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for it. I want nothing to do with such
things, I care nothing about them. But
as an intelligent being, if I have a mind
capable of reflection, I wish to contem-
plate the works of nature, and to know
something of nature's God, and my des-
tiny. I love to view the things around me;
to gaze upon the sun, moon, and stars;
to study the planetary system, and the
world we inhabit; to behold their beauty,
order, harmony, and the operations of
existence around me. I can see some-
thing more than that mean jargon, those
childish quibbles, this heaven beyond the
bounds of time and space, where they
have nothing to do but sit and sing them-
selves away to everlasting bliss, or go
and roast on gridirons. There is noth-
ing like that to be found in nature—
everything is beautifully harmonious,
and perfectly adapted to the position it
occupies in the world. Whether you look
at birds, beasts, or the human system,
you see something exquisitely beautiful
and harmonious, and worthy of the con-
templation of all intelligence. What is
man's wisdom in comparison to it? I
could not help but believe there was a
God, if there was no such thing as reli-
gion in the world.

If we look at men, with the best and
most exalted talents you can find what
do they know or comprehend, or what
can they do in comparison to the works
of God. What is there that is wor-
thy of notice in all the mechanism of
men, with all their intelligence and sci-
ence combined, upon which they have
been improving from year to year, and
from generation to generation? What
do they know to the present time? If
you look at their governments you see
none of them pursuing their legitimate
object of promoting the happiness of the
world, but they are engaged in watching
each other for evil, and destroying them-
selves. They have organized armies,
navies, customhouse officers, &c., in
order to support their own peculiar

locality and interests, independent of
anything else, or any regard to the rest
of mankind. They look upon each other
as upon as many thieves, and maintain
their armies and navies for self-defense
against the intrusions of their neighbor-
ing brother robbers.

Such is the nature of the main or-
ganization of the nations at the present
time. But if we look back for a few ages,
we shall discover that where the most
mighty nations existed generations ago,
is now a desolate waste, and a howl-
ing wilderness. We are now occupying
a place that was a wilderness, before
we commenced to people it, but which
was densely populated generations ago.
Such is the case, in a great measure,
with Palestine, Babylon, and many parts
of the Assyrian empire. Changes have
been going on continually, and the ambi-
tion of man has desolated nations, over-
turned kingdoms, depopulated empires,
overthrown countries, and millions have
had to welter in their gore. This has been
the wisdom of Gentile governments, with
all their intelligence and philosophy.

We look again at the works of God,
and see nothing exhibited there but per-
fection, harmony, symmetry, and order.
If we look at the planetary system, we
see this principle beautifully and most
perfectly maintained. Immense plan-
ets revolve round our sun, and this sys-
tem; and other suns, with their sys-
tems, round another; and that, and in-
numerable other suns and systems, with
our own, around another yet greater
and more magnificent; and so, millions
of systems more in their order, until it
is past our comprehension, and yet ev-
erything is beautiful, perfect, and har-
monious. If it was otherwise, if the
kingdoms of God were governed by the
same confused order of things that are
characteristic of the governments of this
world, we would have had planet dash-
ing against planet in wild confusion,


