
good reason to say to my Father in heaven, 
“Fight my battles,” when He has given me 
the sword to wield, the arm and the brain 
that I can fight for myself? Can I ask Him 
to fight my battles and sit quietly down 
waiting for Him to do so? I cannot. I can 
pray the people to hearken to wisdom, to 
listen to counsel; but to ask God to do for 
me that which I can do for myself is pre-
posterous to my mind. Look at the Latter-
day Saints. We have had our fields laden 
with grain for years; and if we had been so 
disposed, our bins might have been filled 
to overflowing, and with seven years’ pro-
visions on hand we might have disregarded 
the ravages of these insects, and have gone 
to the canyon and got our lumber, pro-
cured the materials, and built up and beau-
tified our places, instead of devoting our 
time to fighting and endeavoring to replace 
that which has been lost through their de-
structiveness. We might have made our 
fences, improved our buildings, beautified 
Zion, let our ground rest, and prepared for 
the time when these insects would have 
gone. But now the people are running 
distracted here and there. I do not wish to 
condemn them. I wish all the justification 
that can be brought to them. But I look at 
them as they are. They are in want and in 
trouble, and they are perplexed. They do 
not know what to do. They have been told 
what to do, but they did not hearken to 
this counsel.

I have never promised a famine to 
the Latter-day Saints, if we will do half 
right. You have never heard it drop 
from my lips that a famine would come 
upon this people. There never will, if 
we will only do half right, and we ex-
pect to do better than that. There is  
not another people on the earth whose 
faith and works are directed for the accom-

plishment of good like the Latter-day 
Saints. But we do not obey counsel as we 
should. Yet when we look at them and at 
others on the face of the earth, we have rea-
son to say we are proud of the Latter-day 
Saints. But are we all we should be? No. 
We must learn to listen to the whisper-
ing of the Holy Spirit, and the counsels of 
the servants of God, until we come to the 
unity of the faith. If we had obeyed coun-
sel we would have had granaries today, and 
they would have been full of grain; and we 
would have had wheat and oats and bar-
ley for ourselves and for our animals, to 
last us for years. The people have also been 
counseled to take their straw and stack it 
up, making nice beautiful ricks of it. You 
may see the day your cattle will want it 
or perish. If you keep your straw you will 
be able to have your cattle to work with 
when you want them. Is the hay kept? 
No: it must be sold. A train will come in 
from Utah County, from Davis County, 
from Tooele, loaded with hay, and it must 
be sold, even if there is nothing—com-
paratively speaking—got for it. Save your 
hay; save your chaff; save your straw; save 
your wheat; save your oats; save your bar-
ley, and everything that can be saved and 
preserved against a day of want. We have 
taken our flour north, and sold it for a 
song, and now we see the day when our 
brethren are paying twelve dollars a hun-
dred for it on the railroad, brought from 
the States. If we had been prudent we 
might have had enough to supply them, 
and we could have sold hundreds and 
thousands and tens of thousands of dol-
lars’ worth this season. I was inquired of 
this spring what I would sell flour for, to 
be taken down with the teams that went 
to the terminus, and I had to say we have 
none to spare. But we have sent it to Mon-
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