
here by thousands, you will be able to feed
them. What will be your feelings, when the
women and children begin to cry in your
ears, with not a man to protect them? You
can believe it or not, but the time is com-
ing when a good man will be more pre-
cious than fine gold.

It is distressing to see the condition our
nation is in, but I cannot help it. Who can?
The people en masse, by turning to God,
and ceasing to do wickedly, ceasing to per-
secute the honest and the truth-lover. If
they had done that thirty years ago, it
would have been better for them today.
When we appealed to the government of
our nation for justice, the answer was—
“Your cause is just, but we have no power.”
Did not Joseph Smith tell them in Wash-
ington and Philadelphia, that the time
would come when their State rights would
be trampled upon?

Joseph said, many and many a time, to
us—“Never be anxious for the Lord to
pour out his judgments upon the nation;
many of you will see the distress and evils
poured out upon this nation till you will
weep like children.” Many of us have felt to
do so already, and it seems to be coming
upon us more and more; it seems as
though the fangs of destruction were pierc-
ing the very vitals of the nation.

We inquire of our friends who come here,
the emigration, how it is back where they
came from. They say you can ride all day in
some places but recently inhabited, and not
see any inhabitants, any plowing, any sow-
ing, any planting; you may ride through
large districts of country, and see one vast
desolation. A gentlemen said here, the other
day, that one hundred families were 
burned alive in their own houses, in the
county of Jackson, Missouri; whether this is
true is not for me to say, but the thought

of it is painful. Have you, Latter-day
Saints, ever experienced anything like that?
No! You were driven out of your houses, I
forget the number, but you were not
burned in them. I have said it to the Saints,
and would proclaim it to the latest of
Adam’s generation, that the wicked suffer
more than the righteous.

Why do people apostatize? You know
we are on the “Old Ship Zion.” We are in
the midst of the ocean. A storm comes on,
and, as sailors say, she labors very hard. “I
am not going to stay here,” says one; “I
don’t believe this is the ‘Ship Zion.’” “But
we are in the midst of the ocean.” “I don’t
care, I am not going to stay here.” Off goes
the coat, and he jumps overboard. Will he
not be drowned? Yes. So with those who
leave this Church. It is the “Old Ship
Zion,” let us stay in it. Is there any wisdom
in all doing as we are all told? Yes.

While brother Woodruff was talking
about the notable text given by brother
Hardy to a gentleman in England, when
speaking of the Mormon creed, I thought
I could incorporate a very large discourse
in the application of that creed. “To mind
your own business” incorporates the whole
duty of man. What is the duty of a Latter-
day Saint? To do all the good he can upon
the earth, living in the discharge of every
duty obligatory upon him. If you see any-
body angry, tell them never to be angry
again. If you see anybody chewing tobacco,
ask them to stop it, and spend the money
for something to eat. Will you stop drink-
ing whiskey? Let me plead with you to do
so. And if the sisters would not think it op-
pressive, I would ask them to not drink
quite so much strong tea. And if I make an
application of these remarks in my own
person, it is my business to point out these
things and to ask you to refrain from them.

THE INTENDED TRIP NORTH, ETC. 295


