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Brethren and Sisters—I feel happy in
having the privilege of meeting you once
more in the Valley of the mountains. It
is now about three years since I left this
place. Since then I have traveled a great
distance, enough, if in a straight line,
to have gone round the world. Had I
only had that to do, I should have been
back some time ago. Before I enter upon
anything else, I will tell you some of my
feelings, and speak of other things after-
wards.

I feel glad to see you, brethren, sis-
ters, and friends, and permit me to say
that I feel just at home, for Zion is my
home; wherever the people of God are,
I feel perfectly at home, and can re-
joice with them. It seems as though
I want to look at you. I have been
gazing around at this, that, and the
other one, while brother Wallace was
preaching; I have been trying to think
where I had seen them, and the vari-
ous scenes we have pressed through to-
gether, in different places—in journey-
ing, in perils, in mobbing, in difficulties
and dangers of various kinds. But out
of all we have been delivered, the hand
of God has been manifested towards us
in a remarkable manner. And then I
see people here from different nations,
with whom I have associated—from Eng-
land, Ireland, Scotland, Wales, and from
other nations of the earth; from the
Eastern, Western, Northern, and South-
ern States; from Canada, and from al-
most all parts of the world. I think
of the various changes, annoyances,
and tribulations that we have passed
through, the deliverances we have ob-

tained, and the hand of God which has
been manifested to us in all these things;
and I rejoice, and praise God my Savior.
I feel perfectly at home, in fact I feel at
home wherever I meet with the Saints of
God—in this country, or in other coun-
tries, but this is the grand home, this is
the home for the gathering of the Saints
of the Most High God, the place where
the oracles of God dwell, and where the
Spirit of God is preeminently poured out,
where we have come to learn, of the great
Jehovah, the sacred things pertaining to,
and associated with His kingdom.

I am not going to preach. I wish to tell
my feelings, and look at you, and think
about what we have done, and what we
are going to do, for it is not all done yet—
we have only commenced the great work
of the Lord, and are laying the founda-
tion of that kingdom which is destined to
stand forever; what we shall do, is yet
in the future; we have commenced at the
little end of the horn, and by and by we
will come out at the big end.

I was talking about troubles, but I
don't know that we need talk or care
about them. We have had some lit-
tle amusements and frolics among the
Gentiles, some few difficulties, but we
have struggled through them all, and
we are all here safe and sound. True,
some of our friends have dropped by
the way, they have fallen asleep, but
what of that? And who cares? It is
as well to live as to die, or to die as
to live, to sleep as to be awake, or to
be awake as to sleep—it is all one, they
have only gone a little before us. For



