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peace between us and the wicked. If
we were to say nothing about building
a Temple to the name of Israel's God,
the Devil would not be mad, and the
case would be like that of a priest. In
his vision in the night, he came along to
a pretty good-sized town, walled in fine
and nice; and he thought that he came
to one corner where there stood a post,
and that the Devil sat asleep and nod-
ding on the top of it. But he opened his
eyes—and noticed the priest, and asked
him, "Which way are you going?—to the
city?" "Yes," replied the priest, "but what
are you doing here?" "O I am just over-
looking the city." "How many devils does
it take, besides you, to take care of this
people?" "There is no other here besides
myself; the whole people are under my
control, and I have trained them so well
that I have nothing to do; and they are
so well learned in the doctrine of the dev-
ils, that they can almost get along with-
out me. I am merely here to see whether
they continue to do as they have been do-
ing. I was thinking that I should have to
go to another city; but, as you have come,
I shall have more work." If we live so that
the devil has need to look after us care-
fully, all is right.

The world would like to have us their
friends, and to have us to do service to
their father the Devil. We profess to be
Saints of the Most High, and the peo-
ple prove it by their actions. They are
full of integrity and good works, and yet
there are a few that ought to mend their
ways; though I am happy to see that
there are not many in this community,
and that that number is growing less.

And it is my constant prayer, all the day
long, that God would multiply the righ-
teous and righteous principles through-
out the world, while he decreases the un-
godly; and also that we may so live as
to enjoy all the brethren have spoken of
this morning, root out the devils, and bid
all foul spirits to depart from our houses
and community, that we may enjoy the
peace of the Gospel in its fulness.

I pray both for my friends and for my
enemies, that, if they will not repent, the
earth may be speedily emptied of the un-
godly. I have often told you how I love
my enemies. I would do something for
their salvation, if the Lord would permit
me. And if the time was come, I would
take a step to give them, not a superla-
tive heaven, but a comparative place of
peace. If it was in my power, I should
perhaps be for doing this before the time.

Pray that our enemies may have no
power over us; pray for the Spirit of the
Gospel, that the Lord may strengthen
the Elders, and keep them in the spirit
of humility, while they are out preach-
ing the Gospel; pray for the anointed
of the Lord, for the house of Israel,
those poor degraded Lamanites, that
light and truth may spring up among
them more and more. They begin to im-
prove greatly; pray that it may continue,
that they may come to a knowledge of
the truth, and help to build up Zion, and
they will be a shield to us in the day of
trouble. All this, and a great deal more,
I feel to say; but, for the present, I will
give way. May God bless us all. Amen.


