
I am more than ever now the bride of science. Religion to me is science, and
science is religion. In that deeply-felt truth lies the secret of my intense devotion
to the reading of God’s natural works. . . And when I behold the scientific and
so-called philosophers full of selfish feelings, and of a tendency to war against
circumstances and Providence, I say to myself: They are not true priests, they
are but half prophets — if not absolutely false ones. They have read the great
page simply with the physical eye, and with none of the spirit within. The
intellectual, the moral, the religious seem to me all naturally bound up and
interlinked together in one great and harmonious whole. . . There is too much
tendency to making separate and independent bundles of both the physical and
the moral facts of the universe. Whereas, all and everything is naturally related
and interconnected. A volume could I write on this subject. . .
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