PRAYER 47

and to administer the keys of His govern-
ment upon the earth,

While sun, or moon, or stars shall shine,

Or principalities endure.

If the Saints accomplish these things,
and fail not to keep the commandments
of Jesus Christ and the counsels of his
servants, the kingdoms of the world shall
never prevail against them from this time
forth and forever.

But remember, O ye Saints of the
Most High! Remember that the enemy
is on the alert. That old serpent and
his angels, who have ruled this low-
er world, with few exceptions, for so

many ages, will not tamely, and without
a struggle, submit to have the kingdom,
and seat of government, and sanctuary
of our God, again erected on our planet,
no more to be thrown down or subdued,
till every square yard of the vast dominion
shall be re-conquered by its rightful own-
ers. No! From the moment the ground was
broken for this Temple, those inspired by
him [Satan] have commenced to rage; and
he will continue to stir up his servants to
anger against that which is good; but, if
we are faithful, the victory is ours, in the
name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
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PRAYER

BY PRESIDENT ORSON HYDE, DELIVERED ON THE NORTHEAST CORNER
STONE OF THE TEMPLE AT GREAT SALT LAKE CITY, AFTER THE TWELVE APOSTLES,
THE FIRST PRESIDENCY OF THE SEVENTIES, AND THE PRESIDENCY OF THE ELDERS’

QUORUM HAD LAID THE STONE, APRIL 6, 1853
Reported by G. D. Watt

Almighty Father—Thou who dwellest
in the heavens, and who sittest upon the
throne of thy glory and power, we beseech
thee to behold us, in great mercy, from thy
celestial courts, and listen to our prayers
which we this day offer to thee, in the
name of Jesus Christ, thy Son. Although
thou art exalted in temples not made with
hands, in the midst of the redeemed and
sanctified ones, yet deign thou to meet
with us in our humble sphere, and, as we
have laid, help thou us to dedicate unto
thee, this Corner Stone of Zion’s earthly
Temple, that in her courts thy sons and
daughters may rejoice to meet their Lord.
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Everlasting thanks are due to thee, O
God of our salvation, for thy manifold
blessings and mercies extended unto us—
that since we have been compelled to flee
to the valleys and caves of the mountains,
and hide ourselves in thy secret chambers,
from the face of the serpent or dragon of
persecution, red with the blood of the
Saints and martyrs of Jesus, thou hast
caused the land to be fruitful—the wilder-
ness and desert to rejoice and blossom as
the rose. Known unto thee is the history of
our career. Our merits and demerits have
been open to thy view, and our wisdom
and folly have not been hid from thine
eyes. Thou hast comprehended our strength
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