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This is my place and my calling, and

this is my wish and the wish of brother

Jedediah, of brother Amasa, of brother

Parley, and of every other Apostle that

God has appointed and called upon this

earth, or ever will while we remain here.

It is for brother Brigham to do the will

of Joseph, and for Joseph to do the will

of Peter, for Peter to do the will of Je-

sus, and for Jesus to do the will of his

Father. That is the chain that reaches

from heaven to earth, and do you not un-

derstand that it is so? If you will keep

hold of that chain and keep your hands

strongly fastened in the links, you can

reach into the veil. But you must hold

on firm and fast to the cable—why? Be-

cause there is an anchor at the end of the

cable, and that cable is fastened to the

ship so that it is made sure at both ends.

That is the way it is in a ship, and it is so

with the kingdom of God.

My feelings are for you to learn to fol-

low our leader, our Prophet, our Presi-

dent. He will be our President in eter-

nity, and Joseph is his President and will

counsel him, and you need not trouble

yourselves, but do as you are told and

you will obtain salvation and go into the

celestial glory. You will then dwell in

the same glory with Joseph, with father

Smith, with the Apostles and Saints; and

by taking such a course not one of you

will fall, and I know it.

You have got to be organized and dis-

ciplined by the Priesthood, and you have

got to stick to that organization, for you

cannot be saved with a celestial glory un-

less you are saved by this Priesthood.

Brother Brigham says stick to it, and

then we will all be saved in the kingdom

of our God.

Thousands of this world, with large

herds of cattle and much substance

are fleeing to California or Oregon to

escape the troubles, but they will be

caught in the snare. [President B.

Young: They will, and they will fall

into the pit.] The road on the Plains is

full of emigrants of that class, and there

are several thousand Saints on the way

here. The handcarts are rolling, and

those with them can sleep at night and

be up in the mornings, and the carts will

jingle through the day; and as soon as

we can get teams, after our wheat is har-

vested, we shall call on you to go back

and meet them with flour and other com-

forts of life; what do you say? [Yes, from

many voices in the congregation.] There

are squally times in the east; they have

got so that they cannot really stand it,

without drubbing each other with canes.

The world is in commotion; I have been

talking about it here, and about the state

of affairs in this Church, and what we

have got to do, and I cannot get this sub-

ject out of my mind, no, not for one mo-

ment.

Brethren and sisters, take care of

your grain; do not waste any of your

grain, for you will need it all; and do not

make an unwise or unsaintly disposition

of it. I beg of you to attend to this coun-

sel, for I have told it three or four times;

not because I profess to be a Prophet, but

because I naturally see the necessity for

so doing. The people are out of grain and

out of bread, and I have but little myself;

and from what I see, I should think that

very many had none, for if you were to go

to my house and stay one day, you would

see enough to craze you, for they come in

crowds and are hungry, and I feel to pity

them, but I cannot feed all creation.

Suppose all this people had been

wise and taken counsel, would they

have suffered the present destitution?

No, they would not. Much of our

grain has been consumed by our ene-

mies, by those who care not for what

they have to pay, for Uncle Sam pays

their bills. Shall they have our grain

this year? Doubtless many of this


