SELF-KNOWLEDGE, ETC.

the Saints. Will the Queen of Spain?
Never. But the kings and queens I am
looking upon today will belong to that
class; they will be the fathers and moth-
ers to the lost sheep of the house of Is-
rael. There are many sheep on the earth
that we have not yet found. We consider
ourselves the flock of God—the kingdom
of God; and when you travel upon the is-
lands of the sea and among the nations
who have never heard the Gospel, you
will learn that there are thousands and
millions of the sheep that have not heard
the voice of the Good Shepherd. They are
to be entered into the fold, and we have
it to do.

Remember that, "The earth is the
Lord's, and the fulness thereof." And I
can say to the Bishops and brethren of
this city, that, in rating teams to send
to Florence, they have answered our ex-
pectations and more. We shall send
and bring up the poor, and shall build,
and continue to increase in our ability.
Every time we put forth our ability to
do good and build up the kingdom of
God, according to the means the Lord
bestows upon us, our means and abil-
ity will be doubled and trebled. Yes, we
shall receive tenfold, and, as Joseph said,
an hundredfold. Have we witnesses of
this? Yes, plenty of witnesses. I will
mention one little circumstance. When
we were finishing the Temple in Nau-
voo, the last year of our stay there, I
rented a portion of ground in what was
called the Church farm, which we after-
wards deeded to sister Emma. Brother
George D. Grant worked for me then,
and planted the corn, sowed the oats,
and said this, that, and the other must
be attended to. They called for teams
to haul for the Temple, and could not
get them. Said I, Put my team on the
Temple, if there is not a kernel of grain
raised. I said I would trust in God for
the increase, and I had as good corn as
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there was on the farm, though it was not
touched from the time we put the seed
in to the time of gathering. I proved the
fact. I had faith.

The poor miserable apostates there
prophesied, and the Gentiles prophesied,
and all creation of wickedness seemed to
agree that that Temple should not be fin-
ished; and I said that it should, and the
house of Israel said that it should, and
the angels and God said, "We will help
you." Many of you remember my setting
my foot on the capstone and address-
ing the people. We completed the Tem-
ple, used it a short time, and were done
with it. On the 5th or 6th of February,
1846, we committed the building into the
hands of the Lord, and left it; and when
we heard that it was burned, we were
glad of it.

How many circumstances could I re-
late to the brethren that God does hold
the purse strings of the world! Brother
Kimball has slightly alluded to a circum-
stance, without mentioning the particu-
lars. When brother Heber C. Kimball
and I were on the way to England, and
were left in a little place called Pleasant
Garden, I know, as I know I live, that we
had no more than thirteen dollars and
fifty cents. This was all we had, that
we knew anything about. In the course
of the journey, we paid out just about
eighty-six dollars, as near as I can rec-
ollect, for conveyance, food, and lodging,
always finding just money enough in my
trunk to pay each bill; and when we ar-
rived at Kirtland Corners, we had just
the York shilling left.

I might stand here and relate to
the brethren incidents, until you would
be tired of hearing. I merely wish
to impress upon you the feeling that
God holds your purse strings. You
may hoard up your gold, keep your
cattle on the ranges for the Indians
to steal or the winters to destroy,



