




[Essay 4-3; by “Clarissa P. Crowell[1], No. 23.”:] 
How blessings brighten as they take their flight. 

  Whenever we review the history of man, we find him at every stage 
of life, attended with manifold blessings, which are profusely lavished upon 
him by that Being, whose wisdom is displayed in the works of Creation, and 
to whom we are indebted for every blessing, even for the continuance of our 
existence.   Although man is superior to the lower animals, and is endowed 
with many faculties which distinguish his usefulness him, yet he seldom 
calls into action those refined principles of his nature, which adorn and 
beautify his intellectual and moral virtues, which rise would cause his 
feelings to rise in humble adoration to that never ceasing source, from 
whence flow streams, which nourish and fertilize the immortal part of his 
being, the mind.   Wherever we direct our eyes whether to the starry 
firmament which enlightens our earth, and causes its scenery to appear 
beautiful, or to the lowly plants which spring beneath our feet, varigatinged 
with pleasing hues, and possessed of different forms, and [----] we find they 
were all created for th support of man; that selfish and transitory being, who 
soon passes away and is forgotten.   Although man is attended with 
blessings, he seldom realizes them as such, untill they take their departure 
when the winter of want, or the bed of sickness draws nigh, while in health 
and prosperity, he enjoyed without being conscious of their value, as 
contributing to his pleasure and improvement happiness while passing 
through the season of life.   The morning of life, like the morning of day, is 
the brightest part of man’s existence, the sun rises with all its magnificence 
and splendour, and sheds a glowing light upon all [over page] terrestrial 
objects, but soon it disappears in the western horizon in its glory, and bids 
the face of nature farewell, and its blessings upon the earth are fast fading 
away; Youth flowing with happiness and tainted favored with all the 
blessings which can adorn benefit existence, too frequently rally pass away 
their time in idle and desultory foolish amusements, and long ere they have 
attended arrived to the age of manhood, drink deeply of sorrow and affliction 
the blessings, which shone around them brilliant with hope, and success, 
now seem forever to be excluded from their observation vision.   The 
sublimity and harmony of nature, which has so often won their inmost 
feelings of their hearts when surrounded by friends and the luxuries of life, 
when in their imaginations were pictured scenes far more beautiful than 
earthly or terrestrial hopes, by are at the sunset of life [---] too often 
compelled to gaze with pleasure, though mingled with remorse, upon the 
innocent and happy period of their juvenile years, and contemplate with 
surprise upon past, and departed blessings. 

                                                
1  Clarissa Paddock Crowell, b. 28 June 1821, d/o Seth Crowell & Clarissa (Paddock); she m. 3 Mar 1851, Capt. 
David Lincoln of Brewster. 
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