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Glossary










	N o.
	
Pages
	Word
	Meaning





	1
	12
	Al-Ghanja
	A type of ships used for travelling long distances. It is known for its square front and pointed back.



	2
	12
	Samha
	The name of the ship. It means the easy going.



	3
	16
	Al Jalali Fort
	A big fort that is built on the top of a mountain at the entrance of Mutrah port in Muscat. It was used as a jail at that time.



	4
	18
	Al Farda
	It is a place in which the traders pay the taxes for the government. It is usually situated in the area of the port where all the ships stack the goods.



	5
	23
	Diwan
	A classic Arabic word that means a book.



	6
	23
	Abu Tayyib Al Mutanabbi
	A famous classic poet who lived hundreds of years ago.



	7
	24
	Al Alam Palace
	The Flag Palace is the official residence for the Sultan of Oman. It is situated on the Oman Gulf in Muscat.



	8
	24
	Sanqur sweet
	Sanqur is the name of the trader who used to sell the traditional Omani sweet at that time.



	9
	27
	AL-Tha’alibi
	A famous Arab philosopher who specialized in the Arabic language and history.



	10
	27
	tandoor
	Traditional oven that is usually made in the shape of a cylinder. It is used to bake bread.



	11
	28
	boom
	A type of ships that is used to travel and has pointed ends from both sides. Unlike the Ghanja used in Sur which has one pointed side and one wide side.



	12
	36
	Al-Jazer
	A small coastal town in the middle of Oman.



	13
	42
	Tayba
	Another name for the City of Al Madinah Al Monawarah in Saudi Arabia where the Prophet Mohammed lived and died.



	14
	43
	Al Serkal
	This is the name used to call big houses in Sur.

Such houses are usually owned by the owners of the ships and the rich people. The extended family of the owner lives there.




	15
	45
	dishdasha
	The white long dress worn by Omani men. Men from Sur wear the same dress but it is distinguished with colorful hand embroidery.



	16
	47
	Al-Mutanabbi
	A famous Arabic poet who lived hundreds of years ago.



	17
	47
	Antarah bin Shaddad
	A famous Arabic poet and warrior who lived in the era before Islam.



	18
	70
	Barzat
	A name used for the place where men gather and chat on different aspects of live on daily basis.



	19
	77
	Imam Al-Shafi’i
	A Muslim Philosopher and religious scholar.



	20
	42
	Al Jazer
	A small coastal village in the middle of Oman.



	21
	90
	Juz Amma
	The last chapter of the Holy Quran



	22
	12
	Darbat al’liklil
	It is a time of the year that comes with Stormy winds during the period of May 19 to May 30 every year. Sailors usually don’t sail during this period of time.



	23
	96
	Al-Siridan
	The ship’s kitchen.



	24
	97
	Ghubat Ash Shuwaymiyyah
	Ash Shuwaymiyyah is a small village on the coast in the southern part of Oman. Ghubat Ask Shuwaymiyyah is the coastal area opposite the village. It is known for the changing weather and the strong winds.



	25
	99
	Saeed bin Wazir
	A well-known poet from Sur.



	26
	12
	Sinyyar
	When two ships travel together.



	27
	105
	Al-Hawqala
	a prayer that is said at the time of fear and helplessness



	28
	106
	Ayatul-kursi
	The verse of the throne (a verse from the Holy Quran that is read at the time of fear.)



	29
	107
	dhikr
	Prayers to calm himself.



	30
	114
	Baa’a
	A unit used to measure length and one Baa’a is equal to 1.895 meters.



	31
	118
	Thumrait
	A town in the southern of Oman near Salalah.



	32
	120
	Eid al-Adha
	A religious celebration for the Muslims in which they do the Haj (visiting the holy places in Macca) and sacrifice animals (goat, sheep, camel or cow).









Introduction

Samha was one of the ships in the Suri-Omani traditional fleet from al-Ghanja. She was the pride and joy of that fleet as it included on her deck the best crew of sailors that could possibly gather on one ship.

The ship left Sur port in August of the year 1958 at the beginning of the usual annual travel season heading toward Basrah, Iraq then to India. It concluded its annual journey at the start of 1959 heading toward East Africa after many events that occurred while heading there.

For some reason, the ship was late in her journey back to Oman where it was the last ship to leave Zanzibar with another one that accompanied her half of the way back, which is an old tradition where a ship must be accompanied by another, known locally as ‘Sinyyar’.

In the month of May 1959, while approaching the central region of Oman, Samha entered the area of a massive tropical cyclone that suddenly struck the Arabian Sea, under what is called locally as Darbat al’Iiklil, in which many ships were lost, the most prominent of which was Samha and 141 sailors and passengers on its board.





21st of Rajab 1378 AH
 (January 30, 1959)

With my diary tucked under my arm, I stood upon the shore of Khor Al-Batah watching the various ships that concluded the season of Basra and India and were now beginning their journey to East Africa to round off the annual sailing season in Sur.

This side of town was blessed with a wide creek which made it the ideal place to build and maintain ships during the period of low tides as the water draws back completely from it. Like a legendary dragon with tight jaws, the creek was serpent like with adequate width to include hundreds of ships within it. It kept the Suri people from having to build berms to stop the winds and helped keep the ships in a safe harbor. There is no doubt that Sur has been blessed with the creek.

I was thoroughly blinded to that beauty; too immersed in my education, I lost the joy of life. The monotony of life erased the details out of my mind… Many of the details…

Ships in various sizes and types, agile sailors moving around the place, children playing, and caravans unpacking their loads were normal daily activities. Suddenly, I was taken by the splendor of the shops that had just opened and those were among my destinations in my childhood. A sea of emotions swirled inside me thinking of how I spent my life trapped in small classrooms. Torn between looking at the sailors and listening to their chants, and remembering the dim singing voices of songs that I used to hear through my window, a room that I no longer know if I reside in or if it resides within me.

Which ship will I choose for my first trip to East Africa? It seems hard to decide since each ship has its own special features; only the sailors and the captain make a difference. How will I be able to know what is the most suitable from what I see? I, for one, have never left al-Najah School even for a day, neither as a student nor as a teacher.

“Hey you, young man! Hold the rope tight and tie it around the mooring on the quay.”

The voice interrupted my thoughts. I moved instantly, quickly tying the front rope of the ship. An invisible rope linked us at that moment. I did not recognize if I was tying the rope or if it was tying me down. As the ship approached the wooden quay to dock, the rope that linked us strengthened, pulling me near and pulling the ship to me. That is the one! Did I choose the ship or did she choose me? The question settles in my mind for me to answer but only ‘chance’ will know how to decipher this destiny for it is its messenger.

The ship tied me to her and she is my anchor. Coxswain Ali jumped off her (or off me) and introduced himself. I asked him about departure time and he told me that it would be in two days from now. “The Al-Ghanja Samha is preparing to travel to East Africa,” he continued.

He studied the features of my face trying to read its details but he quickly gave up saying, “Hungry for knowledge? We will take you with us to the north of the Arab Gulf the next season. The season of Basra for this year has passed. It will not cost you a lot, just come back next year, and take off your fancy clothes. You are in Samha, the one painted in fish oil, which knows no difference between ragged and new clothes.”

“I intend to travel with you to East Africa this season.”

“A tourist! Not a merchant. Anyway, I will ask the ship captain if you are serious about it.”

“I am serious. I will wait for your answer.”

Coxswain was gone for a while then he called from the top of the boat, “Get in, the ship captain wants to talk to you.”

I climbed up slowly and with each step, Samha boarded me as well. I tried to maneuver around the stacked goods on the deck as Samha tried to overlook the monotony contorted in my spirit until I reached where the ship captain stood with the coxswain who laughed loudly.

“Did I not tell you that your new clothes cannot handle sailing in wooden ships?” he said.

I looked down at my clothes. There was a big spot of grime mixed with fish oil on its fringes. I did not find it in me to care, what would the coxswain say if he was able to see the rusty dreams that stained my soul? I looked again down at my dress and I did not care.

The ship captain was older and more reserved than coxswain was. The time could erase all but can’t reach beauty nor tamper with it, and salt as well knows how to deepen suffering in faces and how to upkeep beauty until it is forever imprinted, just like it upkeeps things for ages. I looked down at my clothes and I did not care.

“Are you Aqeel bin Abdullah the assistant teacher in al-Najah School?”

The question was thrown at Aqeel but his eyes remained in another realm, like a bullet shot in the sky instead of a net thrown with patience until it is full.

“I am.”

“Why do you want to travel to East Africa, son? Why leave the school when your uncle is elderly and needs your aid to manage it?”

“I got my uncle’s permission to travel there until the school is reconstructed.”

“You are welcome with us, son. We will be leaving in two days.”

He then turned to the coxswain and said, “Take care of the young man and show him the ship and the crew after we set sail.” He instructed, “We will see you in two days God willing.”

He was watching a boy standing near the ship, then asked Ali about him as he seemed interested in him. Clothes seemed to be wearing down a body and a defeat that extinguished the fire in his eyes.

“The son of the merchant Saleh bin Jumaa, he was bankrupted and imprisoned in Kut Al Jalali (Al Jalali Fort) a few months ago. He had bought a ship that contained all that he owns but it burnt down with all of its content because of a load of kerosene containers. It was a real tragedy. It exploded with everyone on it in Musandam after one of the sailors snuck a smoke despite Jumaa’s strict orders that no one smokes on board throughout the short trip from Dubai to Muscat.

“A horrific explosion lit up the sky above the area full of ships at dawn. He and some of his sailors miraculously survived after been thrown off the ship since they were at the back of it. The force of the blast attracted some fishermen from the Shihuh tribe, and they rushed to rescue them.”

“Those who listen intently to the sea and seek the stars for guidance, know how to hear others even they already know of the truth.”

“This is how I heard of it from him.” Ali was then encouraged to complete. “He was unable to pay the remaining amount to the ship owner so he was then thrown in Kut Al Jalali. Many of the people sympathized with him, and sums were collected for him to release him from prison, but it was not enough, so he was sentenced three months ago to one year in prison.”





23rd of Rajab 1378 AH 
(February 1, 1959)

Sailing from the City of Sur with the Ship Captain Nasser Bin Saif

Countless caravans piled up goods at Al Farda area until the ship captain authorizes loading them on the ship when it is ready. Despite the large number of stacks, they are never mixed up as each crew knows their goods.

During the past two days, large quantities of supplies that were piled on the coast were loaded on the ship. The ship was ready to sail after loading and the chanter began singing sea chants heralding the lifting of the anchor. His voice was raised as he sang the sailors’ song:


Wa seteen ha baisa Ma jmalun hali Ashri behn kiswa Wala qut li e’alli (Sixty cents I own The joy one can feel To spend them on a gown Or buy my kids a meal)


Aqeel shivered at the eloquence of the words despite its simplicity. It has summarized the struggles of sailors and bared the reality of the temporary separation between spouses. A separation sealed by the sea, waves, sails, and wind. The farther the distance, the longer the yarn. The scent of those who are away still lingers on clothes that mothers, wives, and children smell. Each day that passes increases the hope that the sea will bring enough to support the children.

Mothers are often left with little more than sixty silver piasters for a whole year. They always wonder if the money left will be enough to support them and their
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