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１．Crossing a bare common, in snow puddles, at twilight, under a clouded sky, 
without having in my thoughts any occurrence of special good fortune, I have 
enjoyed a perfect exhilaration. I am glad to the brink of fear. In the woods too, a 
man casts off his years, as the snake his slough, and at what period soever of 
life, is always a child. In the woods, is perpetual youth. Within these plantations 
of God, a decorum and sanctity reign, a perennial festival is dressed, and the 
guest sees not how he should tire of them in a thousand years. In the woods, we 
return to reason and faith. There I feel that nothing can befall me in life, --no 
disgrace, no calamity, (leaving me my eyes,) which nature cannot repair. 
Standing on the bare ground, --my head bathed by the blithe air, and uplifted into 
infinite space, --all mean egotism vanishes. I become a transparent eye-ball; I 
am nothing; I see all; the currents of the Universal Being circulate through me; I 
am part or particle of God. The name of the nearest friend sounds then foreign 
and accidental: to be brothers, to be acquaintances, --master or servant, is then 
a trifle and a disturbance. I am the lover of uncontained and immortal beauty. In 
the wilderness, I find something more dear and connate than in streets or 
villages. In the tranquil landscape, and especially in the distant line of the 
horizon, man beholds somewhat as beautiful as his own nature. (Nature) 
 
２．Perhaps I most fully realized that this was primeval, untamed, and forever 
untameable Nature, or whatever else men call it, while coming down this part of 
the mountain. …	 Nature was here something savage and awful, though 
beautiful. I looked with awe at the ground I trod on, to see what the Powers had 
made there, the form and fashion and material of their work. This was that Earth 
of which we have heard, made out of Chaos and Old Night. … It was Matter, vast, 
terrific, — not his Mother Earth that we have heard of, not for him to tread on, or 
be buried in, — no, it were being too familiar even to let his bones lie there, — 
the home, this, of Necessity and Fate. … I stand in awe of my body, this matter 
to which I am bound has become so strange to me. I fear not spirits, ghosts, of 
which I am one, — that my body might, — but I fear bodies, I tremble to meet 
them. What is this Titan that has possession of me? Talk of mysteries! —Think 
of our life in nature, — daily to be shown matter, to come in contact with it, — 



rocks, trees, wind on our cheeks! The solid earth! the actual world! the common 
sense! Contact! Contact! Who are we? Where are we? (The Main Woods) 
 
３．… Is it not true that modern philosophy by a stout reaction has got to be very 
conversant with feeling?  Bare reason, cold as cucumber, was all that was 
tolerated in aforetime, till men grew disgusted at the skeleton and have now 
given him inward into the hands of his sister, blushing, shining, changing 
Sentiment. … Be that as it may, it is one of the feelings of modern philosophy, 
that it is wrong to regard ourselves so much in a historical light as we do, putting 
Time between God and us; and that it were fitter to account every moment of the 
existence of the Universe as a new Creation, and all as a revelation proceeding 
each moment from the Divinity to the mind of the observer. (Letters, Sep.23, 
1826) 

 
４．To the senses and the unrenewed understanding, belongs a sort of 
instinctive belief in the absolute existence of nature. In their view, man and 
nature are indissolubly joined. Things are ultimates, and they never look beyond 
their sphere. The presence of Reason mars this faith. The first effort of thought 
tends to relax this despotism of the senses, which binds us to nature as if we 
were a part of it, and shows us nature aloof, and, as it were, afloat. Until this 
higher agency intervened, the animal eye sees, with wonderful accuracy, sharp 
outlines and colored surfaces. When the eye of Reason opens, to outline and 
surface are at once added, grace and expression. These proceed from 
imagination and affection, and abate somewhat of the angular distinctness of 
objects. If the Reason be stimulated to more earnest vision, outlines and 
surfaces become transparent, and are no longer seen; causes and spirits are 
seen through them. The best moments of life are these delicious awakenings of 
the higher powers, and the reverential withdrawing of nature before its God.	
(Nature, “Idealism” ) 

 
５．But when, following the invisible steps of thought, we come to inquire, 
Whence is matter? and Whereto? many truths arise to us out of the recesses of 
consciousness. We learn that the highest is present to the soul of man, that the 
dread universal essence, which is not wisdom, or love, or beauty, or power, but 
all in one, and each entirely, is that for which all things exist, and that by which 
they are; that spirit creates; that behind nature, throughout nature, spirit is 
present; one and not compound, it does not act upon us from without, that is, in 



space and time, but spiritually, or through ourselves: therefore, that spirit, that is, 
the Supreme Being, does not build up nature around us, but puts it forth through 
us, as the life of the tree puts forth new branches and leaves through the pores 
of the old. As a plant upon the earth, so a man rests upon the bosom of God; he 
is nourished by unfailing fountains, and draws, at his need, inexhaustible power. 
Who can set bounds to the possibilities of man? Once inhale the upper air, being 
admitted to behold the absolute natures of justice and truth, and we learn that 
man has access to the entire mind of the Creator, is himself the creator in the 
finite. This view, which admonishes me where the sources of wisdom and power 
lie, and points to virtue as to 

"The golden key 
Which opes the palace of eternity," 

carries upon its face the highest certificate of truth, because it animates me to 
create my own world through the purification of my soul. (Nature, “Idealism”) 
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