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which he spoke, causing streams in the

desert.

I recollect that the pioneers, in the

month of July, 1847, went over onto

the north point of the west mountain to

see the Great Salt Lake, to see what it

looked like, what was the nature of the

water, &c. We went to a place that has

been called for many years "Black Rock,"

a rock that is out in the lake a few rods

from the shore. We concluded that we

would go out to this rock to see what

the depth of the water was beyond it.

We did so, on dry ground, the waters of

the lake being then several feet below

the place where we walked to the Black

Rock. What do we see now, and what

have we seen for several years past? The

path on which the pioneers traveled on

foot to Black Rock is now covered with

water ten feet deep. Showing that Salt

Lake has risen some twelve or fifteen

feet during the last quarter of a century.

What is the meaning of this? Can you

tell? Says one—"I should have thought

the lake would have become lower." That

would be a very natural supposition; for

our people have gone to work and made

scores and scores of canals to carry on

to their farms the water from the moun-

tains that formerly ran into the lake, and

hence the lake has had very little wa-

ter running into it compared with what

it would have had if the streams from

the mountains had not been so diverted.

But God has said that he wouldmake the

wilderness a fruitful field, and streams

in the desert, and he has fulfilled his

promise.

Pioneers, if any of you are here

today, let me ask you a question—

When you came down from the mouth

of Emigration Canyon, where Camp

Douglas is now situated, into this

region of country, in July, 1847,

what did the ground appear like?

Did you dig down and make any exper-

iments? "O yes, in many places." How

far did you dig down? "Some of us dug

many feet to see if there was any appear-

ance of moisture." Did you find anything?

What was the appearance of the soil? It

looked as though there had been no rain

for many generations. What do we find

now? We find this same parched-up soil,

for some five square miles, where Salt

Lake City is located, converted into fruit-

ful gardens, planted with apple, pear,

peach, plum, and other kinds of fruit

trees adapted to the climate, and in the

spring season of the year, in the months

of May and June, this locality is like one

vast garden full of blossoms, so much

so that strangers are astonished beyond

measure to see such a large extent of

country so much like a garden.

Now let us see what Isaiah says about

it, for he looked upon it as well as

you, if he did live twenty-five hundred

years ago. "The Lord shall comfort Zion,

he will make her wilderness like Eden,

her desert like the garden of the Lord.

Joy and gladness shall be found therein,

thanksgiving and the voice of melody."

Indeed! Did you see it, Isaiah, as well

as the people that live in our day? Did

you see a people go into the desert and

offer up thanksgiving and the voice of

melody? Did you see that desert and

wilderness redeemed from its sterile con-

dition and become like the garden of

Eden? "O yes," says Isaiah, "I saw it

all, and I left it on record for the benefit

of the generation that should live some

two or three thousand years after my

day." But Isaiah, are we to understand

that the people are to be gathered to-

gether in that desert, and that the gath-

ered people are to be instrumental in the

hands of God, in redeeming that desert?

Yes, Isaiah has told us all this. We will


