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As it is now the season of the year for

the sowing of seed, some of the parables

of our Savior seemed to be particularly

impressed upon my mind, and I thought

of reading the 13th chapter of the Gospel

according to St. Matthew.

[Elder Hyde read the chapter.]

While listening to the remarks in the

former part of the day, which cannot be

bettered, this parable of the sower that

went forth to sow, occurred to me; and as

I have been requested to make some re-

marks this afternoon, that scripture had

a particular bearing upon my mind in

connection with what has been said.

So far as I know my own feelings and

heart, it is to speak the truth clearly to

the understandings of all my brethren,

that I may do them good and speak ac-

cording to the mind and will of our Fa-

ther in heaven, that you may be edified

and strengthened. That I may subserve

this purpose, I desire an interest in your

prayers, that I may speak, what little

time I may occupy, according to the mind

and will of God our heavenly Father.

As I have remarked in the outset,

you know there is a time, which is

now, for the farmers to be engaged

in seeding their land, almost univer-

sally throughout this Territory; but they

do not anticipate reaping at present.

The time of reaping and gathering into

barns is yet in advance. The seed

has to be sown, after the soil has

been prepared to receive it; and then

it has to be tended and watered in

all its various stages, according to its

requirements; and by-and-by comes the

harvest. First it is cut down, then gath-

ered and bound into bundles, then put

into small shocks; and then the wagon or

cart comes along and takes the sheaves

and carries them to the thrashingfloor,

and there it is thrashed.

By this time the laborer begins to par-

take of the fruits of his labor; but before

this, all his toil apparently has brought

no return, only the satisfaction of seeing

his crop coming to maturity and being

prepared for the sickle. But now he be-

gins to receive something in return for

his toil.

There is a time, brethren and sisters,

when the harvest of the world must be

gathered; for you recollect, among the

wonderful visions John saw on the Isle

of Patmos, he says—"And I looked, and

behold a white cloud, and upon the cloud

one sat like the Son of man, having on

his head a golden crown, and in his hand

a sharp sickle. And another angel came

out of the temple, crying with a loud

voice to him that sat on the cloud, Thrust

in thy sickle and reap: for the time is

come for thee to reap; for the harvest of

the earth is ripe." It appears there is not

only to be a gathering of the wheat, but

of the tares also, and that they are to be

separated.

When was the time of sowing? I

do not speak now in relation to the

wheat we grow, but in relation to the

word of life that was sown in the


