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has a mind to." Do you think we are safe
in trusting in God? "Yes, if the Lord will
actually preserve us."

How are you going to be assured of
all this, and a great many more things?
There is but one way—live so that you
have the abiding witness within you
that, if all the rest go to the devil, I am a
servant of God, and will go into His pres-
ence. Let every man and woman take
that course, and then the Lord will take
care of the whole of them.

There is a great deal said by our ene-
mies with regard to destroying us. I will
tell you how I feel about that. I have
heretofore used a comparison, and it is
a very plain one. When I see a number
of little boys by the Tithing Office, where
we shell the corn, building a cob house
in order to pluck the sun from the heav-
ens and bring it down to the earth, I be-
lieve that they will accomplish their de-
sign just as readily as I believe that the
devil and all his imps will accomplish the
destruction of this people.

There are very many here who have
been brought into tight places—into
what we used to call running the gaunt-
let; and I want to know whether there
is a faithful heart in this congregation—
one who has been in this church for
twenty-five years, but what the Spirit of
the Lord has witnessed to him in every
difficulty that He enlarged His kingdom
more and more, and weakened our ene-
mies. Has not that been the testimony of
every heart? [Many voices, "Yes."] It has
been so.

When the brethren were driven from
Jackson County, Joseph gathered up
205 men, and went to Missouri to see
whether he could not bring about a rec-
onciliation, that the Saints might live
then in peace. At that time hosts
of Missourians were gathered in differ-
ent places. True, there were a few in
the camp who apostatized, because they
could not have the privilege of fight-

ing. So far as I was concerned, I did
not wish to fight. Perhaps you will think
that I was very enthusiastic, should I tell
you the feelings that I had at that time;
but they were true, and have remained
so with me to this day. Inasmuch as we
were called to go there by the prophet of
the Lord, though I knew and had a wit-
ness of this fact, we were in the midst of
our enemies, and surrounded by them on
every side; yet my faith then was, and it
has continued with me, that they might
array their sharpshooters with their best
rifles and cannon, and shoot at me, and
every other man that felt as I did and
do, and they would see me a little to one
side, and could never make a ball take
effect on me. That is the way I feel now.
Unless the Lord wishes to deliver this
people into the hands of their enemies,
they may shoot at me or any other man—
they may fight, and howl, and bark, until
they wear out their lungs and exhaust all
their means, and will sink down and rot
in their own corruption, and we will live
and spread abroad. That is my faith.

Brethren and sisters, my heart is
all the time, God bless you, God bless
you. You are blessed. No tongue can
tell the blessings that this people en-
joy, if they have the Spirit to under-
stand their blessings. Where is there
peace, besides in the valleys of these
mountains? Where is the place that peo-
ple can serve God, but in the valleys
of these mountains? Brother Chislett
just told you, "Nowhere." Where is the
continent, the people, nation, or king-
dom, in which and among whom the
Book of Mormon could have been trans-
lated, angels have visited the servants
of God to restore the priesthood and es-
tablish the kingdom of God, and that
have risen, grown, and spread abroad,
but in the government of the United
States? Nowhere else, as you were
told here a few Sundays ago. How is


