Excerpts from Ralph Waldo Emerson’s- “NATURE”

... Crossing a bare common, in snow puddles, at twilight, under a clouded sky, without having in my thoughts any
occurrence of special good fortune, | have enjoyed a perfect exhilaration. | 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 | 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. | become a transparent eye-ball; | am nothing; | see all; the currents of
the Universal Being circulate through me; | am part or particle of God. . ..

1.
BEAUTY

... We are taught by great actions that the universe is the property of every individual in it. Every rational creature
has all nature for his dowry and estate. It is his, if he will. He may divest himself of it; he may creep into a corner,
and abdicate his kingdom, as most men do, but he is entitled to the world by his constitution. In proportion to the
energy of his thought and will, he takes up the world into himself. . ..

V.

LANGUAGE

Language is a third use which Nature subserves to man. Nature is the vehicle, and threefold degree.
1. Words are signs of natural facts.

2. Particular natural facts are symbols of particular spiritual facts.

3. Nature is the symbol of spirit.

1. Words are signs of natural facts. The use of natural history is to give us aid in supernatural history: the use of
the outer creation, to give us language for the beings and changes of the inward creation.

It is easily seen that there is nothing lucky or capricious in these analogies, but that they are constant, and pervade
nature. These are not the dreams of a few poets, here and there, but man is an analogist, and studies relations in
all objects. He is placed in the centre of beings, and a ray of relation passes from every other being to him. And
neither can man be understood without these objects, nor these objects without man. . ..

... Have mountains, and waves, and skies, no significance but what we consciously give them, when we employ
them as emblems of our thoughts? The world is emblematic. Parts of speech are metaphors, because the whole of
nature is a metaphor of the human mind. The laws of moral nature answer to those of matter as face to face in a
glass. "The visible world and the relation of its parts, is the dial plate of the invisible." The axioms of physics
translate the laws of ethics. ... This doctrine is abstruse, and though the images of "garment," "scoriae," "
&c., may stimulate the fancy, we must summon the aid of subtler and more vital expositors to make it plain. "Every
scripture is to be interpreted by the same spirit which gave it forth," -- is the fundamental law of criticism. A life in
harmony with nature, the love of truth and of virtue, will purge the eyes to understand her text. By degrees we
may come to know the primitive sense of the permanent objects of nature, so that the world shall be to us an

open book, and every form significant of its hidden life and final cause.

mirror,'



VL.
IDEALISM

... But the philosopher, not less than the poet, postpones the apparent order and relations of things to the empire
of thought. "The problem of philosophy," according to Plato, "is, for all that exists conditionally, to find a ground
unconditioned and absolute." It proceeds on the faith that a law determines all phenomena, which being known,
the phenomena can be predicted. That law, when in the mind, is an idea. Its beauty is infinite. The true
philosopher and the true poet are one, and a beauty, which is truth, and a truth, which is beauty, is the aim of
both. ...

VII.
SPIRIT

... 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. . . .

"A man is a god in ruins. When men are innocent, life shall be longer, and shall pass into the immortal, as gently
as we awake from dreams. Now, the world would be insane and rabid, if these disorganizations should last for
hundreds of years. It is kept in check by death and infancy. Infancy is the perpetual Messiah, which comes into the
arms of fallen men, and pleads with them to return to paradise."

So shall we come to look at the world with new eyes. It shall answer the endless inquiry of the intellect, - What is
truth? and of the affections, -- What is good? by yielding itself passive to the educated Will. Then shall come to
pass what my poet said; "Nature is not fixed but fluid. Spirit alters, moulds, makes it. The immobility or bruteness
of nature, is the absence of spirit; to pure spirit, it is fluid, it is volatile, it is obedient. Every spirit builds itself a
house; and beyond its house a world; and beyond its world, a heaven. Know then, that the world exists for you. For
you is the phenomenon perfect. What we are, that only can we see. All that Adam had, all that Caesar could, you
have and can do. Adam called his house, heaven and earth; Caesar called his house, Rome; you perhaps call yours,
a cobler's trade; a hundred acres of ploughed land; or a scholar's garret. Yet line for line and point for point, your
dominion is as great as theirs, though without fine names. Build, therefore, your own world. As fast as you
conform your life to the pure idea in your mind, that will unfold its great proportions. A correspondent revolution
in things will attend the influx of the spirit. So fast will disagreeable appearances, swine, spiders, snakes, pests,
madhouses, prisons, enemies, vanish; they are temporary and shall be no more seen. The sordor and filths of
nature, the sun shall dry up, and the wind exhale. As when the summer comes from the south; the snow-banks
melt, and the face of the earth becomes green before it, so shall the advancing spirit create its ornaments along its
path, and carry with it the beauty it visits, and the song which enchants it; it shall draw beautiful faces, warm
hearts, wise discourse, and heroic acts, around its way, until evil is no more seen. The kingdom of man over nature,
which cometh not with observation, -- a dominion such as now is beyond his dream of God, -- he shall enter
without more wonder than the blind man feels who is gradually restored to perfect sight."



