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Now, you who live in this little place,
look to it that you are found in the line
of your duty. You have a beautiful loca-
tion, and I would like to see you make
the most of it. I would like to see at
least a hundred times more apple, pear
and cherry trees planted out; and all of
your streets lined with shade trees. And
improve your dwelling houses. If you
cannot find the style of a house to suit
you, go off to other places until you do
find one, and then come back and build
a better one. Beautify this place, and
make your homes pleasant and agree-
able, that you may have nice places for
your wives and children, and thus help
to fulfill that Scripture which says, that
Zion shall become the praise of the whole
earth; and that kings will come to gaze
upon her glory. I have already had many
honorable men from many of the civi-
lized nations call upon me, and they gen-
erally express themselves in this way:
"What a beautiful place you have here,
Mr. Taylor;" "O, yes, (I would say) it is
well enough for us, we can please our-
selves, it is very difficult to please others,
we do not profess much. You hear curi-
ous stories about us; but we would rather
have our works speak for us." There is
nothing to boast of, and what there is
we should not have if God did not give it
to us. For we are dependent upon Him
for all we have. We live and move in
Him, and through Him we have our be-
ing. And if we can operate together upon
the principles of virtue and holiness, and
have more brotherly feeling, we should
feel much better. Some people say, I hate
such a person. I would not like to have
that feeling about me, I don't know of
a person upon the earth whom I hate.
What, not the wicked? No, I would say,
"the Lord judge between thee and me."

For if they can afford to do wrong, I can-
not.

I will talk about some other things.
Go to work and build a meetinghouse
half an inch bigger than this. (Laugh-
ter). Then you have a public square,
make some nice grounds in and about it.
And then beautify your private squares
at your own homes. Let every man make
his own grounds pleasant and agreeable.
And let every woman make her husband
as happy as she can. The sisters ought
to be like angels, ought they not? Be
full of good, kind, pleasant and agreeable
feelings. And we men who profess to be
saints of God—saints of God! What an
expression! Do we understand it? There
is a peculiar form of expression in the
German language. The term Latter-day
Saint in the German is: der Heiligen der
Letzten Tage, which being interpreted is,
the holy of the last days. There is some-
thing very expressive about that. We
should be the holy of the last days, under
the influence and guidance of the Lord.

We talk about the Kingdom of God.
God's Kingdom is not our kingdom. Who
manages, directs and controls? God. In
whose interest? In the interest of the
community, and for the happiness and
the welfare of all Israel, and the whole
of the human family, so far as they will
let Him.

I want to talk about a principle here.
We get up sometimes a very rash feel-
ing against people who do not think as
we do. They have a right to think as
they please; and so have we. There-
fore, if a man does not believe as I do,
that is none of my business; and if I
do not believe as he does, that is none
of his business. Would you protect a
man that did not believe as you do?
Yes, to the last bat's end. He should


