DEATH OF ELDER BENSON.

Bible does not inform us. This number
has been increased, however, by others
who have been chosen to fill vacancies in
these quorums, as in the case of Judas,
and others; but it is safe to say that the
entire number who have held this office
from the days of Adam until today has
been very limited. As to the number of
inhabitants who have dwelt on the earth
during that period, it is a pretty difficult
matter to form any correct idea in rela-
tion to it. I do not think that any statis-
tician could tell this to any degree of cor-
rectness. It is a kind of a given point in
these days to say that the population of
the earth is about a thousand millions,
and that this number pass away every
generation. It is also estimated that
about three generations pass away in a
century; this gives three thousand mil-
lions in a century, thirty thousand mil-
lions in a thousand years, and one hun-
dred and eighty thousand millions in six
thousand years—about the period that is
supposed to have elapsed since the cre-
ation of man upon the earth. Whether
these statistics are anything like correct
it is not of much importance to discuss;
but it is an important reflection that
Brother Benson, who has been associ-
ated with us so many years, is one of the
chosen few, of all the immense numbers
who have dwelt on the face of the earth,
who have been called to hold the office
of Apostle. Well might the prophet say,
"How beautiful upon the mountains are
the feet,” &c.

I will say that in my boyhood, while
attending Sabbath school in my native
State, Connecticut, there seemed some-
thing glorious to me about the Apostles
of Jesus Christ who were called to preach
the Gospel of the Son of God to the in-
habitants of the earth; and I have many
times felt that I would willingly walk
a thousand miles to see a prophet, an
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Apostle, or any man called of God, who
could teach me the way to be saved, a
man who held in his hands the power
of the Priesthood, who could command
the elements and they would obey him,
and who could declare the words of life in
their truth and purity to the inhabitants
of the earth. I always looked upon the
lives and missions of these men, though
despised by the world generally, as the
most important of any men who ever
dwelt in the flesh. Jesus himself was
called master of the house of Beelzebub,
and traveled through a constant scene
of poverty, ridicule, persecution, and af-
fliction; yet there was something great,
good, grand, and glorious in the life of
the Savior of the world. This was the fate
of him and his Apostles; and though they
descended below all things, they held in
their hands the destiny and salvation,
not only of that generation, but of all the
human race; and woe be to that house,
nation, kindred, tongue, or people who
rejected their words and testimony, for
they will rise in judgment against them.

From the days of my childhood un-
til I heard the fulness of the Gospel, as
taught by the Latter-day Saints, I had a
great desire to live to see a prophet or
Apostle. I have lived to see this day. I
have lived to see the Church and king-
dom of God on the earth, with all its
gifts, graces, power, glory, and domin-
ion, revealed and organized by the min-
istrations of angels from God in heaven
and by the revelations of the Lord Je-
sus Christ. I have lived to see Apostles
and the full organization of the Priest-
hood again officiating in and adminis-
tering the ordinances of salvation to the
children of men.

Brother Ezra T. Benson, whose
death has occurred so unexpectedly,
was one of the few called in this day



