
not. It takes a wise man to build a city, to
found a nation, though a fool can destroy
either, and thinks he is a great man. How
mistaken he is!

I wish you to hearken to the counsel
given you on the temporal affairs that have
been spoken of, for I realize its importance,
as also does brother Kimball and the
Twelve. We realize that we gather together
a class of men with little or no judgment in
taking care of themselves. A great many of
them have no knowledge of agriculture, or
how to acquire and preserve property of
any kind, and it is necessary that we should
teach them constantly, till they can learn to
take care of themselves. They that hearken
to the counsel of the Elders soon begin to
gather around them the necessaries of life,
make fields and gardens, build good
houses, etc. Fools will come along and say,
“You are wrong, don’t you see that you are
slaves?” Is not this said to this very commu-
nity? Who are you slaves to? Not to sin, I
hope. But unless the world can see us slaves
to sin, they will call us slaves. We are ser-
vants to God, to whom we are indebted for
every blessing we enjoy, to whom we look
for succor and from whom we have re-
ceived it, and we are indebted to nobody
else, for the wicked have done us no good.
They have had the pleasure of driving me
five times from my comfortable home; that
is nothing. “The earth is the Lord’s and the
fulness thereof.” But what glory and honor
is there in having and using power to de-
stroy? This is the work of the Devil, not of
Jesus. His labor is to build up, not to de-
stroy; to gather together, not to scatter
abroad; to take the ignorant and lead them
to wisdom; to pick up the poor and bring
them to comfortable circumstances. This is
our labor—what we have to do.

We are wiser than we were, and

can see that we have received a little, and
we are able to teach this to others; and in-
stead of taking those who are ignorant and
making slaves of them, we wish to make
them honorable, to give them the knowl-
edge and wisdom revealed to man from the
heavens, as fast as they are capacitated to
receive them, and bring them up to our
standard. This is our labor. We are here,
and it is our duty to sustain ourselves, and
then prepare for the strangers that will
come here, and with them many of our
connections who are not now with us.
Where are they? In peace? No. Were we to
relate to you the facts, as reported to us,
with regard to many of the towns, villages,
farms, and country seats in many parts of
our native land, the picture would cause
your hearts to mourn. We understand that
in many of our Eastern neighborhoods,
where there were plenty of young men, and
the young ladies had nothing to do but sit
at the piano, go visiting, or amuse them-
selves as they pleased, many young ladies
are now compelled to go into the fields and
labor. This is true of young girls and their
mothers who never before did such work.
Where is the brother? Where is the hus-
band and the father? Slain, or before the
enemy. What is the situation of our once
happy country? It is written here, almost
daily—“You know not the state of the in-
habitants of this country, and the circum-
stances in which they are placed.”

What are our circumstances? We have
no poorer people in this Territory than
there are now in this Bowery. Are any of
you suffering? Since we came into this
Territory, nearly seventeen years ago, it 
is true we have fared hard. A little 
wolf meat once tasted good, but since 
we began to gather the poor from for-
eign nations was there ever a man or
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