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guess they were mistaken." Don't let us

hear any more of it, brethren; never let

such a thing be spoken, that a Prophet

of God is mistaken. I ask this congrega-

tion, and I adjure you in the name of the

Lord to speak, if ever you heard brother

Brigham, brother Kimball, brother Jede-

diah, or brother Wells say anything that

was not strictly true. I answer, you never

did.

[President H. C. Kimball: If it were

so, a man might be a Prophet one minute

and a devil another.]

I know there is an undercurrent

working all the time; but I tell you, my

brethren, we have to stand up to the

work in which we are engaged, and live

humbly before our heavenly Father, and

keep His Spirit with us always. This is

what we have got to do, and, as brother

Kimball says, save ourselves and those

that are with us, and know that we are

born of God and that we are heirs of sal-

vation. It is our privilege, as well as that

of the Prophets of God, to have this Spirit

and this light in us; for we are the chil-

dren of the light, and not of the darkness;

therefore the day of the Lord Jesus will

not overtake us as a thief in the night.

I feel comfortable and happy in being

associated with the Saints of the living

God; and I never felt more grateful for

my position among this people than I do

at the present time; for I realize that the

hand of the Lord is with us all the day

long.

When I heard brother Kimball talk-

ing about brother Thomas Marsh, it

caused me to think of bygone days; for

I was well acquainted with him; and

when I heard what I did, I felt to

thank my God that He had preserved

me and my brethren from the power

of the Devil; and I know that it is

the Lord's doing, and not our strength

that has saved us. I feel humble,

and I wish to feel so all the time. I

cannot express to you my feelings in

full; but this much I can say, that I have

never had such an experience in my life

as I have had for the year past. It seems

as though the veil of darkness was rolled

back; and it is so to a great extent, and

we begin to know and realize that the

day of our redemption draws near.

Talk about fear! We have nothing to

fear from our enemies. If we have any-

thing to fear at all, it is those of our own

household—those corrupt villains in our

midst, who profess to be Saints. Our en-

emies are entirely powerless. They used

to think that Missouri could whip out the

"Mormons," and then they thought that

a few counties in Illinois could do it; but

of late they have come to the conclusion

that it will take all the United States to

whip us out; and it is true too, and then

they can't.

I knew last fall that the reforma-

tion would commence in the States about

the time that it did here, and I told

brother Brigham so; and I now pray that

it may continue, and that they may be

clothed with darkness, and that all their

schemes and plans may be frustrated,

and that they may be caught in their

own snares, and fall into their own pits.

There has never been such a fuss in the

United States as there is at the present

time; and I may also add, that there

never has been a time when we have

commenced to build a Temple but the

Devil has called upon his servants to pre-

vent us from doing the work, if possible.

It was so in Kirtland; it was so in Far

West and in Illinois; and I expect it will

be so here; but it will all tend to roll on

the work of God.

I feel to bless you—all you that are

honest in heart; and I say the time

has come when fearfulness will sur-

prise the hypocrite; and I pray that

we may be able more perfectly to dis-

cern betwixt him that serveth God

and him that serveth Him not. This

is what the Prophet said should be


