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so testifies to me. I am not dependent
upon his testimony. God, my Father, has
revealed this to me, and I know it." The
work went on. Men were ordained with
the same authority and went to the dif-
ferent nations, and wherever they went
the same effects followed—Jew or Gen-
tile, bond or free, Scandinavian or Ger-
man, Italian or French, English, Scotch,
Welsh or Irish, all received this tes-
timony; were baptized into the same
spirit, and received the same gifts. This
is why we are here dwelling together in
these mountain valleys. We have all re-
ceived the same Gospel, the same testi-
mony. Our testimony to all the world is
we know that God lives; we know that
Jesus is the Son of God; we know that the
atonement was wrought out for us and
all the world who will receive it; we know
that we have received a remission of our
sins; we know that the Lord has brought
us up out of the miry clay and placed our
feet upon a rock and put a new song in
our mouths of everlasting praise to God
and the Lamb. We are all looking for-
ward to the second coming of Jesus, and
the time is not far distant when he shall
come and reign from pole to pole and
from shore to shore. He will come to take
vengeance on those that know not God,
and obey not the Gospel; to cleanse the
earth as with the besom of destruction,
and to subdue all things to himself.

Well, what did they do with this
young man who bore this testimony that
the Gospel in all its ancient purity and
power had been restored to the earth?
What did they do with him? They
hunted him from place to place, from
city to city, persecuting him on the right
hand and on the left. So-called minis-
ters of the Gospel preached all manner
of falsehoods against him. They stir-

red up the populace against him, and
time and time again he was taken by
wicked hands and cast into prison. Some
forty-nine times he was accused of var-
ious crimes, but no conviction could be
had. At last they got him into Carthage
jail. A guard was placed around the
prison to make his friends believe that
he was safe, and just as soon as this idea
was established, the mob with their faces
blackened burst into the prison and slew
the Prophet and his brother Hyrum, who
died for the truth and for the testimony
of Jesus, the last words the Prophet was
heard to say were, "O Lord, my God."

Joseph Smith, a Prophet of God, was
rejected of men like unto the ancient
Prophets. He came to a wicked and per-
verse generation. He came to a people
who had turned away from God and fol-
lowed after the ways of men. He came
to a people who worshipped God with
their lips, while their hearts were far
from him. He came to a people who
loved darkness rather than light, and
therefore they did the deeds of others
who were in the same position in previ-
ous ages—they slew the Prophet of God.
His blood stains the soil of Illinois, and
of the United States, his blood smokes
up to God with the blood of Abel, and
with the blood of all the martyrs, and
will be laid at the door of a wicked and
corrupt generation; for although all did
not imbrue their hands in his blood, yet
they consented to the deed and were
ready to say, "served him right, we are
glad he is out of the way." The same
spirit is manifested toward our leaders
today. The world would like to see them
slaughtered too. What harm did Joseph
Smith ever do the world. He bore testi-
mony of these things to those who pro-


