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They will labor there year after year, and
struggle and toil until they can get to the
gathering place, they must come to head-
quarters, then they can apostatize, for-
sake the faith, and turn away from the
holy commandments of the Lord Jesus.
This is not our business. Our duty is
to preach the Gospel and to receive all
that wish to have the ordinances admin-
istered to them, and leave the result in
the hands of God. This is his work, not
ours. He has called us to be co-laborers
with him.

I want to say for the consolation of the
Elders of Israel and those who go forth to
preside, you need have no trouble with
regard to the building up of this king-
dom, only do your duty in the sphere to
which you are assigned. I think there is
more responsibility on myself than any
other one man on this earth pertaining
to the salvation of the human family; yet
my path is a pleasant path to walk in,
my labors are very agreeable, for I take
no thought what I shall say; I trouble not
myself with regard to my duties. All I
have to do is to live, as I have often made
the comparison, and keep my spirit, feel-
ings and conscience like a sheet of blank
paper, and let the Spirit and power of
God write upon it what he pleases. When
he writes I will read; but if I read before
he writes, I am very likely to be wrong.
If you will take the same course you will
not have the least trouble.

Brother Carrington was telling us
about the way in which money turned
up to clear the ship after sending off
more Saints than he had means to pay
for. Was this a miracle any more than
many other things in our lives and in
the work of God? No, the providences of
God are all a miracle to the human fam-
ily until they understand them. There
are no miracles only to those who are

ignorant. A miracle is supposed to be a
result without a cause, but there is no
such thing. There is a cause for every re-
sult we see; and if we see a result with-
out understanding the cause we call it
a miracle. This is what we have been
taught; but there is no miracle to those
who understand.

While Brother Carrington was speak-
ing about getting twenty pounds, I
thought of a few circumstances which
have transpired here. I will refer to one
that came along in 1856. In that year our
agents in England loaded up the Saints,
brought them over the ocean, up the
rivers and railroads, and fitted them out
with ox teams, wagons, and provisions,
and then sent on their drafts to me, and
within thirty days I had piled upon me
$78,000 that I had to pay. I never was
apprized of any draft being drawn upon
me, or one word sent from the Liverpool
office, until I saw the drafts as they com-
menced to come in for five, ten, or fifteen
thousand dollars. I did not know where I
was going to get the first dollar; but I did
just as I always do—my duty and trusted
in God. I had not a draft protested, and I
do not think that any man went without
his pay. But let me have done the busi-
ness, I should have done it differently.
When I have the privilege of acting, I act
a little more by works than altogether by
faith. I dare not trust my faith quite so
far, but others dare, and they have not
swamped me yet; they have not fettered
my feet so that I cannot walk, nor tied
my hands so that I cannot handle; nor
my tongue so that I cannot speak; and
the Lord has delivered me every time
with the help of my brethren.

We do not care anything about
these things, they are but trifles. We
could stand here and talk until to-
morrow morning, telling remarkable
instances of the providences of God


