Read and annotate fully Self-Reliance by Emerson 
Excerpt:  Self-Reliance Ralph Waldo Emerson

Man is his own star; and the soul that can render an honest and a perfect man Commands all light, all influence, all fate; Nothing to him falls early or too late. 

To believe your own thought, to believe that what is true for you in your private heart is true for all men,--that is genius. Speak your latent conviction, and it shall be the universal sense; for the inmost in due time becomes the outmost, and our first thought is rendered back to us by the trumpets of the Last Judgment. Familiar as the voice of the mind is to each, the highest merit we ascribe to Moses, Plato, and Milton is that they set at naught books and traditions, and spoke not what men, but what they thought. A man should learn to detect and watch that gleam of light which flashes across his mind from within, more than the lustre of the firmament of bards and sages. Yet he dismisses without notice his thought, because it is his. In every work of genius we recognize our own rejected thoughts; they come back to us with a certain alienated majesty. Great works of art have no more affecting lesson for us than this. They teach us to abide by our spontaneous impression with good-humored inflexibility than most when the whole cry of voices is on the other side. Else to-morrow a stranger will say with masterly good sense precisely what we have thought and felt all the time, and we shall be forced to take with shame our own opinion from another.

There is a time in every man's education when he arrives at the conviction that envy is ignorance; that imitation is suicide; that he must take himself for better for worse as his portion; that though the wide universe is full of good, no kernel of nourishing corn can come to him but through his toil bestowed on that plot of ground which is given to him to till. The power which resides in him is new in nature, and none but he knows what that is which he can do, nor does he know until he has tried. 

Trust thyself: every heart vibrates to that iron string. Accept the place the divine providence has found for you, the society of your contemporaries, the connection of events. Great men have always done so, and confided themselves childlike to the genius of their age, betraying their perception that the absolutely trustworthy was seated at their heart, working through their hands, predominating in all their being. And we are now men, and must accept in the highest mind the same transcendent destiny; and not minors and invalids in a protected corner, not cowards fleeing before a revolution, but guides, redeemers, and benefactors, obeying the Almighty effort and advancing on Chaos and the Dark.

These are the voices which we hear in solitude, but they grow faint and inaudible as we enter into the world. Society everywhere is in conspiracy against the manhood of every one of its members. Society is a joint-stock company, in which the members agree, for the better securing of his bread to each shareholder, to surrender the liberty and culture of the eater. The virtue in most request is conformity. Self-reliance is its aversion. It loves not realities and creators, but names and customs.

Whoso would be a man, must be a nonconformist. He who would gather immortal palms must not be hindered by the name of goodness, but must explore if it be goodness. Nothing is at last sacred but the integrity of your own mind. Absolve you to yourself, and you shall have the suffrage of the world. I remember an answer which when quite young I was prompted to make to a valued adviser who was wont to importune me with the dear old doctrines of the church. On my saying, "What have I to do with the sacredness of traditions, if I live wholly from within?" my friend suggested,--"But these impulses may be from below, not from above." I replied, "They do not seem to me to be such; but if I am the Devil's child, I will live then from the Devil." No law can be sacred to me but that of my nature. Good and bad are but names very readily transferable to that or this; the only right is what is after my constitution; the only wrong what is against it. A man is to carry himself in the presence of all opposition as if every thing were titular and ephemeral but he. I am ashamed to think how easily we capitulate to badges and names, to large societies and dead institutions. Every decent and well-spoken individual affects and sways me more than is right. I ought to go upright and vital, and speak the rude truth in all ways. If malice and vanity wear the coat of philanthropy, shall that pass? If an angry bigot assumes this bountiful cause of Abolition, and comes to me with his last news from Barbadoes, why should I not say to him, "Go love thy infant; love thy wood-chopper; be good-natured and modest; have that grace; and never varnish your hard, uncharitable ambition with this incredible tenderness for black folk a thousand miles off. Thy love afar is spite at home." Rough and graceless would be such greeting, but truth is handsomer than the affectation of love. Your goodness must have some edge to it,--else it is none. The doctrine of hatred must be preached, as the counteraction of the doctrine of love, when that pules and whines. I shun father and mother and wife and brother when my genius calls me. I would write on the lintels of the door-post, Whim. I hope it is somewhat better than whim at last, but we cannot spend the day in explanation. Expect me not to show cause why I seek or why I exclude company. They again, do not tell me, as a good man did to-day, of my obligation to put all poor men in good situations. Are they my poor? I tell thee, thou foolish philanthropist, that I grudge the dollar, the dime, the cent I give to such men as do not belong to me and to whom I do not belong. There is a class of persons to whom by all spiritual affinity I am bought and sold; for them I will go to prison if need be; but your miscellaneous popular charities; the education at college of fools; the building of meeting-houses to the vain end to which many now stand; alms to sots, and the thousand-fold Relief Societies;-- though I confess with shame I sometimes succumb and give the dollar, it is a wicked dollar, which by and by I shall have the manhood to withhold.

Virtues are, in the popular estimate, rather the exception than the rule. There is the man and his virtues. Men do what is called a good action, as some piece of courage or charity, much as they would pay a fine in expiation of daily non-appearance on parade. Their works are done as an apology or extenuation of their living in the world,--as invalids and the insane pay a high board. Their virtues are penances. I do not wish to expiate, but to live. My life is for itself and not for a spectacle. I much prefer that it should be of a lower strain, so it be genuine and equal, than that it should be glittering and unsteady. I wish it to be sound and sweet, and not to need diet and bleeding. I ask primary evidence that you are a man, and refuse this appeal from the man to his actions. I know that for myself it makes no difference whether I do or forbear those actions which are reckoned excellent. I cannot consent to pay for a privilege where I have intrinsic right. Few and mean as my gifts may be, I actually am, and do not need for my own assurance or the assurance of my fellows any secondary testimony.

It is easy in the world to live after the world's opinion; it is easy in solitude to live after our own; but the great man is he who in the midst of the crowd keeps with perfect sweetness the independence of solitude.

Analysis #2:  AP MC Practice Activities:  “Visitors” and “What I Lived and What I Lived For”
Where I Lived and What I Lived For, Henry David Thoreau and “Visitors”, from Walden, Henry David Thoreau
These multiple-choice questions refer to paragraphs 1-3  from Where I Lived and What I Lived For

1. The first paragraph contains which of the following?

I. periodic sentence

II. compound sentence

III. cumulative sentence

a. I only

b. II only

c. III only

d. I and II only

e. II and III only

2. In context, “dear” (paragraph 1) means

a. fond

b. precious

c. cheap

d. salutary

e. safe

3. Thoreau develops an antithesis in each of the following pairs from paragraph 1 EXCEPT:

a. “front only the essential facts of life” and “practice resignation”

b. “mean” and “sublime”

c. “devil” and “God”

d. “suck out” and “rout”

e. “genuine meanness” and “strange uncertainty”

4. Paragraphs 1 and 2 contain each of the following EXCEPT

a. simile

b. an oxymoron

c. allusion

d. paradox

e. extended metaphor

5. By “my next excursion” Thoreau suggests his

a. movement to a spiritual afterlife

b. next hike in the Concord woods

c. writing of his next book

d. taking up a new profession

e. upcoming trip into town
6. In the second paragraph, Thoreau employs a play on words with which of the following?

a. frittered

b. quicksand

c. sleepers

d. dishes

e. gang

7. Paragraph 3 contains each of the following EXCEPT

a. paradox

b. rhetorical question

c. hyperbole

d. analogy

e. simile

8. The speaker of the passage would most likely agree with which of the following statements?

a. Clarity of purpose and a determined approach will bring success in life

b. The full meaning of life is only to be discovered in the afterlife

c. To understand life, it is essential for one to keep up with current events

d. Success in life is predicated by active measurement and calculation

e. The nation improves with the increased complexity of its interrelationships

9. What is the antecedent of “it” in “It lives too fast” (middle of paragraph 2)?

a. “our life”

b. “German Confederacy”

c. “rigid economy”

d. “heedless expense”

e. “nation itself”

These questions are directed for the passage “Visitors” from Walden

39. Thoreau opens the passage with “I think that I love society as much as most” and then in the same breadth uses ALL of the following negative images to describe his love EXCEPT:

a. “I…am ready enough to fasten myself like a bloodsucker for a time to any full-blooded man

b. “Men come “in my way”

c. “Visitors came in larger and unexpected numbers”

d. It is surprising how many great men and women a small house can contain”

e. The “inhabitants…seem to be only vermin which infest”

40. The sentence “I have had twenty-fie or thirty souls,w ith their bodies, at once under my roof, and yet we often parted without being aware that we had come so very near to one another” most nearly means that

a. he didn’t know his guest

b. he didn’t have any friends

c. he was in a different room

d. he believes numbers inhibit intimacy

e. he believes solitude exists in numbers

41. One of the examples listed by Thoreau as “munitions of peace” is

a. apartments

b. halls

c. cellars

d. wines

e. vermin

42. When Thoreau combines the word “munitions,” meaning “war supplies”, with the word “peace” which adds ambiguity by creating a contradiction of ideas, he is using a stylistic device known as

a. anecdote

b. antithesis

c. oxymoron

d. overstatement

e. generalization

43. In all of the following Thoreau uses the persuasive device know as logical reasoning to explain his dislike for society EXCEPT:

a. It was difficult to get “to a sufficient distance from my guests when we began to utter the big thoughts in big words.”

b. “In my house we were so near that we could not begin to hear.”

c. “When you throw two stones int calm water so near… they break each other’s undulations.”

d. “We want to be farther apart, that all animal heat and moisture may have a chance to evaporate”

e. E. If we could enjoy the most intimate society…we must…be…commonly so far apart bodily that we cannot possibly hear each other’s voice.”

44. ALL of the following exemplify Thoreau’s characteristic use of metaphor EXCEPT:  

a. “their inhabitants…seem to be only vermin which infest them”

b. “you want room for your thoughts to get into sailing trim and run a course or two before they make their port”

c. “The bullet of your thought must have become its lateral and ricochet motion and fallen into its last and steady course before it reaches the ear of the hearer”

d. “Our sentences wanted room to unfold and form their columns in the interval.”

e. “Individuals like nations must have suitable broad and natural boundaries”

45. In the context of sentence beginning with “If we were merely loquacious, ”the word “loquacious” is best interpreted to mean all of the following EXCEPT:

a. babbling

b. chatty

c. long-winded

d. reserved

e. talkative

46. In the passage, the main goal of the speaker is to:

a. convey his love of solitude

b. convey his fondness of a certain method of conversation

c. compare loud and quiet talkers

d. persuade people into talking over a pond

e. convey the negative side of visitors

47. The description of the passage do all of the following, except illustrate the narrator’s influence from:

a. his guests

b. his companions

c. his society

d. his neighbors

e. his friends

48. Which of the following best describes the pattern of the author’s discussion in each paragraph of the passage:

a. statement of fact followed by assumptions 

b. descriptions of feeling, then exception to them

c. general statements followed by illustrations

d. argumentation followed by concession to opponents

49. All of the following rhetorical and stylistic devices are employed by Thoreau in this passage EXCEPT:

a. irony

b. oxymoron

c. metaphor

d. hyperbole

e. simile

Activity #3: Read The Battle of the Ants, Thoreau, in Literature on page 1746 

Create a collage of imagery (personification, metonymy, allusion, simile, metaphor, sensory images, connotation of words etc…) Draw 4 main images and associate a quote and strategy with the image. Put a claim/purpose statement on the collage: What is Thoreau’s overall purpose for writing this essay?
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Transcendentalism Analysis Activity  

Synthesis :  Read the following famous Walt Whitman poems.  Decide the underlying arguments/arguments for each poem.  What is a shared argument?  Create a mini-synthesis argument essay.  Introduction,  2 warrant sections, and Conclusion.  Use a minimum of 5 quotable quotes taken from these  sources.

Walt Whitman Poems from “Leaves of Grass”

Source A: 

O Me! O Life! 

  O me! O life! Of the questions of these recurring,

  Of the endless trains of the faithless, of cities fill’d with the foolish,

  Of myself forever reproaching myself, (for who more foolish than I,

      and who more faithless?)

  Of eyes that vainly crave the light, of the objects mean, of the

      struggle ever renew’d,

  Of the poor results of all, of the plodding and sordid crowds I see

      around me,

  Of the empty and useless years of the rest, with the rest me intertwined,

  The question, O me! So sad, recurring—What good amid these, O me, O life?

       Answer.

  That you are here—that life exists and identity,

  That the powerful play goes on, and you may contribute a verse

Source B 
When I Heard the Learn'd Astronomer

  When I heard the learn'd astronomer,

  When the proofs, the figures, were ranged in columns before me,

  When I was shown the charts and diagrams, to add, divide, and measure them,

  When I sitting heard the astronomer where he lectured with much

      applause in the lecture-room,

  How soon unaccountable I became tired and sick,

  Till rising and gliding out I wander'd off by myself,

  In the mystical moist night-air, and from time to time,

  Look'd up in perfect silence at the stars.

Source C
Song of the Universal (abridged)

       1

  Come said the Muse,

  Sing me a song no poet yet has chanted,

  Sing me the universal.

  In this broad earth of ours,

  Amid the measureless grossness and the slag,

  Enclosed and safe within its central heart,

  Nestles the seed perfection.

  By every life a share or more or less,

  None born but it is born, conceal'd or unconceal'd the seed is waiting.

       2

  Yet again, lo! the soul, above all science,

  For it has history gather'd like husks around the globe,

  For it the entire star-myriads roll through the sky.

  In spiral routes by long detours,

  (As a much-tacking ship upon the sea,)

  For it the partial to the permanent flowing,

  For it the real to the ideal tends.

  For it the mystic evolution,

  Not the right only justified, what we call evil also justified.

       3

  Over the mountain-growths disease and sorrow,

  An uncaught bird is ever hovering, hovering,

  High in the purer, happier air.

  From imperfection's murkiest cloud,

  Darts always forth one ray of perfect light,

  One flash of heaven's glory.

  To fashion's, custom's discord,

  To the mad Babel-din, the deafening orgies,

  Soothing each lull a strain is heard, just heard,

  From some far shore the final chorus sounding.


        All, all for immortality,

  Love like the light silently wrapping all,

  Nature's amelioration blessing all,

  The blossoms, fruits of ages, orchards divine and certain,

  Forms, objects, growths, humanities, to spiritual images ripening.

  Give me O God to sing that thought,

  Give me, give him or her I love this quenchless faith,

  In Thy ensemble, whatever else withheld withhold not from us,

  Belief in plan of Thee enclosed in Time and Space,

  Health, peace, salvation universal.

  Is it a dream?

  Nay but the lack of it the dream,

  And failing it life's lore and wealth a dream,

  And all the world a dream.

O Me! O Life!

O Me! O Life!
Oh me! Oh life! of the questions of these recurring,

Of the endless trains of the faithless, of cities fill’d with the foolish,

Of myself forever reproaching myself, (for who more foolish than I, and who more faithless?)

Of eyes that vainly crave the light, of the objects mean, of the struggle ever renew’d,

Of the poor results of all, of the plodding and sordid crowds I see around me,

Of the empty and useless years of the rest, with the rest me intertwined,

The question, O me! so sad, recurring—What good amid these, O me, O life?

                                       Answer.
That you are here—that life exists and identity,

That the powerful play goes on, and you may contribute a verse
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Of eyes that vainly crave the light, of the objects mean, of the struggle ever renew’d,

Of the poor results of all, of the plodding and sordid crowds I see around me,

Of the empty and useless years of the rest, with the rest me intertwined,

The question, O me! so sad, recurring—What good amid these, O me, O life?

                                       Answer.
That you are here—that life exists and identity,

That the powerful play goes on, and you may contribute a verse

