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hast brought them hither, through the

instrumentality of thy servant Brigham,

whom thou hast inspired by the Holy

Ghost.

We thank thee that we here rest se-

cure from our enemies, that we and our

families enjoy peace and rest from the

persecutions of those who hate thy cho-

sen people.

We thank thee for this goodly inheri-

tance which thou hast vouchsafed to thy

people, and for the privilege of raising

our banners and ensigns on these moun-

tain tops. May our enemies never have

power over us, and may we be blessed

by doing right and keeping thy com-

mandments, by living pure, and by being

watchful and careful to do no evil, that

we may multiply in our families, in our

flocks, and in our herds, in our fields and

habitations.

We pray thee, in the name of the Lord

Jesus Christ, that thou wouldst bless

this valley and all the adjacent valleys;

and bless the streams of water that flow

from the mountains. As we are at the

head of Big Cottonwood Canyon, we pray

thee that thou wilt bless it, and the wa-

ter that flows to the mills, and to the

land we cultivate. And may the timber

and grass, and vegetation of every de-

scription, growing in this little valley in

the tops of these mountains, be blessed;

and we consecrate and dedicate it to thee

for the benefit of thy people, for their

happiness, that they may rest here and

be safe. Bless all the elements that are

here; may the rocks and the mountains

be blessed, and everything that has life.

We pray thee, in the name of the

Lord Jesus, that thou wouldst bless

thy servant Brigham, and those associ-

ated with him, who have taken pains

to prepare the way, and kindly invite

us to these regions. May we feel

that we are blest, and that the Lord,

through the dispensation of His prov-

idence, has granted to us these fa-

vors. We ask thy choicest blessings on

thy servants Brigham, Heber, and the

Twelve, and upon all thy faithful people

in every kingdom and nation. Bless our

friends, and all who speak comforting

words to thy people, and defend them,

and may the enemies of truth and righ-

teousness be confounded, and not have

power to injure the people of God. Bless

thy servant George A. Smith, and thy

servant John Taylor, and thy servant

John M. Bernhisel, and bless all thy ser-

vants in every land and clime. Bless

those who write and defend thy people

through the press, may our prayers come

up before thee in their behalf, for thou

knowest we have not sinned against thee

in these groves—in this canyon. We do

not visit groves, as did Israel of old, to

commit adultery, nor to depart from the

Lord our God. But we desire to appear

before thee with clean hands and hearts,

to call upon thee for thy blessing and

do thy will, that our inheritance may be

blest and all we have, and that all the

efforts we make to build up Zion and

rear temples to thy name may be blest,

that the people of God may flock to the

mountains by tens of thousands; may the

wicked be cut off, may they be taken in

the snares they have spread for thy peo-

ple, and fall into the pits they have dug

for thy Saints, and may they not prosper

on the earth.

We desire that thou wouldst fulfil the

covenants made with Abraham, Isaac,

and Jacob, with Lehi and Nephi, and

with all the Prophets that have lived on

this land, that Zion may come down from

above, and Zion come up from beneath;

that every band may be broken, and all

Israel be saved. O Lord, we ask thee

to bless us in our efforts on the earth;

may righteousness and peace spread as

the light of the morning, may we rejoice

in the natural fortresses of this land,

and may we be the pioneers of truth,


