
being one in a church capacity, to say 
nothing about being one in a family ca-
pacity, or in a neighborhood capacity. The 
people might have known, long ago, what 
the difficulty is, if the influences, tempta-
tions, and lusts that are in us naturally are 
given way to, and we are led captive at the 
will of him that rules the world; that forms 
the grand difficulty.

Do you want to know the reason why I 
speak of our being so comfortably situated 
this morning in so comfortable a meeting-
house? We can return home and sit down 
and warm our feet before the fire, and 
can eat our bread and butter, etc., but my 
mind is yonder in the snow, where those 
immigrating Saints are, and my mind has 
been with them ever since I had the re-
port of their start from Winter Quarters 
(Florence), on the 3rd of September. I can-
not talk about anything, I cannot go out 
or come in, but what in every minute or 
two minutes my mind reverts to them; and 
the questions—whereabouts are my breth-
ren and sisters who are on the Plains, and 
what is their condition—force themselves 
upon me and annoy my feelings all the 
time. And were I to answer my own feel-
ings, I should do so by undertaking to do 
what the conference voted I should not do, 
that is, I should be with them now in the 
snow, even though it should be up to the 
knees, up to the waist, or up to the neck. 
My mind is there, and my faith is there; I 
have a great many reflections about them.

Have any of you suffered while coming 
here? Yes. How many of you sisters pres-
ent buried your husbands, or your fathers, 
or your mothers, or children, on the Plains? 
How many of you brethren buried your 
wives? Have you suffered, and been in peril 
and trouble? Yes, you had to endure anguish 
and pain from the effects of cholera, toil, and 
weariness. Do you live your religion when

you get here, after all the trouble, afflic-
tions, and pains you have passed through 
to come to Zion? And to a pretty Zion! 
Men and women start across the Plains 
for this place, and are they willing to wade 
through the snow? Yes. To travel through 
snow storms? Yes. To wade rivers? Yes. 
What for? To get to Zion. And here we 
are in Zion, and what a Zion! Where it 
is necessary for the cry of reformation to 
go through the land, both a spiritual and 
temporal reformation. God is more merci-
ful than man can be, and it is well for us. 
Again, when I consider the backsliding of 
the people, and their sins, I will not ask 
God to be more merciful, and have more 
sympathy towards me, than I have for my 
brethren and sisters.

A good many teams have already gone 
out to meet the Saints who are struggling to 
gain this place; I can hardly keep from talk-
ing about them all the time, for when I am 
preaching they are uppermost in my mind. 
The brethren were liberal last Sunday in 
turning out to meet them with teams, still 
if any more feel desirous of going to their 
assistance, I will give them the privilege, 
and advise them to take feed, not only for 
their own animals, but also for those of the 
brethren who have already gone out, for 
they will very likely be short. But I should 
be more particularly thankful if the minds 
of this community could be so impressed 
and stirred up, so wakened up, that when 
those poor brethren and sisters who are now 
on the Plains do arrive they may be able to 
say of a truth and in very deed, “God be 
thanked, we have got to Zion.” But fearful-
ness and forebodings of disappointment to 
them are in my feelings. How far they may 
be disappointed, I do not know.

I do not wish to be personal in this congre-
gation, but let me say to the authorities, to the 
Elders of Israel, the Seventies, High Priests,
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