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will come, as sure as we live, when dis-
tress and calamity will fall upon the
wicked, and our own nation has a great
deal to answer for. They have to answer
for deeds that cannot be easily paid. The
blood of innocence has stained the soil of
free America—the blood of a Prophet, of
a Patriarch, and of other righteous men
and women who have suffered for their
religion, and for no other cause than that
they chose to espouse the truth and to
advocate it, living lives of purity, offend-
ing no one—that is, no one who should
be offended—breaking no law, trampling
upon no human right. They were cru-
elly murdered, and we as a people were
driven out by violence, driven out from
the midst of civilization, driven out from
our homes and our hard-earned posses-
sions, and our track is marked with the
blood and with the graves of our own
people from the borders of civilization
till we reached these Rocky Mountains,
and for no other cause for which we
could be punished legally. We broke no
law; we committed no offense against the
majesty of the law. We have lived lives of
purity as we do here in these mountains.
But prejudice was created; men became
excited; mobs were formed, and extermi-
nation was decided upon, and there was
no alternative presented to us but this:
either to submit to be killed off, men,
women and children, from the face of the
earth, or to take our flight as best we
could in our poverty to some remote land
where we could worship God according
to the dictates of our own conscience in
peace and in quietness. We chose the lat-
ter alternative. We preferred to face the
wilderness with all its untold terrors. We
preferred to come out among tribes of In-
dians of which we knew nothing, and live

in their midst and trust to their mer-
cies, savages though they were, than to
remain among civilized men, men who
called themselves Christians. We did
this thirty-seven years ago.

Fifty-four years and a half have
passed since the organization of the
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day
Saints, and in this land there has never
been a man punished for killing a "Mor-
mon," never been a man punished for
burning a "Mormon's" house, never been
a man punished for engaging in mobs
and banding together for the extirpation
of the "Mormons" and the destruction of
their property. And this, too, in this
land of boasted liberty; this in this land,
the most glorious under the canopy of
heaven, the most free that ever existed,
the best government ever formed by hu-
man wisdom; this in this land with the
constitution as free as God Himself has
revealed it, so free that every human be-
ing may dwell under it without let or
hindrance, without interfering with the
rights of his fellow man, giving me the
perfect freedom to worship God accord-
ing to my own conscience, and giving
no man the right to interfere with me
in that worship, and giving every other
man the same right, and depriving me of
the right to interfere with any other man
in his worship, if he worship according
to the dictates of his own conscience and
does not interfere with the rights of his
fellow man. But in this land Latter-day
Saints have been murdered, murdered
for no other cause than because they be-
lieved in God and believed He was a God
of revelation, and today Utah exists be-
cause of this. Because of this spirit of
persecution today, Utah is a Territory, a
grand Territory, and we as a people are
living in these valleys of the mountains


