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Being requested to make a few remarks this afternoon, I rise to comply with the request. I can say, like those that
have spoken, and as I have spoken myself, I feel thankful to the Lord for the privilege of once more standing in
your midst to speak to you of the things pertaining to the kingdom of God. It is true we have had rather a cold time
in coming through from the western portion of Utah, and I thought before we arrived within the borders of the
settlements, we had had a pretty severe time; but after we arrived and ascertained what kind of times our
brethren had had here in the eastern mountains, I concluded that we had had pretty fair times, and nothing to
complain of. We are sound in body, limb, and joint, and none of us suffered materially, and what any of us might
have suffered last year in the snows of the Sierra Nevada mountains, those injuries are fully repaired, and I believe
we are all fit for service, and I feel thankful to God our Heavenly Father for these blessings. I have the privilege of
meeting once more with my friends; I have met with friends and with enemies both since I have been gone.

I simply rise to relate a dream I had a few nights before I arrived within the borders of our settlements. The old
Prophet says, “He that hath a dream, let him tell it; and he that hath my word, let him speak it faithfully.” We had
the word faithfully spoken in the former part of the day by brother Kimball.

I dreamt that I had a very large pile of wheat thrashed, but in the chaff, and also a good deal in the bundle stacked
away that had to be thrashed, and there seemed to be a portion of the floor on which the wheat lay that had been
removed, but there was quite a quantity of wheat that lodged on the beams or sleepers, and this was excellent
wheat, but there was considerable dirt with it. I went to work with a shovel and wing to save that which was lodged
on the beams, and to separate the wheat from the dirt, and threw it into the pile. But it seemed to be quite a task
for me to clean that wheat. I threw it, by the shovel full, in the air, with the expectation, as usual, for the chaff to
blow away with the wind, but a portion of the chaff would come down and settle with the wheat all the time, and I
kept to work at in this way. It  seemed, however, to get clearer and clearer of chaff and dirt,  but all  I  could do a
portion of the chaff would come down with the wheat. I thought it was excellent wheat and good.

You can judge for yourselves of the interpretation. At any rate I feel disposed to contribute my mite and what little
strength I have to save and clean the wheat, that it may be prepared for the use for which it was intended.

The remarks made in the former part of the day are worthy to be indelibly written upon every heart; that they were
made in truth and in power there is no doubt, and for one I have decreed to set about the work of repentance and
reformation right off. I have tried to reform and live about as well as I thought I could; but when I come to look into
the glass and see myself, I own there is room for improvement, and that improvement I intend to make, God being
my helper, with all the speed in my power.

I think it was in August last that I wrote to my family, and told them I thought there was a day of trial near at hand,
and that my feelings were that it would be general throughout the Church; I presume they have the letter now.
These were my feelings back yonder, these are my feelings all the time. Well, it matters not how soon it transpires.
But let me here, brethren and sisters, admonish and caution you all, and myself, too, that while we have the
opportunity to right every wrong that is within our power, or that is within our control, that we do it forthwith, and
that we right ourselves before the Lord. It is not necessary to say many words, the subject with me is too deep to
spend much time in multiplying words about. I feel that plainness has been the characteristic of the remarks by
brother Kimball this morning, and truth also; and in order that we may be benefited, let us cherish his words in our
hearts and reduce them to practice, and square our lives according to the circumstances portrayed before us, and
if we will do this, we shall have reason to hope in the mercy and favor of our God, that in the midst of tribulation
there will be a way for our escape.

And with regard to my time, my talents, and everything I possess on earth, it is at the service of this Church and
the building up of the kingdom of God; whenever I, or anything I possess can be used to further the work of God on
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earth, I say, with all my heart, let it go; and furthermore, I feel proud of the opportunity of doing all in my power to
build up this Church.

In fact, I will mention one little circumstance with regard to the consecration law. We heard a good deal about it in
the early part of its agitation. I preached the principle; I believed in it. Yet business not having been arranged with
me to make it exactly convenient as I thought, I did not subscribe to it, but put it off to a more convenient season.
The Indians are hostile a portion of the way between here and Carson Valley, and we did not know how we might
fare in passing among them; and again, it had got to be late in the season, and the snows were coming thicker and
faster, and more of them, and it was pretty difficult to tell whether we should get through safely or not. Thought I,
what evidence have I ever given that I have made a of consecration to God and His Church of that which I possess,
suppose it be our misfortune not to return? In the resurrection what evidence will appear on record that I have
conse– crated to God and His Church? What can I produce? What will the book show? I prayed that I might, with my
brethren, be spared to return and be allowed the privilege of consecrating to God my earthly goods, and felt a
pleasure in dashing ahead, be the consequences what they might. Our prayers were answered, and I have, in part,
complied with the dictates of conscience teaching this thing, so that when the books shall be opened, and another
book opened, and the dead judged out of those things that are written in the books, I shall rejoice to see that the
records will show my feelings towards the Church. Whatever earthly goods I possess, and what I am, are at the
service and disposal of my brethren to advance the interests of the kingdom of God.

When I heard this morning the remarks that were made, all worldly interests looked like trash to me. I have labored
hard to lay a good foundation in the west for a settlement, but if what we have done must fall a sacrifice, so be it.
We did what we thought was right, and tried to do considerable of it. The fact is, I count an inheritance in the
kingdom of God greater than anything that this world can afford.

Let us remember what has been said to us today, and not forget it; and let us make our calling and election sure,
and ask God Almighty to save us from every ill, except what He gives us strength to endure, that we may be
accounted worthy to be crowned in His presence, which may He grant in the name of Jesus. Amen.


