
man that has the spirit of philanthropy 
feels that he is willing to do anything for 
the great and glorious work of redeeming 
and exalting the dead.

You are also anxious to enter into the 
Carrying Company, to gather the Saints 
whose faith is in our God, and whose eyes 
are turned towards brother Brigham, who 
is the head of the Church and kingdom of 
God upon the earth. To him they look for 
their deliverance from the thralldom and 
oppression of the world.

I now want to preach a sermon to the 
home missionaries. I do not want to hear 
them preach too long sermons, neither when 
they are out in the country settlements, nor 
anywhere else. I should like to have them 
preach as long as the subject before them is 
interesting, and so long as the Spirit of the 
Lord is feeding the flock of Christ.

Jesus at one time addressed himself to 
Peter and said, “Peter do you love me?” 
“Yes,” was the reply. “Well, then, feed my 
sheep.” And again Jesus interrogated him 
in the same manner, and Peter answered 
in the affirmative. Then said Jesus, “Simon 
Peter, son of Jonas, lovest thou me?” Peter 
answered, “Lord, thou knowest all things, 
and thou knowest that I love thee.” Jesus 
replied, “Feed my lambs.”

I believe in this doctrine. When the 
Elders can feed the people, it is all right 
for them to continue their discourses; but 
when the Spirit is becoming dull and is de-
clining, or, in other words, when the pond 
is run out, then is the time to stop; for this 
grinding by hand I do not believe in.

I know that some preach the everlasting 
Gospel, and that is a good thing; but I be-
lieve that a man can preach it in five minutes.

I love short sermons, and when I  
am in the country at Conference and 
other meetings, I feel that they are  
particularly good, and I rejoice so long

as the Elders feed the people. But when the 
Spirit ceases to operate through a man, I 
want him to sit down.

It makes me think of a Scotchman, 
who, when he was a preceptor in an acade-
my, was required to give lectures at certain 
periods, according to the regulations of the 
institution. On one occasion he said, “I 
will give you the following lecture—Never 
speak but when you have something to say, 
and always stop when you get through.”

I do love to hear men talk good talk, as 
the Indians say. It is the best and sweet-
est music I ever hear. I won’t even except 
brother Smithies’ big fiddle. The music 
of the human voice is sweeter to me than 
that of any stringed instrument. I do not 
care how illiterate the man is who speaks, 
although learning is very good; yet, if he 
speaks by the inspiration of the Holy 
Ghost, that is what I like to hear.

Brother William Kimball could not 
have told me his feelings better than I knew 
them, for I understood that he felt just as he 
described. I can tell you that I would rather 
hear a few words dictated by the Spirit of 
God, than hear a long sermon delivered 
without the dictation of that Spirit.

I am for the building of the Temple, for 
the Express and Carrying Company, and 
the gathering the Saints from all nations; 
and if I had ten thousand dollars, I would 
invests it in such enterprises as these.

I have one boy going to England this 
spring. I have another in the Printing 
Office, and that leaves me almost entirely 
alone; yet I feel to say, Hallelujah! I am glad 
that my son Seymour is going to England, 
for I know it will do him good. He is filled 
with the spirit of preaching already.

I can tell you, my friends, it is very 
pleasing to me to know that my chil- 
dren  a re  advanc ing  in  knowledge 
and usefulness; and I sometimes hear  
them ta lk ,  a f ter  they  re turn f rom
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