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fied. It is impossible for me, at the

present, to obtain and retain the fulness

of that pure spirit that I wish to obtain.

We dwell in impure elements—in an

atmosphere that is and has been cor-

roding from the beginning, for it is con-

trolled by the Devil, the "prince and

power of the air." But we can seek the at-

mosphere that comes from heaven, and

that is pure. When we came to dwell in

the tabernacles that are so corrupt, we

were placed very far beneath the high

privileges we shall attain to. We mix our-

selves with the spirit of the times; we

condescend to weaknesses that the time

will come when we shall be ashamed of

before the angels and before sanctified

beings.

When we condescend to anything

that is mean, we feel ashamed; we feel

the blush to come upon us, and we know

that is not in keeping with the Holy

Spirit. I presume it is so with you. I

feel assured that you are somewhat sen-

sible of your weaknesses. If the enemies

of the Saints should make inroads upon

the privileges of the Saints of God, what

will it argue?

If such should be the case, it will ar-

gue that their hearts are not united. I do

not presume to say that this will be the

result of the present contest; but, on the

contrary, I believe that this people are so

much united that God will hold his hand

over them, for they are his favorites—

they are the seed of his choosing; and

there his power, however variable it may

be, will ever be successful.

I must prophesy. I feel it in me

all the time, because I see something

of the faith and prayers of this peo-

ple year after year; and hence I must

prophesy. It has been a hard strug-

gle with the people of God, and you

have read and thought how the Saints

must succumb; but it has seemed a sort

of second nature that the enemies of

truth must persecute the people of God;

and when they are out of their reach,

they must still follow them up and per-

secute them with a perseverance that is

worthy of a better cause.

There is a handful of people in these

valleys. They have come to erect his

Temple, build the towers of Zion, to at-

tend to the ordinances of the Gospel,

and prepare for the great things that

await the earth. All our children, and

a large portion of our brethren and sis-

ters, and a large portion that persecuted

their brethren and sisters here have all

got to learn that God has made all of one

blood, and that we are all the children of

our common parent. They follow us up

here, and what for? To shed the blood of

Prophets and Apostles and all good men.

Yes, we can say it has been so ever since

the commencement of this work.

Our enemies are not sane. They are

no more sane after they set their hands

against this people. The administrators

of the Government that we live under

are just as insane as they can be. They

do not comprehend that those men who

stand at our head hold the keys of salva-

tion; but I do believe that they have a de-

sire in them to extirpate the last vestige

of hope that is upon the earth. This is the

folly and meanness of man, to destroy

those who hold the power and the keys of

salvation to the inhabitants of the whole

earth!

Who is it that is at the head of this?

It is the Devil, the mighty Lucifer, the

great prince of the angels, the brother

of Jesus. He left the province of his

Father, and took with him a third part

of his Father's kingdom, and there was

no other alternative but to banish him.

God would have saved him if he could;

but he could not. Lucifer and all his

host went away to themselves, and they

are our foes; they are after us, and


