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expressed, if the heart is pure before
God, that prayer will avail more than
the eloquence of a Cicero. What does
the Lord, the Father of us all, care about
our mode of expression? Mankind have
fallen into the deep vortex of darkness.
They know not from whence they came.
They have sprung from their Father,
God, and Savior, and have all gone out
of the way. The simple, honest heart
is of more avail with the Lord than all
the pomp, pride, splendor, and eloquence
produced by man. When He looks upon
a heart full of sincerity, integrity, and
childlike simplicity, he sees a principle
that will endure forever—"That is the
spirit of my own kingdom—the spirit I
have given to my children."

Be honest. I love the Latter-day
Saints, and think as much of them as I
ever did. It is three years since I was
here, and I will tell you what I think
of some things that have happened in
that time. I think that those who un-
dertook to civilize us have learned that
the undertaking did not answer their ex-
pectations. I also think that some of
the brethren have been wild, crazy, be-
wildered, apparently not knowing their
right hands from their left. Wagons
have passed through Great Salt Lake
City with the inscription, "To Cache Val-
ley, or Carson, we don't care a d—n
which." What does that prove? That
some are reckless, and would just as soon
go to hell as to heaven. What do they
know? Have they seen Jesus? Do they
know that this is the Gospel of salva-
tion, and know their Father and God
who dwells in eternity? Do they know
that they are his offspring? No, no
more than Israel did, when the Prophet
said the ox knows its owner, and the
ass its master's crib, but Israel does
not know their God. Such is the case
with some who call themselves Latter-
day Saints. Their feelings are—"I don't

know whether Carson or Cache Valley is
the best place—whether I should go to
California or to the States to trade;" and
they are as ignorant of heavenly things
as are our mules that we hitch to our
wagons. This is the case with only a very
few of the Saints; but there are a few who
have sunk into darkness.

"What do you think, brother
Brigham, of our conduct during the
move, and under the circumstances since
that time?" I think that the very great
majority of you have done extremely
well. And I do not think that many
moved from here but what were per-
fectly willing to do so. A very few say
they have been broken up, and they do
not know what they shall do. The great
majority say, "All is right." Those few
do not understand the true principle of
increase. You may plough, sow, plant,
irrigate, &c., and you have not power,
and will not have for a long time, to pro-
duce one kernel of wheat. Some do not
seem to realize that the Lord gives or
takes away, increases or diminishes at
his pleasure. After the Devil, by per-
mission, had stripped Job of his posses-
sions, in a short time the Lord blessed
him with a greatly-increased abundance.
The Lord suffered the Devil to strip him
of what he had blest him with, and then
increased those blessings. Thus it is with
his people in all ages.

The people here are rich. Look at
those who were in Missouri, in Nauvoo,
and in Winter Quarters, and there are
only a very few but what are now worth
more than they ever expected to be. The
Lord has increased our flocks and herds
until some are sorry they have so many
for the Indians and thieves to drive
away. Look at the fields, the settlements,
the good houses, and the numerous
comforts and conveniences calculated to
make home happy. Throughout the
Territory you see a people more indus-


