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Guardian Angel of The Sea
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ea waves hit the dolosse and become the
S little surf. The sea mingles with sands,
and our windows get covered with spray. We have
no idea where are those cargo ships’ destina-
tions; nor do we know about the people who are in
search of their own future ways and destinations.
Before they reach their destinations, they have to
always follow the determined route of life. Those
ships in front of my eyes are the same. No matter
these ships have been far or near, north or south,
fear of unstable weather, switching the direction,
or ships that return soon like timid children who
are not familiar with the outer world but seek the
protection of the family, they should come to an
anchor anyway. Watching these ships coming to
an anchor one by one, do we somehow think of
our own life anchor?

In day times, the sea melts into the sky. Fisher-
men’s cars line up in order by the shore. On each
dolosse, fishermen perform excellent fishing skills
with their rods. At the same time, the sounds of the
wave and wind reflect to each other as if inspiring
us to maintain our duty with a march. Sometimes,
heavy fog happens on the sea surface. It narrows
our detective range and makes us release a little
bit. However, we still can’t fully let go of our atten-

tions, since there might be accidental ships come
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out through the fog at any time. Therefore, our
emotions changes emotions change with the tides.
Even though we feel envious of crowds who are
making noise of excitement on the beach, we are
reminded by our internal voice that we should con-
centrate on our duty. Right! We are in the middle of
guarding the sea of our country. We can’t quit!

When the night falls, fishermen and the crowds
go home one after another. Suddenly, loneliness
fills in the air. The sounds of wave and wind be-
come a song of lullaby that comforts our soul. The
sea surface in the night is totally different from that
in the day. A row of light spreads out on the surface
with few anchored nets that confuse our sights. If
one was not familiar with the nets, he might regard
them as strangers coming across. When seeing
some fishing boats at work continuously, | always
wonder the reason why they are not going home
and rest. Of course, these fishermen are working
for their livings, so they work laboriously regard-
less of waves and winds. | can’t help but think of
how my life will be after leaving the army. Will | be
busy running here and there, or be free and easy
throughout my whole life? No matter how | will be-
come, | choose it.

It seems easy to be a guardian angel of the
sea, but actually it's difficult. We need to take care
of the offshore and the bank as well. Taiwan is an
island with seas around, so the coastal defense
is the most important of all. Our mission is just to
prevent smuggling, illegal emigration, and other il-
legitimacies that threaten the coastal safety of our
country. Although we suffer more stress, we will
not spoil our efforts, because what we do is to be
a guardian angel of our sea, our family, and our
country.

(The author is currently with the Coast Patrol

corps 4, Wen-zai Coastal Guard Bureau)




