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that we may come up and commence to
give endowments. This work can be done
with all ease in that time if we are dis-
posed to.

We pray for you continually, that you
may be blessed. I feel to bless you ac-
cording to the power and keys of the
holy priesthood bestowed upon me, and
my brethren with me, heart and hand,
and all the Saints feel to say "Amen,"
feel to bless each other, feel to do the
work of the Lord, and dismiss the nar-
row, contracted, covetous feelings that
are so interwoven with the feelings of
our natures. It seems hard to get

rid of them, but we must overcome them
and unite ourselves together in the holy
order of God, that we may be Saints of
the Most High, with our interests, our
faith and labors, that our hopes and the
results of our labors may be concentrated
in the salvation of the human family.

Brethren and Sisters, try to realize
these things. Awake and lay these things
to heart. Seek to the Lord to know his
mind and will, and when you ascertain
it also to have the will to do it.

God bless you, Amen.

REMARKS ON THE TEMPLE GROUND.
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18, 1877.

REPORTED BY GEO. F. GIBBS.

I feel to rejoice to see the work of God
progressing as it is today, and to wit-
ness the spirit and feeling that are be-
ing manifested among the Saints every-
where throughout the Territory for the
advancement of His Church and King-
dom on the earth. In my visit south to at-
tend Conference, I felt to rejoice exceed-
ingly in seeing the Temple completed
at St. George. It is a most beautiful
building, pure and white as the driven
snow, both outside and in. It is ele-
gant in design, and there is a manifest
propriety and adaptability in all its ar-
rangements. The labor and finish exhibit
talent and artistic skill of the highest

order, and it is chaste, exquisite, appro-
priate, and beautiful in all its appoint-
ments.

Approaching from the north, with the
black basaltic lava mountain frowning
on the background, and the grim red
sandstone nearer its base, relieved in-
deed by the beautiful city of St. George,
with its shrubberies, its gardens and
orchards, its vines, its trees and flow-
ers, it stands as a chaste memorial,
a sweet elysium, a haven of repose,
in this beautiful oasis of the desert;
and is a proud and lasting monument
of its originator and designer, the fi-
delity of the architect, the skill of the
mechanics, and the faith, self-denial,


