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there happiness depicted there? No, it

is sorrow; they choose error instead of

truth, they love darkness rather than

light, and the end thereof, to use Scrip-

ture language, is death. The sorrow

thereof they feel every day, for man's

spirit is operated upon continually. We

are as independent in our organization

as the Gods are, but still we are crea-

tures of circumstances, influenced by the

spirits and by the powers of eternity that

are here and round about us. We are

here and are operated upon by them

in our organizations. This is the place

where every man commences to acquire

the germ of the independence that is

enjoyed in the heavens. These influ-

ences, in comparison, are like the cool-

ing breezes from the mountains that are

so grateful to us, that revive and re-

fresh us, that give us life. But on the

other hand, here comes the miasma from

the swamp, bringing disease and death,

and without knowing we inhale the poi-

sonous air, we become conscious of weak-

ness, we feel that we are taking fever,

that we are getting sick—we become a

prey to the enemy, and death ensues.

That is the difference between the two

influences that operate continually on

mankind. It is either enjoyment or suf-

fering. All are subject to these elements

in which we live. Here is the good op-

erating, all the time telling men and

women, before passing the ordeals of re-

demption, that they must repent, that

then the light of Christ will be upon

them from time to time, to operate upon

their minds, teaching them—you are do-

ing wrong, you are saying that which is

not right, you have renounced the Book

of Mormon, you have renounced the

Doctrine and Covenants, you have re-

nounced Joseph, your endowments, or

Celestial Law. When they reveal the

truth of their hearts, they will say, as

Lyman E. Johnson said, at one of our

Quorum meetings, after he had aposta-

tized and tried to put Joseph out of the

way. Lyman told the truth. He said,

"Brethren—I will call you brethren—I

will tell you the truth. If I could believe

'Mormonism'—it is no matter whether

it is true or not—but if I could believe

'Mormonism' as I did when I traveled

with you and preached, if I possessed the

world I would give it. I would give any-

thing, I would suffer my right hand to be

cut off, if I could believe it again. Then I

was full of joy and gladness. My dreams

were pleasant. When I awoke in the

morning my spirit was cheerful. I was

happy by day and by night, full of peace

and joy and thanksgiving. But now it is

darkness, pain, sorrow, misery in the ex-

treme. I have never since seen a happy

moment."

Lyman E. Johnson belonged to the

Quorum of the Twelve; he was the first

man called when the Twelve were called;

his name was first, Brigham Young's sec-

ond, and Heber C. Kimball's third. The

testimony that he gave of his bitter expe-

rience is the testimony that every apos-

tate would give if they would tell the

truth. But will they acknowledge it?

No, because they do not want to tell the

truth.

There is no enjoyment, no happiness,

no comfort, there is no light to my path,

for me there is no real pleasure or de-

light only in the observance of truth as

it comes from God, obeying it in every

sense of the word, and marching for-

ward as a good faithful soldier in the

discharge of every duty. The man or

the woman—perhaps you may think it

presumptuous in me, but I will pro-


