
The Crossing- Cormac McCarthy 

"Everything you can do it don't mean it's a good idea, said Boyd. I know it." 

 

"You've let him get in the habit of that, said Billy. Why don't you just punch the air out of him. He don't knock 
the air out of me, I don't knock it out of him, Boyd said." 

 

"Echols one time yold me that tryin to get the best of a wolf is like trying to get the best of a kid. It ain't that 
they're smarter. It's just that they ain't got all that much else to think about." 

 

"You married? No sir. I ain't but sixteen. Don't get married. Women are crazy. Yessir. You'll think you found the 
one that ain't but guess what? What? She will be too." 

 

"The boy said that he did not know this history and that he would like to hear it but the old man siad that it was 
as well he did not for our of some certain things no good could come and he thought this was one of them." 

 

"He said that the wolf is a being of great order and that it knows what men do not: that there is no order in the 
world save that which death has put there." 

 

"He said that men wish to be serious but they do not understand how to be so. Between their acts and their 
ceremonies lies the world and in this world the storms blow and the trees twist in the wind and all the animals 
that God has made go to and fro yet this world men do not see." 

 

"All my life, he said, I been witness to people showing up where they was supposed to be at various times after 
they'd said they'd be there. I never heard one yet that didn't have a reason for it. yessir. But there ain't but one 
reason. Yessir. You know what it is? No sir. It's that their word's no good. That's the only reason there ever was 
or ever will be." 

 

"She come up from Mexico. I don't doubt it. Every other damn thing does." 

 

"Their skin was dark like an indian's and their eyes coal black and they smoked the way poor people eat which 
is a form of prayer." 

 

"He asked the boy if he were from Arizona and the boy said that he was not and the indian nodded and said that 
it was customary among men to overstate the virtues of their own country." 

 

"A coin once given cannot be taken back." 

 

"He told the boy that although he was huerfano still he must cease his wanderings and make for himself some 
place in the world because to wander in this way would become for him a passion and by this passion he would 
become estranged from men and so ultimately from himself. He siad that the world could only be known as it 
existed in men's hearts. For while it seemed a place which contained men, it was in reality a place contained 



within them and therefore to know it one must look there and come to know those hearts and to do this one must 
live with men and not simply pass among them." 

 

"What day is it? he said. It is Sunday. I meant what day of the month. I dont know. Do you know what month it 
is? No. How do you know it's Sunday. Because it comes every seven days." 

 

"Life is a memory, then it is nothing. All law is writ in a seed." 

 

"Such a man is like a dreamer who wakes from a dream of grief to a greater sorrow yet. All that he loves is now 
become a torment to him. The pin has been pulled from the axis of the universe. Whatever one takes one's eye 
from threatens t oflee away. Such a man is lost to us. He moves and speaks. But he is himself less than the 
merest shadow among all that he beholds. There is no pucture of him possible. The smallest mark upon the page 
exaggerates hhis presence." 

 

"Men do not turn from God so easily you see. Not so easily. Deep in each man is the knowledge that something 
knows of his existence. Something knows, and cannot be fled nor hid from. To imagine otherwise is to imagine 
the unspeakable. It was never that this man ceased to blieve in God. No. It was rather that he came to believe 
terrible things of Him." 

 

"To see God everywhere is to see Him nowhere." 

 

"Acts hvve their being in the witness. Without him who can speak of it? In the end one could even say that the 
acts is nothing, the witness all." 

 

"Even a outlaw don't rob them that's took him in and befriended him." 

 

"The man standing said that what argued for one case argued for all and that in any event our graves make no 
claims outside of their own simple coordinates and no advice as to how to arrive there but only the assurance 
that arrive we shall." 

 

"He said that far from making men reflective or wise it was his experience that deaht often leads them to 
attribute great consequence to trivial things." 

 

"The indians were dark almost to blackness and their reticence and their silence bespoke a view of a world 
provisional, contingent, deeply suspect. They had about them a wary absorption, as if they observed some 
hazardous truce. They seemed in a state of improvident and hopeless vigilance." 

 

"Your brother is young enough to believe that the past still exists, he said. That the injustices within it await his 
remedy.... The consequences of an act are often quite different from what one would guess. You must be sure 
that the intention in your heart is large enough to contain all wrong turnings, all disappointmnets. Do you see? 
Not everythiung has such a value." 

 



"Long voyages often lose themselves. Mam? You will see. It is difficult even for brothers to travel together on 
such a voyage. THe road has its own reasons and no two traveleres will have the same understanding of those 
reasons." 

 

"We can take em and give em to the dog. You propose to take the woman's food out and feed it to the dog right 
in front of her own cafe?" 

 

"Yeah, He [their deceased dad] ain't here to say though, is he? I don't know. Someways I think he'll always have 
a say." 

 

"Only the most pathetic of fools would die for a cause that was both wrong and doomed." 

 

"Finally the blind man told him about his conjecture that the blind had already partly quit the world anyway. He 
said that he had become but a voice to speak in a darkness in commensurable with the motives of life.... Finally 
the man said that it was a sin to lose heart and anyway the world rmained as it had always been....He siad that to 
close one's eyes told nothing. Any more than sleeping told of death." 

 

 
"None swore him to secrecy, none asked his name. The world unfolded to him [after he lost sight] in a way it 
had not before in his life." 

 

"He said that while one would like to say that God will punish those who do such things and that people often 
speak in just this way ti was his experience that God could not be spoken for and that men with wicked histories 
often enjoyed lives of comfort and that they died in peace and were buried with honor. He said that it was a 
mistake to expect too much of justice in this world. He dais that the notion that evil is seldom rewarded was 
greately overspoken for it there were no advantage to it then men would shun it and how could virtue then be 
attached to its repudiation? It was the nature of his profession that his experience with death should be greater 
than for most and he said that while it was tur that time heals bereavmeent it does so only at the cost of the slow 
extinction of those loved ones from the heart's memory which is the sole place of their abode thne or now. Faces 
fade, voices dim." 

 

"He said that like every man who comes to the end of something there was nothing to be done but to being 
again." 

 

"When the boy asked him if this knowledge were a special knowledge only to the blind the blind man said that 
it was not. He said that most men were in their lives like the carpenter whose work went so slowly for the 
dullness of his tools that he had not time to sharpen them." 

 

"He said the wicked know that i the ill they do be of sufficient horror men will not speak against it. That men 
have just enough stomach for small evils and only these will they oppose." 

 

"And she said that since this was so nor could it be altered one was better to follow one's heart in joy and in 
misery than simply to seek comfort for there was none. To seek it was only to welcome in the misery and to 
know lieetle else." 



 

"At last she said that God looked after everything and that one could no more evade his care than evade his 
judgment." 

 

"If you want to join this man's army you better bring it back with your mama's signature on it. If she has to 
come down from heaven to do it I don't have a problem in the world with that. You understand what I'm telling 
you? Yessir. I guess you want me to sign my dead mama's name on that piece of paper. I didn't say that. Did you 
hear me say that?" 

 

"Do you think horses understand what people say? I ain't sure most people do. Let's go in." 

 

"The grief of the young is greatly undervalued." 

 

"He said that God's ways were strange ones.... he smiled. He spoke as one who seemed to understand that death 
was the condition of existence and life buyt an amanation thereof." 

 

"The corrido is the poor man's history. It does not owe its allegiance to the truths of history but to the truths of 
men." 

 

"Where then is the truth of this? The reverence attached to the articfacts of history is a thing men feel. One 
could even say that what endows any thing with significance is soley the history in which it has participated. Yet 
wherein does that history lie." 

 

"He said that in any case the past was little more than a dream and its force in the world greatly exaggerated. 
For the world was made new each day and it was only men's clinging to its vanished husks that could make of 
that world one husk more." 

 

"What he came to see was that as the kinfolk in their fading stills could have no value save in another's heart so 
it was with that heart also in anothers's in a terrible and endless attriction and of any other value there was none. 
Every representation was an idol. Every likeness a heresy. In their images they had thought to find some small 
immortatility but oblivion cannot be appeased." 

 

" 


