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bread themselves and those who will
come here seeking for safety.

Will you do this? "Aye, maybe I will,"
says one, and "maybe I won't," says an-
other; "the kingdom that cannot support
me I don't think of much account; the
Lord has said it is His business to pro-
vide for His Saints, and I guess He will
do it." I have no doubt but He will pro-
vide for His Saints, but, if you do not
take this counsel and be industrious and
prudent, you will not long continue to
be one of His Saints; then continue to
do right that ye may be His Saints; sow,
plant, buy half a bushel of wheat here,
and a bushel there, and store it up till
you get your five or seven years' provi-
sions on hand.

The war now raging in our nation is
in the providence of God, and was told
us years and years ago by the Prophet
Joseph; and what we are now coming to
was foreseen by him, and no power can
hinder. Can the inhabitants of our once
beautiful, delightful and happy country
avert the horrors and evils that are now
upon them? Only by turning from their
wickedness, and calling upon the Lord.
If they will turn unto the Lord and seek
after Him, they will avert this terrible
calamity, otherwise it cannot be averted.
There is no power on the earth, nor un-
der it, but the power of God, that can
avert the evils that are now upon and are
coming upon the nation.

What is the prospect? What does
the statesman declare to us? What does
he point us to? Peace and prosperity?
Brotherly kindness and love? Union and
happiness? No! No! Calamity upon
calamity; misery upon misery.

Do you see any necessity, Latter-
day Saints, for providing for the
thousands coming here? Suppose
some of your brothers, uncles, chil-
dren, grandchildren, or your old

neighbors, fleeing here from the blood-
shed and misery in the world, were to
come to you. "Well, I am glad to see
you, come to my house; come uncle, come
grandson, come aunt, I must take you
home." But what have you to give them?
Not a morsel! "The country was full of
food; I could have obtained it for sewing,
for knitting, for almost every kind of
work; I could have procured it a year ago,
but it grated on my feelings to have it of-
fered me for my work. I am sorry to say
I have nothing in the house, but I think
I can borrow it," when you ought to have
your bins full, to feed your friends when
they come here.

It is not our open enemies who will
come here. I told the people last year
that the flood and tide of emigration
were conservative people, who wished in
peace to raise the necessaries of life, to
trade, etc.—peaceful citizens. What do
they come here for? To live in peace.
Were they those who robbed us in Mis-
souri and Illinois? No.

The time is coming when your friends
are going to write to you about coming
here, for this is the only place where
there will be peace. There will be war,
famine, pestilence, and misery through
the nations of the earth, and there will
be no safety in any place but Zion, as
has been foretold by the Prophets of the
Lord, both anciently and in our day.

This is the place of peace and safety.
We would see how it would be if the
wicked had power here, but they have
not the power, and they never will have,
if we live as the Lord requires us to.
(Amen, by the congregation.)

Buy flour, you who can; and you,
sisters, and children too, when har-
vest comes, glean the wheat fields.
I would as soon see my wives and
children gleaning wheat, as anybody's.
And then, when the people come


