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little matters that lay the axe at the

root of the tree and obstruct the onward

progress of this great work. The wicked-

ness of the Latter-day Saints throws an

obstacle before it.

Brethren, don't you think the course

you would take with a flock of sheep is

better for this people, than it is to keep

all the time hitting them on the head?

It is well enough to hit a rap now and

then, that is, to rap some of the old bucks

and does that always want to stick their

noses first in the salt. In accordance

with my eccentric discourse, don't you

see that I have not thrown out salt on

the floor or on the grass to be wasted?

I have given one sheep out there a lap,

and another one there, returning to the

center, and don't you feel just as comfort-

able now as before ye got the salt, and a

little more so? That is the way to lead

the people along, and do not gag them.

You may take custard pie and cram it

down a person's throat until it makes

him vomit; doubtless some of you have

crammed your little children until they

have vomited the food you gave them.

The people are often fed too much,

with too long sermons. How long have I

preached today? Though I have not stuck

to one subject, but I have always come

back to the center and began again. Stop

your long sermons, except God leads and

dictates. I should advise you, if you

have but a little water in the pond, not

to let your saw run the full length of

the log. Get up when you have some-

thing to say, and sit down when you have

done. Long sermons will not answer.

Preach short sermons, you Bishops; and

when the missionaries come along and

give a first-rate good sermon at a Ward

meeting, and perhaps one or two oth-

ers also speak, and it is eight o'clock in

the evening, or half-past eight, close the

meeting. You Bishops are always there,

and you can preach when the sheep are

not crammed to death. There is too

much of this cramming, for by it you

will gag the people and throw them over-

board.

I am holding on to this idea, because

I see that you are wrong. And if brother

Brigham had been here today he would,

probably, have been led to speak on the

same matter; and if I had been away

from here, probably brother Wells would

have been led the same; and if none of

us had been here, perhaps somebody else

would have spoken of it. I am telling you

what to do, I am relieving your minds.

Do not put on the double sledgehammers

all the time, but pour in the wine and

the oil, and scatter a little salt, and the

sheep will be bleating and teasing for

more.

I am a shepherd, I was brought up

a shepherd; and I was a plowboy; and I

am a blacksmith, a potter, a joiner and

carpenter, and a tailor; I understand all

these branches. I never was confined to

either of them long, but always returned

to the center. This is my mode of preach-

ing; I do not want to talk a whole dictio-

nary. I do not use any squatalations, as

brother Hyde, brother Franklin, and oth-

ers do. I am just what I am, and cannot

be anything else. Brother Hyde, did you

ever know me try to imitate anybody? I

never did and cannot do it, unless I have

the power given me. There is only one

thing that I can mimic, and that is the

power that some enthusiasts show, when

they suppose the Holy Ghost is on them.

I don't want you to merely talk about

it, but I want you to go to and live your

religion, do your duty, do all things that

are required of you. If you have not

done so, go and do it. If you have done

wrong, don't do wrong again, and do

right from this time, making satisfaction

and restitution for your wrongdoing, and

I will say you shall be forgiven, every

one of you who has not shed innocent


