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EARLY SCENES AND INCIDENTS IN THE
CHURCH.

BY OLIVER COWDERY.

LETTER VII.
Dea r  Brot her :—You will remember that in my last I 

brought my subject down to the evening, or night of the 21st of 
September, 1823, and gave an outline of the conversation of the 
angel upon the important fact of the blessings, promises and 
covenants to Israel, and the great manifestations of favor to the 
world in the ushering in of the fullness of the Gospel, to prepare 
the way for the second advent of the Messiah, when he comes in 
the glory of the Father, with the holy angels.

A remarkable fact is to be noticed with regard to this vision. 
In ancient time the Lord warned some of his servants in dreams: 
for instance, Joseph, the husband of Mary, was warned in a dream 
to take the young child and his mother, and flee into Egypt: also 
the wise men were warned of the Lord in a dream not to return 
to Herod; and when “out of Egypt the Son was called,” the angel 
of the Lord appeared in a dream to Joseph again: also he was 
warned in a dream to turn aside into the parts of Galilee. Such 
were the manifestations to Joseph, the favored descendant of the 
father of the faithful in dreams, and in them the Lord fulfilled his 
purposes: but the one of which I have been speaking is what 
would have been called an open vision. And though it was in the 
night, yet it was not a dream. There is no room for conjecture 
in this matter, and to talk of deception would be to sport with the 
common sense of every man who knows when he is awake, when 
he sees and when he does not see.
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He could not have been deceived in the fact that a being of 
some kind appeared to him; and that it was a heavenly one, the 
fulfillment of his words so minutely, up to this time, in addition to 
the truth and word of salvation which has been developed to this 
generation, in the Book of Mormon, ought to be conclusive evi-
dence to the mind of every man who is privileged to hear of the 
same. He was awake, and in solemn prayer, as you will bear in 
mind, when the angel made his appearance; from that glory which 
surrounded him, the room was lit up to a perfect brilliancy, so that 
darkness wholly disappeared: he heard his words with his ears, 
and received a joy and happiness indescribable by hearing that his 
own sins were forgiven, and his former transgressions to be 
remembered against him no more, if he then continued to walk 
before the Lord according to his holy commandments. He also 
saw him depart, the light and glory withdraw, leaving a calmness 
and peace of soul past the [language of man to paint—was he 
deceived?

Far from this; for the vision was renewed twice before morn-
ing, unfolding farther and still farther the mysteries of godliness 
and those things to come. In the morning he went to his labor as 
usual, but soon the vision of the heavenly messenger was renewed, 
instructing him to go immediately and view those things of which 
he had been informed, with a promise that he should obtain them 
if he followed the directions and went with an eye single to the 
glory of God.

Accordingly he repaired to the place which had thus been 
described. But it is necessary to give you more fully the express 
instructions of the angel, with regard to the object of this work 
in which our brother had now engaged. He was to remember that 
it was the work of the Lord, to fulfill certain promises previously 
made to a branch of the house of Israel of the tribe of Joseph, 
and when it should be brought forth it must be done expressly with 
an eye, as I have said before, single to the glory of God, and the 
welfare and restoration of the house of Israel.

You will understand, then, that no motive of a pecuniary or 
earthly nature, was to be suffered to take the lead of the heart of 
the man thus favored. The allurements of vice, the contaminating 
influences of wealth, without the direct guidance of the Holy
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Spirit, must have no place in the heart nor be suffered to take 
from it that warm desire for the glory and kingdom of the Lord, 
or, instead of obtaining, disappointment and reproof would most 
assuredly follow. Such was the instruction and this the caution

Alternately, as we would naturally expect, the thought of the 
previous vision was ruminating in his mind, with a reflection of 
the brightness and glory of the heavenly messenger; but again a 
thought would start across the mind on the prospects of obtaining 
so desirable a treasure—one in all human probability sufficient to 
raise him above the level with the common earthly fortunes of his 
fellow-men, and relieve his family from want, in which by misfor-
tune and sickness they were placed.

It is very natural to suppose that the mind would revolve upon 
those scenes which had passed, when those who had acquired a lit-
tle of this world’s goods, by industry and economy, with the bless-
ings of health or friends, or by art and intrigue, from the pockets 
of the day-laborer, or the widow and the fatherless, had passed by 
with stiff neck and a cold heart, scorning the virtuous because they 
were poor, and lording over those who were subjected to suffer 
the miseries of this life.

Alternately did these, with a swift reflection of the words of 
the holy messenger,—“Remember, that he who does this work, 
who is thus favored of the Lord, must do it with his eye single to- 
the glory of the same, and the welfare and restoration of the 
scattered remnants of the house of Israel”—rush upon his mind 
with the quickness of electricity. Here was a struggle indeed;, 
for when he calmly reflected upon his errand, he knew that if God 
did not give, he could not obtain; and again, with the thought or 
hope of obtaining, his mind would be carried back, to its former-
reflection of poverty, abuse, wealth, grandeur and ease, until before 
arriving at the place described, this wholly occupied his desire; 
and when he thought upon the fact of what was previously shown 
him, it was only with an assurance that he should obtain, and 
accomplish his desire in relieving himself and friends from want.

A history of the inhabitants who peopled this continent, pre-
vious to its being discovered to Europeans by Columbus, must be 
interesting to every man; and as it would develop the important 
fact, that the present race were descendants of Abraham, and
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were to be remembered in the immutable covenant of the Most 
High to that man and be restored to a knowledge of the Gospel, that 
they, with all nations might rejoice, seemed to inspire further 
thoughts of gain and income from such a valuable history. Surely, 
thought he, every man will sieze with eagerness, this knowledge, 
and this incalculable income will be mine. Enough to raise the 
expectations of any one of like inexperience, placed in similar cir-
cumstances. But the important point in this matter is, that man 
does not see as the Lord, neither are his purposes like his. The 
small things of this life are but dust in comparison with salvation 
and eternal life.

It is sufficient to say that such were his reflections during his 
whlk of from two to three miles: the distance from his father’s 
house to the place pointed out. And to use his own words it 
seemed as though two invisible powers were influencing or striving to 
influence his mind—one with the reflection that if he obtained the 
object of his pursuit, it would be through the mercy and conde-
scension of the Lord, and that every act of performance in rela-
tion to it must be in strict accordance with the instruction of that 
personage who communicated the intelligence to him first; and the 
other with the thoughts and reflections like those previously men-
tioned—contrasting his former and present circumstance in life 
with those to come. That precious instruction recorded on the 
sacred page—pray always—which was expressly impressed upon 
him, was at length entirely forgotten, and as I previously remarked, 
a fixed determination to obtain and aggrandize himself, occupied 
his mind when he arrived at the place where the record was found.

I must now give you some description of the place where and 
the manner in which these records were deposited.

You are acquainted with the mail road from Palmyra, Wayne 
County, to Canandaigua, Ontario County, New York, and also, as you 
pass from the former to the latter place, before arriving at the little 
village of Manchester, say from three to four, or about four miles 
from Palmyra, you pass a large hill on the east side of the road. 
Why I say large, is because it is as large perhaps, as any in that 
country. To a person acquainted with this road a description 
would be unnecessary, as it is the largest and rises the highest of 
any on that route. The north end rises quite sudden until it
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assumes a level with the more southerly extremity, and I think I 
may say an elevation higher than at the south a short distance, say 
half or three-fourths of a mile. As you pass toward Canandaigua 
it lessens gradually until the surface assumes its common level, or 
is broken by other smaller hills or ridges, water courses and 
ravines. I think I am justified in saying that this is the highest hill 
for some distance round, and I am certain that its appearance, as it 
rises so suddenly from a plain on the north, must attract the 
notice of the traveler as he passes by.

At about one mile west rises another ridge of less height, 
running parallel with the former, leaving a beautiful vale between, 
The soil is of the best quality for the country, and under a state 
of cultivation, which gives a prospect at once imposing, when one 
reflects on the fact that here, between these hills, the entire 
power and national strength of both the Jaredites and Nephites 
were destroyed.

By turning to the five hundred and twenty-ninth and five hun-
dred and thirtieth pages of the Book of Mormon you will read 
Mormon’s account of the last great struggle of his people, as they 
were encamped round this hill Cumorah. (It is printed Camorah, which 
is an error.) In this valley fell the remaining strength and pride 
of a once powerful people, the Nephites—once so highly favored 
of the Lord, but at that time in darkness, doomed to suffer exter-
mination by the hand of their barbarous and uncivilized brethren. 
From the top of this hill, Mormon, with a few others, after the 
battle, gazed with horror upon the mangled remains of those who 
the day before, were filled with anxiety, hope or doubt. A few 
had fled to the south, who were hunted down by the victorious 
party, and all who would not deny the Savior and his religion, were 
put to death. Mormon himself, according to the record of his son 
Moroni, was also slain.

But a long time previous to this national disaster it appears 
from his own account, he foresaw approaching destruction. In 
fact, if he perused the records of his fathers, which were in his 
possession, he would have learned that such would be the case. 
Alma, who lived before the coming of the Messiah, prophesies 
this. He, however, by divine appointment, abridged from these 
records, in his own style and language, a short account of the
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more important and prominent items, from the days of Lehi to his 
own time, after which he deposited, as he says on the five hundred 
and twenty-ninth page, all the records in this same hill, Cumorah, 
and after gave his small record to his son Moroni, who, as appears 
from the same, finished, after witnessing the extinction of his peo-
ple as a nation.

It was not the wicked who overcame the righteous: far from 
this: it was the wicked against the wicked, and by the wicked the 
wicked were punished. 'The Nephites, who were once enlightened, 
had fallen from a more elevated standing as to favor and privilege 
before the Lord, in consequence of the righteousness of their 
fathers, and now falling below, for such was actually the case, 
were suffered to be overcome, and the land was left to the possession 
of the red men, who were without intelligence, only in the affairs 
of their wars; and having no records, only preserving their history 
by tradition from father to son, lost the account of their true ori-
gin, and wandered from river to river, from hill to hill, from 
mountain to mountain, from sea to sea, till the land was again 
peopled, in a measure, by a rude, wild, revengeful, warlike and bar-
barous race. Such are our Indians.

This hill, by the Jaredites, was called Ramah: by it or around 
it the famous army of Coriantumr pitched their tent. Coriantumr 
was the last king of the Jaredites. The opposing army were 
to the west, and in this same valley and near by from day to day, 
did that mighty race spill their blood, in wrath, contending as 
it were brother against brother, and father against son. In this 
same spot, in full view from the top of this same hill, one may 
gaze with astonishment upon the ground which was twice covered 
with the dead and dying of our fellow-men. Here may be seen 
where once sunk to naught the pride and strength of two mighty 
nations; and here may be contemplated, in solitude, while nothing 
but the faithful record of Mormon and Moroni is now extant to 
inform us of the fact, scenes of misery and distress—the aged, 
whose silver locks in other places and at other times would com-
mand reverence; the mother, who in other circumstances would be 
spared from violence; the infant, whose tender cries would be 
regarded and listened to with a feeling of compassion and tender-
ness; and the virgin, whose grace, beauty and modesty, would be
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esteemed and held inviolate by all good men and enlightened and 
civilized nations, alike disregarded and treated with scorn! In vain 
did the hoary head and man of grey hairs ask for mercy; in vain 
did the mother plead for compassion; in vain did the helpless and 
harmless infant weep for very anguish, and in vain did the virgin 
seek to escape the ruthless hand of revengeful foes and demons in 
human form—all alike were trampled down by the feet of the 
strong, and crushed beneath the rage of battle and war! Alas, 
who can reflect upon the last struggles of great and populous 
nations, sinking to dust beneath the hand of justice and retribu-
tion, without weeping over the corruption of the human heart, and 
sighing for the hour when the clangor of armies shall no more be 
heard, nor the calamities of contending armies no more experience 
for a thousand years? Alas the calamity of war, the extinction of 
nations, the ruin of kingdoms, the fall of empires and the dissolu-
tion of governments! 0 the misery, distress and evil attendant 
on these! Who can contemplate like scenes without sorrowing, 
and who so destitute of commiseration as not to be pained that man 
has fallen so low, so far beneath the station in which he was created ?

In this vale lie commingled in one mass of ruin, the ashes of 
thousands, and in this vale was destined to consume the fair forms 
and vigorous systems of tens of thousands of the human race— 
blood mixed with blood, flesh with flesh, bones with bones, and 
dust with dust! When the vital spark which animated their clay 
had fled, each lifeless lump lay on one common level—cold and 
inanimate. Those bosoms which had burned with rage against 
each other for real or supposed injury, had now ceased to heave 
with malice; those arms which were a few moments before nerved 
with strength, had alike become paralyzed, and those hearts which 
had been fired with revenge, had now ceased to beat, and the head 
to think—in silence, in solitude, and in disgrace alike, they have 
long since turned to earth, to their mother dust, to await the 
august, and to millions, awful hour, when the trump of the Son of 
God shall echo and re-echo from the skies and they come forth, 
quickened and immortalized, to not only stand in each other’s pres-
ence, but before the bar of him who is eternal!

With sentiments of pure respect, I conclude by subscribing 
myself yoor brother in the Gospel.




