“I fell at his feet, and,
as I bathed them with my tears and Kkisses,
I saw the prints of the nails in the feet
of the Redeemer of the world.”
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Away on the Fort Peck Reservation where I was doing missionary work with some of our
brethren, laboring among the Indians, seeking the Lord for light to decide certain matters
pertaining to our work there, and receiving a witness from him that we were doing things
according to his will, I found myself one evening in the dreams of the night in that sacred
building, the temple. After a season of prayer and rejoicing I was informed that I should have the
privilege of entering into one of those rooms, to meet a glorious Personage, and, as I entered the
door, I saw, seated on a raised platform, the most glorious Being my eyes have ever beheld or
that I ever conceived existed in all the eternal worlds. As I approached to be introduced, he arose
and stepped towards me with extended arms, and he smiled as he softly spoke my name. If I shall
live to be a million years old, I shall never forget that smile. He took me into his arms and kissed
me, pressed me to his bosom, and blessed me, until the marrow of my bones seemed to melt!
When he had finished, I fell at his feet, and, as I bathed them with my tears and kisses, I saw the
prints of the nails in the feet of the Redeemer of the world. The feeling that I had in the presence
of him who hath all things in his hands, to have his love, his affection, and his blessing was such
that if I ever can receive that of which I had but a foretaste, I would give all that I am, all that I
ever hope to be, to feel what I then felt!



