
brother Heber C. Kimball was beset by a 
number of Baptist priests who had been 
attending a conference. He read them all 
down out of the New Testament. Brother 
George A. Smith sat beside them with a 
pocket Bible, and brother Heber would 
say—“Brother George, turn to that.” 
“Oh,” said the priests, “you need not turn 
to it, for we recollect it,” when there was 
no such passage in the Bible. He sat for two 
hours and advanced much Scripture that 
never was in the Bible, as did Benjamin 
Franklin, when he was conversing with a 
man who opposed him upon the subject 
of charity, and was particularly in favor of 
justice. “You remember the Scripture,” said 
Franklin, “where it reads like this—Once 
on a time an old man came at eventide to 
Abram’s tent. Abram bid him welcome, 
but as he entered the tent he gave not God 
thanks. He said to Abram, Canst thou give 
me meat? And Abram said, Thou art not 
a servant of God, and thou shalt not have 
meat. The old man said, Let me have meat, 
that I may live and not die. And the voice 
of the Lord came to Abram in this wise: 
Abram, Abram, beholdest thou this aged 
servant of mine, with whom I have borne 
ninety-nine years, and canst thou not bear 
with him one night?” When Franklin got 
through, the man had yielded the point, 
and asked him where he read that; to 
which Franklin replied, “You will find it in 
the 51st chapter of Genesis!” and there are 
only fifty chapters in that book. Our Elders 
may tell the priests that there are fifty-one 
chapters in Genesis, and but few of them, 
if any, will know that there are only fifty. 
With regard to true theology, a more ig-
norant people never lived than the present 
so-called Christian world.

Saints, live your religion faithfully,  
and you wil l  enjoy l i fe ;  and when  
you are as old as I am, your hair will

be as bright as mine is. If I live to the first 
day of next June, I shall be sixty years old, 
though I do not look or feel as though I 
had reached that age. What preserves me? 
The spirit of my religion—the power of 
God that is upon me and through me. I 
love it; it is better to me than meat and 
drink—than my temporal life. Many a 
man will lay down his life for his religion, 
but will not live it one day. Live your reli-
gion, and have no desire but to build up 
the kingdom of God on the earth. The love 
of God is bestowed upon this people, and 
what is its effect? Persons in foreign lands, 
for the Gospel, for the sake of Jesus and the 
kingdom of God, have left fathers, moth-
ers, children, wives, husbands, and every 
other relative they had, and come to this 
distant region. The Gospel will take two of 
a city, and, once in a while, one of a family; 
it will take one here and another there. 
Fathers, mothers, brothers, and sisters are 
no more to me than are any other persons, 
unless they embrace this work. Here are 
my fathers, my mothers, my sisters, and my 
brethren in the kingdom, and I have none 
outside of it, neither in any part of the 
earth, nor in all the eternity of the Gods. In 
this kingdom are my acquaintances, rela-
tives, and friends—my soul, my affections, 
my all.

I will carry this idea a little further, 
for the sake of those who are unmarried. 
Since I was baptized into this Church and 
kingdom, if all the female beauty had been 
simmered down into one woman not in 
this kingdom, she would not have ap-
peared handsome to me; but if a person’s 
heart is open to receive the truth, the ex-
cellency of love and beauty is there. How 
is it with you, sisters? Do you distinguish 
between a man of God and a man of the 
world? It is one of the strangest things that 
happens in my existence, to think that any
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