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THE DESERET WEEEKLY:

And since onr feeble words gannot
express {be love We hear you nor the
joy we tes] In youl plesence, we have
bronghl these heanteons messengers of
love, ninely roses, whore hearts are
laden with the exguisite fragrance
from obr beasvenly home where al] s
love,

They aro the roses Raverence and Regard,

That kuow no changae,

PBul hloom forever, thongh the storm be hard
And waye grow strange.

They are the roaee that I bring to you,
Your gaze to groet;

Toscent the wuy yon take with fragrance true,
And mnke life sweot.

Rosas to greet you, with a wish from me,
Thoogh skies ara drear,

BEtiil may the path you take all fragrant be
Thronugh all the year.

Though roses horn of sunltght andJune showera

Fade foet nway,

There are aweel rosca grown 1n winlrier hours,

That ne'er docay !

Preeident Woodruft then addiessed
the congregation, He anid:

I wuns lo ey to mr young brethren
and glalers and friends 1o the Babhhath
schoole establlshed bere o the Rocry
monotalns, God bless you and I feel to
blees you, as far as I have the power. I
wupnt to say that thia ie & scene before
me today thal has overpowered me—
ft has overpowered my rpeech. I
wonld retber not say snything, still [
I tee! I want to make & few remarks
to my friends.

I never in my life bave been io
a aimilst position to tbat of
todsy. Tbe escene before me bas
hesn & fuifillment to all my prayers
from my hoybood ap to early man-
hood. KElebhty yeare ago I was a littie
boy ten years of age aliending sohool
the same a8 you are hefe in the mou e
tains of Iernel), I read tbe New Testa-
ment. I read of Juooh, I read ot the
Apostles and the Proptiote. I could
not find a man on the nce of the earth
who taught Lhese prineiples of be-
Jleved in tbem, I prayed tv the God
of henven that I might Jive to mee a
Propbet; that I might jive lo see an
Apostle who woldu say sometbing
that wounld satisfy me ilke unolo the
princlpies I rend of in the New Testa-
ment,

Today I atand 1o the midet of ten
thourand young men and women of
Israel—sone and dapghbtersof prophets,
petrisrcbe and men of lereel. Men
who bold tbe Holy Prieetbood ap-
polotea by God of Lsrae); appointed in
the iast days to set up and cafry thess
lawe and prinoiples of God into effsct.
Itis tbhese pringiples that we were Lo
look at in lhe lsel days. Now I want
Lo eay Lo you us the rislng generation,
I never exprotad to see a day of this
kind In my life, ino my enrly
days. I did ex peot a8 it
wus promised to me to see s Drophet.
I have lived to see him, have
traveled with propbete and patrisrche
aqd aons of God, I bave lived to see
thie hody of iotelligence of the eons of
the liviag God, who come bere to the
meeclings of Ierasl.

I reloice in this for I see before me
the vature of the Latter-day Bainie.
We cannoteny the Bible je a novel—the
Bible that contrins revelntion. I bhave
pussed through the perioda of boybocd,

early manbood and old age, I
crunot eXpeot to tarry a
great while looger with you

but I want Lo give to you n few worda
of counsel. Yom oocupy a poeition in
the Courchb snd Kiogdom of God and
huve recejved the power of the Holy

Pilesihood. The God of Heaven has
appolnted yoo and oalled you forth in
this day and generation. I wanl you
to look at thie. Young men listen to
the couoneel of your elder brethreo.
Live menr to God; pray while young;
learn {0 pray; learn to culllvate the
Holy Bpirit of Jod; link it to you and
ft will become » epirit of revela-
tlon unto you, ipasmuch #as you
wonrieb it. I feel thankiul myselt that
1 nave lived to see thle duy, I declale
unto You that there are many io the
flaab who will remsein eso untll the
comlog of the Bon of Man,

This is about sll I wish to say, I
teel thankful to iy heavenly Fatber
ibat I see this soene before us tbhis
a'terncon; that I see the Goepel manj-
testailons on tbe earth. There has
Uvin, s It wap stated by oOr brother,
two powers, one in destfoy me aud the
other to suve me, And God In beaven
heps wilied Lo spare me to see Lthis day.
Ho bee given me power Lo fejeol every
teatimony end rejecl every ¢Xampie
tbat leads to evil, ILesy to yom chil-
dren, do nol use Lobacov, liquor or a0y
of thess thioge that destruy the body
and mind, but bopor Him sod you
will bave a misslon upon your beads
that the world know not of. May God
bless You. A men.

Quartette, Wo Ever Pray for Thee,
spucially written for Lbe oocasion LYy
Prof, Evau Slephens, was plesly
renderes by the little DMisses O'gn
Peterson, Mamie Miila, Aunie Poter-
sor and Qertrude Kelly, with a refrain
py Bratber E. K. Bac«att’s chvuir,

President George Q. Cennon wae
the next speaker. He eald tbat Lhis
wan » most memorsble ocorerion spd
one that would live loog io the bearte
of thore mseembled. Ninely yeare,
sald the speaker, was 8 long space of
time for mankingd to Jlve upon the
earth, It wap gratifying to know that
President Woodruff bad held the
Apoetlesbip 1o this Qbhureh longer than
any map that bad livea in this dispen-
sation. The Lord had blessed Presi-
dent Woodruft and had spared blm to
do » mighty work in heiptug to roli
torth the Chorob and Kingdom of
Goy.

Preeident Cannon ocalled the atten-
tion of the ohildren to Lhe good work
which bnd beey done by President
Woodruff. He bad lived a righteous
lite uwpon tha earth aod bad been
miracolouely spared to see the desires
of his bewrt made meanifest, The
Apenkerl exbolled the yonng to emu-
late the vXample sot them by Presi-
dent Woodrnfl, ae in tbeir declioing
years Lhey would rejoice in keeping
themeelves pure and unepoited [fom
the rine of the world. They should
keep the Word of Wiedom snd Gou
would add Hia bleesjngs.

The bymn, Bong of Praise was ren-
dersd by the Bundey schools.

The Xiord’s pruyer was reoclled ln
conoert under the leadership of Elder
Ricbherd 8. Horone of the Bunpday
Hdobool Union board.

Madusume von Finkelsteln Mountford
wap the next spesker, Bhe sald:

“We are gninered togelbher bereln
the vame of Jesns Christ our Loru,
I'biea Is one of the greslest scened thak
I bave ever witnesred In my lile, To
see B0 many ohildren, It is like
coming inio the kipgdom of heaven;
and betore tbhe honorabie Presldent
nere. He musat feel today that he ia
in tbe kipgdom of heaven; for Cbrist

eald: “‘Bofler the little ohildren 1o
come unto me (of of suob is the king.
dom of heaven.” And as these little
ones &re slnging bere, they scem lo
bave opome from the heavenly
host shove singiog “QGlory o
God and peace on wearth.’” lLiong
Iite and good wishes to our mnoble
Preeident. I want to callbim my own
President. I am obe of the children
of the Liord Jesus Olrlst. Thisls oue
of tbe memorahle days of my Jife. I
am the daugbter of that Zing—the an-
clent oity Zioa—and bwve the privi.
iege and bomor to be jo thie Zion of
the Western hemlspbere. All that 1
can compare Lthis galbering to i the
ope that wee beld by thoee who were
leg by Meeee through the deperi—the
Oblluren or Isrnel. While orying for
btead Moses waid 1o them, [ shall
prey to God o eend you bread,
'Cbe next moraing, Wheo the ghildren
of ferael rose up they expected Lo see
grent Joaves of nresd Iying ready to
uwal, They oried, Where, oh where 13

the bread? DMoses said, Chere 18 the
oresd. Thuat wae it, safound like Ijttle
reeds, They said, “*Manora,” the

meaping of whico is, “Da vyou want
to etarve us with this bread?*® Boses
waid, Go, gather the bread apd eat.
Apu they wenl and gathered apd ate
and they were fllied. That bread l'l'ou'.l'
the beaven was oslled In the worla
msons. There is wbere the wopd ori-
ginated —s eymbol of pralse to the
Maker. Whact is this, that God hae
seut  we Into tbe wilderness? By
His mighty power He hus led
us forth by Hlis wservant, in
tne Jdeserl, 1D Lhe wilderuear,
and planted us to dwell in thip wljder-
ness—brought the ohildren of [srael
like mighty Mosve through the wilder-
nese. You have faith thet with many
who came to this place und with them
tnis great mas bere, thfougb groal
persecntlon, yours 8re miany to fMwed
with tbe hreatb of life the nutions that
are to come to you intbls Zipn, In
this we wijl apvemble together; and all
ibat I can feel to sny i that I wish
truly long peace to this Biate, and glve
tne glory to God ot Ierasl,
Lt is witb ,you and the cbildren that
ufe here to remember every one of yon
thal ye are the temaples of Lthe jiving
God. Heinliving Iin you every one.
{iny you live trme to Him as our
boporeble Presldent, He 1 plnety
years old, aud it s beosnse he has kept
himeelf pure awd voepotied from the
worlld, that be has lived in the worid
and yet not of the world, in himself
aod jwith God, es Hie Propbet, that
he js bonored now, May God preserve
bis 13fe to these ohlldren bere,and may
they (rom generstlvn to generntion
obsel Ve nis cvnnsel. Basy every bless.
iog jbe with the honorable Preaident
of ible great movement; aod I bope
that our President will iive long and
that Gon% love will rest zpon bim.??

The closing hymn,What Prize Bba]l
Be Your Rewaiu,was sung by tbe Bun-
dsy schools and peneulction was pro-
opunced by Elder George Reynolds.

At the olose of the eXelciess mBny
avajled thepiselves of the opportonity
webake hands wlih Presldent Wood-
rufl aod thersfore it was some time
belole the entire audlence was oul of
the huljalog,

MONDAY MORNING'S OELEBRATION,

Acocording to the afrapged program
President Woodrufl’s ninetieth Lirtb.



