
in strength; you will feel well—you will 
feel blessed.

While you are gone, prayers are ascend-
ing in your behalf and in behalf of your 
families, and every blessing you need is 
poured out abundantly upon you, and 
your hearts are filled with gladness.

This is the way to live in the midst of 
Saints in the world; and when the bow-
els of hell are moved with wrath against 
you, and devils belch out their fury, you 
are then ready to withstand them. Suppose 
brother Taylor had been guilty of any 
wickedness in his travels, the whole coun-
try would have known it. Just so it is in 
the United States or anywhere else. If a 
man does not do right, but intends to feed 
his passions and carnal appetite, it would 
be better for him to turn round and say, 
Brethren, goodbye to “Mormonism.”

We cannot hide anything from God’s 
Spirit and from his servants: I know this 
to be true. Then let us put the rough-and-
ready side out, and let the word be, Come 
on, all hands, and build up the kingdom of 
God. This is my determination; and if God 
will give me strength, and wisdom, and 
the good blessings of my brethren, it is my 
determination to shape my affairs so that, 
when I go away, I can be gone any length 
of time, and not be like the man who went 
upon the Indian expedition to Utah. He 
had not got fairly started before he wanted 
to return. What’s the matter? “O dear, I 
have married a wife, and cannot go.”

I am glad in my heart, and I say, God 
bless brothers Brigham, Heber, and 
Willard. They are the counsel of heaven 
to this people, and I mean to honor them 
in the earth, wherever I go; and I would 
preach down in the bowels of hell the 
same as I do here, and not be ashamed 
of it. My story all the time is, Hurrah for 
“Mormonism!”

There are a jolly lot of fellows coming 
on from Kanesville and other places. Eight 
or ten thousand “Mormons” will come in 
here this season. They are a good people. 
Are the good brethren and sisters here 
thinking about it? Are they willing to take 
them by the hand and say, Brother, sister, 
come to my house, and I will make you 
welcome to this or to that—to comfort 
their hearts after the toils of such a jour-
ney? They are a good people—as good a 
people as you are, and just as willing to be 
counseled. My heart yearns after them; and 
I want you to feel after them likewise, by 
rendering them all the assistance in your 
power, until they are comfortably located.

I only throw out these few hints that 
you may be prepared to act when you re-
ceive the proper instructions from your 
President. There are musicians coming 
who perform upon almost all kinds of mu-
sical instruments. The lame are coming, 
the blind, and the widows, and the father-
less. I did not stop to make any selections; 
but I said, Come on, all of you. We have 
among them big men and little men, big 
women and little women, grandfathers 
and grandmothers; and, for aught I know, 
great-grandfathers and great-grandmothers. 
But if they are not, they will be, when they 
get here; for we have the name of raising 
the most children and the best on the earth; 
and it will be very curious if we do not car-
ry out what they all say we are guilty of.

I told them in Pottawatomie that we 
wanted good men to mingle with the 
Saints. We are sent out to preach to a 
people who wish to do good to their fel-
low men and be saved in the kingdom of 
God; and if you are not willing to obey 
the Gospel and build up the kingdom, 
you cannot stand among this people;  
for God intends to raise up a holy race  
before him in the last days, to do his
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