
Before the meeting closes, I want to 
make a few remarks. My feelings are so 
complicated that I want to say a few words, 
and I do not want to; I want to talk, and I 
do not want to talk. You recollect hearing 
one of the Elders state upon the stand, not 
long since, that he came into the Church 
mad, and had been mad ever since. And I 
am too angry this morning to preach.

I have been in this kingdom a good 
while—twenty-five years and upwards, and 
I have been driven from place to place; my 
brethren have been driven, my sisters have 
been driven; we have been scattered and 
peeled, and every time without any provo-
cation upon our part, only that we were 
united, obedient to the laws of the land, and 
striving to worship God. Mobs repeatedly 
gathered against this people, but they never 
had any power to prevail until Governors 
issued their orders and called out a force un-
der the letter of the law, but breaking the 
spirit, to hold the “Mormons” still while 
infernal scamps cut their throats. I have had 
all that before me through the night past, 
and it makes me too angry to preach. Also 
to see that we are in a Government whose 
administrators are always trying to injure us,  
while we are constantly at the defiance  
of all hell to prove any just grounds for  
their hostility against us; and yet they are 
organizing their forces to come here, and 
protect infernal scamps who are anxious to 
come and kill whom they please, destroy

whom they please, and finally exterminate 
the “Mormons.”

I did not arrive till late; and brother 
Taylor was then preaching upon this subject, 
and I was glad of it. He has taught you good 
principles. This people are free; they are not 
in bondage to any government on God’s 
footstool. We have transgressed no law, and 
we have no occasion to do so, neither do we 
intend to; but as for any nation’s coming to 
destroy this people, God Almighty being my 
helper, they cannot come here. [The congre-
gation responded by a loud Amen.] That is 
my feeling upon that point.

On the 24th of July last, a number of 
us went to Big Cottonwood Canyon, to 
pass the anniversary of our arrival into this 
Valley. Ten years ago the 24th of July last, 
a few of the Elders arrived here, and began 
to plough and to plant seeds, to raise food 
to sustain themselves. Whilst speaking to 
the brethren on that day, I said, inadver-
tently, If the people of the United States 
will let us alone for ten years, we will ask no 
odds of them; and ten years from that very 
day, we had a message by brothers Smoot, 
Stoddard, and Rockwell, that the Govern
ment had stopped the mail, and that they 
had ordered 2,500 troops to come here  
and hold the “Mormons” still, while  
priests, politicians, speculators, whoremon-
gers, and every mean, filthy character that 
could be raked up should come here and 
kill off the “Mormons.” I did not think 
about what I had said ten years ago, till I
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