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hand to accomplish His own work, and

sustain the operations of His servants on

this small scale, which we shall know it

is small when we see the mighty engine

of God at work, for when we were chil-

dren we spake as children, and under-

stood as children, and thought as chil-

dren; but when we become men, we shall

put away childish things. We now have

to do with small things, that we may ad-

vance from one point to another. What

are the small things? Here is a Perpetual

Emigrating Fund, for instance, for the

purpose of gathering the Saints of God.

How is this Fund raised? It is raised by

voluntary contributions from everyone

who is able to help and who has a heart

and a spirit to engage in the work of God

in the last days. It is raised by the hard

earnings of the brethren and sisters. It

is the little mites, and large mites, little

sums and big sums, all thrown together

into one purse.

Now go and take this, ye swift mes-

sengers, you faithful agents, in vessels of

bulrushes, pipe ships, or, in other words,

steamships, and be messengers of glad

tidings to the poor, and wretched, and

oppressed, and meek of the earth. It is

an honor to be a messenger, bearing to

them the means of taking them out of

their poverty, wretchedness, and oppres-

sion. He says to them, "I have come to

bring you to the family of God; to rescue

you from the land of your oppression and

poverty, and put you in a position where

you may be blessed temporally and spir-

itually." Is not he who hears these tid-

ings blessed? "How beautiful upon the

mountains are the feet of him that

bringeth good tidings, that publisheth

peace; that bringeth good tidings of good,

that publisheth salvation; that saith

unto Zion, Thy God reigneth!" This mes-

senger goes and brings them to his place

by the means that is put into his hands.

Now I know some, when they are

brought here by this agency, think they

have got to their desired haven. They

say, "Now I am secure in a haven of

peace, I am among the people of God,

and this is all I care for. Now I will

make myself as happy as I can, and I

will forget my fellows that I have left

in bondage; I will not remember them

who are oppressed beneath the galling

yoke, I am free, let them take care of

themselves." That is the feeling that per-

vades the breast of many after they are

borne here by means that were produced

by other hands than their own; and say

they—"If we can manage any way to

postpone the payment of this debt we

owe to the institution that brought us

here, until we can gather around us the

comforts of life, then peradventure we

will pay our obligation." But let me here

observe, when it is in the power to pay

a debt, or do a good deed, the longer

we postpone it, the greater will be the

detraction from the merits of that act;

now is the accepted time, now is the

day of salvation, when the hungry, the

poor, wretched, and oppressed call for re-

demption. While the power of redeeming

them is in our hands, and we will not ex-

tend it to them, how can we expect God

to hear our prayers to roll on His great

work for the final redemption of the scat-

tered remnants of His people. And let

me here say, I very much doubt whether

God will hear the prayers of any man

that owes a just debt, and has means

to pay it, but refuses to do it: or with-

holds a blessing from his fellow when it

is in his power to extend it. What is his

prayer? "Forgive us our debts, as we for-

give our debtors," or in other words—"Do

towards us, as we do towards others;" if

we withhold benefits due to others, how

can God bestow blessings upon us that

are not our due, but are the acts of His

mercy and kindness? When we have

shared the benefit of any charitable be-


