
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kekova – The Floating Sarcophacus and the Underwater City…. 

  

 
 

Though tourism has caught up with Kekova, you still feel far, far away…as if you have floated into 

another dimension. Along the shore, stand the 2000 year old sarcophacae or burial chambers, 

emptied by tomb robbers centuries ago. We wander among them and swim around the one that 

“floats” in the middle of the shallow lagoon, water temperature 30C.  We floated over the sunken 

ruins of the old town in our dinghy but in truth, there was little to see. The views from the castle and 

the sunsets though made up for it and almost defy description.It is a strange and timeless place and 

very beautiful.  Our furthermost point before we turn around and head back. Strange to think if we 

sailed for just a few days straight across we would reach Israel.  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The beauty of this tiny island is matched only by the ruthless 

and determined salesmanship of their little old ladies- all of 

whom should be employed in telemarketing. We buy dried 

carob leaves to chew on- a healthy substitute for cocoa and 

used in health foods. 


