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. God of heaven theres nothing like nature the
wild mountains then the sea and the waves rushing
then the beautiful country with fields of oats and
wheat and all kinds of things and all the fine cat-
tle going about that would do your heart good to
see rivers and lakes and flowers all sorts of shapes
and smells and colours sprining up even out of
the ditches primroses and violets nature it is as for
them saying theres no God I wouldnt give a snap
of my two fingers for all their learning why dont
they go and create something I often asked him
atheists or whatever they call themselves go and
wash the cobbles off themselves first ...

— Ulysses
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