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With great pleasure I arise before
this large congregation assembled here
in the capacity of a General Conference.
I feel great joy in having the privilege
which is now granted to me to stand
before you. What I may say, I do not
know, but I trust in that God whom we
all serve, that He will pour out upon us
the Spirit of truth—the Comforter—that
shall enable us to say those things which
shall do you the most good.

I do not know that I shall be enabled
to make the outskirts of this large as-
sembly hear me, but I will speak as loud
as I conveniently can.

I truly feel to rejoice, when reflecting
upon the greatness of the work in which
we are engaged; I rejoice with that joy
which I am incapable of finding language
to express. The Lord has truly accom-
plished great things during the twenty-
five years that this Church has had an
existence upon the earth—things that
no man, unless he were filled with a
very great measure of the Spirit of God,
could have anticipated in the early rise
of this Church. Nothing but the hand
of an Almighty Being could have brought
about a work of the magnitude which we
behold before our eyes. It is the hand
of the Almighty; it is the power which
He has ordained, and the agencies that
He has employed, which have performed
that which we behold before us.

I have not only read the history of
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-
day Saints, but I have grown up, as

it were, in their midst. It will be twenty-
five years next September since I was
baptized into this Church. At that time
I am not aware that there were fifty
persons who had been baptized into the
Church. How many of those persons still
live, and are in the faith, I know not; but
I believe, from the testimony of our Pres-
ident, which was given before us in the
tabernacle yesterday, that if we were to
search through the lengths and breadths
of our Territory, and among all the var-
ious Branches scattered abroad, there
are but a very few individuals indeed,
of those who embraced the work in the
early rise of this Church, that are still
living and strong in the faith. Many of
them are gone to the tomb; their bodies
slumber while their spirits are mingling
with the just, waiting the sound of the
trump to call them forth to glory, immor-
tality, and eternal lives. How soon we
shall follow and lay down these mortal
tabernacles, we know not; neither do I,
as an individual, care, if I can be pre-
pared in all things, if I can be ready
for that day, to stand in my lot and
station, and receive the reward that is
promised to those who endure in faith to
the end; it matters not to me whether
the time shall be longer or shorter; and
I presume there are thousands now be-
fore me who feel on this subject in the
same manner that I do; they care but
a very little about this mortal taber-
nacle; they are looking for a building
not made with hands, eternal in the



