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 What draws me to Wendell Berry as a mentor and personal guide is a unique feeling of 

filial affinity. Despite the influence other great writers have had on me, Berry’s writings enjoy a 

special authority because he appeals to people on an entirely different level. Berry is alluring 

because of the way he manifests and prominently displays the entirety of his humanity in all his 

writings. Berry’s person-ness pervades all of his writings, and it is this personhood which 

appeals to a society which all too often seeks to shed their personal limitations and define 

themselves as something other. 

 Berry is first and foremost a human, and as such refuses any categorization which would 

deny him that. One cannot reduce Berry into any sort of categorical abstraction; he is of course: a 

farmer, an environmentalist, a conservationist, a traditionalist, a writer, and a Christian, but what 

is compelling about Berry is that he is none of these and all of these at once. He refuses to be 

defined as anything other than one who is seeking only to be human, and in his writings he 

forces you to reckon with this overwhelming humanity. In every argument, every phrase, and 

every sentence, one is not arguing with Berry’s intellect, but rather is reckoning with the 

incarnation of Berry, as he is whole, as a person. Berry’s writings always extend far beyond the 

intellectual or logical assertions of the mind, and invite the reader to come live in the conclusions 

of his arguments, arguments which can only be conveyed and understood from a standpoint of 

real humanity, a humanity infused and shaped by the limitations, love, dignity, and sin which 

define all of our humanity. 

  Thus, the sentences which Berry crafts are always weighted with much more than the 

power the words alone can convey. They are laden with the life of Berry, and with him then 

necessarily the meanings of his past and tradition, and perhaps most importantly, with the burden 

of place. Berry does not seek to transcend his place, tradition, or any other aspect of his humanity 

but rather embraces them, recognizing that it is precisely through these limitations that he holds 

any meaning or even exists at all. Berry invites his readers to embrace their humanity as well, 

embrace their glorious limitations, embrace the responsibilities and burdens that are inherit in the 

communal life, embrace that which one cannot nor should not transcend no matter how much 

one might try to abstract themselves away from the foundations of their humanity. 

  It is this vision which allows Berry’s readers, particularly myself, to define themselves 

and then ask what it is good for them, as people, to do.  The essay which triggered this personal 

reflection for me was Berry’s essay, “The Gift of Good Land.” In this essay he claims the belief 

that one can save the world is a naïve delusion born of arrogance spurned on by the 

enlightenment. Rather than aspiring to commit the heroic action, he argues that people should 

view their moral predicaments as that of a steward; stewardship being the moral mandate that 



people should use what God has given them profitably and responsibly. As a result of his 

argument, I no longer have ambitions to change the world or be a part of a Christian revolution. I 

know longer seek to shed my natural human limitations and live a heroic life; rather, I seek to 

live well and take care of what God has given me as a steward. I seek to love those whom I can 

love in a responsible manner and do what is good for me to do when I am able to do it. While I 

recognize that this life does not necessarily have to be the life of a farmer, I seek to farm post-

graduation, and spent last summer working as a field hand on an organic farm in Collegeville. By 

doing this I hope to live a simple life wherein I cultivate virtue and pursue the good of a human 

(good stewardship). I seek to influence those around me to do the same and embrace what Berry 

has taught me, that there is glory in limitations. 


