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gree that they will have no evil in the
heart to slip out over the tongue; and
if there is none in the heart, there is
less danger of the tongue being used to
the disadvantage of that individual, or to
that of anybody else. If there is nothing
in the heart which governs us, and con-
trols to an evil effect, the tongue of itself
will never produce evil.

Quite a number of us have returned
from our southern mission, and as I have
given you a few of my views with regard
to some of the particular parts of our re-
ligion, I say for myself, and for the rest of
my brethren who have been absent with
me, we are happy to see you. I am, and I
am sure that the rest are glad of the priv-
ilege of standing before you again in this
house. I have nothing particular upon
my mind, only to urge all the Latter-day
Saints to live their religion.

I might say something with regard to
the hard times. You know that I have
told you that if anyone was afraid of
starving to death, let him leave, and go
where there is plenty. I do not appre-
hend the least danger of starving, for
until we eat up the last mule, from the
tip of the ear to the end of the fly whip-
per, I am not afraid of starving to death.
There are many people who cannot now
get employment, but the spring is going
to open upon us soon, and we are not go-
ing to suffer any more than what is for
our good. I am thankful for the hand of
the Lord which is visible; I am as thank-
ful for this providence of His as for any
that I ever received. I have told you,
years ago, my feelings with regard to
their sympathies, their faith, gratitude,
and thankfulness, and their acknowledg-
ment of the hand of the Lord and of
the dispensations of His providence. My

soul has been grieved to bleeding, to see
the waste, and the prodigal feeling of this
people in the use of their bountiful bless-
ings. Many have walked them underfoot,
and have been ready to curse God who
bestowed them. They wanted gold and
silver, instead of wheat and corn, and
fine flour, and the best vegetables that
ever grew upon the earth. They walked
them underfoot, and set at nought the
choice blessings of the Lord their God. If
I were to see those individuals, obliged to
gnaw the ground in order to get out the
thistle roots, and have no fingers to dig
them with, it would not be a disagreeable
sight to me, until they learn to know who
it is that feeds them.

We never ought to be without three or
five years provisions on hand. But when
you see men run to hell to sell a bushel
of wheat for sixty cents, instead of lay-
ing it up in their granaries for a day of
scarcity, you are forced to conclude that
they would trade with the very devil, to
get his coat and shoes in exchange for
their wheat. I hope they will learn wis-
dom in the future, and lay up wheat to
feed the brethren when they come here
from distant countries. If they will learn
wisdom now, I will promise them, in the
name of Israel's God, that the earth will
yield its abundance, as it has heretofore.
Men in these valleys have reaped crop af-
ter crop which grew spontaneously, with-
out putting a drag or a plow in the land,
and yet they are ready to curse God for
His blessings. How do you suppose the
Lord feels? If He were no better than
I am, He would chastise us far more
severely than we have been. I will give
way to others.


