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Life In A Day 

Sometimes, in a summer morning,  
having taken my accustomed bath,  
I sat in my sunny doorway  
from sunrise till noon, rapt  
in a revery, amidst the pines  
and hickories and sumachs,  
in undisturbed solitude and stillness.  
 
I grew in those seasons  
like corn in the night. 
They were not hours  
subtracted from life,  
but so much over  
my usual allowance. 
 
I minded not how the hours went.  
The day advanced as if to light  
some work of mine;  
it was morning, and lo, now it is evening,  
and nothing memorable is accomplished. 
 

Morning 

Morning brings back the heroic ages.  
There was something cosmical about it;  
a standing advertisement  
of the everlasting vigor  
and fertility of the world.  
 
The morning, which is the most  
memorable season of the day,  
is the awakening hour.  
 
Little is to be expected of that day,  
to which we are not awakened  
by our own aspirations from within,  
accompanied by the undulations  
of celestial music 
to a higher life  
than we fell asleep from. 
 
The Vedas say,  'All  
intelligences awake with the morning.' 
Morning is when I'm awake,  
and there is a dawn in me 
 

 
 
 
 
 

On Survival 

One day when I went out to my wood-pile,  
I observed two large ants,  
the one red, 
and the other much larger and black,  
fiercely contending with one another.  
 
Having once got hold they never let go,  
but struggled and wrestled  
and rolled incessantly.  
 
Looking farther, I was surprised  
to find that the chips were covered  
with such combatants,  
that it was not a duel, but a war  
between two races of ants,  
the red always pitted  
against the black.  
 
The legions covered all the hills  
and vales in my wood-yard,  
and the ground was already strewn  
with the dead and dying,  
both red and black.  
 
On every side  
they were engaged  
in deadly combat,  
yet without  
any noise  
that I could hear… 
 

This is a delicious evening 

This is a delicious evening,  
when the whole body is one sense,  
and imbibes delight through every pore.   
 
I go and come with a strange  
liberty in nature,  
a part of herself.   
 
There can be no very black melancholy  
to him who lives in the midst of nature  
and has his senses still. 
 

 

 

 

 

 



Birds 
Regularly at half-past seven,  
in one part of the summer,  
the whip-poor-wills chanted 
their vespers for half an hour,  
sitting on a stump by my door,  
or upon the ridge-pole of the house.   
 
When other birds are still,  
the screech owls take up the strain,  
like mourning women  
their ancient u-lu-lu.   
Wise midnight hags! 
 
 

 

I went to the woods  

I went to the woods because  
I wished to live deliberately,  
to front only the essential  
facts of life, and see  
if I could not learn  
what it had to teach,  
 
 
and not, when I came to die,  
discover that  
I had not lived.   
 
I wanted to live deep  
and suck out all  
the marrow of life.  
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