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will not say unto us, as he said to Je-
rusalem, “How oft would I have gathered
you, but you would not.” If we will be sub-
missive and listen to the revelations of the
Most High, remembering that His ways are
not as our ways, and His thoughts as our
thoughts, for as the heavens are higher than
the earth so are His ways than our ways,
and His thoughts than our thoughts; if we
will remember this, and act upon it, we are
in the way to obtain those keys of power,
and profit by them; that is to say, we are
right on the grand turnpike to exaltation.

I recollect a story I heard Joseph once tell
to a sectarian minister; he had been preach-
ing to him some of the first principles of
the Gospel; the minister acknowledged that
the doctrines were strictly according to the
New Testament, but gave a kind of a pious
sigh, and said, “I am afraid there is some-
thing wrong at the bottom of it.” Joseph
replied, “I feel a good deal as the honest
Irishman did, who landed in America,
and started to go into the country, and see
how it looked. As he was walking along
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the road, he came across a very pious min-
ister of the Methodist order, who came up
to the Irishman, and, thinking that he must
say something about religion, as he sat in
his two wheeled gig, says, ‘Patrick, have you
made your peace with your God?” ‘Ah, faith,
sir, and sure we never had a falling out.” That
rather shocked the priest, and he gave vent to
an unearthly grunt, and said, ‘You are lost,
lost.” “Faith, sir, how can I be lost in the mid-
dle of the big turnpike?”” I tell you we are in
the middle of the “big turnpike,” and if we
continue in it the keys of exaltation are with
us and the great work of God will unfold to
this people things that have been hid from
before the foundation of the world. Let us be
as clay in the hands of the potter, and strive
with our mights to build up this work, and it
will not be said of us, as it was of Jerusalem,
“O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how oft would I
have gathered you, but ye would not.”

May God bless you, and enable us to
fulfil and carry out His great and glorious
designs, is my prayer in the name of Jesus
Christ. Amen.
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It is some time since I spoke to this
congregation, and it is with me as it prob-
ably is with many others, the longer I sit,
and the less I say, the more I am troubled
with fear. Is it the fear of God? No. It is
a kind of a fear of the world—a fear of
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man. Now there is scarcely a person but what
has more or less of these feelings, at times. I
recollect often hearing brother Joseph Smith
say that many times his legs trembled like
Belshazzar’s when he got up to speak before
the world, and before the Saints.
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