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an unusual excitement on the subject of religion.  
It commenced with the Methodists, 
but soon became general among all the sects in that region.

And great multitudes united themselves to the different religious parties, 
which created no small stir and division amongst the people, 
some crying, "Lo here!" and others, "Lo there!"

celeste 8'

There was, 
 in the place where we lived,

Music by David Van Alstyne
and 

LDS Hymns #26
Joseph Smith's First Prayer,  

by Sylvanus Billings, arr. by David Van Alstyne 
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For notwithstanding the great love which the converts to these 
different faiths expressed at the time of their conversion,

and the great zeal manifested by the respective clergy who were active in getting up and 
promoting this extraordinary scene of religious feeling in order to have everyone converted 
as they were pleased to call it, let them join what sect they pleased - 

          Yet when the converts began to file off, some to one party and some to another, 
          it was seen that the seemingly good feelings of both priests and converts 
          were more pretended than real,

for a scene of great confusion and bad feeling ensued, 
priest contending against priest and convert against convert,

fl.
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so that all their good feelings one for another, if they ever had any, 
were entirely lost in a strife of words and a contest about opinions.

                My mind at times was greatly excited.  I often said to myself, who is right, 
                or are they all wrong together?  And how should I know?
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I was one day reading the Epistle of James, first chapter and fifth verse, which reads: 
"If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that giveth to all men liberally, 

and upbraideth not, and it shall be given him."
                                                                                   

Never did any passage of scripture 
come with more power to the heart 
of man than this did, at this time, to mine.

It seemed to enter 
with great force into 
every feeling of my heart.

I reflected again and again that if any person needed wisdom from God, I did; for how to act 
I did not know, and unless I could get more wisdom that I then had, I would never know.

At length I concluded that I must either 
remain in darkness and confusion,or else 
I must do as James directs, 
that is, ask of God.  

So, in accordance with this,  my determination to ask of God, 
I retired to the woods to make the attempt.

I at length determined that if He gave wisdom to 
them that lacked, and would give liberally, and 
not upbraid, I might venture.
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George Manwaring
Sylvanus Billings
Arr. by David Van Alstyne

Joseph Smith's First Prayer
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             I had actually seen a light, 
             and in the midst of that light I saw two personages, and they did in reality speak to me,

and though I was hated and persecuted for saying I had seen a vision, yet it was true;

and while they persecuted and reviled me, 
speaking all manner of evil against me falsely for so saying, I was led to say in my heart,

why persecute me for telling the truth?  
I have actually seen a vision and who am I that I can withstand God, or why does
the world think to make me deny what I have actually seen?  For I had seen a vision.
I knew it, and I knew that God knew it, and I could not deny it, neither dared I do so.


