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worthies—that their spirits must have

been present with us hallowing our re-

flections, imparting their peaceful in-

fluence and truthful inspiration to our

souls. Our spirits were awakened to a

profound sense of thankfulness that we

had been enabled to take another so im-

portant a step of advancement in the tri-

umphant progress of the great Latter-

day work.

We are sensible that the heavenly

powers are moved on these occasions,

and we know that the Saints on earth

are. Indeed there is no theme that en-

gages the human mind, and that reaches

into the innermost recesses thereof as

does Temple building, and the ideas as-

sociated with that work and the pur-

poses for which they are used. It is

this that animates the bosoms of the

righteous and brings forth sentiments

and emotions from the fountains of their

souls, inspiring them with fresh resolu-

tions to faith and good works. I thank

the living God and praise His holy name

that I have lived to see His work progress

thus far upon the earth. I am thankful

for the privilege of meeting with so many

of my brethren in the Priesthood.

It is a pleasing thought, a glorious

truth, that while we are here together

in our persons, we are also united in

spirit, we are firmly united, so far as we

know, in our belief in the principles of the

Gospel, and in all the labors assigned to

us severally to perform. I do not recollect

to have ever read in the Bible history of

God's people on the earth, when His ser-

vants and His people wrought together,

with greater unanimity of faith or with

a more generous use of their means than

now in all the labors and duties that de-

volve upon them. The favorable condi-

tions attending us as a people, the peace

and plenty there is in the land—the

sweet fellowship of the Spirit, the glori-

ous promises and prospects for the fu-

ture, all draw from the fountain of our

souls our best emotions, our strongest

faith, our brightest hopes, our most glo-

rious anticipations.

I have reflected upon the days of an-

cient Israel, and wondered at their deca-

dence, when they had arrived at the

height of glory and eminence. Solomon,

their king, stood vastly above all the

kings of the surrounding nations; he sat

safely on his throne, for God sustained

him there, until he departed from His

counsels and commandments. Oh, what

a terrible thing to happen to God's peo-

ple, or to any of His servants! What

was it that turned the scale and started

the decay of that nation? It was sim-

ply because their ruler put forth his

hand and took to himself wives of other

nations, that God had commanded him

not to. This was the beginning of

the great mischief that came upon Is-

rael, and one mischief led to another;

they persuaded him to attend the sac-

rifices and worship of their idolatrous

gods, as the Lord told him they would

do, until the family of Israel had come

to follow the example of their king—

marrying strange women and worship-

ping strange gods, which brought them

down to that terrible degradation that

their temple, which was built in wis-

dom, strength and beauty most glori-

ous, and which was acknowledged at

its dedication by the presence and glory

of God, had become polluted and de-

graded to a den of thieves. The Lord

told them that their doom was sealed,

and that in regard to the Temple, there

should not be left one stone upon an-

other to tell where it stood. O, what terri-

ble consequences have followed through

the ages until today! Even un-

til now, that nation is afflicted and


