
your religion. There is not the least rea-
son for fear from any other source in the 
world. Keep as calm as a summer’s eve-
ning; no harm can come to him who serves 
God with all his heart and trusts in Him 
for future results. “But,” some say, “cannot 
they kill us?” Yes, they can kill you and me, 
if the Lord permits; but if He does not, I 
reckon they cannot. And suppose they do 
kill us! Do we want to stay in this world 
in our present condition for ever? O, no. 
If Joseph and Hyrum Smith had not been 
killed in Carthage jail, do you think they 
would have lived forever? No, they could 
not; the fiat has gone forth that our bodies 
must all return to mother earth.

There is no danger for the Latter-day 
Saints. The Lord reigns. He has said that 
he would fight our battles. Has He done 
so? Look back, ye Saints, for forty years, 
from the sixth of this month, when this 
Church was organized. Brother George A. 
Smith and a few of us were away on the 
anniversary of the day; but you, here, 
had a little Conference and adjourned 
over. Did you realize that forty years 
had elapsed since this Church was orga-
n ized? Yes, and there is no question that 
you talked of it. Look back, members of 
this Church, for thirty-nine years! Has 
the Lord fought our battles? He has. Has 
He protected and fed and clothed us? 
Certainly He has. When we came here no 
man knew that we could raise an ear of 
corn, and a great many believed that we 
could not. How many contended against 
our setting out fruit trees? Said they, “You 
never can raise an apple, plum, or pear, 
and you certainly can never raise a peach 
or an apricot. We told them we should 
set out trees and trust in the Lord; and 
although when we came here everything 
was freezing to death, yet now, through

the Lord blessing the elements and tem-
pering the soil, water, and atmosphere, 
the Saints in every settlement are raising 
beautiful grains and fruits; and the people 
are increasing and multiplying. Wherever 
we have been on our recent journey they 
flocked out by hundreds to welcome us; 
and there were swarms of healthy, bright 
intelligent children everywhere.

Talk about polygamy! There is no true 
philosopher on the face of the earth but 
what will admit that such a system, prop-
erly carried out according to the order of 
heaven, is far superior to monogamy for 
the raising of healthy, robust children! A 
person possessing a moderate knowledge 
of physiology, or who has paid attention to 
his own nature and the nature of the gen-
tler sex, can readily understand this.

“But,” says one, “are we not all to be 
killed for our belief in this principle?” I 
reckon not. “Are we not going to be driv-
en from our homes?” I don’t know. This 
is a good place; I would like to stay here; 
I would rather not go; I have consider-
able to leave if we should go from here. I 
do not know how to do without the lib-
erty that my father fought for. He went 
into the Revolutionary army when he 
was fourteen years old, and stayed until 
the close of the war; and I do not know 
how to do without that liberty anyway in 
the world. I guess I can think as I please, 
and I guess I can live happy, I shall try to, 
at any rate, until I finish my work, and I 
rather think you will, brethren and sisters, 
if you love Jesus, and prove it by keeping 
his commandments. If you do this, there 
is no danger in the world. But when I 
look round and see the foolish habits of 
the people, it is a little mortifying, and I 
wish it were otherwise. Still we put up with 
it, and do the best we can; and talk and
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