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welter for 1,800 years under the curse

of God, for the deed they were perpe-

trating. He knew what the result of

the shedding of his blood would be upon

the human family, yet he was sorrowful

because he knew that before he should

come again as their Shiloh, the Jewish

nation would be trodden under foot of the

Gentiles. The result of their treatment of

the Savior of the world still afflicts them.

In many countries they are still perse-

cuted and deprived of the right of citizen-

ship, and are not permitted to purchase

land and hold it as personal property.

The Savior could foresee their future,

and what would befall them and their

race, until he should come again. While

he himself suffered, he could exclaim,

knowing all the circumstances, "Father,

forgive them." Brother Taylor feels the

same towards this nation. We should

all have the same feeling, and if we en-

joy the Spirit of God, we can overcome

that feeling which arises in the hearts of

men to resent a wrong, to return evil for

evil. Joseph went to God, and he opened

his mind by vision, in which he saw the

destruction of our nation; he saw that

famine and pestilence and war would lay

waste our land, until it became so terri-

ble that he prayed God to close the vi-

sion. Well may we say, "Father, forgive

them." Well may we pray for them, and

feel in our hearts not to envy them, but

leave them in the hands of God.

There are two spirits with us. I

will relate a little circumstance which

took place with me. I brought President

Young sick in my carriage on July 24th,

1847, the first time he set his eyes upon

this valley. In process of time I followed

President Young to the Utah peniten-

tiary, under the edict of a religious bigot

and wicked man, because he felt his

dignity was not honored by President

Young. On my way to the place of con-

finement I remember what my reflec-

tions were. I thought to myself, "Now,

here is President Young, the man, under

God, who came here, far removed from

civilization, the pioneer of emigration to

the great West, and found a barren, des-

olate land, inhabited only by a very poor

lot of Indians and wild animals: today it

blossoms comparatively as the rose; and

today he is a prisoner on his way to jail."

It worked upon my mind considerably.

By and by another spirit said to me, "Be

still, and know that I am God, and will

fight the battles of this people; you need

not allow yourself to be troubled about

this." The result we all know. That very

act leveled Chief Justice McKean to the

ranks of the common citizen from which

he never rose again, and he has since

passed away, and like others, is in the

hands of God. Brigham Young will rise

in judgment against him and against all

men who have persecuted and maligned

and abused him. That will be the case

with all of us—we shall be called upon

to judge this generation. We should as

Saints of God, never allow ourselves to

wish the destruction of those who oppose

or persecute us, but leave them in the

hands of our God, to deal with them as

he in his justice and mercy may see fit.

With regard to the law of God, it is

all right. We can well afford to keep

it and trust in him. I look upon it

as really marvelous, when we bear in

mind the ceaseless endeavors to make

themselves notorious at the expense of

those who have obeyed that law. I

say, when I look upon the results of all

that has been said and done about it,

I regard it as a marvel. If the hand


