
Walt Whitman and Mark Twain 

Walt Whitman (1819–1892) 

“To me every hour of the light and dark is a miracle, 

Every cubic inch of space is a miracle, 

Every square yard of the surface of the earth is spread with the same, 

Every foot of the interior swarms with the same. 

To me the sea is a continual miracle, 

The fishes that swim—the rocks—the motion of the waves— 

the ships with men in them. 

What stranger miracles are there?” 

Mark Twain (1835–1910) 

“God has put something noble and good 

into every heart His hand created.” 

 


