldn’t want their kids blowing strangers for crack; all for slashing taxes for nearly every social service but don’t seem to understand why most people aren’t at all keen to trade in even the minimal safety net the US provides for 55-gallon barrels of beans and rice, a crossbow and a first-aid
kit in the basement. Blissfully clueless that Libertarianism is just great as long as it doesn’t actually involve real live humans. Libertarians ” ” John Scalzi (Your Hate Mail Will Be Graded: A Decade of Whatever, 1998-2008) “ Cause-and-effect assumes history marches forward, but history is not an army. It is a crab scuttling sideways, a drip of soft
water wearing away stone, an earthquake breaking centuries of tension. Sometimes one person inspires a movement, or her words do decades later; sometimes a few passionate people change the world; sometimes they start a mass movement and millions do; sometimes those millions are stirred by the same outrage or the same ideal, and change
comes upon us like a change of weather. All that these transformations have in common is that they begin in the imagination, in hope. To hope is to gamble. It’s to bet on the future, on your desires, on the possibility that an open heart and uncertainty is better than gloom and safety. To hope is dangerous, and yet it is the opposite of fear, for to live is
to risk. ” ” Rebecca Solnit (Hope in the Dark: Untold Histories, Wild Possibilities) “ The most powerful country in the world has handed over all of it's affairs, the prosperity of an entire economy, the security of some 300 million citizens, the purity of it's water, the viability of it's air, the safety of it's food, the future of it's vast system of education, the
soundness of it's national highways, airways, and railways, the apocalyptic potential of nuclear arsenal to a carnival barker who introduce the phrase "grab em by the pussy", into the national lexicon. It is as if the white tribe united in demonstration to say "if a black man can be president than any white man, no matter how fallen, can be president”,
and in that perverse way, the democratic dreams of Jefferson and Jackson were fulfilled. The American Tragedy now being wrought, is larger than most imaged and will not end with Trump. In recent times, whiteness as an overt political tactic has been restrained by a kind of cordiality held that it's overt invocation would scare off moderate whites.
This has proved to be only half-true at best. Trump's legacy will be exposing the patina of decency for what it is and revealing just how much a demagague can get away with. It does not take much to imagine another politician, wiser in the ways of Washington, schooled in the methodology of governance, now liberated from the pretense of anti-racist
civility, doing a much more effective job than Trump. ” ” Ta-Nehisi Coates (We Were Eight Years in Power: An American Tragedy) “ Obama himself, underestimating Trump and thus underestimating the power of whiteness, believed the Republican nominee too objectionable to actually win. In this Obama was, tragically, wrong. And so the most
powerful country in the world has handed over all of its affairs—the prosperity of an entire economy, the security of some 300 million citizens, the purity of its water, the viability of its air, the safety of its food, the future of its vast system of education, the soundness of its national highways, airways, and railways, the apocalyptic potential of its nuclear
arsenal—to a carnival barker who introduced the phrase “grab 'em by the pussy” into the national lexicon. It is as if the white tribe united in demonstration to say, “If a black man can be president, then any white man—no matter how fallen—can be president.” And in that perverse way the democratic dreams of Jefferson and Jackson were fulfilled. ” ”
Ta-Nehisi Coates (We Were Eight Years in Power: An American Tragedy) “ I once was a stranger to grace and to God, I knew not my danger, and felt not my load; Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree, Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me. I oft read with pleasure, to sooth or engage, Isaiah’s wild measure and John’s simple page; But
e’en when they pictured the blood sprinkled tree Jehovah Tsidkenu seemed nothing to me. Like tears from the daughters of Zion that roll, I wept when the waters went over His soul; Yet thought not that my sins had nailed to the tree Jehovah Tsidkenu—’'twas nothing to me. When free grace awoke me, by light from on high, Then legal fears shook me,
I trembled to die; No refuge, no safety in self could I see— Jehovah Tsidkenu my Saviour must be. My terrors all vanished before the sweet Name; My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came To drink at the fountain, life giving and free— Jehovah Tsidkenu is all things to me. Jehovah Tsidkenu! my treasure and boast, Jehovah Tsidkenu! I ne’er can
be lost; In Thee I shall conquer by flood and by field, My cable, my anchor, my breast-plate and shield! Even treading the valley, the shadow of death, This “watchword” shall rally my faltering breath; For while from life’s fever my God sets me free, Jehovah Tsidkenu, my death song shall be. ” ” Robert Murray M'Cheyne “ In after-years he liked to think
that he had been in Very Great Danger during the Terrible Flood, but the only danger he had really been in was in the last half-hour of his imprisonment, when Owl, who had just flown up, sat on a branch of his tree to comfort him, and told him a very long story about an aunt who had once laid a seagull’s egg by mistake, and the story went on and on,
rather like this sentence, until Piglet who was listening out of his window without much hope, went to sleep quietly and naturally, slipping slowly out of the window towards the water until he was only hanging on by his toes, at which moment luckily, a sudden loud squawk from Owl, which was really part of the story, being what his aunt said, woke
the Piglet up and just gave him time to jerk himself back into safety and say, “How interesting, and did she?” when—well, you can imagine his joy when at last he saw the good ship, The Brain of Pooh (Captain, C. Robin; 1st Mate, P. Bear) coming over the sea to rescue him. ” ” A.A. Milne (Winnie the Pooh (Winnie-the-Pooh, #1)) “ You see the impact of
humans on Earth’s environment every day. We are trashing the place: There is plastic along our highways, the smell of a landfill, the carbonic acid (formed when carbon dioxide is dissolved in water) bleaching of coral reefs, the desertification of enormous areas of China and Africa (readily seen in satellite images), and a huge patch of plastic garbage
in the Pacific Ocean. All of these are direct evidence of our effect on our world. We are Killing off species at the rate of about one per day. It is estimated that humans are driving species to extinction at least a thousand times faster than the otherwise natural rate. Many people naively (and some, perhaps, deceptively) argue that loss of species is not
that important. After all, we can see in the fossil record that about 99 percent of all the different kinds of living things that have ever lived here are gone forever, and we’re doing just fine today. What'’s the big deal if we, as part of the ecosystem, kill off a great many more species of living things? We’ll just kill what we don’t need or notice. The
problem with that idea is that although we can, in a sense, know what will become or what became of an individual species, we cannot be sure of what will happen to that species’ native ecosystem. We cannot predict the behavior of the whole, complex, connected system. We cannot know what will go wrong or right. However, we can be absolutely
certain that by reducing or destroying biodiversity, our world will be less able to adapt. Our farms will be less productive, our water less clean, and our landscape more barren. We will have fewer genetic resources to draw on for medicines, for industrial processes, for future crops. Biodiversity is a result of the process of evolution, and it is also a
safety net that helps keep that process going. In order to pass our own genes into the future and enable our offspring to live long and prosper, we must reverse the current trend and preserve as much biodiversity as possible. If we don’t, we will sooner or later join the fossil record of extinction. ” ” Bill Nye (Undeniable: Evolution and the Science of
Creation) “ I made tiny newspapers of ant events, stamp-sized papers at first, then a bit bigger, too big for ants, it distressed me, but I couldn’t fit the stories otherwise and I wanted real stories, not just lines of something that looked like writing. Anyway, imagine how small an ant paper would really be. Even a stamp would have looked like a
basketball court. I imagine political upheavals, plots and coups d e’tat, and I reported on them. I think I may have been reading a biography of Mary Queen of Scots at the time.... Anyway, there was this short news day for the ants. I'd run out of political plots, or I was bored with them. So I got a glass of water and I created a flood. The ants scrambled
for safety, swimming for their lives. I was kind of ashamed, but it made for good copy. I told myself I was bringing excitement into their usual humdrum. The next day, I dropped a rock on them. It was a meteorite from outer space. They gathered around it and ran up and over it; obviously they didn’t know what to do. It prompted three letters to the
editor. ” ” Karen Joy Fowler (The Jane Austen Book Club) “ Here’s the thing about freedom: Freedom is not a couch. It’s not a television, or a car, or a house. It’s not an item you can possess. You cannot put freedom on layaway; you cannot refinance freedom. Freedom is something you need to fight for, not once, but every single day. The nature of
freedom is that it is fluid; like water in a leaking bucket, the tendency is for it to drain away. Left untended, the holes through which freedom escapes widen. When politicians restrict our rights in order to “protect us,” freedom is lost. When the military refuses to disclose basic facts, freedom is lost. Worst of all, when fear becomes a part of our lives,



we willingly surrender freedom for a promise of safety, as if freedom weren’t the very basis of safety. ” ” Marcus Sakey (A Better World (Brilliance Saga, #2)) “ Mason is able to inspect the long Map, fragrant, elegantly cartouch’d with Indians and Instruments, at last. Ev'ry place they ran it, ev’ry House pass’d by, Road cross’d, the Ridge-lines and
Creeks, Forests and Glades, Water ev'ry-where, and the Dragon nearly visible. “So,— so. This is the Line as all shall see it after its Copper-Plate 'Morphosis,— and all History remember? This is what ye expect me to sign off on?” “Not the worst I've handed in. And had they wish’d to pay for Coloring? Why, tha’'d scarcely knaah the Place . .. ?” “This is
beauteous Work. Emerson was right, Jeremiah. You were flying, all the time.” Dixon, his face darken’d by the Years of Weather, may be allowing himself to blush in safety. “Could have us’d a spot of Orpiment, all the same. Some Lapis ... ? ” ” Thomas Pynchon (Mason & Dixon) “ What a good government does, what a republic does, is moderate
competition; allow the tug of war, but never let one side walk away with the rope. They also establish rule of law, and a safety net below which people cannot fall. Everybody can vote, everybody can share power, no matter how rich or poor. Everybody has rights, and the republic is strong enough to enforce those rights. Police, health, mail, education,
the things that everybody needs are guaranteed. Corporations can compete, but they are kept reasonably honest and not allowed to over leverage and risk people other than themselves. People will abuse the system, some corps will get away with crime, but the distribution of a minimum amount of power and resources to all people hedges the
damage. And it forces the wealthy, not to be slaves to the poor, but to have a modicum of concern for them, because they can vote. ” ” Nicholas Lamar Soutter (The Water Thief) “ That day in Chartres they had passed through town and watched women kneeling at the edge of the water, pounding clothes against a flat, wooden board. Yves had watched
them for a long time. They had wandered up and down the old crooked streets, in the hot sun; Eric remembered a lizard darting across a wall; and everywhere the cathedral pursued them. It is impossible to be in that town and not be in the shadow of those great towers; impossible to find oneself on those plains and not be troubled by that cruel and
elegant, dogmatic and pagan presence. The town was full of tourists, with their cameras, their three-quarter coats, bright flowered dresses and shirts, their children, college insignia, Panama hats, sharp, nasal cries, and automobiles crawling like monstrous gleaming bugs over the laming, cobblestoned streets. Tourist buses, from Holland, from
Denmark, from Germany, stood in the square before the cathedral. Tow-haired boys and girls, earnest, carrying knapsacks, wearing khaki-colored shorts, with heavy buttocks and thighs, wandered dully through the town. American soldiers, some in uniform, some in civilian clothes, leaned over bridges, entered bistros in strident, uneasy, smiling
packs, circled displays of colored post cards, and picked up meretricious mementos, of a sacred character. All of the beauty of the town, all the energy of the plains, and all the power and dignity of the people seemed to have been sucked out of them by the cathedral. It was as though the cathedral demanded, and received, a perpetual, living sacrifice.
It towered over the town, more like an affliction than a blessing, and made everything seem, by comparison with itself, wretched and makeshift indeed. The houses in which the people lived did not suggest shelter, or safety. The great shadow which lay over them revealed them as mere doomed bits of wood and mineral, set down in the path of a
hurricane which, presently, would blow them into eternity. And this shadow lay heavy on the people, too. They seemed stunted and misshapen; the only color in their faces suggested too much bad wine and too little sun; even the children seemed to have been hatched in a cellar. It was a town like some towns in the American South, frozen in its
history as Lot's wife was trapped in salt, and doomed, therefore, as its history, that overwhelming, omnipresent gift of God, could not be questioned, to be the property of the gray, unquestioning mediocre. ” ” James Baldwin (Another Country) “ I was held tight, wound round with wire, I couldn't breathe, and I had to run. I threw the sweater on the
floor and went out the door and down to the creek where I always went. Jonas found me after a while and we lay there together, protected from the rain by the trees crowding overhead, dim and rich in the kind of knowing, possessive way trees have of pressing closer. I looked back at the trees and listened to the soft sound of the water. There was no
cousin, no Charles Blackwood, no intruder inside. [...] I fell asleep listening to Jonas, just as the shadows were coming down. Sometime during the night Jonas left me to go hunting, and I woke a little when he came back, pressing against me to get warm. "Jonas," I said, and he purred comfortably. When I woke up the early morning mists were
wandering lightly along the creek, curling around my face and touching me. I lay there lughing, feeling the almost imaginary brush of the mist across my eyes, and looking up into the trees. ” ” Shirley Jackson (We Have Always Lived in the Castle) “ There is a poetic thread, William Blake said, that if grasped, will guide us through these stages,
through giddy achievement, the sobriety of loss, and finally into the heart—a place of service to a wider purpose than just our own predicament. There is character in exchange for safety just beyond the streetlights, scars to be boasted of. Initiation recognizes this truth, holds it in ritual and gives it shape, lest too many go down that don’t come back.
What we notice again and again in contemporary life is the process without the context. If the culture has amnesia around this reality, then nothing is to be gained by risking it, because it’s too terrifying: “Your early work was your best.” “Life has dealt me a cruel hand, if it wasn’t for my bad luck . . .” Without the dimension of myth, the world can
seem depleted and arbitrary. With it there is perspective, tools, and the sense of an adventure to be lived. As the Chinese say, “No one becomes a good navigator on calm waters! ” ” Martin Shaw (A Branch from the Lightning Tree: Ecstatic Myth and the Grace of Wildness) “ I have spent my life clinging to my own shores for safety. Flying like a bird
above the storm waters of my own body, too scared to land. I guess that is why the sea floods in to visit me. I have been too frightened to venture out into her depths alone. The central core of me is dark and churning, I can only sense it vaguely. It scares me with its power. As a late-diagnosed autistic woman, I realise that this experience is partly
neurological...my sensory abilities are all hyper-aroused on the surface, and my nervous system melts down when it becomes overwhelmed in everyday places. But my ability to know what is going on within is flawed. Instead of an accurate information readout, there is a big, dark, unknowable mass within. I am sailing blind without map or lighthouse
within my own skin. It feels a very scary place to have a life sentence. This is why I write: to attempt to find words for what this big scariness is, to try and find images to give form and name to the wild churning expanse. ” ” Lucy H. Pearce (She of the Sea) “ The Gauls’ own ships were built and rigged in a different manner from ours. They were made
with much flatter bottoms, to help them to ride shallow water caused by shoals or ebb-tides. Exceptionally high bows and sterns fitted them for use in heavy seas and violent gales, and the hulls were made entirely of oak, to enable them to stand any amount of shocks and rough usage. The cross-timbers, which consisted of beams a foot wide, were
fastened with iron bolts as thick as a man’s thumb. The anchors were secured with iron chains instead of ropes. They used sails made of raw hides or thin leather, either because they had no flax and were ignorant of its use, or more probably because they thought that ordinary sails would not stand the violent storms and squalls of the Atlantic and
were not suitable for such heavy vessels. In meeting them the only advantage our ships possessed was that they were faster and could be propelled by oars; in other respects the enemy’s were much better adapted for sailing such treacherous and stormy waters. We could not injure them by ramming because they were so solidly built, and their height
made it difficult to reach them with missiles or board them with grappling-irons. Moreover, when it began to blow hard and they were running before the wind, they weathered the storm more easily; they could bring in to shallow water with greater safety, and when left aground by the tide had nothing to fear from reefs or pointed rocks - whereas to
our ships all these risks were formidable. ” ” Gaius Julius Caesar (The Conquest of Gaul) “ Who calls the Prince of the Mud?' ... The snapping turtle snapped. Its head shot out to maximum extension—Eliot wouldn’t have believed anything that big could move that fast. It was like a Mack truck coming straight at them. As it bit it turned its head on one
side, to take them both in one movement. Eliot reacted fast. His reaction was to crouch down and cover his face with his arms. From the relative safety of this position he felt the day grow colder around them, and he heard a crackle, which at first he took for the pier splintering in the turtle’s jaws. But the end didn’t come. 'You DARE?' Janet said. Her
voice was loud now—it made the boards vibrate sympathetically under his feet. He looked up at her. She’d gone airborne, floating two feet above the pier, and her clothes were rimmed with frost. She radiated cold; mist sheeted off her skin as it would off dry ice. Her arms were spread wide, and she had an axe in each hand. They were those twin
staves she wore on her back, each one now topped with an axe-head of clear ice. The turtle was trapped in mid-lunge. She’d stopped it cold; the swamp was frozen solid around it. Janet had called down winter, and the water of the Northern Marsh was solid ice as far as he could see, cracked and buckled up in waves. The turtle was stuck fast in it. It
struggled, its head banging back and forth impotently. 'Jesus,' Eliot said. He stood up out of his defensive crouch. 'Nice one.' 'You DARE?' Janet said again, all imperious power. 'Marvel that you live, Prince of Shit! ” ” Lev Grossman (The Magician's Land (The Magicians, #3)) “ I have spent my life clinging to my own shores for safety. Flying like a bird
above the storm waters of my own body, too scared to land. I guess that is why the sea floods in to visit me. I have been too frightened to venture out into her depths alone. The central core of me is dark and churning, I can only sense it vaguely. It scares me with its power. As a late-diagnosed autistic woman, I realise that this experience is partly
neurological...my sensory abilities are all hyper-aroused on the surface, and my nervous system melts down when it becomes overwhelmed in everyday places. But my ability to know what is going on within is flawed. Instead of an accurate information readout, there is a big, dark, unknowable mass within. I am sailing blind without map or lighthouse
within my own skin. It feels a very scary place to have a life sentence. This is why I write: to attempt to find words for what this big scariness is, to try and find images to give form and name to the wild churning expanse. Pearce, Lucy H.. She of the Sea ” ” Lucy H. Pearce (She of the Sea) “ But it is hard to keep within bounds in that which you believe
to be good. The real good may be coveted with safety. Do you ask me what this real good is, and whence it derives? I will tell you: it comes from a good conscience, from honourable purposes, from right actions, from contempt of the gifts of chance, from an even and calm way of living which treads but one path. For men who leap from one purpose to
another, or do not even leap but are carried over by a sort of hazard, - how can such wavering and unstable persons possess any good that is fixed and lasting? There are only a few who control themselves and their affairs by a guiding purpose; the rest do not proceed; they are merely swept along, like objects afloat in a river. And of these objects,
some are held back by sluggish waters and are transported gently; others are torn along by a more violent current; some, which are nearest the bank, are left there as the current slackens; and others are carried out to sea by the onrush of the stream. Therefore, we should decide what we wish, and abide by the decision. ” ” Seneca (Letters From A
Stoic: Epistulae Morales AD Lucilium (Illustrated. Newly revised text. Includes Image Gallery + Audio): All Three Volumes) “ is the “waters” of the celestial “ocean” which come to mind, in which Noah’s Ark now swims as a constellation. In the Indian version of this story the ark is a boat on which the Seven Rishis (better known to us as the Big
Dipper, or Ursa Major), and the Vedic culture that they represent, are ferried to safety by a giant Fish (the constellation Pisces). Gazing on myth from this angle we can find in the skies many of the cast of characters of “The Greatness of Saturn.” Aditi [* FOOTNOTE: A well-thought-out cosmology which catalogues such extensions of ‘Earth’ into
‘Space’ is presented by Giorgio de Santillana and Hertha von Dechend in Namlet’s Mill, and the interested reader will find a wealth of detail worth pondering in that book.] (“‘The Unbroken, Unbounded One’; by extension, eternity) is the mother of the devas, the ‘shining celestials,” and Diti (‘The Bound, Divided, Cut One’) is the mother of the asuras,
the enemies of the devas. There is good reason to believe that Aditi represents the northern celestial hemisphere and the zodiac, which being the part of the heavens that is visible throughout the year ” ” Robert E. Svoboda (The Greatness of Saturn: A Therapeutic Myth) “ You remind me of the man that lived by the river. He heard a radio report that
the river was going to rush up and flood the town, and that the all the residents should evacuate their homes. But the man said, "I'm religious. I pray. God loves me. God will save me." The waters rose up. A guy in a rowboat came along and he shouted, "Hey, hey you, you in there. The town is flooding. Let me take you to safety." But the man shouted
back, "I'm religious. I pray. God loves me. God will save me." A helicopter was hovering overhead and a guy with a megaphone shouted, "Hey you, you down there. The town is flooding. Let me drop this ladder and I'll take you to safety." But the man shouted back that he was religious, that he prayed, that God loved him and that God will take him to
safety. Well... the man drowned. And standing at the gates of St. Peter he demanded an audience with God. "Lord," he said, "I'm a religious man, I pray, I thought you loved me. Why did this happen?" God said, "I sent you a radio report, a helicopter and a guy in a rowboat. What the hell are you doing here? He sent you a priest, a rabbi and a Quaker.
Not to mention his son, Jesus Christ. What do you want from him? ” ” Aaron Sorkin “ But Holms had proven stalwart and valiant. When Miss Jones had shown up to discover them in the castle hallway, because she’d heard a suspicious noise and had feared for her schoolchums’ safety, they’ d had to bring her along. She’d wanted to run straight to the
headmistress, of course, but Armand had persuaded her not to. How he regretted that decision now! The duke had fired his guns at them all. They’d retreated, thought to go to the automobile to fetch a doctor and the sheriff, but they’d stumbled the wrong way and fallen down the slope to the beach instead. All three of them. And there, noble Jesse
had died. Fact. Fiction. Likely because so much of it had happened, and because Armand’s red-eyed, stoic distress seemed so genuine, the adults around us had accepted it as truth. Mostly. I think if I hadn’t been discovered wearing only Armand’s coat as I knelt next to Jesse’s body, Mrs. Westcliffe might have found the whole thing easier to swallow.
Yet the official version ruled the day. And here we all were basking in it, breathing fresh sea air, warmed by the generous spring sun. Burying a hero. A far, far greater hero than anyone standing around me at his funeral would ever suspect. Somewhere in deep-blue briny waters, a U-boat rested, filled with live torpedoes and solid-gold men. I thought
I better understood Rue’s letters now. I understood her warning about the pain that would come with my Gifts. I understood my sacrifice. ” ” Shana Abe (The Sweetest Dark (The Sweetest Dark, #1)) “ He had panicked. Tessier cursed his own stupidity. He should have remained in the column where he would have been protected. Instead, he saw an
enemy coming for him like a revenant rising from a dark tomb, and had run first instead of thinking. Except this was no longer a French stronghold. The forts had all been captured and surrendered and the glorious revolutionary soldiers had been defeated. If the supply ships had made it through the blockade, Vaubois might still have been able to
defend the city, but with no food, limited ammunition and disease rampant, defeat was inevitable. Tessier remembered the gut-wrenching escape from Fort Dominance where villagers spat at him and threw rocks. One man had brought out a pistol and the ball had slapped the air as it passed his face. Another man had chased him with an ancient boar
spear and Tessier, exhausted from the fight, had jumped into the water. He had nearly drowned in that cold grey sea, only just managing to cling to a rock whilst the enemy searched the shoreline. The British warship was anchored outside the village, and although Tessier could see men on-board, no one had spotted him. Hours passed by. Then, when
he considered it was clear, he swam ashore to hide in the malodorous marshland outside Mgarr. His body shivered violently and his skin was blue and wrinkled like withered fruit, but in the night-dark light he lived. He had crept to a fishing boat, donned a salt-stained boat cloak and rowed out to Malta's monochrome coastline. He had somehow
managed to escape capture by abandoning the boat to swim into the harbour. From there it had been easy to climb the city walls and to safety. He had written his account of the marines ambush, the fort’s surrender and his opinion of Chasse, to Vaubois. Tessier wanted Gamble cashiered and Vaubois promised to take his complaint to the senior
British officer when he was in a position to. Weeks went past. Months. A burning hunger for revenge changed to a desire for provisions. And until today, Tessier reflected that he would never see Gamble again. Sunlight twinkled on the water, dazzling like a million diamonds scattered across its surface. Tessier loaded his pistol in the shadows where
the air was still and cool. He had two of them, a knife and a sword, and, although starving and crippled with stomach cramps, he would fight as he had always done so: with everything he had. ” ” David Cook (Heart of Oak (The Soldier Chronicles, #2)) “ Since our civilization is irreversibly dependent on electronics, abolition of EMR is out of the
question. However, as a first step toward averting disaster, we must halt the introduction of new sources of electromagnetic energy while we investigate the biohazards of those we already have with a completeness and honesty that have so far been in short supply. New sources must be allowed only after their risks have been evaluated on the basis
of the knowledge acquired in such a moratorium. With an adequately funded research program, the moratorium need last no more than five years, and the ensuing changes could almost certainly be performed without major economic trauma. It seems possible that a different power frequency—say 400 hertz instead of 60—might prove much safer.
Burying power lines and providing them with grounded shields would reduce the electric fields around them, and magnetic shielding is also feasible. A major part of the safety changes would consist of energy-efficiency reforms that would benefit the economy in the long run. These new directions would have been taken years ago but for the
opposition of power companies concerned with their short-term profits, and a government unwilling to challenge them. It is possible to redesign many appliances and communications devices so they use far less energy. The entire power supply could be decentralized by feeding electricity from renewable sources (wind, flowing water, sunlight,
georhermal and ocean thermal energy conversion, and so forth) into local distribution nets. This would greatly decrease hazards by reducing the voltages and amperages required. Ultimately, most EMR hazards could be eliminated by the development of efficient photoelectric converters to be used as the primary power source at each point of
consumption. The changeover would even pay for itself, as the loss factors of long-distance power transmission—not to mention the astronomical costs of building and decommissioning short-lived nuclear power plants—were eliminated. Safety need not imply giving up our beneficial machines. Obviously, given the present technomilitary control of
society in most parts of the world, such sane efficiency will be immensely difficult to achieve. Nevertheless, we must try. Electromagnetic energy presents us with the same imperative as nuclear energy: Our survival depends on the ability of upright scientists and other people of goodwill to break the military-industrial death grip on our policy-making
institutions. ” ” Robert O. Becker (The Body Electric: Electromagnetism and the Foundation of Life) “ But overprotection is just one part of a larger trend that we call problems of progress. This term refers to bad consequences produced by otherwise good social changes. It’s great that our economic system produces an abundance of food at low
prices, but the flip side is an epidemic of obesity. It’s great that we can connect and communicate with people instantly and for free, but this hyperconnection may be damaging the mental health of young people. It’s great that we have refrigerators, antidepressants, air conditioning, hot and cold running water, and the ability to escape from most of
the physical hardships that were woven into the daily lives of our ancestors back to the dawn of our species. Comfort and physical safety are boons to humanity, but they bring some costs, too. We adapt to our new and improved circumstances and then lower the bar for what we count as intolerable levels of discomfort and risk. By the standards of our
great-grandparents, nearly all of us are coddled. Each generation tends to see the one after it as weak, whiny, and lacking in resilience. Those older generations may have a point, even though these generational changes reflect real and positive progress. To repeat, we are not saying that the problems facing students, and young people more
generally, are minor or “all in their heads.” We are saying that what people choose to do in their heads will determine how those real problems affect them. Our argument is ultimately pragmatic, not moralistic: Whatever your identity, background, or political ideology, you will be happier, healthier, stronger, and more likely to succeed in pursuing
your own goals if you do the opposite of what Misoponos advised. ” ” Greg Lukianoff (The Coddling of the American Mind: How Good Intentions and Bad Ideas Are Setting up a Generation for Failure) “ You weren’t supposed to choose me,” he said. Behind them, Ira approached, stunned and speechless for what must have been the first time in his life.
He helped lift Samuel, whose cheeks had blanched as well. Camille prodded Oscar’s arms and stomach and face. It was truly him. The unbearable grief over losing him flipped inside out. Her joy ran so deep and strong she thought she might burst from it. “The night the Christina went down, you rowed to me,” she answered, her throat knotted as she
thought of her father. She forced it down. “This time, I must have needed to row to you.” Oscar kissed her, his lips still cold but filled with life. She leaned into him and hung on as though he might disappear. Ira let out a playful high-pitched whistle. Samuel coughed. Oscar and Camille reluctantly pulled apart and blushed. “Holy gallnipper,” Ira said.
Camille grinned, not minding in the least that he was using that annoying turn of phrase again. “I can’t believe that little rock...I mean you were dead, mate. Dead as this bloke right here.” Ira kicked McGreenery in the leg. Oscar nodded, rubbing his hand over the fading red mark, as if to feel for himself that the deadly wound was gone. “I was in the
dory,” he whispered. Ira cocked his head. “Say again?” Camille lifted her ear from his chest, where she’d wanted to listen to the smooth rhythm of his heart. She looked up at him before hearing its strong beat. “The dory?” Oscar nodded again, eyebrows creased. “I heard your voice. At the cave,” he said to Camille. “This force kept pulling me
backward, away from you, like I was being sucked into the ground.” So this was how it had felt for him to die. She remembered the way he’d looked right through her and how it had chilled her to the marrow. Her own brush with death had been different, and somehow better, if death could even be measured in levels of bad or good. The image of her
father had drawn her to safety, making her forget her yearning for air. He had been there for her, but she hadn’t been able to do the same for him. All this time, all this trouble, and all she’d wanted was to bring him back, make him proud of the lengths to which she’d gone for him. In the end, she’d failed him miserably. “And then you were gone. Your
voice faded, and I was in the dory, adrift in the Tasman, the dawn after the Christina went down,” Oscar continued. Samuel and Ira glanced at each other with marked expressions of doubt and confusion. “But I wasn’t alone.” He gently pulled Camille away from him and gripped her arms. “Your father was with me. He was sitting there, smiling. It all
seemed so real. I could taste the salt air, and...and I remember touching the water, and it was cold. It wasn’t like in a dream, when you can’t do those things.” Camille sucked in a deep breath, trying to inflate her crushing lungs. Oscar had seen him, too. She’d give anything to see her father again, to hear his voice, to feel at home by just being in his
presence. At least, that’s what she’d once believed. But Camille hadn’t been willing to give up Oscar. Did that mean she loved her father less? Never. She could never love her fatherless. So then why hadn’t her heart chosen him? "Did he say anything?" she asked, anxious to know yet afraid to hear. "It's all jumbled," Oscar said, again shaking his head
and rubbing his chest. "I remember him saying a few things. Bits and pieces." Camille looked to Ira and Samuel. Their parted mouths and bugged eyes hung on Oscar's every word. Oscar squinted at the ground and seemed to be working hard to piece together what her father had said on the other side. "I'm still here to guide her?" he said,
questioning his own memory. "It doesn't make any sense, I'm sorry." She shook her head, eyes tearing up again. It had been real. He really had come to her in the black water of the underground pool. "No, don't be sorry," she said, tears spilling. "It does make sense. It makes sense to me. ” ” Angie Frazier (Everlasting (Everlasting, #1)) “ And in many
other cities which for him were all identical - hotel, taxi. a hall in a cafe or club. These cities, these regular rows of blurry lamps marching past and suddenly advancing and encircling a stone horse in a square, were as much a habitual and unnecessary integument as the wooden pieces and the black and white board, and he accepted this external life
as something inevitable but completely uninteresting. Similarly, in his way of dressing and in the manner of his everyday life, he was prompted by extremely dim motives, stopping to think about nothing, rarely changing his linens, automatically winding his watch at night, shaving with the same safety blade until it ceased to cut altogether, and feeding
haphazardly and plainly. From some kind of melancholy inertia he continued to order at dinner the same mineral water, which effervesced slightly in the sinuses and evoked a tickling sensation in the corner of his eyes, like tears for the vanished Valentinov. Only rarely did he notice his own existence, when for example lack of breath - the revenge of a
heavy body - forced him to halt with open mouth on a staircase, or when he had a toothache, or when at a late hour during his chess cogitations an outstretched hand shaking a matchbox failed to evoke in it the rattle of matches, and the cigarette that seemed to have been thrust unnoticed into his mouth by someone else suddenly grew and asserted
itself, solid, soulless, and static, and his whole life became concentrated in the single desire to smoke, although goodness knows how many cigarettes had already been unconsciously consumed, In general, life around him was so opaque and demanded so little effort of him that it sometimes seemed someone - a mysterious, invisible manager -
continued to take him from tournament to tournament; but occasionally there were odd moments, such quietness all around, and when you looked out into the corridor - shoes, shoes, shoes, standing at all the door, and in your ears the roar of loneliness. ” ” Vladimir Nabokov (The Luzhin Defense) “ Many potential readers will skip the shopping cart or
cash-out clerk because they have seen so many disasters reported in the news that they’'ve acquired a panic mentality when they think of them. “Disasters scare me to death!” they cry. “I don’t want to read about them!” But really, how can a picture hurt you? Better that each serve as a Hallmark card that greets your fitful fevers with reason and
uncurtains your valor. Then, so gospeled, you may see that defeating a disaster is as innocently easy as deciding to go out to dinner. Remove the dread that bars your doors of perception, and you will enjoy a banquet of treats that will make the difference between suffering and safety. You will enter a brave new world that will erase your panic, and
release you from the grip of terror, and relieve you of the deadening effects of indifference —and you will find that switch of initiative that will energize your intelligence, empower your imagination, and rouse your sense of vigilance in ways that will tilt the odds of danger from being forever against you to being always in your favor. Indeed, just
thinking about a disaster is one of the best things you can do —because it allows you to imagine how you would respond in a way that is free of pain and destruction. Another reason why disasters seem so scary is that many victims tend to see them as a whole rather than divide them into much smaller and more manageable problems. A disaster can
seem overwhelming when confronted with everything at once —but if you dice it into its tiny parts and knock them off one at a time, the whole thing can seem as easy as eating a lavish dinner one bite at a time. In a disaster you must also plan for disruption as well as destruction. Death and damage may make the news, but in almost every disaster far
more lives are disrupted than destroyed. Witness the tornado that struck Joplin, Missouri, in May 2011 and killed 158 people. The path of death and destruction was less than a mile wide and only 22 miles long —but within thirty miles 160,000 citizens whose property didn’t suffer a dime of damage were profoundly disrupted by the carnage, loss of
power and water, suspension of civic services, and inability to buy food, gas, and other necessities. You may rightfully believe your chances of dying in a disaster in your lifetime may be nearly nil, but the chances of your life being disrupted by a disaster in the next decade is nearly a sure thing. Not only should you prepare for disasters, you should
learn to premeditate them. Prepare concerns the body; premeditate concerns the mind. Everywhere you go, think what could happen and how you might/could/would/should respond. Use your imagination. Fill your brain with these visualizations —run mind-movies in your head —develop a repertoire —until when you walk into a
building/room/situation you’ll automatically know what to do. If a disaster does ambush you —sure you’re apt to panic, but in seconds your memory will load the proper video into your mobile disk drive and you’ll feel like you’re watching a scary movie for the second time and you’ll know what to expect and how to react. That’s why this book is
important: its manner of vivifying disasters kickstarts and streamlines your acquiring these premeditations, which lays the foundation for satisfying your needs when a disaster catches you by surprise. ” ” Robert Brown Butler (Architecture Laid Bare!: In Shades of Green) “ There once was a female snake that roamed around a small village in the
countryside of Egypt. She was commonly seen by villagers with her small baby as they grazed around the trees. One day, several men noticed the mother snake was searching back and forth throughout the village in a frenzy — without her young. Apparently, her baby had slithered off on its own to play while she was out looking for food. Yet the
mother snake went on looking for her baby for days because it still hadn't returned back to her. So one day, one of the elder women in the village caught sight of the big snake climbing on top of their water supply — an open clay jug harvesting all the village's water. The snake latched its teeth on the big jug's opening and sprayed its venom into it.
The woman who witnessed the event was mentally handicapped, so when she went to warn the other villagers, nobody really understood what she was saying. And when she approached the jug to try to knock it over, she was reprimanded by her two brothers and they locked her away in her room. Then early the next day, the mother snake returned to
the village after a long evening searching for her baby. The children villagers quickly surrounded her while clapping and singing because she had finally found her baby. And as the mother snake watched the children rejoice in the reunion with her child, she suddenly took off straight for the water supply — leaving behind her baby with the villagers'
children. Before an old man could gather some water to make some tea, she hissed in his direction, forcing him to step back as she immediately wrapped herself around the jug and squeezed it super hard. When the jug broke burst into a hundred fragments, she slithered away to gather her child and return to the safety of her hole. Many people
reading this true story may not understand that the same feelings we are capable of having, snakes have too. Thinking the villagers killed her baby, the mother snake sought out revenge by poisoning the water to destroy those she thought had hurt her child. But when she found her baby and saw the villagers' children, her guilt and protective
instincts urged her to save them before other mothers would be forced to experience the pain and grief of losing a child. Animals have hearts and minds too. They are capable of love, hatred, jealousy, revenge, hunger, fear, joy, and caring for their own and others. We look at animals as if they are inferior because they are savage and not civilized, but
in truth, we are the ones who are not being civil by drawing a thick line between us and them — us and nature. A wild animal's life is very straightforward. They spend their time searching and gathering food, mating, building homes, and meditating and playing with their loved ones. They enjoy the simplicity of life without any of our technological
gadgetry, materialism, mass consumption, wastefulness, superficiality, mindless wars, excessive greed and hatred. While we get excited by the vibrations coming from our TV sets, headphones and car stereos, they get stimulated by the vibrations of nature. So, just because animals may lack the sophisticated minds to create the technology we do or
make brick homes and highways like us, does not mean their connections to the etheric world isn't more sophisticated than anything we could ever imagine. That means they are more spiritual, reflective, cosmic, and tuned into alternate universes beyond what our eyes can see. So in other words, animals are more advanced than us. They have the
simple beauty we lack and the spiritual contentment we may never achieve. ” ” Suzy Kassem (Rise Up and Salute the Sun: The Writings of Suzy Kassem) “ All Night, All Night Rode in the train all night, in the sick light. A bird Flew parallel with a singular will. In daydream's moods and attitudes The other passengers slumped, dozed, slept, read,
Waiting, and waiting for place to be displaced On the exact track of safety or the rack of accident. Looked out at the night, unable to distinguish Lights in the towns of passage from the yellow lights Numb on the ceiling. And the bird flew parallel and still As the train shot forth the straight line of its whistle, Forward on the taut tracks, piercing empty,
familiar -- The bored center of this vision and condition looked and looked Down through the slick pages of the magazine (seeking The seen and the unseen) and his gaze fell down the well Of the great darkness under the slick glitter, And he was only one among eight million riders and readers. And all the while under his empty smile the shaking drum
Of the long determined passage passed through him By his body mimicked and echoed. And then the train Like a suddenly storming rain, began to rush and thresh-- The silent or passive night, pressing and impressing The patients' foreheads with a tightening-like image Of the rushing engine proceeded by a shaft of light Piercing the dark, changing
and transforming the silence Into a violence of foam, sound, smoke and succession. A bored child went to get a cup of water, And crushed the cup because the water too was Boring and merely boredom's struggle. The child, returning, looked over the shoulder Of a man reading until he annoyed the shoulder. A fat woman yawned and felt the liquid
drops Drip down the fleece of many dinners. And the bird flew parallel and parallel flew The black pencil lines of telephone posts, crucified, At regular intervals, post after post Of thrice crossed, blue-belled, anonymous trees. And then the bird cried as if to all of us: 0 your life, your lonely life What have you ever done with it, And done with the great
gift of consciousness? What will you ever do with your life before death's knife Provides the answer ultimate and appropriate? As I for my part felt in my heart as one who falls, Falls in a parachute, falls endlessly, and feel the vast Draft of the abyss sucking him down and down, An endlessly helplessly falling and appalled clown: This is the way that
night passes by, this Is the overnight endless trip to the famous unfathomable abyss. ” ” Delmore Schwartz “ In short the only fully rational world would be the world of wishing-caps, the world of telepathy, where every desire is fulfilled instanter, without having to consider or placate surrounding or intermediate powers. This is the Absolute's own
world. He calls upon the phenomenal world to be, and it IS, exactly as he calls for it, no other condition being required. In our world, the wishes of the individual are only one condition. Other individuals are there with other wishes and they must be propitiated first. So Being grows under all sorts of resistances in this world of the many, and, from
compromise to compromise, only gets organized gradually into what may be called secondarily rational shape. We approach the wishing-cap type of organization only in a few departments of life. We want water and we turn a faucet. We want a kodak-picture and we press a button. We want information and we telephone. We want to travel and we buy
a ticket. In these and similar cases, we hardly need to do more than the wishing—the world is rationally organized to do the rest. But this talk of rationality is a parenthesis and a digression. What we were discussing was the idea of a world growing not integrally but piecemeal by the contributions of its several parts. Take the hypothesis seriously and
as a live one. Suppose that the world's author put the case to you before creation, saying: "I am going to make a world not certain to be saved, a world the perfection of which shall be conditional merely, the condition being that each several agent does its own 'level best.' I offer you the chance of taking part in such a world. Its safety, you see, is
unwarranted. It is a real adventure, with real danger, yet it may win through. It is a social scheme of co-operative work genuinely to be done. Will you join the procession? Will you trust yourself and trust the other agents enough to face the risk?" Should you in all seriousness, if participation in such a world were proposed to you, feel bound to reject it
as not safe enough? Would you say that, rather than be part and parcel of so fundamentally pluralistic and irrational a universe, you preferred to relapse into the slumber of nonentity from which you had been momentarily aroused by the tempter's voice? Of course if you are normally constituted, you would do nothing of the sort. There is a healthy-
minded buoyancy in most of us which such a universe would exactly fit. We would therefore accept the offer—"Top! und schlag auf schlag!" It would be just like the world we practically live in; and loyalty to our old nurse Nature would forbid us to say no. The world proposed would seem 'rational' to us in the most living way. Most of us, I say, would
therefore welcome the proposition and add our fiat to the fiat of the creator. Yet perhaps some would not; for there are morbid minds in every human collection, and to them the prospect of a universe with only a fighting chance of safety would probably make no appeal. There are moments of discouragement in us all, when we are sick of self and tired
of vainly striving. Our own life breaks down, and we fall into the attitude of the prodigal son. We mistrust the chances of things. We want a universe where we can just give up, fall on our father's neck, and be absorbed into the absolute life as a drop of water melts into the river or the sea. The peace and rest, the security desiderated at such moments
is security against the bewildering accidents of so much finite experience. Nirvana means safety from this everlasting round of adventures of which the world of sense consists. The hindoo and the buddhist, for this is essentially their attitude, are simply afraid, afraid of more experience, afraid of life. And to men of this complexion, religious monism
comes with its consoling words: "All is needed and essential—even you with your sick soul and heart. All are one ” ” William James (Pragmatism: A New Name for Some Old Ways of Thinking) “ There are many who profess to be religious and speak of themselves as Christians, and, according to one such, “as accepting the scriptures only as sources of
inspiration and moral truth,” and then ask in their smugness: “Do the revelations of God give us a handrail to the kingdom of God, as the Lord’s messenger told Lehi, or merely a compass?” Unfortunately, some are among us who claim to be Church members but are somewhat like the scoffers in Lehi’s vision—standing aloof and seemingly inclined to
hold in derision the faithful who choose to accept Church authorities as God’s special witnesses of the gospel and his agents in directing the affairs of the Church. There are those in the Church who speak of themselves as liberals who, as one of our former presidents has said, “read by the lamp of their own conceit.” (Joseph F. Smith, Gospel Doctrine
[Deseret Book Co., 1939], p. 373.) One time I asked one of our Church educational leaders how he would define a liberal in the Church. He answered in one sentence: “A liberal in the Church is merely one who does not have a testimony.” Dr. John A. Widtsoe, former member of the Quorum of the Twelve and an eminent educator, made a statement
relative to this word liberal as it applied to those in the Church. This is what he said: “The self-called liberal [in the Church] is usually one who has broken with the fundamental principles or guiding philosophy of the group to which he belongs. . . . He claims membership in an organization but does not believe in its basic concepts; and sets out to
reform it by changing its foundations. . . . “It is folly to speak of a liberal religion, if that religion claims that it rests upon unchanging truth.” And then Dr. Widtsoe concludes his statement with this: “It is well to beware of people who go about proclaiming that they are or their churches are liberal. The probabilities are that the structure of their faith is
built on sand and will not withstand the storms of truth.” (“Evidences and Reconciliations,” Improvement Era, vol. 44 [1941], p. 609.) Here again, to use the figure of speech in Lehi’s vision, they are those who are blinded by the mists of darkness and as yet have not a firm grasp on the “iron rod.” Wouldn’t it be wonderful if, when there are questions
which are unanswered because the Lord hasn’t seen fit to reveal the answers as yet, all such could say, as Abraham Lincoln is alleged to have said, “I accept all I read in the Bible that I can understand, and accept the rest on faith.” . . . Wouldn't it be a great thing if all who are well schooled in secular learning could hold fast to the “iron rod,” or the
word of God, which could lead them, through faith, to an understanding, rather than to have them stray away into strange paths of man-made theories and be plunged into the murky waters of disbelief and apostasy? . . . Cyprian, a defender of the faith in the Apostolic Period, testified, and I quote, “Into my heart, purified of all sin, there entered a light
which came from on high, and then suddenly and in a marvelous manner, I saw certainty succeed doubt.” . . . The Lord issued a warning to those who would seek to destroy the faith of an individual or lead him away from the word of God or cause him to lose his grasp on the “iron rod,” wherein was safety by faith in a Divine Redeemer and his
purposes concerning this earth and its peoples. The Master warned: “But whoso shall offend one of these little ones which believe in me, it were better ... that a millstone were hanged about his neck, and that he were drowned in the depth of the sea.” (Matt. 18:6.) The Master was impressing the fact that rather than ruin the soul of a true believer, it
were better for a person to suffer an earthly death than to incur the penalty of jeopardizing his own eternal destiny. ” ” Harold B. Lee One of World Water Day’s slogans on saving water this year is “Water for Peace”. It's a powerful message that is more important than ever before. Billions of people are living without access to safe drinking water right
now. There is an urgent need for accelerated efforts for countries to work together, to manage shared water resources sustainably.This post may contain affiliate links, which means I may earn a commission if you click a link and make a purchase. As an Amazon Associate, I earn from qualifying purchases. Education and awareness play a huge role in
the conservation of water. One of the ways to spread awareness is via engaging quotes and slogans on saving water. Getting the message out, and taking action is pivotal to making a difference. From reducing our waste at home, being mindful of our water and carbon footprint, and advocating for policymakers to put water and climate change at the
forefront, each person can make a difference. If you want to be inspired and motivated to create change, watch these sustainable documentaries. The slogan, “Conserve Water, Preserve Life” highlights the critical importance of water conservation for sustaining life on Earth. By using water responsibly and reducing waste, we ensure that this vital
resource remains available for future generations. “Act Now: Save Water, Secure Our Future” underscores the urgency of immediate action in water conservation efforts. It calls for proactive measures to protect our water supplies, emphasizing the long-term benefits of sustainable practices. “Water is the driving force of all nature.” - Leonardo da
Vinci “Save Water, Save Earth - Value Its Worth” is a great rhyming slogan that emphasizes the essential role water plays in sustaining our planet. By conserving water, we protect ecosystems, support biodiversity, and ensure a healthy environment for future generations. This slogan encourages us to recognize and appreciate the true value of water
in maintaining Earth’s vitality. “Keep It Clear, Keep It Clean - Healthy Water is a Healthy Planet.” Conserve the flow, let the future grow. - The Dharma Trails “Water is the silent guardian of our future, a priceless gift that keeps life going. In every drop lies the promise of tomorrow; let us cherish and preserve it for the generations yet to come.” - The
Dharma Trails Since 1993, World Water Day has been held on the 22nd of March each year, to raise awareness of the global water crisis. Each year there is a different theme with associated slogans on saving water, to help spread awareness of the current water issues. Here are some of the recent themes of World Water Day: 2017’s theme was “Why
waste water”, bringing awareness to treating and reusing wastewater. 2018’s theme was “Nature for Water” which explored some of the nature-based solutions to our water challenges. 2019’s theme was “Leaving No One Behind”. This was an adaptation of the 2030 agenda for Sustainable Development, as sustainable development progresses,
everyone must benefit. 2020’s theme was “Water and Climate Change”. We cannot afford to wait. Everyone has a role to play. 2021’s theme was “Valuing Water”, highlighting the importance of conserving water and its value. 2022’s theme was “Groundwater, making the invisible visible”, promoting information sharing and collaboration, and raising
awareness of the need to protect our groundwater. 2023’s theme was “Accelerating Change”, highlighting the need to speed up efforts to create sustainable water management practices. 2024’s World Water Day theme is “Leveraging Water for Peace”, emphasising the urgent need for more transboundary water cooperation. “Don’t be the leak in our
global flow.” - The Dharma Trails “Conserve the flow, let the future grow.” - The Dharma Trails “From rivers to taps, let’s bridge the water gaps.” - The Dharma Trails “Let’s not wait, conserve water before it’s too late.” - The Dharma Trails “Skip the drip, do your bit.” - The Dharma Trails “You can’t wash the waste from your hands when it’s all
gone.” - The Dharma Trails “One hamburger or three weeks of showers. What will you choose?” - The Dharma Trails “Caring for water is caring for us all.” - The Dharma Trails “Rich or poor in water. It’s the only currency that really matters.” - The Dharma Trails “One cotton t-shirt or 1,300 days of drinking water? It’s the same amount of water for
both.” - The Dharma Trails Want some save water slogans that rhyme? We’ve got some catchy slogans to help inspire you and your friends to preserve water. “Water is nature’s daughter. She’s gentle and sweet. If you let her go, we lose the flow and end up in retreat.” “Reduce the power in your shower and save a buck or have good luck.” “The
power of a tap is that it can trap. Because water will run until it’s all gone” “When you think beyond the sink, the world can drink and drink and drink.” “The future we steer, our water be clear, together we’ll have nothing to fear.” “A drop a day wastes the water away.” “Save water today or tomorrow you’ll pay.” “We need to hydrate, for that is our
fate. Together let’s keep the water first-rate.” “Life’s too short to waste it. Every plant, dog and friend just wants to taste it.” “Time to care before streams are bare.” “We can’t drink dust, dirt, oil or rust. But water. Well, that’s a must.” “Drip, drop, drip, drop. This kind of clock must be stopped.” “Eat Vegan at the cafe to save water today” “Wasting
water away is not okay” “You have the power to shorten your shower” “It’s time to care before the water is rare” “Don’t get a bad rap for keeping a leak in your tap” “Wasting water today will turn streams into clay” “It’s time to care before water evaporates into thin air” “Be water smart from the start, play your part.” “Drop by drop, let’s make the
water waste stop.” “Leaks are bleak, conservation we seek.” - The Dharma Trails “Keep the rivers clean & earth evergreen.” - The Dharma Trails “Not too late to save water’s fate.” - The Dharma Trails “Tread lightly. Reduce your Water Footprint.” - The Dharma Trails “If you save water, water will save you” - India Celebrating “Save each drop,
make wastage stop.” - The Dharma Trails “Think blue, act green, keep water clean.” - The Dharma Trails “Use less, save more, keep water pure.” - The Dharma Trails “Save water today, secure tomorrow’s play.” - The Dharma Trails It has long been known that the key to life and our health is water. Save water quotes inspire environmental action by
highlighting the importance of conserving this vital resource. These have been the most influential saving water quotes over the history of our time. By spreading awareness through powerful words, we can motivate individuals and communities to adopt sustainable practices and protect our planet’s future. “Water is the driving force of all nature.” -
Leonardo Da Vincci “All the water that will ever be is, right now.” - National Geographic “Rain is a blessing when it falls gently on parched fields, turning the earth green, causing the birds to sing.” - Donald Worster “Plans to protect air and water, wilderness and wildlife are in fact plans to protect man.” - Stewart Udal “By means of water, we give
life to everything.” - Koran “We forget that the water cycle and the life cycle are one.” - Jacques Cousteau “We buy a bottle of water in the city, where clean water comes out in its taps. You know, back in 1965, if someone said to the average person, ‘You know in thirty years you are going to buy water in plastic bottles and pay more for that water
than for gasoline?’ Everybody would look at you like you’re completely out of your mind.” - Paul Watson “The wars of the twenty-first century will be fought over water.” - Ismail Serageldin “A river is more than an amenity, it is a treasure.” - Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes “The fact of the matter is our homes are on the frontlines when it comes to
protecting and conserving our critical water resources - more than that, they are also key to protecting our health.” - Philippe Cousteau Jr. “Bright futures begin with clean water.” - The Water Project “A river seems a magic thing. A magic, moving, living part of the very earth itself.” - Laura Gilpin “Water links us to our neighbor in a way more
profound and complex than any other.” - John Thorson “Water and air, the two essential fluids on which all life depends, have become global garbage cans.” - Jacques Cousteau “Thousands have lived without love, not one without water.” - W.H. Auden “When the well is dry, we learn the worth of water.” - Benjamin Franklin “This is not a natural
crisis. This is a man-made crisis.” - Ernie Barnett “Water, water, everywhere, Nor any drop to drink.” - Samuel Taylor Coleridge “Anything else you’'re interested in is not going to happen if you can’t breathe the air and drink the water. Don’t sit this one out. Do something. You are by accident of fate alive at an absolutely critical moment in the history
of our planet.” - Carl Sagan “Water is the most critical resource issue of our lifetime and our children’s lifetime. The health of our waters is the principal measure of how we live on the land.” - Luna Leopold “Water, water, everywhere, and all the boards did shrink; Water, water, everywhere, nor any drop to drink.” - Coleridge “Globalization was
supposed to break down barriers between continents and bring all peoples together. But what kind of globalization do we have with over one billion people on the planet not having safe water to drink?” - Mikhail Gorbachev “Water is critical for sustainable development, including environmental integrity and the alleviation of poverty and hunger, and
is indispensable for human health and well-being.” - United Nations These save water quotes are just for laughs: “Save Water, drink beer” “Save Water, drink coconuts” “Shower shorter, water hoarder.” 0000 00 00000 00 000 00 0000000 00 00 00000 000 00 00000 00 00000 00 0000 00 D000 00 0000 0000 00 000000, 0000 0000 00 000000 00 0000 0O0000
00 00000000 00, 00 00000, 0000 00000 Reducing water pollution is crucial for maintaining clean water and protecting ecosystems. By preventing contaminants from entering our waterways, we ensure safe drinking water, support biodiversity, and promote public health. Here are some slogans on water pollution. Healthy Waterways, Healthy Lives.
Guard Our Waters, Guard Our Future. Polluting a Stream, Pollutes a Dream. Pollution Prevention Begins with Education Stop the Spread, Keep Water Clean Instead. Interested in learning more about the importance of water conservation? There are several excellent audiobooks and Kindle books available that go into further depth on the subject. The
Worth of Water: From world-famous actor and founder of the non-profit Water.org Matt Damon explores the ways in which we can conserve water for greater world health. All the author’s proceeds also go to the non-profit foundation. Access with a free month trial. Water 4.0: The story of drinking water systems over millennia and how we can
improve the systems going forward to be more efficient and caring with saving water for our future. Access with a free month trial. Water: Up, Down, and All Around: A quick, catchy book that highlights important water facts and reasons we need to save it. Access with a free month trial. Not only a great slogan on saving water, but Save Water, Save
Earth is a movement. More and more people have become aware of the need for water conservation (for our future). These are sparking amazing new movements all around the world. Here are a couple of interesting ones from India recently. Save Water Save Earth in India A competition in India (Maharashtra State) had a huge turn out of university
students to physically carry buckets of soil to replace lost soil for water retention in the area. The Devine India Youth Association is cleaning up the rivers in India. They’re also managing polluted waterways and changing the way that sacred sites along river banks are used (washing, cleaning, offerings, etc.) If you are interested in eco travel and
volunteering at such organizations, it’s a great way to give back while traveling. Essays on “save water save earth” As part of the save water save earth movement, some great essays have been written. There are several at different lengths, depending on your available reading time and level of interest. Here are some Long and Short Essays on Save
Water Save Earth (in English). Humans are storytellers. We think in phrases. The ones that stick in our minds are often the catchy, cheesy ones, like sunset quotes or trending beach captions. However, these are also the ones that we pass on to others. Whether it’s consciously or subconsciously; slogans, quotes, rhymes, and lyrics come to the front of
our minds and conversation much easier than we think. When you’re looking for your next sunset Creating and spreading slogans for saving water might not sound like an “action”. But, it is. Never underestimate the power of words. Especially, catchy words. One of the best parts about slogans, is that they can play over and around your mind so often,
that you start to believe what you’ve heard. You can start to think that the idea was yours, actually yours. Therefore, act it out. They can hit an emotional chord. Emotional involvement or connection is where the idea of truly caring comes in. They can trigger a question of possibility. Asking: what if? Is the best platform for taking action. For example,
“Hope through Safe Water” - Water4Kids It doesn’t tell you what they’re doing, or how they’re doing it. Though, it does trigger a point of interest and a feeling of intrigue. What are they doing to encourage hope? You just have to go to their site and find out. But you can see how powerful a short phrase can be, especially when it comes to saving
water. There is only a tiny amount of usable water. When looking at an image of our planet, it appears to be mostly blue. That’s water, yes. But much of our planet’s water is not “usable”. It’s salty. In fact, about 97% of the water is the ocean. About 3% is “fresh” water. However, most of that is unusable too. It’s either locked up in glaciers, icebergs or
simply too polluted. Under 1% of all the world’s water is actually usable. There is a continuous “loop” that our water goes through. And the same water keeps being recycled, over and over. Rain (Precipitation) Evaporation (Oceans, Lakes, Ground Water, Plants) Condensation (Clouds) So what difference does it make if water is wasted? It will just be
evaporated, condensed and then come back down as rain again. That’s true. But accessing usable water is the issue. Getting water to your tap requires energy. The process, which will depend on where you are is a little like this: Collection or Extraction Transportation or Pumping Processing & Treatment More Transportation or Pumping So, if you
waste useable water, you're also wasting energy! Which, in most cases in non-renewable. Our life depends on water. People have known this for thousands of years. So why are there still people without access to clean water? It’s a great question and one that is at the forefront of many water conservation and water scarcity awareness campaigns. The
answer, in short, is money & climate. Money: It costs money to: Collect the water Treat it Store it Transport it Supply it to a pipe network (also build the pipe network) Unless you collect your own rainwater, or live next to a flowing stream and can physically collect it yourself, you need money for clean water. As the earth’s population increases, water
resources are spread thinner and thinner. This often means that more money is required to provide more resources. At present “there are millions of families spending more than 20% of their income on water.” Climate Change & Natural Disasters: There’s no doubt that places on earth are being affected more than others. Periods of drought and
significant change in weather patterns are having a significant effect on the world’s distribution of usable water. This doesn’t have to be just for kids. Creating your own, unique slogans on saving water can be invaluable for companies or brands that use water in daily practice. If a garden nursery used slogan making as a team-building exercise, think
of the possibilities to truly enhance the company’s water conservation. By personalizing water conservation slogans specific to team members or in-house jokes, the slogans are much more likely to take hold. There might actually be a drop in overall water use each month. This could lead to reduced overheads through water rates. It's a great way to
encourage the thought process. Kids have a short attention span. Keep things: short interesting/rhyme personalized And the thought-provoking actions will happen. Like the nursery example, personalization could be applied to a classroom or even at home. Adapting a slogan to fit a child’s name or school or favorite TV show can really make it
memorable. Slogans on saving water can really make a difference today! Heading into the future, we need to seriously take water seriously. A report on climate change by the United Nations (UN), indicated that 5 Billion people could be affected by water shortage in 2050. Is water the new 0il? Potentially. The more we educate, take action on
conservation methods and provide support to those in need now, the better our liquid future will be. One of the biggest misconceptions about water use is that: we’'re only using the water we can “see”. This is far from reality. About 70% of all water resources used by humans go to agriculture! Growing and producing our food. Approx. 20% is used by
industry (to make our “stuff” - clothes, ovens, cars, phones, etc.) Approx. 10% is used in households (showers, washing clothes, drinking, etc.) Each item we buy has some form of “water footprint”. This is the amount of water it took to make. An egg - 200 litres/52 Gallons A hamburger - 2,450 litres/660 Gallons A smartphone - 12,000 litres/3,190
Gallons WaterCalculator.Org Making smarter choices about what we buy can have a huge positive impact and reduce our water footprint. Most of our water footprint is used up by food production. We can change what we eat. Making positive choices at each meal. The meat industry uses most of the agricultural water. This covers the water required
to grow feed, and the animals themselves. By reducing your meat intake, you can significantly reduce your water and energy footprint. It takes a lot of water to make “things”. As per the number mentioned above. Consider buying less, to actually save water! Or buy better. The amount of water we “use” at home is relatively low compared to our food
and “stuff” footprint. However, every drop does count! A single dripping tap can lose 7,500 litres/2,000 Gallons a year. Or enough drinking water for one person for 10 years. If you are going to stay somewhere when you travel, try using Eco Accommodation, with a focus on water conservation. Learn how to reduce your water footprint while
travelling, here! More and more grassroots movements and organisations are popping up all the time. They are having a real, positive impact on communities. Here are some of the bigger organisations making a global impact: Wateraid: WaterAid is an amazing Non for Profit organisation operating in 28 countries. They positively impact millions of
lives each year by providing clean water and toilets to those in need. Water.org: Empowering over 17 million people with access to clean water, Water.org (co-founded by the actor Matt Damon) has done an amazing job providing microfinancing for low-income families to purchase clean water. Charity Water: Through a variety of different methods,
Charity Water collects donations and uses 100% of the money towards clean water projects in developing countries. Have ideas for more Slogans on Saving Water? Or experience in the field with water conservation projects? Whether you have some more ideas on save water slogans that rhyme, or some catchy short slogans, we want to hear them!
For more great slogans, check out these save earth slogans, and tips for saying no to plastic. Like This Article? Pin it!




