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I am requested to make a few re-

marks at the commencement of our

meeting this afternoon, although I would

much rather hear from brethren, espe-

cially my beloved President Hyde who is

about to leave us, but as it is his desire

that I should make a few remarks, I will

make the attempt.

I rejoiced much this morning in hear-

ing from our brethren who addressed us,

as I generally do when I hear the El-

ders speak. I was reflecting in my mind,

and asking myself whether I overheard

a "Mormon" sermon that I did not rejoice

in? I cannot remember the time since I

have been in the Church of Jesus Christ

of Latter-day Saints. It never made any

difference who addressed the people; no

matter who was called upon to speak,

however eloquent his discourse might be,

however pointed his remarks might be,

no matter however simple, or how many

times I might have heard the same sub-

ject treated upon, it was always edify-

ing to me, for I ever found something

new, and although I might have heard

the same things, perhaps, a great many

times, but my memory being so short

and treacherous, I had forgotten some

things, but as soon as I heard them again

I could then recollect them; my mind

would be refreshed, and I would remem-

ber that I had heard the same things be-

fore; and one remark that was made this

morning by brother Clements, refreshed

my mind upon things which took place

when I was on a mission, some eight or

ten years ago, in the United States. I

mean the remarks referring to that time,

which will surely come, when the Saints

of God will sit under their own vine

and fig tree, none daring to make them

afraid.

I was once asked the question by

some of our opposers, in something like

the following manner—"You Mormons

believe that there is a time of peace com-

ing; you believe that the prophecies of

the Scriptures are to be fulfilled liter-

ally, in the same way that Noah's pre-

diction of the flood was, and that your

God is willing, and in fact designs that

you shall sit under your own vine and fig

tree, none daring to molest or make you

afraid." "And now," says he, "Have you

got them yet?" "Well," says I, "not exactly

the fig tree, but we have got the cotton-

wood tree, and the locust tree, and we

sit under them, none daring to molest or

make afraid, and we are in anticipation

of some day having the fig tree." We are

full of hope that the time is now near at

hand, that it is not far ahead, when, if

we are faithful to our callings, we shall

sit under a great many other kinds of

trees, and I don't know as it will make

any difference whether it is the cotton-

wood, chestnut, oak, apple, peach tree, or

whatever kind of tree it may be, so that

we sit under our own vine and fig tree,

and serve the Lord our God with full pur-

pose of heart.

The cottonwood trees are grown, the

peach is beginning to grow, and the

apple and pear, and so on, are be-

ginning to grow, and we all expect

that not many years hence, we will


