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One final paragraph of advice: Do not burn yourselves out. Be as I 

am - a reluctant enthusiast... a part-time crusader, a half-hearted 

fanatic. Save the other half of yourselves and your lives for pleasure 

and adventure. It is not enough to fight for the land; it is even more 

important to enjoy it. While you can. While it’s still here. So get out 

there and hunt and fish and mess around with your friends, ramble 

out yonder and explore the forests, encounter the grizz, climb the 

mountains, bag the peaks, run the rivers, breathe deep of that yet 

sweet and lucid air, sit quietly for awhile and contemplate the pre-

cious stillness, that lovely, mysterious and awesome space. Enjoy 

yourselves, keep your brain in your head and your head firmly at-

tached to the body, the body active and alive, and I promise you this 

one sweet victory over our enemies, over those desk-bound people 

with their hearts in a safe deposit box and their eyes hypnotized by 

desk calculators. I promise you this: You will outlive the bastards. 

  — Edward Abbey in Postcards from Ed: Dispatches 
and Salvos from an American Iconoclast 

  
..those who haven’t the strength or youth to go into it and live can simply 

sit and look. They can look two hundred miles, clear into Colorado; and 

looking down over the cliffs and canyons of the San Rafael Swell and the 

Robbers’ Roost they can also look as deeply into themselves as anywhere 

I know. And if they can’t even get to the places on the Aquarius Plateau 

where the present roads will carry them, they can simply contemplate the 

idea, take pleasure in the fact that such a timeless and uncontrolled part 

of earth is still there.... We simply need that wild country available to us, 

even if we never do more than drive to its edge and look in. For it can be 

a means of reassuring ourselves of our sanity as creatures, a part of the 

geography of hope.  

 

- From The Sound of Mountain Water, Wallace Stegner, 1969 


