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learned, wise and noble, and the divines

of the day, and declare the principles of

the Gospel of Jesus. Who could do this

under such circumstances without the

Spirit of the Lord? I do not know the in-

dividual; and if there be those who could

they are such as I referred to at the com-

mencement of my remarks who, desti-

tute of a knowledge of their own weak-

ness, can stand up anywhere and speak

with boldness, and exhibit themselves,

whether it be wisdom or folly to do so.

None but those who enjoy the Spirit of

the Lord, who are filled with the Holy

Ghost, can stand before emperors, kings

and wise men of the earth and speak the

words of truth with all that simplicity

and pleasure that children converse to-

gether [with].

This is my experience. When contem-

plating what we have passed through in

traveling and preaching, it gives joy to

many. The contemplation of my own ex-

perience, when I have time to do so, is

a source of the greatest pleasure; per-

haps this is not quite correct, but it is a

source of great pleasure to take a retro-

spective view of the scenes I have passed

through, for I can see where God has fa-

vored and blessed me. For instance, I

recollect the Sunday morning on which

I was baptized, in my own little mill

stream; I was ordained to the office of an

Elder before my clothes were dry upon

me. I passed the day in meeting, and

one week from that day I had the plea-

sure of meeting with and preaching to a

large congregation. I think there were

present on that occasion four experi-

enced Elders, formerly of the Methodist

and Baptist persuasions, who had re-

ceived the Gospel and had been num-

bered with us. I expected to hear them

address the people on the principles

that we had just received through the

servants of the Lord. They said that

the Spirit of the Lord was not upon

them to speak to the people, yet they had

been preachers for years. I was but a

child, so far as public speaking and a

knowledge of the world was concerned;

but the Spirit of the Lord was upon me,

and I felt as though my bones would con-

sume within me unless I spoke to the

people and told them what I had seen,

heard and learned—what I had experi-

enced and rejoiced in; and the first dis-

course I ever delivered I occupied over an

hour. I opened my mouth and the Lord

filled it; and from that time, wherever we

traveled and preached, the people heard,

received and rejoiced in the Gospel, and

we baptized our thousands upon thou-

sands.

I recollect when I left, to go to Eng-

land, I was unable to walk twenty rods

without assistance. I was helped to the

edge of the river Mississippi and car-

ried across. When brother Kimball and I

started on our journey there was a strug-

gle between us and the powers of earth

and hell whether or not we should ac-

complish our mission. We were in the

depths of poverty, caused by being driven

from Missouri, where we had left all.

I recollect that one of my own sisters

pitied my condition and situation; she

was sorry for me, and said, "Brother

Brigham, what necessity is there for you

to go to England while you are sick? Why

not tarry here until you are well?" I said

to her, as I started off one morning, "Sis-

ter Fanny, I never felt better in my life."

She was a very eccentric woman and,

looking at me, with tears in her eyes, she

said, "You lie." I said nothing, but I was

determined to go to England or to die try-

ing. My firm resolve was that I would do

what I was required to do in the Gospel

of life and salvation, or I would die trying

to do it. I am so today.

We landed upon the shores of Eng-

land, and then I felt that the chains


