
138 JOURNAL OF DISCOURSES.

Let this people called Latter-day

Saints examine themselves and be sure

that they are right before God, and do

as they should in all things, and hurt

not the oil and the wine. Never pray

for riches; do not entertain such a fool-

ish thought. In my deep poverty, when I

knew not where I could procure the next

morsel of food for myself and family, I

have prayed God to open the way that I

might get something to keep myself and

family from dying. Those who do more

than this are off more or less from the

track that leads to life eternal. When you

obtain eternal riches, and the true and

living faith within you, and the visions of

your mind are opened to understand and

see things as they are, you will then be

made aware that the riches of this world

are disposed of by a Supreme Power, and

that all that is necessary will be added to

you. If it is to die while you are hunting

out an asylum for the poor persecuted

Saints, die. If, while a missionary to the

nations of the earth, you should be ship-

wrecked on a desolate island and starve

to death, die like a man.

Let the providence of God take its

course. Ask for that which will make you

happy and prepare you for life or death.

What is that? Food for the mind, to feed

the intelligent part of the creature. The

Lord has planted within us a divinity;

and that divine, immortal spirit requires

to be fed. Will earthly food answer for

that purpose? No; it will only keep this

body alive as long as the spirit stays with

it, which gives us an opportunity of do-

ing good. That divinity within us needs

food from the Fountain fromwhich it em-

anated. It is not of the earth, earthy, but

is from heaven. Principles of eternal life,

of God and godliness, will alone feed the

immortal capacity of man and give true

satisfaction. But it is very lamentable

to observe how so many grovel in

darkness, seeming not to understand

anything beyond what they can feel with

their hands, see with their eyes, and

hear with their ears. They seem to feel,

"Let me eat and drink today, for tomor-

row I am not." Where are you tomorrow?

"Gone into nonentity—passed away like

a vapor, for aught I know. My life, ex-

istence, intelligence, my organism, the

whole man has passed into the great

chaos of nature, never to be again reorga-

nized to reflect, see, think, understand,

enjoy, or endure: it is all gone forever."

Like brutes they live, and like brutes

they die. Like the unconscious bullock

that is led to the slaughterhouse, they

know nothing until the knife drinks the

lifeblood and they sink into death.

My feelings are—O that men would

understand the purpose of their exis-

tence! Our organism makes us capable

of exquisite enjoyment. Do I not love my

wife, my son, my daughter, my brother,

my sister, my father, and my mother?

And do I not love to associate with my

friends? I do, and love to reflect and talk

on eternal principles. Our salvation con-

sists in knowing them, and they are de-

signed in their nature to cheer and com-

fort us. Is that eternal existence in me

that feeds upon eternal truth organized

to be destroyed? Is that organism ever to

come to an end, so long as it lives upon

eternal truth? No. Let me eternally en-

joy the society of those I love. Let our as-

sociations in time and in eternity never

be destroyed.

In this life we are full of pain, dis-

appointment, and worldly trouble. This

gives us a chance to prove to God that we

are his friends. Seek unto the Lord for

his Spirit, without any cessation in your

efforts, until his Spirit dwells within you

like eternal burnings. Let the candle of

the Lord be lighted up within you, and

all is right. Until prayer time is over,

be still, keep quiet, and all is right. For


