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rain as it does today—that is, when it

is wanted, that the Lord will receive

some ten to twelve thousand bushels of

grain here in his granary. If the peo-

ple here will take the course to do as

they have been told, listening to those

men who have been appointed to pre-

side over them, they will have one of

the richest valleys in the world; and

the Lord will temper it: he will tem-

per your winters and your summers, and

he will temper the people—help them

to control their tempers, and the peace

and blessing of the Lord will dwell here.

I feel to pray all the time—"O Father,

bless this people, bless this valley, bless

these mountains, the fountains of wa-

ter, and bless everything that pertains

to this people," that this place may be

a place when Salt Lake fails of hav-

ing wheat, that we may come here and

get a little. I feel to bless Sanpete, that

it may still continue to be a granary. It

is, so far; and I feel as though this would

be, and I am satisfied it will be, if you

live right.

Brother Rix undertook to build a saw

mill. He has the irons, and here are the

timbers; you are sitting upon them. He

would have had hundreds of bushels of

wheat more, had he gone on and built

that mill. You all want lumber; and I

would now, if I were in his place, put up

that mill.

Take upon you the yoke of Christ, and

wear it, for it is easy, and the path of the

righteous is plain. But when a man is

wrong and neglects his duty, he is full of

sorrow, he is uneasy, and unhappy all the

day long. You know this. Peace be with

you! And may God help you to do right,

in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
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I have time to say but a few words. It

is three years and a few days since I was

last here, and you are acquainted with

the scenes we have passed through since

that short time.

I am rejoiced to meet and associate

with the Saints. It is one of the great-

est privileges and blessings I can enjoy

on the face of this earth, to gather out

from the wicked world with the Saints,

and be far away from the contaminating

influence of the breath of the ungodly.

It is a great comfort to enjoy the

privilege of passing day after day, week

after week, and month after month,

without hearing the name of God blas-

phemed. Here we have the privilege of

sending the Gospel to the utmost parts

of the earth, of teaching our children

righteousness, of setting a righteous ex-

ample before our neighbors, of associ-

ating together, of praying with and for

each other, and mingling our voices in

praising our God. Is not this a bless-

ing? True, we are not entirely free from

wickedness; we are in a world of sin and


