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with them. It is for us to obtain the
spirit of forgiveness, to feel to love those
that are so ignorant as to do evil to
their fellow creatures without a cause;
we should feel as Christ felt, when upon
the cross. He said, "Father, forgive
them; for they know not what they do."
It was urged yesterday by one of the
brethren, that we could scarcely claim
this for many of those who were engaged
in persecuting the Saints today, for they
do know what they are doing, and they
are not ignorant of the course that they
are pursuing. They are in a position to
learn the truth, if they would, and to
comprehend the fact that they are ly-
ing about us. Yet how do we feel to-
wards them for this offense? Do we
feel that we should retaliate? Do we
feel that we should execute vengeance
upon them because we know that they
are telling falsehoods, and are misrep-
resenting and slandering the people of
this Church? No. For years and years
we have sat quietly down and listened
to their abuse, insults, slanders, misrep-
resentations and falsehoods, which they
have spread broadcast throughout the
land to the utmost of their power, and
no man has so much as said, "Why do
you s0?" They enjoy the utmost liberty to
lie and slander and go to the fullest ex-
tent of their power to accomplish their
wicked and nefarious desires and pur-
poses, and we are willing to risk the
judgment of God in these matters in His
own due time. We do not propose to keep
ourselves eternally in hot water, wran-
gling, contending and snarling with our
enemies; if we did we should soon be-
come as sour, as vicious, as foul, as low
and as contemptible as they are them-
selves. Well, do you love them? Now
here is the rub! Do you love these slan-
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derers, these liars, these defamers, these
persecutors of the innocent and of the
unoffending—do you love them? [sev-
eral voices, No, no.] I can scarcely blame
you. [Laughter.] But that is not accord-
ing to the law of God. I want to tell you
how I feel towards them. I love them
so much that if I had it in my power to
annihilate them from the earth I would
not harm a hair of their heads—not one
hair of their heads. I love them so well
that if I could possibly make them bet-
ter men, convert them from the error of
their ways I would do it, God being my
helper. I love them so much that I would
not throw a straw in their way to pros-
perity and happiness, but so far as possi-
ble I would hedge up their headlong and
downward course to destruction, and yet
I detest and abominate their infamous
actions and their wicked course. That
is how I feel towards them, and that
is how much I love them, and if this
is not the love that Jesus desired us to
have for our enemies, tell me what kind
of love we should have for them? I do
not love them so that I would take them
into my bosom, or invite them to asso-
ciate with my family, or that I would give
my daughters to their embraces, nor my
sons to their counsels. I do not love them
so well that I would invite them to the
councils of the Priesthood, and the or-
dinances of the House of God, to scoff
and jeer at sacred things which they do
not understand, nor would I share with
them the inheritance that God, my Fa-
ther, has given me in Zion; I do not
love them well enough for this, and I
do not believe that God ever designed
that I should; but I love them so much
that I would not hurt them, I would do
them good, I would tell the truth about
them, I would benefit them if it was in



