
The Book of Nature


“There are no unwritten pages in Nature, but everywhere line upon line.”  (Muir, Journal, 1869)  


“Nature’s literature is written in mountain-ranges along the sky, rising to heaven in triumphant songs in long 
ridge and dome and clustering peak.” (Muir, Journal, 1872)


“Miles and miles of tree scripture along the sky, a bible that will one day be read!” (Muir, Letter to Jeanne 
Carr, September, 1874)


“When a page is written over but once it may be easily read; but if it be written over and over with characters 
of every size and style, it soon becomes unreadable, although not a single confused meaningless mark or 
thought may occur among all the written characters to mar its perfection. Our limited powers are similarly 
perplexed and overtaxed in reading the inexhaustible pages of nature, for they are written over and over 
uncountable times, written in characters of every size and color, sentences composed of sentences, every 
part of a character a sentence. There is not a fragment in all nature, for every relative fragment of one thing is 
a full harmonious unit in itself. All together form the one grand palimpsest* of the world.”  (Muir, A Thousand 
Mile Walk, 1916)  *manuscript with original text written over with later writing


“I have a low opinion of books; they are but piles of stones set up to show coming travelers where other 
minds have been, or at best [smoke signals] to call attention … .  No amount of word-making will ever make 
a single soul to know these mountains … .  One day’s exposure to mountains is better than cartloads of 
books.”  (Muir, Journal, 1872)


“Yet the whole code of nature’s laws may be written on the thumbnail … The whirling bubble on the surface 
of a brook admits us to the secret of the mechanics of the sky.  Every shell on the beach is a key to 
it."   (Ralph Waldo Emerson, Journal, April 1841)


“Books are for the scholars’ idle times. When [they] can read God directly, the hour is too precious to be 
wasted in other [peoples’] transcripts of their readings.”  (Ralph Waldo Emerson, The American Scholar, 1837)


