
‘The Great Gatsby’ Quotations Table 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Theme 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Recapturing the 
Past 
“I thought of Gatsby's 
wonder when he 
first picked out the 
green light at the end 
of Daisy's dock. He 
had come a long way 
to this lawn and his 
dream must have 
seemed so close that 
he could hardly fail 
to grasp it. He did 
not know that it was 
already behind him.” 
 
“So we beat on, boats 
against the current, 
borne back 
ceaselessly into the 
past.” 
 
“He talked a lot 
about the past, and I 
gathered that he 
wanted to recover 
something, some 
idea of himself 
perhaps, that had 
gone into loving 
Daisy.” 

Corruption of the 
American Dream 
“The bar is in full swing, 
and floating rounds of 
cocktails permeate the 
garden outside, until the 
air is alive with chatter 
and laughter, and casual 
innuendo and 
introductions forgotten on 
the spot, and enthusiastic 
meetings between women 
who never knew each 
other’s names.” 
 
“He and this Wolfsheim 
bought up a lot of side-
street drug-stores here 
and in Chicago and sold 
grain alcohol over the 
counter. That‘s one of his 
little stunts.” 

Wealth and Social 
Class 
“Gatsby was 
overwhelmingly aware 
of the youth and 
mystery that wealth 
imprisons and 
preserves, of the 
freshness of many 
clothes, and of Daisy, 
gleaming like silver, 
safe and proud above 
the hot struggles of the 
poor.” 
 
“She was appalled by 
West Egg… by its raw 
vigor that chafed…” 
 
“I picked him for a 
bootlegger the first time 
I saw him, and I wasn‘t 
far wrong…” 
 
“I think he realizes that 
his presumptuous little 
flirtation is over.” 
 

Celebrity 
“He‘s a bootlegger…One 
time he killed a man 
who had found out that 
he…” 
 
“I believe that on the 
first night I went to 
Gatsby‘s house I was 
one of the few guests 
who had actually been 
invited.” 

Appearance vs. 
Reality 
“The truth was that Jay 
Gatsby of West Egg, 
Long Island, sprang 
from his Platonic 
conception of himself.” 
 
“… a colossal affair by 
any standards – it was a 
factual imitation of 
some Hotel de Ville in 
Normandy…” 
 
“He hurried the phrase 
‘educated at Oxford,’ or 
swallowed it, or choked 
on it, as though it had 
bothered him before.” 
 
“But I knew I had 
discovered a man of 
fine breeding after I 
talked with him an 
hour.” 



 
 
 
 
 
 
Symbolism 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

“He stretched out his 
arms towards the 
dark water in a 
curious way, and, far 
as I was from him I 
could have sworn he 
was trembling 
involuntarily I 
glanced seaward - 
and distinguishing 
nothing except a 
single green light, 
minute and faraway, 
that might have been 
the end of a dock.” 

“Gatsby believed in the 
green light, the orgastic 
future that year by year 
recedes before us.” 

'But it's so hot,' insisted 
Daisy, on the verge of 
tears, 'And everything's 
so confused. Let's all go 
to town!” 

“Wilson’s glazed eyes 
turned out to the 
ashheaps, where small 
grey clouds took on 
fantastic shape and 
scurried here and there 
in the faint dawn wind.” 
 

 “But above the grey 
land and the spasms of 
bleak dust which drift 
endlessly over it, you 
perceive, after a 
moment, the eyes of 
Doctor T. J. Eckleburg.” 

“…death car…” 
 
“It was a rich cream 
colour, bright and there 
in it’s monstrous length 
with triumphant hat-
boxes and supper-
boxes and tool-boxes, 
and terraced with a 
labyrinth of wind-
shields that mirrored a 
dozen suns.” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Setting 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

New York 
“I love New York on 
summer afternoons 
when everyone's 
away. There's 
something very 
sensuous about it - 
overripe, as if all 
sorts of funny fruits 
were going to fall 
into your hands.” 

Gatbsy’s House 
“On buffet tables, 
garnished with glistening 
hors-d'oeuvre, spiced 
baked hams crowded 
against salads of harlequin 
designs and pastry pigs 
and turkeys bewitched to 
a dark gold.” 
 
“… a colossal affair by any 
standards – it was a 
factual imitation of some 
Hotel de Ville in 
Normandy, with a tower 
on one side, spanking new 
under a thin beard of raw 
ivy, and a marble 
swimming pool, and more 
than forty acres of lawn 
and garden.” 

Daisy and Tom’s 
House 
“A breeze blew through 
the room, blew curtains 
in at one end and out 
the other like pale flags, 
twisting them up 
toward the frosted 
wedding-cake of the 
ceiling, and then rippled 
over the wine-coloured 
rug, making a shadow 
on it as wind does on 
the sea.” 

Valley of Ashes 
“This is a valley of ashes 
- a fantastic farm where 
ashes grow like wheat 
into ridges and hills and 
grotesque gardens; 
where ashes take the 
form of houses and 
chimneys and riding 
smoke and, finally, with 
a transcendent effort, of 
men who move dimly 
and already crumbling 
through the powdery 
air.” 

Autumn at Gatsby’s 
“The laden mattress 
moved irregularly 
down the pool…The 
touch of a cluster of 
leaves revolved it 
slowly, tracing, like the 
leg of a transit, a thin 
red circle in the water.” 



 
 
 

 
 

Gatsby 
 
 
 
 

 

“Can’t repeat the 
past?…Why of course 
you can!” 
“He talked a lot 
about the past and I 
gathered that he 
wanted to recover 
something, some 
idea of himself 
perhaps, that had 
gone into loving 
Daisy.” 

“There must have been 
moments even that 
afternoon when Daisy 
tumbled short of his 
dreams -- not through her 
own fault, but because of 
the colossal vitality of his 
illusion.” 

“He looked at me 
sideways – and I knew 
why Jordan Baker had 
believed he was lying…” 

“[Gatsby] looked - and 
this is said in all 
contempt for the 
babbled slander of his 
garden – as if he had 
‘killed a man’. For a 
moment the set of his 
face could be described 
in just that fantastic 
way.  

“She never loved you, 
do you hear?” he cried. 
‗She only married you 
because I was poor and 
she was tired of waiting 
for me. It was a terrible 
mistake, but in her 
heart she never loved 
anyone except me!‘” 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Daisy/Tom 
 
 
 
 
 

Daisy 
“I hope she'll be a 
fool -- that's the best 
thing a girl can be in 
this world, a 
beautiful little fool.” 
 
“They're such 
beautiful shirts,' she 
sobbed, her voice 
muffled in the thick 
folds.' It makes me 
sad because I've 
never seen such - 
such beautiful shirts 
before.” 

Daisy 
“Ah," she cried, "you look 
so cool."  
Their eyes met, and they 
stared together at each 
other, alone in space. With 
an effort she glanced 
down at the table. 
“You always look so cool," 
she repeated. 
 
She had told him that she 
loved him, and Tom 
Buchanan saw.” 

Daisy 
“Her voice is full of 
money,” he said 
suddenly. 
That was it. I’d never 
understood before. It 
was full of money-that 
was the inexhaustible 
charm that rose and fell 
in it, the jingle of it, the 
cymbals’ song of it.” 

Tom 
“Once in a while I go off 
on a spree and make a 
fool of myself, but I 
always come back, and 
in my heart I love her 
all the time.” 
 
“As for Tom, the fact 
that he "had some 
woman in New York" 
was really less 
surprising than that he 
had been depressed by 
a book.” 
 

Daisy/Tom 
“They were careless 
people, Tom and 
Daisy—they smashed 
up things and creatures 
and then retreated back 
into their money or 
their vast carelessness, 
or whatever it was that 
kept them together, and 
let other people clean 
up the mess they had 
made.” 

 
 
 

Myrtle 

“Her face, above a 
spotted dress of dark 
blue crepe-de-chine, 
contained no facet or 
gleam of beauty, but 
there was an 
immediately 
perceptible vitality 
about her…”  

“With the influence of the 
dress her personality had 
also undergone a change. 
The intense vitality that 
had been so remarkable in 
the garage was converted 
into impressive hauteur.” 

“She smiled slowly and, 
walking through her 
husband as if he were a 
ghost, shook hands with 
Tom, looking him flush 
in the eye.” 

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Narrative 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Nick’s Introduction 
to Social Inequality 
 
“In my younger and 
more vulnerable 
years my father gave 
me some advice that 
I've been turning 
over in my mind ever 
since. 
"Whenever you feel 
like criticizing any 
one," he told me, 
"just remember that 
all the people in this 
world haven't had 
the advantages that 
you've had.” 

Nick’s Role in Novel 
 
"I was within and without, 
simultaneously enchanted 
and repelled by the 
inexhaustible variety of 
life." 

How Nick Presents his 
Narrative 
 
“Every one suspects 
himself of at least one of 
the cardinal virtues, and 
this is mine: I am one of 
the few honest people 
that I have ever 
known.” 

Nick Drunk at Tom 
and Myrtle’s Party 
 
“All right,” I agreed, “I’ll 
be glad to.” 
. . . I was standing 
beside his bed and he 
was sitting up between 
the 
sheets, clad in his 
underwear, with a great 
portfolio in his hands. 
“Beauty and the Beast . . 
. Loneliness . . . Old 
Grocery Horse . . . 
Brook’n 
Bridge. . .” 
Then I was lying half 
asleep in the cold lower 
level of the 
Pennsylvania 
Station, staring at the 
morning Tribune, and 
waiting for the four 
o’clock train.” 

Nick’s Own Feelings 
on the Events 
 
"They're a rotten crowd 
. . . You're worth the 
whole damn bunch put 
together." 

 


