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thought, I cried within my heart: O Jesus,

thou Son of God, have mercy on me, who
am in the gall of bitterness, and am encircled

about by the everlasting chains of death.

And now, behold, when I thought this

I could remember my pains no more; yea
I was harrowed up by the memory of nr>

sins no more.
And oh, what joy, and what marvelous

light I did behold; yea, my soul was filled

with joy as exceeding as was my painl

Yea, I say unto you, my son, that then
could be nothing so exquisite and so bittet

as were my pains. Yea, and again I say
unto you, my son, that on the other hand,
there can be nothing so exquisite and sweet
as was my joy.

Yea, methought I saw, even as our father

Lehi saw, God sitting upon his throne, sur-

rounded with numberless concourses of an-

gels, in the attitude of singing and praising

their God; yea, and my soul did long to be

there.

But behold, my limbs did receive theij

strength again, and I stood upon my feet,

and did manifest unto the people that I had
been born of God.

Yea, and from that time even until now
I have labored without ceasing, that I mighi
bring souls unto repentance; that I mighi
bring them to taste of the exceeding joy of

which I did taste; that they might also bf

born of God, and be filled with the Hol>
Ghost.

Yea, and now behold, O my son, the Lord
doth give me exceeding great joy in tht

fruit of my labors;

First Dag

For because of the word which he nas

imparted unto me, behold, many have been
born of God, and have tasted as I have
tasted, and have seen eye to eye as I have
seen; therefore they do know of these things

of which I have spoken, as I do know; and
the knowledge which I have is of God.
And I have been supported under trials

and trouble of every kind, yea, and in all

manner of afflictions: yea, God has deliv-

ered me from prison, and from bonds, and
from death; yea, and I do put my trust irs

him, and he will still deliver me.
And I know that he will raise me up at

the last day, to dwell with him in glory;

yea, and I will praise him forever, for he has

brought our fathers out of Egypt, and he

has swallowed up the Egyptians in the

Red Sea; and he led them by his power into

the promised land; yea, and he has delivered
them out of bondage and captivity from
time to time. (Alma 36:1-28)

jVTow, brethren, this is a remarkable
^ case. It shows the love and mercy

of God that was shown to this man
when he repented of his sins. God took
mercy upon him and forgave him of

his sins, and he accomplished a mighty
work among his people, and he became
high priest in the Church.
May the Lord bless you, my breth-

ren. This large audience is a great

sight, but I must not linger as there are

others yet to speak.

Peace be with you. Amen.
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I

am grateful for this privilege and
trust that I may enjoy the blessings

of the spirit of the Lord.
In the twelfth chapter of Hebrews

we read: "Yet once more I shake the
earth—that those things which cannot
be shaken may remain."

Great is our stewardship! May we
be worthy of it and magnify it!

Under the calling of the First Presi-

dency of the Church, I find myself con-
cerned primarily with two great pro-
grams—our youth and our great mis-
sionary work.

Here lies opportunity—youth with its

great spiritual possibilities, and trained

to do its duty, and the world hunger-
ing for the gospel message.

Recently while visiting in the North-
ern States Mission we were traveling

one day through the state of Indiana.

We were impressed with the great

farms and the great corn crop. "How
many kernels of corn are there on a
cob?" asked President Muir. I did not
know. "Well," said he, "there are
many cobs that have as many as 1000
kernels." I had my doubts and at the

next prosperous farm, I requested that

the car stop. I went in and proffered to

purchase a large cob. A boy near by
said: "Come on, I'll give you an ear
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of corn." We went to the barnyard
and as I passed a large crib I said

—

"There is a fine big ear, may I take

this?" "No," said the boy, "that is our

seed corn." He found me a large cob
soon, however, and to my surprise

there were nine hundred and forty ker-

nels on the cob. This number of kernels

soon became a secondary thing, how-
ever, for I was still thinking of what the

boy had said. "No, you can't have that.

It is our seed corn."

I remember reading that when Robert
E. Lee was being pressed in the south
to conscript the sixteen-year-old boy
for service in the Confederate Army,
he said: "No, we cannot do that, they
are our seed corn."
We, today, in our own Church have

the task to preserve our youth
—

"that
those things which cannot be shaken
may remain."
Among the many things which we

may do, I suggest—A greater and
deeper sincerity among us—we who are

called to lead.

A boy recently speaking to his chum
about his father, who had asked him to

attend his quorum meeting, said: "I

felt something deeply sincere in father's

voice today—and I liked it."

A president of a stake recently after

reviewing the results of a stake Priest-

hood meeting said: "Before this meet-
ing I should have had an hour of medi-
tation and prayer." Yes, brethren, our
task calls for our best—a deep sincerity

in what we do.

We must give them our companion-
ship. We must be nearer to them.
One of our sons recently came home

from college for a few days before he
went into the armed forces of our
country. I was asking him what he
needed—how much money for travel

and so on. I was surprised to hear him
say—-"Well, Father, what I need most
is a long talk with you." And I shall

never forget those sacred hours. He
may have been helped a bit—and I

know I was helped a great deal. We
shared the conversation as we spoke

of the importance of faith in oneself,

and faith in our dreams of the future,

never to falter or fail; faith in mankind,
although we may be greatly tried; and
faith in God, for His love will endure
forever and be a protection and help in

the hour of great need.

Yes, and we must be nearer to the

thousands at home in our own com-
munity life. A boy or girl with a

purse full of money, with a natural urge
for a good time, a hundred questionable
places to go, is a real individual and
social problem and a most vital chal-

lenge to us—their leaders. Have we
provided the best we can? Are we
meeting their needs? Do they feel a

sense of cooperation? We must be
nearer to them. They are waiting and
willing to be led.

We must teach them the gospel of

Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints as

restored by the Prophet Joseph Smith.

For this great message has been en-

trusted to us. We must teach them that

it is not only for the enrichment of their

own lives but that they may become the

ambassadors of the gospel—for it is to

be preached to all the world.

Last week in Akron, Ohio, I was
greatly blessed: I baptised five friends.

After they had been confirmed, one of

them, a girl in her early teens said,

with tear-filled eyes, "Oh, how grate-

ful I am! This is the happiest moment
of my life!"

Yes, the gospel is the most joyous
gift of life.

May we preserve and train these

youth for their great destiny. And if

we do our part sincerely, humbly, and
aggressively, lo, the Lord will work
the miracles with us and our hearts

shall be filled with courage and joy.

'Yet once more I shake the earth

—

that those things which cannot be
shaken may remain."

I humbly pray for us—the strength,

wisdom, and the love to do our task,

and I ask for these blessings in the

name of Jesus Christ, Amen.


