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of God, must see and understand the pro-

priety of it and see its beauties. So it is

with the whole system of salvation. Not

that I would say we are machines, for we

have our agency; but God has placed us

here, and He exacts strict obedience to

His laws before we can derive the ben-

efit and blessings their observance will

yield. You may take a beautiful machine

of any kind you please, and when thema-

chinist has finished his work and set it in

perfect order, how could it be expected to

operate satisfactorily if a hook here or a

journal yonder were to say, I am not go-

ing to stay here, or I am going to jump

out of this place and am going some-

where else; and then another piece of

the machinery would jump out of its

place into another part of the machine?

What would be the state of such a ma-

chine? Confusion and disorganization

would soon result and the machinist

might very properly say, what a pity that

I bestowed so much labor on such unruly

members of my machine.

The Priesthood of the Son of God,

which we have in our midst, is a perfect

order and system of government, and

this alone can deliver the human fam-

ily from all the evils which now afflict

its members, and insure them happiness

and felicity hereafter. Brethren and sis-

ters, God bless you. Amen.

THE POWER OF TRADITION ON THE HUMAN MIND.

DISCOURSE BY PRESIDENT BRIGHAM YOUNG, DELIVERED IN THE NEW TABERNACLE,

SALT LAKE CITY, SEPT. 25, 1870.

REPORTED BY DAVIDW. EVANS.

A few words to the Latter-day Saints.

First, I feel very thankful for the priv-

ilege of returning to my home and my

friends that dwell here in this city. I am

thankful that I am able to stand before

you to bear my humble testimony to the

truth. Truth, in the end, will prevail.

You have been hearing a descrip-

tion of our travels, of the route we

passed over, and the ministrations to

our comfort from our friends in the

South. I feel wearied, having been

broken of my rest a good deal, not

being able, while traveling, to ob-

tain the quantity of rest that I require.

I feel almost unable to stand here before

you, still I look flush and hale and hearty,

and think that I have probably gained

from six to ten pounds of flesh since I

have been gone. We have only traveled a

little over nine hundred miles in 28 days.

How many times we have preached I do

not know. I have not kept count. When-

ever we came to a settlement, either in

the daytime or evening, while stopping

to feed, the brethren would say, "Can't

we have a meeting? We want a meeting!


