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back with a cable rope, as it were, to keep

them from going to preach. There is no

lack of the spirit of the Gospel in the El-

ders of Israel; for we have been teased

all the time to give them permission to

go out and give vent to the spirit within

them; but had we listened to them, you

and I would not have had this commodi-

ous house to preach in this day. All the

Elders would have been off preaching,

and there would not have been enough

left to have made the women and chil-

dren comfortable.

What is to be done? Obey coun-

sel. They do and how far? Enough

to scare the whole world. Look at the

spirit that is in the midst of this people

and that overshadows them. What in-

fluence does this have upon the nations

of the earth? It fills them with terror

and awe; and when they reflect and rea-

son, it fills them with astonishment, that

there is a people on the earth, in the

present confused, revolutionary state of

the nations, that will hearken to coun-

sel, and be of one heart and one mind.

They are filled with fear and astonish-

ment, and they dread the union that is

among this people more than they dread

the Lord Almighty upon his throne. This

is a pretty positive proof that this people

are willing to hearken to the counsels of

heaven.

Brother Benson proclaims in our

hearing that this spirit has increased

since he left here last fall. It has, and

I expect it has grown in his own bosom:

it has in mine. What do you think about

yourselves, brethren? Would you not be

ready also to acknowledge that the same

spirit is increasing in your bosoms—a

spirit of love, and union, and of faith in

your calling? I think there are a great

many who can say, and say it truly, that

this Spirit of the Lord has greatly in-

creased in their hearts for six or eight

months past, or for a year. Were it

not so, we should not be found grow-

ing in the knowledge of the truth. This is

our labor, our business, and our calling—

to grow in grace and in knowledge from

day to day and from year to year.

I wish to say to this congregation, and

I wish them to say to the families of the

brethren who are not here today, and I

would like all the inhabitants of these

valleys to hear it—When our brethren

who are on the Plains come with their

families into this city, or into any of the

settlements of the Latter-day Saints, sit

down and calmly make a calculation in

your own hearts, how you would wish

a neighborhood of Latter-day Saints to

receive you, if you had been journeying

across the Plains this season. Ponder it

over in your minds, and place yourselves

in the situation of a pilgrim traveling

across the Plains; and, after a hard and

fatiguing summer's work, now you have

got home. Imagine yourselves at the

doors of your brethren who have plenty.

Here are their gardens groaning with the

abundance of the products of the earth—

with potatoes, beets, and cabbage. Here

are milk and butter and fine flour in

great quantities. Here are the tomatoes

and garden vegetables of every descrip-

tion. Now, you say, I have got home,

to my brethren's door, and they have

got plenty. What would you wish these

brethren to do to you? Ask that same

question to your neighbors, and get them

to answer it. I can tell you what you

would they should do to you. You would

wish them to say, Come, brother or sis-

ter, into my garden, and help yourselves

to some garden sauce; walk in here, and

take and eat, and make yourselves glad.

And if they turn round and say, Brother

how shall I pay you for what I get? then

you cannot hear that, for it is something

that is altogether out of the question.

The Lord gave it to us: now, come and


