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BY PRESIDENT HEBER C. KIMBALL, MADE IN THE TABERNACLE,
GREAT SALT LAKE CITY, DECEMBER 4, 1856
Recorded by J. V. Long

The ideas that brother Brigham has just
advanced are congenial with my feelings,
perfectly so.

During brother Grant’s brief sickness I
would not believe, for one moment, that
he was going to die, though my feelings
would at times incline me to doubt as to
his recovery; but I would not give way to
them. And now it is only the body that
is dead, for his spirit will never die! It has
overcome death and hell, and laid aside its
earthly tenement that that may return to its
native element, awaiting the morn of the
resurrection, when the spirit will receive it
in an immortal state, and then have gained
the victory over death, hell and the grave.

In regard to the lifeless body that now
lies before us, let me tell you that mourn-
ing and making a great parade over it, is
similar to what it would be for me to la-
ment about a house which the occupants
had forsaken. I left a house in Nauvoo, but
do you suppose that I fret about it? I do
not. And what is the use of gathering the
bands together and the troops, and per-
forming lengthy and pompous ceremonies
over a tenement the spirit has left? I would
not give a picayune for all your parade.

I will not stoop to the principle of
death. I could weep, but I will not. There
is a spirit in me that rises above that feel-
ing, and it is because Jedediah is not dead.

I went to see him one day last
week, and he reached out his hand
and shook hands with me; he could
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not speak, but he shook hands warmly
with me. I felt for him, and wanted to raise
him up, and to have him stay and help
us whip the devils and bring to pass righ-
teousness. Why? Because he was valiant,
and I loved him. He was a great help to us,
and you would be, if you were as valiant as
he was, which you can be through faithful-
ness and obedience.

I laid my hands upon him and blessed
him, and asked God to strengthen his lungs
that he might be easier, and in two or three
minutes he raised himself up and talked for
about an hour as busily as he could, telling
me what he had seen and what he under-
stood, until I was afraid he would weary
himself, when I arose and left him.

He said to me, brother Heber, I have been
into the spirit world two nights in succession,
and, of all the dreads that ever came across
me, the worst was to have to again return to
my body, though I had to do it. But O, says
he, the order and government that were there!
When in the spirit world, I saw the order of
righteous men and women; beheld them
organized in their several grades, and there
appeared to be no obstruction to my vision;
I could see every man and woman in their
grade and order. I looked to see whether there
was any disorder there, but there was none;
neither could I see any death nor any dark-
ness, disorder or confusion. He said that the
people he there saw were organized in family
capacities; and when he looked at them he
saw grade after grade, and all were organized
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