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not this a theme that is worth the atten-
tion of all the human family? We are
alive. When shall we die? Never. Says
our Savior, "Whosoever believeth in me
shall never die." Shall we put on this
mortality? Yes, we will lay down these
bodies in the grave. What for? That the
dust, our mother earth, that composes
the house of the spirit, may be puri-
fied by passing through this ordeal, and
be prepared to be called up and united
with the intelligent heavenly body that
God has prepared. This is nothing but
a change. It is not the dissolution of the
creature; it is merely putting off the flesh
that pertains to this world.

The particles of this earth that now
compose this body will be rearranged,
and the spirit will be clothed with an im-
mortal tabernacle. Let the spirit reign
predominant over the flesh, and bring
into subjection the whole man, every
feeling and every desire of his heart,
and let him be devoted wholly, body and
spirit, to the end for which he has been
created. When the flesh is brought into
subjection, it is made worthy through
that means.

So live every morning, noon, and
evening, every moment, as to enjoy the
Holy Ghost continually. Do not deprive
yourselves of this privilege, brethren and
sisters; then you can see, hear, and un-
derstand, and know things that are of
God, the visible and invisible, in heaven
and on earth—things past, present, and
to come. No power can deprive you of
this privilege, and God will bless you,
and we will bask in his presence with
our Elder Brother, and with all the sons
and daughters of Adam who have been
redeemed from the four quarters of the
earth, to live forever.

What a pleasing thought! What
an entrancing idea it would be, if we
had the privilege of making a selec-

tion of one of the most beautiful loca-
tions on this earth, where we could have
our grounds, gardens, and walks laid
out after the most enchanting and beau-
tiful order, with every variety of trees,
with fountains of water, and everything
to make us happy and comfortable, with
our carriages to ride in, &c., &c., and
then live ten thousand millions of years
upon that beautiful possession! Still that
period of time would ultimately come to
an end; and when the last moment had
come, the possession ceases to be worth
a groat, for it is not eternal. Bound-
less wealth and the most beautiful pos-
sessions cannot give pleasure and happi-
ness of that exquisite and heavenly na-
ture that is not in itself eternal.

I expect to see the streets paved with
gold, and our common utensils made
of the precious metals that the wicked
now worship. There is no ornament, no
beauty, no excellency, nothing that you
can imagine that is great, grand, and
useful on earth, but what is typical of the
immortal and eternal riches that are in
store for all those who overcome.

Excuse me if I speak loud. Were I
to speak as I feel, I should speak like
a Methodist for a little while, and cry,
"Hallelujah!—praise ye the Lord." Let
his praise ring aloud through the heav-
ens, and swell in anthems throughout
the earth. Praise the name of our God,
who, in the fulness of his mercy, hath
provided a great salvation and eternal
life for all the Saints, without money and
without price.

I do not hate any man on earth or
in hell. The worst wish I have for the
wicked is that they may be obliged to live
according to good and wholesome laws.

May God bless you! Amen.


