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Apocalyptic Hope 


I found while reading Emerson an emphasis on how specifically human our understanding of existence is. And how could it be anything else, as we are humans and that shapes our entire perception of the world. This was frustrating to me at first, and I didn’t want to believe that the only reason why a bug is interesting to a man is because the way it goes about performing all of the tasks of survival is so inhuman. I guess I sometimes hope that there are things that I can just know, as opposed to understanding them by distinguishing them from what they are not. I guess for Emerson, the only thing he can know, or be sure of is his faith. He has a serious amount of faith. 

And for some reason, that bothered me!


Maybe the right time for me to be reading Emerson was three or four years ago, when I was in high school and it would have been refreshing to listen to a dead, white, New England man extol the virtues of oneness and of nature. However, it seemed to me at first, as if nothing bad had ever happened to Emerson, that his life had been lived unscathed by some of the horrible and unexplainable instances that happen to mar existence. I was bewildered as to how he could keep his faith, especially after serious intellectual exploration that resulted in his rejection of “historical Christianity,” which I can imagine was the foundation of many people’s lives at time. I realized that I had to locate the writings of Emerson in a specific time if I wanted to understand more fully the significance of what I am reading. 


These essays seem to me so specifically the product of enlightenment reason and thought as well as a response to the changes brought on by industrialism. Interestingly enough, I am also reading Karl Marx right now, and he was writing around the same time. His works are also greatly influenced by the enlightenment and of course, the effects of industrialization. Though both Emerson and Marx have different and specific ideas, I couldn’t help but notice some similarities in each of their work, that I wouldn’t have expected originally. It seems as if both men are desperately trying to understand the true essence of man, and they agree that the relationship between nature and man is become increasingly complicated and compromised through the alienating powers of the modern world. I guess the reason why these essays are so ground breaking is because at the time people’s attentions were focused on cities and slums, factories and jobs, acquiring goods that had not previously been so readily available.


But, back to Emerson and his faith. Earlier I said that how Emerson was able to have such faith in man and in nature was odd to me right now. At the end of the day, however, I can’t help but be thankful for someone who was watching society, and the world teeter through a serious transitional period and come away with a serious, and profound amount of hope and reverence for all of the individual processes that work together to form the beautiful and the wretched existence that we can thank for our lives!

“What noble emotions dilate the mortal as he enters into the councils of the creation, and feels by knowledge the privilege to BE!” – Nature, p.20. 

