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a man, fired up by the fire of the
Almighty, be dull? No. I do not want
the old men to think that they have done
enough, but to exert themselves to the
last, and not to believe in a God that is
lariatted out, nor be lariatted out them-
selves, and say, "I have worked ten, fif-
teen, or twenty-five years, and I do not
want to work anymore, my rope is long
enough now."

Do not imbibe that principle, but
keep advancing and advancing in the
knowledge of the truth, in the light of
the Almighty which brightens up your
intellects, enlightens your minds, and
makes you feel the fire and power of
God Almighty in your earthly taberna-
cles. We want our fathers in Israel to
wake up and bless their children, to bless
the young men and the Church of God,
and let the fire of the Almighty be in
them. We want the presiding Patriarch
to freely call upon the Prophet, brother
Brigham; and we want the heads of the
different departments of the kingdom
of God to come up and strengthen the
hands of the Prophet.

The old men, those men who have
been in the Church twenty years and
more, are ready to run from the man
of God that holds the keys of the king-
dom of heaven. If you was full of the
Holy Ghost you would not do this, but
you would be round about us, instead
of being all the time with your wives.
It is the greatest piece of nonsense that
was ever planted in a Gentile breast,
for a man to tie himself down to be at
home day and night with his women.
Where would this kingdom go, if brother
Brigham and his Council were to do
so? It would go to hell, across lots,
in double quick time. Do not let your
wives bind you up with green withes and
strong cords as Delilah did Sampson,
and make you powerless. Break asunder
the cords, the ropes and cables that bind
you, and come forth, ye old men, out of

your shells, and break your lariats and
your stakes, and begin to drink of the
fountain of life, with God and His ser-
vants.

I might say to the young men wake up
from your sleep, that you may have the
blessings of God poured out upon you.
And if the women want to know what I
think of many of them, let them read the
32nd chapter of Isaiah; I had better read
part of it for you. "Rise up, ye women
that are at ease; hear my voice, ye care-
less daughters; give ear unto my speech.
Many days and years shall ye be trou-
bled, ye careless women: for the vintage
shall fail, the gathering shall not come.
Tremble, ye women that are at ease; be
troubled, ye careless ones: strip you, and
make you bare, and gird sackcloth upon
your loins."

I want to say to many of our old
women, and to hundreds and thousands
of our young women, that the life of God
Almighty is not in you; you are at ease,
and careless, and dull, and blind, and
you do not understand the rights that
God Almighty wishes you to enjoy. I
want such women to humble themselves
in sackcloth and ashes, until they get the
Holy Ghost. I want every mother and
daughter in Israel to serve their God,
have the light of God in them, instead
of pride, foolery, nonsense, and every-
thing that is light and vain. Rise up,
ye careless women that are asleep in
Zion, and betake yourselves to mourn-
ing and lamenting before God, until the
light of heaven shall shine upon you, un-
til the light of God shall chase away your
pride, and your abomination, and your
sins, and be round about you, and until
the eye of heaven smiles upon you and
blesses you forever. I want you to be
blest and saved, that your children may
rise up and be blest. I want the women
to understand that there is something
in Zion for them to do, instead of going


