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and eat and drink, and say, poor pussy,

and put off the evil day. It is not an

evil day; it is a day of rejoicing—a day

of bursting off the fetters from us; it is

a day when every son and daughter of

God ought to sing, Hosannah to the God

of Israel! We know we used to sing some-

times,

"We'll burst off all our fetters, and

break the Gentile yoke,

For long it has beset us, but now it

shall be broke:

No more shall Jacob bow his neck;

henceforth he shall be free, In Upper

California:

O! that's the land for me," &c.

We used to sing that years ago, and

we can sing it now; but we have got to do

it. Yes, it is "Yankee doodle do it."

Well, what are we doing? We are lay-

ing the foundation for salvation for our-

selves, for our progenitors, for our chil-

dren, and our posterity after us, from

generation to generation. The founda-

tion of liberty, whereby the bond that has

been on the neck of the nations, shall be

burst asunder; for it is here that liberty

shall spring from.

Here is a nucleus—a band of brethren

inspired from on high, having the ora-

cles of God in their midst—the only peo-

ple that are taught by the revelations of

God. Here is the place where the stan-

dard is to be erected to all nations.

We were talking, sometime ago,

about our rights: these are our duties;

we have got through with our rights.

There is an old motto that they have

got very conspicuously in England; it is

this—"England expects every man to do

his duty."

What is a man's duty here? It is obe-

dience to the oracles of God that are in

our midst; and so long as we keep the

commandments of God, we need not fear

any evil; for the Lord will be with us in

time and in eternity.

"But," says one, "I have got a son,

who has gone out upon the Plains,

and perhaps the soldiers will kill him."

Let them kill him. [President Kimball,

"There can be more made."] I suppose

there can.

Did you ever know your sons were in

possession of eternal life, and that this

is only a probation or a space between

time and eternity? We existed before, in

eternity that was, and we shall exist in

eternity that is to come; and the question

only is, whether it is better to die with

the harness on, or to be found a poor,

miserable coward.

All that I said to my son Joseph, af-

ter blessing him, before he went out,

was, "Joseph, do not be found with a

hole in your back." I do not want any

cowardice—any tremblings or feelings of

that kind.

What of our friends that have gone

behind the veil—are they dead? No; they

live, and they move, in a more exalted

sphere. Did they fight for the kingdom of

God when here? Yes, they did. Are they

battling for it now? Yes; and the time

is approaching when the wicked nations

have to be destroyed; and the time is

near when every creature is to be heard

saying, "Honor, and power, and might,

and majesty, and dominion be ascribed

to him that sitteth upon the throne, and

to the Lamb forever and ever."

We have got to bring this about,

whether we do it in this world or that

which is to come. I have seen the time

I could have died as easily as to have

turned my hand over; but I did not feel

like it.

[President H. C. Kimball: "You did

not have time."]

Supposing I live, I have got a work

to do; and if I die, I shall still be

engaged in the cause of Zion. Why,

great conscience! What difference does

it make? They can only kill the

body. And do not we know that we

have an interest beyond the grave?

That we have drunk of that fountain


