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desire an office for the sake of the good

work that they perform, seeing that oth-

ers have abused it. This is as much as I

wish to say upon these subjects.

As I shall probably desire to speak a

little in the afternoon, I shall soon bring

my remarks to a close. I will say a few

words with regard to the Perpetual Em-

igration Fund. Perhaps you have had

a good deal said to you in the course

of this Conference concerning gathering

the poor, but if you have I have not

learned it. I have not heard of any man

coming forward and putting down his

name for a thousand or two thousand

dollars. At the commencement of the

Conference I donated two thousand dol-

lars for the gathering of the poor, but I

have not heard of anybody adding an-

other figure to mine or placing one un-

der it. How is it? It is very true we

gather the Saints; and when they get

here and gather around them the com-

forts of life, and become the possessors

of a little wealth, the spirit of the world

enters into a few of them to that de-

gree that it crowds out the Spirit of the

Gospel. They forget their God and their

covenants, and turn to the beggarly el-

ements of the world, seek for its riches

and finally leave the faith. But we had

better gather nine that are unworthy

than to neglect the tenth if he is wor-

thy. If they come here, apostatize and

turn our enemies, they are in the hands

of God, and what they do will be to them

everlasting life or everlasting condemna-

tion. For the good, for the wise, or for the

froward and the ungodly, it is our duty

to do all we can. It is our duty to preach

the Gospel to the nations of the earth, to

gather up the pure in heart, and to lend

a helping hand to the poor and needy;

to instruct, guide and direct them, and

when they are gathered together to

teach them how to live, how to serve

their God, how to gather around them

the comforts of life, and glorify their Fa-

ther in heaven in the enjoyment of the

same.

When I cast my eyes upon the inhab-

itants of the earth and see the weak-

ness, inability, the shortsightedness, and

I may say, the height of folly in the hearts

of the kings, rulers, and the great, and

those who should be wise and good and

noble; when I see them groveling in the

dust; longing, craving, desiring, contend-

ing for the things of this life, I think, O

foolish men, to set your hearts on the

things of this life! Today they are seek-

ing after the honors and glories of the

world, and by the time the sun is hidden

by the western mountains the breath is

gone out of their nostrils, they sink to

their mother earth. Where are their

riches then? Gone forever. As Job says,

"Naked I came into the world." Destitute

and forlorn, they have to travel a path

that is untried and unknown to them,

and wend their way into the spirit world.

They know not where they are going nor

for what. The designs of the Creator

are hidden from their eyes; darkness,

ignorance, mourning and groaning take

hold of them and they pass into eter-

nity. And this is the end of them con-

cerning this life as far as they know. A

man or a woman who places the wealth

of this world and the things of time in the

scales against the things of God and the

wisdom of eternity, has no eyes to see,

no ears to hear, no heart to understand.

What are riches for? For blessings, to do

good. Then let us dispense that which

the Lord gives us to the best possible use

for the building up of his kingdom, for

the promotion of the truth on the earth,

that we may see and enjoy the blessings

of the Zion of God here upon this earth. I

look around among the world of mankind

and see them grabbing, scrambling,

contending, and everyone seeking to


