
 
 



 
 

The Fisherman and his Soul 
Oscar Wilde 
 

1. SEASIDE 

 
Every evening  

the young Fisherman went out upon the sea, 

and threw his nets into the water. 

 

Every evening  

he went out upon the sea, 

and one evening  

the net was so heavy  

that hardly could he draw it  

into the boat. 

 
 
Fisherman = 
  Surely  

I have caught all the fish that swim, 
  or snared some dull monster  

that will be a marvel to men, 
  or some thing of horror  



that the great Queen will desire. 
 
Mermaid =  
  I pray you let me go,  

for I am the only daughter 
  of a King,  

and my father is aged  
and alone. 

 
F =  
  Sing to me! 
 

 

 
 

And she sang a marvelous song. 

 

For she sang of the Sea-folk  

who drive their flocks from cave to cave,  

and carry the little calves on their shoulders, 

 

of the Tritons who have long green beards,  

and hairy breasts, 

and blow through twisted conches  

when the King passes by. 

 

Of the palace of the King  



which is all of amber, 

with a roof of clear emerald,  

and a pavement of bright pearl, 

 

and of the gardens of the sea 

where the great filigrane fans of coral  

wave all day long, 

 

and the fish dart about like silver birds, 

and the anemones cling to the rocks,  

 

and the pinks bourgeon  

in the ribbed yellow sand 

 
M =  

  You have a human soul.  
If only you would send 

  away your soul,  
then could I love you. 

 
F =   I will send my soul away! 
  And in the depth of the sea  

we will dwell together, 
and all that you have sung of   
you will  show me, 
and all that you desire  
I will do! 



 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
Soul =  
  The soul is the noblest part of man, 
  and was given to you by God  

that you should nobly use it. 
   

There is no thing more precious  
than a human soul. 

  It is worth all the gold  
that is in the world. 

   
Therefore   
think not any more of this matter, 

  for it is a sin  
that may not be forgiven! 

______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

2. The WHICH 
 

Witch =  
  What do you wish? What do you wish? 
  Fish for your net, when the wind is foul? 
  I have a little reed- pipe, and when I blow on it 
  the mullet come sailing into the bay. 
 
  But it has a price, pretty boy, it has a price! 
 
  What do you wish? What do you wish? 
  A storm to wreck the ships, 
  and wash the chests of rich treasure ashore? 
   

I have more storms than the wind has, 
  for I serve One who is stronger than the wind. 

And with a sieve and a pail of water 
I can send the great galleys  
to the bottom of the sea. 
 
But I have a price, pretty boy, I have a price. 
 
 
I know a flower that grows in the valley,  
none knows it but me.  
It has purple leaves,  



and a star in its heart, 
and its juice is as white as milk.  
 
Should you touch with this flower  
the hard lips of the Queen,  
she would follow you all over the world! 
Out of the bed of King she would rise,  
and over the whole world  
she would follow you. 
 
And it has a price, pretty boy, it has a price. 
 
What do you wish? What do you wish? 
I can pound a toad in a mortar,  
and make a broth of it,  
and stir the broth  
with a dead manõs hand.  
 
Sprinkle it on your enemy while he sleeps,  
and he will turn into a black viper,  
and his own mother will slay him.  

 
With a wheel I can draw the Moon from heaven, 
and in a crystal I can show you Death. 
 
 
 



 
 
What do you wish? What do you wish? 
 
Tell me your desire,  
and I will give it to you. 
And youõll pay me a price, pretty boy,  
youõll pay me a price! 

 
F =  
  My desire is but for a little thing. 

Therefore am I come to you, 
though men call you evil, 
And whatever be the price 
I shall pay it! 

 
W =  
  And??? 
 
F =  
  I would send my soul away from me! 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
W =  

Loose me! 
 For you have named  
what should not be named,  
and shown the sign  
that may not be looked at! 

 
F =  
  Nay! I will not let you go  

till you has told me the secret! 
 
W =  
  What secret?!! 
 
F =   You know!!! 
 
W =  
  Ask me anything but that!...  
  BE IT SO. 

It is your soul and not mine. 
 

What men call shadow of the body  
is not the shadow of the body, 
but is the body of the soul. 
 



Stand on the sea- shore with your back to the Moon 
and cut away from your feet your shadow, 
which is the soulõs body 
and bid the soul live you, and it will do so! 

 
________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
Soul =  
  Lo! I have dwelt with you  

for all this years, 
  and have been your servant! 

Send me not away from you now, 
for what evil I have done to you?! 

 
F =  
  You have done me no evil. 
  But I have no need of you. 
   

The world is wide, 
  and there is Heaven also, 

and Hell,  
and that dim twilight house,  
that lies between. 

 
Go wherever you want,  
but trouble me not, 
for my love is calling to me! 

 
S =  
  If indeed you must drive me from you, 
  send me not forth without a heard! 



The world is cruel,  
give me the heard to take with me! 
 
Nay, but be merciful! 
Give me your heard, 
for the world is very cruel 
and I am afraid! 
 

F =  
  My heard is my loveõs! 
  Therefore tarry not, 
  but get you gone!!! 
 
S =  
  Should I not love also??!! 
 
   

Nay, but we must meet again! 
  Once every year I will come to this place 
  and call to you! 
 
 
 
And the Soul stood on the lonely beach  

and watched him going away. 
 
_____________________________________________________________ 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

3. KEEPER of the MIRROR 
 
 
And after a year was over  

the Soul came down to the shore of the sea  

and called to the young Fisherman,  

and he rose out of the deep and said = 

 
 
F =  
  Why do you call to me? 
 
 
 
And the Soul answered = 

 

 
S =  
  Come nearer, 

that I may speak with you, 
  for I have seen marvelous things! 
   
      

 
When I left you 
I turned my face to the East 



  and journeyed.  
 
From the east comes everything 

  that is wise. 
 

Show me the God! 
 
 
Keeper of the Mirror = 
   

I am a Goddess! 
 
 
S =  
  Show me the God  

or I will surely slay you! 
 
 
KM =  
  Let my Lord heal his servant,  

and I will show him the God! 
 

 
S =  
  Where is the God?! 

 

 



 
 
KM =  
  There is no God but this mirror that you see, 
  for this is the Mirror of Wisdom.  

 
And it reflects all things that are in heaven  
and on earth, 

  save only the face of him  
who looks into it. 

   
This it reflects not,  
so that he who looks into it 

  may be wise!  
   

Many other mirrors are there,  
but there are mirrors of Opinion. 
This only is the Mirror of Wisdom. 
 
And they who possess this mirror 
know everything, 
nor is there anything hidden from them. 
 
Therefore  
it is the God, 
and I  
worship it. 



 
 
S =  
  And I did a strange thing, 
  but what I did matters not, 
  for in a valley  

that is but a dayõs journey 
  from this place 
  have I hidden  

the Mirror of Wisdom. 
 
  Do but let me enter into you again 
  and you shall be wiser  

than all the wise man, 
  and Wisdom shall be yours! 
 
 
F =  
  Love is better than Wisdom, 
  and the little Mermaid loves me! 
 
 
 

 
 
  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

4. QUEEN of TREASURES 
 
 
And after the second year was over,  

the Soul came down to the shore of the sea,  

and called to the young Fisherman,  

and he rose out of the deep and said = 

 
 
 
F =  
  Why do you call to me? 
 
 
And the Soul answered = 

 
S =  
  Come nearer,  

that I may speak with you, 
  for I have seen marvelous things! 
 
 
So he came nearer,  

and couched in the shallow water,  

and leaned his head upon his hand  

and listened.  



 

And the Soul said to him = 

 
 
S =  
  When I left you, 

I turned my face to the South, 
and journeyed.  
From the South  
comes everything that is precious. 
 

 
Six days I journeyed  
along the dusty red- dyed highways  
that lead to the city of Asher. 
 
There are nine gates to this city,  
and in front of each gate  
stands a bronze horse that neighs  
when the Bedouins come down  
from the mountains. 
 
 
In every tower stands an archer  
with a bow in his hand. 
 
 


