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of the Gospel, and do right all the

time. May God Almighty wake up

the fathers, the mothers, the sons

and the daughters, and bless you all

and keep you in the path of your duty,

and save you in the name of Jesus

Christ. Amen.
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We expected that this congregation

would have been assembled and seated

by ten o'clock, or by a quarter past ten

at the latest; it is now twelve, lacking

five minutes, and near the time when we

should be moving to the place of burial.

The time is so far advanced that I

shall not presume to answer my feelings,

in my remarks on this occasion. I ex-

pected to have had time enough for offer-

ing some of my feelings and views, with

regard to the living and the dead. True,

it would take me a long time to reveal

to you what is in my heart, but I ex-

pected to have had time to bestow a por-

tion thereof on this congregation.

I will say to those here assembled,

and especially to those more immedi-

ately connected with brother Grant in

the capacity of a family, you have no

cause for mourning, neither have we.

True, we were very fond of the company

and society of brother Grant; brother

Jedediah was a man we all loved, and we

would have liked to have had him stayed

with us; we would have been pleased in

longer enjoying his society here.

But this our place of abode is

only temporary; we are on a jour-

ney; we have only to winter and sum-

mer, as it were. Brother Grant has

got through here, and has gone to his

spiritual place of abode for a season. Not

that he has reached his journey's end,

nor will he, until he has again received

this body that now lies before me. Ev-

ery material part and portion pertain-

ing to his body, to the temporal organiza-

tion that constitutes the man, will clothe

his spirit again, before he is prepared to

receive the place and habitation that is

prepared for him, yet he has gone to his

spiritual home for a season.

I am aware of the feelings of fami-

lies and friends on such occasions. Many

times I can govern and control my feel-

ings, at other times I cannot. When I can

control my own feelings, I can collect my

thoughts and express my ideas as clearly

as my language will permit.

In the few remarks that I will make

today, I will not go to the Bible, to the

Book of Mormon, nor to the Book of Doc-

trine and Covenants, for my text, for I

will give you a text which comprehends

the sermon also, so that if I do not dwell

directly upon it, I trust that what I say

will be true, for it will be incorporated in

my text, and the text alone will be a ser-

mon.

On this occasion I will say, as on

other occasions, blessed are they that

hear the Gospel of salvation, believe

it, embrace it, and live to all its pre-


