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COGITATIONS

A collection of experiences and observations meaningful to me.
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A CHRISTMAS STORY

I  like Christmas. A lot! All of my Christmases have been memorable, my choice, and some have 
been exceptional. Like the Christmas of 1978 in Tustin, California.

I was serving as a counselor in the bishopric at the time. My -fth go’around for that call. Iéd 
heard a thousand times the two most popular clichYs that went with that kind of recycling.

“You’ll do it until you get it right.”
“Always a bridesmaid, never a bride.”
There wasnét much I hadnét experienced in that position, but that was about to change. I was 

assigned to work with the Woung zomen and Woung Men. All that year we emphasiNed service, 
and in that spirit the young people decided to forego their Christmas party and replace it with a 
meaningful act of service. They would provide the whole Christmas for a needy family. An ad hoc 
youth committee was organiNed, and a family outside of our ward was prayerfully selected.

The divorced mother lived with her three children and her own aged mother in a small, 
one’bedroom house that was scarcely bigger than some peoplesé living rooms. Ro furniture to 
speak of, and the familyés sole source of entertainment came from a small black’and’white tele’
vision set. Oemember, this is 1978. The woman worked nights to provide meager sustenance for 
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her family, and she didnét have the means to purchase either a Christmas tree or presents for her 
children and her mother.

Gur youth wanted to go all out for this family. The Driests purchased the Christmas tree 
and presents for the young boy. The Laurels provided the food, including a turkey for Christmas 
dinner. The Teachers bought presents for the mother. And on it went until an unforgettable 
Christmas was assured. To make this an even more meaningful experience for our young people, 
we encouraged them to earn the money they would be contributing. Mom and Bad were o—’limits 
as a resource.

The gifts, beautifully wrapped, the tree, and the food were all taken by the youth committee 
to this special family several days before Christmas. The tears of the mother, the children, and the 
grandmother were a poignant thank’you that our youth would never forget.

“ut the giving experience was not over. Row, it was time for charity?the pure love of Christ.
Christmas morning, as I was ushering my young family into the car to go over to my brotherés 

for Christmas dinner, our Woung Menés president pulled up in front of the house. ”Bid you hear 
what happened to the family we provided the Christmas forHE he asked.

My puNNled look told him I hadnét. Ve went on. ”zhile the mother was working Christmas 
<ve, someone broke into the house and stole all their Christmas presents. They even took their old 
T= set.E

I was crestfallen. Then I noticed that his car was -lled with presents. 3miling, he continued.
”This is the second batch going over to the family this morning. zhen we found out about 

the robbery, we called a few kids in the ward, and before we knew it, they had contacted others. All 
these kids and their families donated their own Christmas presents to our Christmas family.E

3itting on top of the pile of packages in his back seat was a beautiful T= set. Ve saw me looking 
at it. ”Gne of our young men donated that.E

Ve drove o—. I got into the car with my family, and one of my children asked, ”zhat was that 
all about, BadHE

I swallowed a couple of times, then answered.
”Let me tell you a Christmas story.E
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A DISABILITY? THINK AGAIN

W hat is a disability?

I have more than a signic,ant hearing lossu bkt I thinJ .oy,e has the hearing disabilityS 
!he hears everythingw I admitu hoxeveru that my hearing ,hallenge ,an be a bit tafing ’or those xho 
are trying to ,ommkni,ate xith meS I-m sorry abokt thatu bkt my sop,alled disability has hkge 
k—sidesMliJe no noise Jee—s me axaJe at nightu and I don-t ,at,h more than a ’ra,tion o’ the 
dialogke in most moviesS With xhat-s okt there noxu that-s a blessingS

Ay mother —assed her hearing loss on to meu as did her mother to herS znd my mother takght 
me hox to re,ogniqe the ,hallenge and re’o,ks my eHorts into something that doesn-t rejkire 
hearingS Fer dea’ness brokght her to the ty—exriter and later the ,om—kter xhere she xrote 
lettersu thanJ yok notesu greeting ,ardsu ef—ressions o’ sym—athyu en,okragementu and xhatever she 
thokght xokld maJe someone ’eel betterS I’ she Jnex yoku or sometimes Pkst heard abokt yok and 
yokr ,hallengesu ’rom time to time yok xokld get something to brighten yokr dayS Cor missionariesu 
that ,heer ,ame at least monthlyS Cor her ,hildren and grand,hildrenMxellu yok ,okld maJe a 
booJ o’ her ,onstant ef—ressions o’ love and tender ,oknselS Oerha—s most im—ortantu my mother 
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en,okraged me to see the literal blessing that someone-s sop,alled disability ,an be ’or them and ’or 
those aroknd themS

In the late 0RR(-s I xas serving as staJe —residentu and one o’ okr bisho—s asJed me to go 
xith him to meet Ai,helleu a middlepaged xoman xho xas investigating the Ghkr,hS !he xas a 
—kblished akthor xith a ho——er ’kll o’ ef—erien,esu in,lkdingu ’or a timeu being a )oman Gatholi, 
nkn and an ardent member o’ 1TW B1ational Trganiqation ’or Women“S 1oxu she xas the 
,aretaJer o’ abokt a doqen ,hildren xho xere all ,erebral —alsy vi,timsS Aany lived in her home 
and most xere ,oncned to xheel,hairs and ,okld only ,ommkni,ate via ,om—kters atta,hed to 
their ,hairsS !he xas a single xoman and had legally ado—ted ’okr o’ themS

I xas im—ressed xith herS Kkt hox did she ’eel abokt the Ghkr,h? 5hat jkestion got ansxered 
xithokt me asJingS !he raved abokt the sessions o’ general ,on’eren,e she Pkst xat,hed and said 
she had never ’elt the !—irit liJe that be’oreS I asJed hox she xas introdk,ed to the Ghkr,hS With 
a big smileu she ansxeredu ”Eerri zdami,SV Eerriu a member o’ the Ghkr,hu takght ,erebral —alsy 
,hildrenS 5hat-s hox Ai,helle met herS 5hey be,ame ’ast ’riendsu and Eerri introdk,ed her to the 
gos—el by sharing her ’eelings abokt the ,hkr,h that she had —ainstaJingly xritten in her Pokrnal 
over the yearsS Ai,helle xas tok,hed by xhat she read and a,,e—ted Eerri-s invitation to have the 
missionaries tea,h herS

Michelle & Kerry

I say painstakingly writtenu be,akse Eerri xas a ,erebral —alsy vi,tim hersel’S !he xas in her 
early thirties xhen Ai,helle met her and had been xheel,hair boknd sin,e she xas a ,hildS Ke,akse 
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o’ her ,erebral —alsyu she ”verballyV ,ommkni,ated ksing a ,om—kter voi,e synthesiqer BthinJ 
!te—hen FaxJing“S!he xrote by laborioksly —kn,hing okt her messages and talJs and Pokrnal 
entries xith her le’t indef cngeru one letter or xord or —hrase at a time on her ,om—kterS

Ai,helle xas ba—tiqedS Tn the ’ront rox xere cve xheel,hairsS Cokr xere o,,k—ied by her 
ado—ted ,erebral —alsy ,hildrenu and the c’th by EerriS Eerri xas also the main s—eaJerS It tooJ 
kntold hokrs ’or her to —e,J okt on her ,om—kter that ef,e—tionalu insight’klu and !—iritpladen 
tenpminkte talJS z sister in the xard read it ’or Eerriu xhile Eerri sat in her xheel,hair in ’ront o’ 
the ,ongregation smiling doxn at ksS 1ot a drypeye eventS

5xo months lateru txo o’ Ai,helle-s ,erebral —alsy ,hildren xere ba—tiqedS 5his time Eerri 
gave the invo,ation ksing her voi,e synthesiqeru and txo other ,erebral —alsy ,hildren bore their 
testimoniesS 5hree elders xere in the ’ont to assist in the ba—tismsS Ken xas at this ba—tism xith 
.kdyu his girl’riend at the timeS .kdy xas not a member o’ the Ghkr,hS !he had taJen missionary 
lessonsu attended ,hkr,h several timesu and had tentatively de,ided she xokld be ba—tiqedu bkt there 
xas signic,ant hesitan,yS zs she attended this ba—tism and the skbsejkent —oignant ,oncrmations 
the neft day at sa,rament meetingu she xas dee—ly aHe,tedS Ay ,erebral —alsy ’riends brokght the 
!—iritu and that !—irit bore testimony to .kdy-s soklS 5hat a’ternoon in okr living roomu she and I 
had a xonder’kl ’atherpdakghter Jind o’ talJS zs xe ,on,lkdedu she asJed i’ I xokld ba—tiqe and 
,oncrm herS

Ai,helle later marriedu xas sealed in the tem—leu and her ado—ted ,erebral —alsy ,hildren xere 
sealed to her and her hksbandS

Eerriu liJe my motheru ,hose to tkrn her ostensible disability into an immeaskrable blessingS 
z blessing ’or EerriS z blessing ’or Ai,helle and her hksband and ,hildrenS znd a blessing ’or my 
’amilyS
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AN EXTRAORDINARY DÉJÀ VU

I n 1960, I was a young man living in Australia, serving a two-year mission for The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. My mission was not at all what I thought it would be. But 

how could I anticipate extreme highs and lows that I had never before experienced? How could 
I visualize conditions and circumstances, let alone a culture, I had barely read about? And how 
could I foresee the lifetime ekect that my experiences would have on me and on some of those I 
worjed with, when I was “ust a wet-behind-the-ears jid?

I ”ctionalized my Australian experiences, along with their ekect on me, in a Wsemi-novel,q  
The Mission . 2ritten with years of hindsight, it 7uite accurately portrayed my own struggles and 
metamorphosis. And the memories of my mission are still an ever-present part of my life.

In !01’, I returned to my Australia mission stomping grounds with Joyce, and Ben and 
Judy and their family. My ”rst time bacj. Things had changedE There had been a bumper-crop 
of sjyscrapers in Sydney, and Sydney5s public transportation system was the envy of the world. 
To paraphrase a verse in the musical, Oklahoma, WVverything5s up to date in Sydney CityEq 2hat 
hadn5t changed was the friendliness and openness of the people.

2e visited places where I had served and houses I had lived in D’ years earlier. Surprisingly, 
most were still there. Importantly, not only was I able to reminisce, often emotionally, but Joyce 
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and Ben could put a physical face on the stories IKd told them a zillion times. And I saw, ”rst-hand, 
what had tajen place in the lives of some of those I had worjed so closely with so many years ago.

Albury, 8ew South 2ales, the southernmost town in our mission, was my crucible bacj then. 
I had been out less than a year, and my companion and I were literally a hundred miles from the 
nearest missionaries. There were “ust six active members, including two women and four children, 
and a brother who did not come to Church and who had not received the priesthood. 2e met in a 
little one room rented hall. It was the Wmission ”eldq indeedE And for a while, things really loojed 
up. 2e found and were teaching two responsive families, the 2aljerdon5s with ”ve children, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Metz with a baby. And we had reactivated the man who was a member of the Church 
and had ordained him a priest. But my weejs-long euphoria gave way to reality.

'ur recent return to activity brother stopped coming to Church. Both the 2aljerdonKs and 
MetzK chucjed us. An eye problem I had struggled with since I was a small boy acted up. Then, as if 
I needed a little something extra to encourage humility, I received a Near John from my girlfriendE 
My companion and I stood on a hill loojing down on the town, and I remember the thought that 
Yooded my mind, as if it were yesterdayG WThe Lord sure jnew what he was doing sending me all 
the way to Australia. If I were in the States, I5d be on the next bus homeEq

Albury was a stop on our current trip, and it was a Sunday. There was now a large branch of 
the Church meeting in a beautiful building there. The branch president jindly asjed me to speaj 
in sacrament meeting. I did and expressed my gratitude for what I had learned from my challenges 
serving there so many years ago. I mentioned the names of the 2aljerdon5s and the MetzK, along 
with the handful who were members bacj then. 2hen the meeting was over, some of the old timers 
updated me. Both families that had chucjed us those decades ago had been baptized, and Brother 
and Sister Metz now worjed in the temple in Melbourne. At least some of the 2aljerdon children 
were active in the Church, including one who was currently serving a full time mission with his 
wife.

2e next Yew to Brisbane and had dinner at the home of Chris and Shane Turvey. Chris was 
tajing care of her mother, Lorraine Carden, who my companion and I taught bacj in 196!. Lor-
raine was a young, divorced mother then, with three small children. The oldest, Chris5 sister, Fay, 
was eight and was baptized then with her mother. Pears later, Fay introduced her husband-to-be to 
the Church. That was Vlder Terence M. Uinson general authority emeritus and formerly one of the 
presidency of the Seventy. Although Lorraine was challenged with Alzheimer5s, she remembered 
me, and we had a delightful visit with her and her family. 2e were shown a picture board with 
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many of Lorraine5s children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren. )our generations now that 
had been blessed by the gospel of Jesus Christ.

With Lorraine Carden 2017

2e then visited Ann and "eter Boehme who were also in the Brisbane area. Ann was another 
young, divorced mother when my companion and I taught her “ust after I arrived on my mission 
in 1960. Her four-year-old daughter, Jayne, would sometimes say, WHere come them snoopy old 
Mormon5s,q when we visited. I baptized Ann, and as I saw the change in her life, my own life 
changed. The gospel became real to me. It transformed livesE It brought joyE Subse7uently, Ann 
married a counselor in the bishopric of her ward and bore three more children. Ann and "eter now 
were surrounded by a marvelous posterity, all raised in the Church. Her Wsnoopy-old-Mormon5sq 
Jayne, was a grandmother herself, with all her children endowed.

)ifty-seven years later I saw and felt what I never could have perceived when I was called by 
"resident Navid '. McFay to serve a full time mission. Scores and scores of my )atherKs children 
are now in His fold, because I said Gand not without signi”cant challenges thenH, IPes,I to that 
call. My blessing? I now jnow the reality of the LordKs “oy-promise to those who want to be an 
instrument in His hands to bring His children bacj to Him.1
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AN UNASSAILABLE WITNESS OF 
THE BOOK OF MORMONAN

W hen I was a boy, back in the mid-1950’s, my mother’s father, John William Dunn, told 
me about an experience he had regarding the Book of Mormon. Grandpa lived in Logan, 

Utah and was born in 1889. Martin Harris, one of the Three Witnesses of the Book of Mormon, 
lived in Clarkston, 20 miles northeast of Logan, until his death in 1875.

A man who had spoken with Martin Harris told Grandpa about his experience with him. 
What I remember my grandfather saying to me was that this man had visited Martin in Clarkston 
and asked him if the Book of Mormon were true. Martin Harris told him he knew it was true 
because of what he had seen. That experience my grandfather had when he was a young man made 
such an impression on him, that he shared it with me.

Over the 70 years or so since I heard the story, I have forgotten most of the details, but I 
never forgot Grandpa telling me about it and the impact it had on me at the time. Several years 
ago, I came in possession of my Grandmother Dunn’s book of remembrance. It was chockfull 
of memorabilia, pictures, and documents. I systematically went through these and put them on 
FamilySearch. That’s when I found this little note:
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I don’t know who typed this, but if Mr. Godfrey didn’t, it was apparently copied from his 
handwritten or typed recollection that was in my grandfather’s possession. In any case, the note 
I have is many scores of years old and gives the Erst-person accounting of the experience of this 
young man and those who were with him. After over seven decades, I have a simple, powerful, 
hold-it-in-my hand evidence of what my grandfather told me so many years ago.

I shared this experience with my children and grandchildren. I concluded with this statement: 
At this stage of my life, with my experiences, I do not need other witnesses of the truth of the Book of 
Mormon. I am a witness.

There have been countless articles and books written about the evidences of the Book of 
Mormon. Vxternal evidences include, for example, Mesoamerican archeological discoveries in the 
last decades and unimpeachable eyewitness accounts of the plates, of the angel safeguarding them, 
and how Joseph brought the book forth. There are a plethora of internal evidences including 
Hebraic literary devices within the book and its remarkable consistency, complexity, and detail.

While these are interesting, they are also expected, for the book is true. The real proof of the 
book is what it does to you and for you. How you change when you make it an integral part of your 
life. How your knowledge, understanding, and love of Jesus Christ grows because of the words 
you are reading and the Spirit you are feeling. How you are becoming a more Christ-like person 
through that process.

Back in the early 1970’s I was driving with my young family from Utah to our home in 
southern California. It was late at night and everyone else in the car was asleep. I was listening to 
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news radio when the newscaster talked with a man by the name of Walter Martin, a Christian radio 
talk host who for years carried out a vendetta against The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints. He had hired three so-called handwriting experts to exam Solomon Spaulding’s handwrit-
ing as compared to the Book of Mormon manuscript. I’m not sure which manuscriptzeither the 
printer’s copy or the original where only a fraction of that manuscript still exists. In any case, those 
were mostly written by Oliver Cowdery. Walter Martin explained what he had done, and said one 
of those he hired reported that the manuscript was in Solomon Spaulding’s hand. The conclusion: 
Joseph Smith plagiari“ed the book from Solomon Spaulding.

For a second, a wave of devastation swept over me, and then the resolve that deEned who I was, 
came. My commitment was unwavering. ”I don’t care what they say. I will follow that Book for 
the rest of my life.j I knew what it had done to me and for me. And that is what I wanted. Then 
I almost laughed at the absurdity of what I had Pust heard. Turns out, that a few days later what 
the other two experts concluded came out. One said, it was such a frivolous thing he didn’t want 
to participate. The other said he was wondering what Mr. Martin was doing. He had written his 
opinion that there was no similarity whatsoever between the handwritings, and Mr. Martin didn’t 
even acknowledge it.

The importance of that experience for me was my seeing that the sublime truths and spirit of 
the Book of Mormon was what I desired. How it was changing my life was unimpeachable evidence 
that it was what Joseph declared it to be.

!resident V“ra Taft Benson said: We do not have to prove the Book of Mormon is true. The book 
is its own proof. All we need to do is read it and declare it! The Book of Mormon is not on trial—the 
people of the world, including the members of the Church, are on trial as to what they will do with 
this second witness for Christ.1

Those who seek to ”provej or ”disprovej the Book of Mormon by external evidences are 
looking beyond the mark. The proof is within its pages and the life-changing e(ect it has on the 
sincere reader. Joseph Smith said, ”A man would get nearer to God by abiding by its precepts, than 
by any other book.j2 That is the proof)

Vvery reader can be a certain and sure testator to its truthfulness. If they want. The pure 
humble desire 'faithB to follow the Savior is the key. That is why I can declare to my children and 
grandchildren, that I am a witness of the truthfulness of the Book of Mormon. Like Martin Harris, 
I donCt believe it. I know it)
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BECAUSE I DID MY DUTY

S ummer in Brisbane, Australia can be brutal. Temperature and humidity ride up the scale 
together. Three-digit heat banded with nearly three-digit humidity is not uncommon. Add to 

this, or rather subtract from it, the complete lack of air conditioning anywhere in Manly, a Brisbane 
suburb, back in 1960 where I served the Orst part of my mission, and you have a formula for misery.

—ne day, my senior companion and I received the rarest of all gifts from the mission homeqa 
referral. I could count on maybe two or three Ongers the number of referrals I received my entire 
mission, so they were pure gold. But for us to get to this person reWuired a lengthy train ride, 
then a bus ride, then a several miles walk. And there was no phone number for us to arrange an 
appointment. :e had two alternativesC 'huck it or, spend a whole day in a hot, smoky train car, a 
sweltering bus, and a blistering walk in the sun, without a guarantee wejd even catch him at home.

My companion and I had a brief discussion about the choices, but we knew we would go. :e 
set a day aside and embarked on our Eourney. All the way there, and particularly as we trudged 
the miserable dirt road out into the countryside where this man lived, I kept thinking about 
the missionary stories I had heard and read about. Missionaries slogging through abominable 
conditions to Ond one who was waiting for the gospel. I was conOdant we were going to add our 
story to that collection. 
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Jinally, we arrived at the house. :e walked up the steps and knocked on the door. :ithin a 
few seconds it opened, and an old man stood glaring at us. :e introduced ourselves as missionaries 
for the 'hurch of Lesus 'hrist of (atter-day Saints ’missionaries didn)t have badges back thenx and 
e“plained that we had been asked to stop by to see him.

4is eyes went saucer wide. Y!ou Brigham-ites”G he screamed. Y!ou apostates”G 4e was shaking. 
Yzet oR my porch”G

As the door was about to slam in our face, another voice called out. YUad, let them come in.G 
A younger man appeared. 4e apologi7ed for his father, who he said belonged to the 5eorgani7ed 
'hurch of Lesus 'hrist of (atter-day Saints, now called The 'ommunity of 'hrist, and had 
Ystrong feelingsG against Ntah Mormons. 4e brought us into their kitchen where he gave us some 
ice water and let us rest for a few minutes. After a couple of reOlls, we were on our way.

Apparently, there were other kinds of stories about what some missionaries Ond when they 
go the e“tra mile that I hadn)t read. —urs would be on that list. But we did our duty.

Some months later, I was transferred to the town of zoulburn, 200 miles to the south. It 
was winter, and I was now in likely the coldest town in our mission. :ith no central heating, 
below free7ing weather, high humidity, and wind that never stopped blowing, the cold slid through 
your clothes and wrapped around your bones no matter how many layers you were wearing. My 
luck--serving in one of the hot places in the mission in the summer, and now a cold one in the 
winter.

After I was there a month or so, we received a transfer telegram. My companion was to catch 
the ne“t train for points north, and I was to check at the train station every day until my new 
companion arrived. 4e was coming from over 1000 miles away, and I wasnjt given a time when 
he would get here. I would be on my own until then and was instructed to stay at our apartment. 
—f course, missionaries are never left by themselves now. As I often tell young missionaries today, 
Y!ou have all your rules, because in my day, we didn)t.G

I was grateful for the reprieve. My feet hurt so bad I could hardly walk and sitting by the warm 
Oreplace in the house where I lived was more than comfortable. Vach day, though, I would layer 
up, get on my bike, and ride to the train station, then return home without a companion. Sunday 
came, and it was fast Sunday. There were only two member families in town. An older couple, 
and a young family with two small children. :e met in a hall downtown on the second ?oor of 
a run-down building. The hall was always littered with cigarette butts and beer bottles, and there 
was not much heat. Since we missionaries had the key and oversaw the meetings, we went early, 
cleaned the place up a bit, and prepared the sacrament.
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Church members met on the second floor of this building

I sat by the compelling Ore thinking of all the reasons why I shouldn)t go out in the cold 
to clean up that messy place and hold the meetingqlike my aching feet and no companion. But 
neither of the members had a telephone, and if they showed up they would Ond the building 
locked. My internal debate didn)t last long. I put on my long-Eohns, shirt, sweater, suit, overcoat, 
scarf, and gloves, then got on my bike and rode to town.

I completed all the preparations at the hall, then waited in the cold. The time for the meeting 
came and went. Ho one showed. Jor 1" or G0 minutes, I sat there indulging in a pity-party. I was 
probably thinking of our wasted day in Brisbane months before. UeEa vu all over again. I started 
to put the sacrament away when I heard someone coming up the stairs. It was the elderly sister. 
She was out of breath, and her face was apple-red from e“ertion and the cold. She and her husband 
lived about Ove miles out of town. They had a car, but only he could drive, and he was sick. She 
wasnjt going to miss partaking of the sacrament, so she rode her bike all the way in.

Should Eust the two of us hold a fast and testimony meetingH A glance at her sweet face gave 
me the answer. She sat down at the old, out-of-tune piano and began playing the opening hymn. 
Immediately, we both knew this was going to be an e“perience we would never forget. The music 
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that came out could have accompanied an angels) choir. :e sang, and then I gave the opening 
prayer. :e sang the sacrament hymn, and I blessed the sacrament with a depth of humility and 
desire  I had never before felt. —ur eyes were wet as we partook of the emblems representing our 
Savior and our covenants. Then with tears streaming, each of us stood and bore powerful witness 
of our love and gratitude for Lesus 'hrist. Throughout that entire meeting, an e“traordinary 
understanding of what 4e had done for us ?ooded our souls. It was as though we were on Ore. 
:e Onished our service with a hymn and a prayer, then fell into each other)s arms and wept.

A young missionary and a daughter of zod in the winter of her life had, for a moment, shared 
a glimpse of eternity. Truly, one of the singular e“periences of my life. And one I would have missed 
if I had not Igone the e“tra mileI and done my duty.
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BECOMING ONE THROUGH THE 
TEMPLE

I  was a young boy in Primary in the 1940’s, and we were encouraged to memorize the Articles 
of Faith and the names of all the  general authorities. There were only 25 then, including the 

First Presidency, the Quorum of the Twelve, seven Seventies, and the Presiding Bishopric. We also 
memorized where all the temples were located. There were only seven when I started Primary and 
eight when I graduated. I was told that our prophets said that one day temples would dot the earth, 
and I thought, "Not in my lifetime!"

There are at least 350 temples around the world today that are operating, under construction, 
or announced. They are starting to dot the earth, and I suspect we haven’t seen anything yet.1 Why 
is this so important? Because the temple is all about becoming one here in a telestial world. In this 
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time of great disruption, rampant sin, and readily available temptation via the internet and social 
media, having temples in close proximity to faithful members of the Church is essential for them 
to gather and to spiritually isolate from the world so they can become one with Jesus Christ, with 
their families, and with each other.2  Each temple is like a city of Zion, and being in one is being 
removed from the telestial world just as Enoch's people were. 

The story is told of a brother who was leaving the temple and said to the temple president, "I 
hate to go out into the real world." The temple president responded by pointing his hand to where 
they were, and saying, " This is the real world."

And so it is.
The endowment reminds us that we are daughters and sons of god, portrays our eternal 

journey, including what took place before we came to earth, what being here is all about, and what 
will happen after we leave if we are “true and faithful” to the covenants we make there. It is a 
powerful symbolic representation of The Plan and provides the keys and knowledge and covenants 
necessary to become one with Jesus Christ and our Heavenly Father. That potential oneness is 
symbolized by the white clothing we wear in the temple and by the oneness of the ordinances 
administered there. They are virtually the same for everyone, male and female, including the 
covenants they contain and the blessings that result by keeping those covenants.3

The subsequent sealing ordinance is about being one and binds husbands and wives together 
and children to their parents and grandparents on both sides of the veil. It empowers them to 
become one in every eternal sense with each other, their family, and with God.4 Our participation 
in the temple, after we have received these ordinances for ourselves, involves us linking family 
members who have left this mortal phase to both their ancestors and their posterity. The oneness 
we feel with those who are deceased, and who we are serving, and in a meaningful sense redeeming, 
strengthens us and supports us as we deal with the challenges we face here. Not just because we are 
reviewing our own celestial covenants and blessings, but doors are open for those we are serving to 
likewise serve us in ways we might not even be aware of because they are now one with us.5

Our Heavenly Father has a fulness of Light and Truth because His children continue forever, 
and He is in6nitely expanding in Light and Truth. He is the ultimate de6nition of free. We obtain 
this never ending expansion when we are eternally united in the temple by one who has the 
authority to administer that sealing ordinance, and that union is subsequently bound by the Holy 
Spirit of Promise. A man and woman who are thus sealed receive a “fulness and a continuation of 
the seeds forever and ever.”7 They become one with their endless posterity and, therefore, have an 
in6nite expansion of Light and Truth. Just like our Heavenly Father. They will “have no end” and 
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will “be from everlasting to everlasting because they continue.” They will be “above all” and “all 
things are subject unto them.” They “will be gods” and will “have all power.”(

This supernal promise holds for every child of our Heavenly Father who desires to be one 
and to have this eternal end and who will keep the covenants they make in the sacred ordinances 
they participate in. And while individual circumstances may preclude that eternal binding here in 
our very temporary mortal experience, if we "faithfully seek that privilege, )ultimatelyF in time or 
eternity it will surely be )oursF."8
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BLESSINGS

B lessings. What are they? Well, that’s an easy question to answer. All I need to do is check my 
list.

  Good health. Whoops, I mean, GREAT health.

  Money

  Nice house

  Super job

  Beautiful car

  Outstanding talents

  Good looks

  Kids and grandkids all doing fantastic
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  My marriage couldn’t be better

  BYU basketball team wins (Ehh, that used to be a blessing �)

  You _ll in the blankvvvvvvvvvvvvv

Maybe another name for the list could be my itemized expectations—if I’m keeping the 
commandments. At least my -ersion of the commandments. After all, how many times did the 
prophets in the Book of Mormon say if we obey, we will prosper in the land?

Some decades ago and with this promise, and probably my list, in mind, I felt impressed by 
the Spirit to lea-e my good…paying job and become in-ol-ed in a start…up company. Things went 
_ne for about a year, maybe two, and then!Well, I don’t know how it could ha-e been worse 
_nancially. Or emotionally for that matter. The business tanked, we lost our sa-ings, and I was 
unemployed with a wife and _-e children to pro-ide for.

But how could this happen? What about my list?' I was doing all the things that quali_ed me 
for a current temple recommend. I was ser-ing on the high council at the time. I was trying to be 
a good husband and father. And I sought spiritual guidance as I made my decision to lea-e my 
employment. I was certain that the Spirit directed me to do what I did.

What went wrong?
Actually, nothing went wrong. I just needed to make some adjustments in my perception of 

what constituted a blessing.
There are all kinds of reasons I need to read the scriptures e-ery day. An important one is that 

I just might read something that gi-es me special insight. A re-elation in essence, that will be of 
speci_c help to me that day. Ixm a belie-er in that. It has happened to me countless times o-er the 
years. And thatxs what happened this time as I read this passage.

And Jesus being full of the Holy Ghost returned from Jordan and was led by the Spirit into 
the wilderness, being forty days tempted of the devil.1 

It would be diJcult to eHaggerate the impact this passage had on me then. While Voseph 
Smith’s translation of this scripture -aries a little from this, my personal re-elation came from this 
King Vames rendering.

The Spirit led the Sa-ior into an eHtraordinarily diJcult situation. De was led into a wilderness 
of depri-ation where he would be directly assailed by Satan. That was what the Spirit did' Why? 
There are lots of answers, including, apparently, the needed growth and strengthening that took 
place in the Sa-ior that helped prepare Dim for his ultimate sacri_ce and atonement.2
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zor me, this was a Eureka! moment.
Lerhaps for the _rst time in my life, I began to seriously consider what constituted a blessing. 

Derexs what I determined. If I am seeking to keep my co-enants, I will be blessed with e-ery 
eHperience and wherewithal I need to help me come closer to the Sa-ior and assist me in magnifying 
Dim.

That’s what happened here.
As a result of this eHperience, I saw more clearly than e-er before some aspects of my life that 

needed to change. I was more determined than e-er to be a better and wiser father and husband. I 
was more compassionate for others who had failed. And certainly, at least momentarily, this -ery 
humbling eHperience ga-e me a leg…up on my ongoing personal struggle with pride.

There was nothing Lollyannaish about these realiAations for me. I still needed to pro-ide for 
my family and didn’t know how I was going to do it. But I had hope that doors would open so I 
could. O-er time, that happened. But not without me recei-ing a hopper full of additional learning 
blessings. All of which pointed me to obser-ations and understandings that helped me draw nearer 
the Sa-ior.

Needless to say, my itemiAed eHpectations list was tossed. O-er time, my prayers were sim…
pli_ed. Besides my thank…you list, and that one seemed to eHpand, I began to ask only to ha-e 
eHperiences that would help me know the Sa-ior, to become more like Dim, and to ha-e suJcient 
for my needs.

The standing promise of the Bord that I would prosper in the land if I were faithful, took on 
a whole new meaning for me. It really had little to do with temporal conditions that had been so 
important to me before but by de_nition were Ceeting. It had e-erything to do with becoming 
who I could become through the grace of Vesus Christ.

And the blessing, the gift, the prospering in the land, I began to see, was any and e-ery 
eHperience, no matter its hue and shape, that would help me in my quest to become one with Dim.
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THE LAW OF CHASTITY

I  received my patriarchal blessing when I was almost 16 years old. We had been living in St. Louis, 
Missouri, and since there was no patriarch there, my parents went through the appropriate 

authorities to have a patriarch in my mother's parents stake in Logan, Utah give my older brother, 
Bruce, and me a blessing. To my knowledge, none of my peers in St. Louis had had their blessing, 
so the only thing I knew about what it would be like was what my parents told me.

My mother took Bruce and me to the patriarch's home, and because Bruce was older, he was 
the ?rst to receive his blessing. I listened carefully to his to see if my blessing would be the same. 
Where was my faith, huhO My blessing was completely di"erent, and the patriarch said speci?c 
things about me and what I felt and thought that he could never have known without inspiration. 
That got my attention, and he gave me a blessing that has continually impacted me over the decades 
since then.

Ene of my blessing's admonitions was to Vguard your virtue as you would your life that your 
children may have a pure and holy father.V Ef course, I didn't know what it would be like to 
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be a father and have children then. I could feel, however, the importance of what he said, and 
my blessing has been a consistent reminder throughout my life to help me avoid and overcome 
temptations that would keep me from being Va pure and holy fatherV to my children. 4 reminder 
to help me live the Law of Ghastity.

The Law of Ghastity is that there is to be no se“ual relationship e“cept between a man 
and woman who have been legally and lawfully married according to the Law of Pod. …Fhysical 
intimacy between husband and wife is beautiful and sacred. It is ordained of Pod for the creation 
of children and for the e“pression of love within marriage. ”2eavenly (ather has given us the Law 
of Ghastity for our protection. Ebedience to this law is essential to personal peace and strength of 
character and to happiness in the home.)1

Living the Law of Ghastity is not simply having physical intimacy only with the one we are 
married to. It is a mindset. It is a desire to be pure. The Savior said a lustful mind is breaking this 
hallowed law.C To be as the Savior, to grow up in 2im, is to Vlet virtue garnish 3ourj thoughts 
unceasingly.V We are then consistently and naturally imbued with 2is power and understanding 
here in mortality as we do so.5

Fhysical, verbal, and mental intimacy between a man and woman, who have been legally and 
lawfully married, is an e“pression and manifestation of a covenant oneness. It is for a husband and 
wife to ful?ll their sacred obligation to …multiply and replenish the earth) so they can …have ’oy and 
re’oicing in their posterity.)x It is to help …bring to pass the immortality and eternal life of man.)7 

Niolation of this sacred trust in lustful and demeaning ways is one of the most serious desecrations 
of Podzs laws.6

To abide the Law of Ghastity in our word, thought, and act, is a manifestation of our desire to 
become as our 2eavenly (ather and 2eavenly Mother.@ 4s I have become a father and grandfather, 
I have seen the power and importance of what the Lord admonished me through the patriarch 
so long ago. Using the procreative gift only within the bounds encompassed by Truth and Light 
characteriAes Pod. We are to be living e“amples to our own posterity and those around us of what 
it means to be an eternal father and mother and the …’oy and re’oicing) that comes from being 
faithful and true to this de?ning law.
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CHOOSING TO BECOME LIKE 
CHRIST

M y friend, Jack Rushton, had everything going for him. He had a PhD in education and was 
a popular teacher of religion of high school and college students. He loved music and was 

an outstanding pianist and clarinetist. He had a lovely wife, Jo Anne, six children, and was serving 
as a stake president when he had a swimming accident in the ocean that severed his spinal cord. 
From that moment, he was a quadriplegic on a ventilator. He could not breathe on his own, and 
the only things he could move were his eyes, his mouth, and his throat muscles.
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For the Brst three months after his accident he wanted to pack it all in and die. ’ut he couldn!t 
even do that. Someone would have to unplug his ventilator for himW Jo Anne not only wouldn!t do 
that but gave him a Scotch blessing for wanting to quit. That changed his life. 4ith her love and 
support, he determined he would turn this catastrophic event into a blessing for him and others.

For the next nearly 2j years until his death, Jack did 1ust that. He dictated books, spoke 
to hundreds of audiences, served as a Sunday School teacher, and for much of that time was a 
stake patriarch, including the 0½ I years - served as the stake president. -n that calling, someone 
would lift his arm and hold his hand on the head of the one receiving his blessing as he spoke in 
coordination with his ventilator.

-n my conversations with Jack, he said that without this nearly completely debilitating acciC
dent, he would not have come to know the Savior as he did now. This experience was a deBning 
moment in his life where he came to know with certainty that Jesus &hrist exists and that he wanted 
to follow Him completely.  His current physical condition was an integral part of the process for 
him to become like the Savior. To literally grow up in Him. His previous service as a bishop, a stake 
president, and seminary L institute teacher, as fulBlling as they were, had not brought him to that 
spiritual level.

Apparently, it was a dizerent story for President Joseph F. Smith, the sixth president of the 
&hurch of Jesus &hrist of "atterCday Saints. After he was bapti'ed when he was 1ust a boy, he said, 
“- felt that - would not in1ure the smallest insect beneath my feet. - felt as if - wanted to do good 
everywhere to everybody and to everything. - felt a newness of life, a newness of desire to do that 
which was right. There was not one particle of desire for evil left in my soul.“0

That does not describe my baptism experience as an eightCyearCold. - had a “good feeling,“ but 
- don?t recall any selfCinspection and certainly no sublime conversion. - still liked to stomp on ants.

Transcendent discoveries and subsequent potential transformation involves choice and 
process, and for most of us, that is not a simple quest or a onetime experience. -n fact, for many, it 
does not even begin as a quest, and our selfCdiscovery experiences will likely not be as dramatic as 
Jack?s nor come as early in our lives as President Joseph F. Smith?s. Rather, we each have our own 
unique path to Bnd answers to the questions that for us deBne everything.

”4ho am -A“
“4ho do - want to beAB
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DOUBLE DUMBS

W hen’s the last time you put two (or more) dumb decisions together back-to-back? Usually 
the second or tertiary dumb is a reaction or attempted correction or a rationalization or a 

cover-up or any of a thousand you-name-it dumbs resulting from the .rst dumbI x don’t need to 
go to the news to give you e,amples of double-dumbsH but x will because that’s less embarrassing 
than me relating my ownI

Aow about this oneI V guy in 2irginia robs a bank and while he’s doing it posts two videos 
and a photo of his escapade to his xnstagram accountI Ae’s picked up 0“ minutes laterI Ae claims 
innocenceI ”x decided to go to the bankHS he saysI ”Yhe (the teller) gave me moneyH and x leftIS Ae 
goes onI ”V robbery is going in and demanding something and taking the moneyI x didn’t do thatIS 
Ae e,plained that he only asked for the money and he included the word ”pleaseIS

DeahI jumb-jumbI Ae’s in TailI
Aere’s another oneI Phis happened in West 2irginiaI x wonder if he’s related to our polite 

bank thief? Phis robber goes into a pharmacy wearing full camouEage and a paintball maskI Yo no 
one will notice him x guessI Ae whips out a pepper spray can and starts spraying to incapacitate the 
employeesI Nroblem is he walked right into the cloud of pepper spray he Tust createdI Ae staggered 
out of the business and was capturedI
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Aow hard can it be to .nd a guy in full camouEage wearing a paintball mask and walking like 
he’s drunk?

MkayH so none of us can really identify with the dumbness of robbing a bank or a store and 
the double dumbs associated with these actsI Faybe this ne,t e,ample is something that some of 
us may have at least contemplated doingI

We’re moving out of the 2irginiaBWest 2irginia neck-of-the-woods now and down to a more 
laid back LloridaI Dou ever have problems with your computer? WellH this fellow in Mrlando didI 
Whether it was his or the computer’s fault is immaterialI xn his frustration he whips out a gun 
he Tust purchased and shoots eight bullets into the oRenderI Ae says he realizes shooting his 
computer wasn’t the right thing to doS DepI V double-dumbI :ut losing his computer wasn’t his 
only problemI Ae was summoned to appear in courtI

x wonder what the penalty in Llorida is for computercide?
x suspect that Tust about all of us can relate our own very personal double-dumb e,periencesI x 

can’t say that x’ve eliminated the possibility of these happening anymore in my lifeI x can say that x 
know how to avoid themI Vpplying that knowledge consistentlyH howeverH is still a bit problematic 
for meI

Fy very wise friendH 'loyd !asmussenH used to tell me> ”Phere are two kinds of decisions a 
smart man will makeI Phe right onesI Vnd the ones he makes rightIS Faybe a corollary to this 
is> Phere are two reasons why we don?t make the right decisionI We don’t know what the right 
decision isI MrH we know what the right decision is and choose not to make itI

Yeems to me the key to avoiding double-dumbs andH like my friend 'loydH ultimately turning 
allH or hopefully mostH of our decisions into the right onesH is our ready willingness to recognize 
when we are doing wrongI Vnd stop it@ Neace is the resultI

Vnother word for that willingness is repentanceI
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ELDER L. TOM PERRY
Uncommon Common Man

O ur Orange California stake conference in February of 2006 came and went, and our visiting 
authority left my stake presidency intact. I was set apart as stake president exactly ten years 

before. Elder Caldwell of the Seventy told me then that I was called by revelation and would be 
released by the computer in nine years.

The computer must have had a glitch.
Our next stake conference in August was designated by Salt Lake as a stake president’s 

conference, and no visiting authority was scheduled until February of 2007. We in the presidency 
were more than okay with that and settled in for at least an eleven year duration.

Then in May I received a surprise phone call. Some brother from Church o“ces wanted to 
know how far the Orange County airport was from our stake center and if it would accommodate 
private planes. I said, ”Twenty minutes from the stake center and yes it handled private planes.Y

”jou have a general authority stake conference coming up in August,Y the brother said, ”and 
the senior brethren sometimes attend stake conferences using a private Vet.Y
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My response began with a stammer. ”Nh, our August stake conference is a stake president’s 
conference, and we don’t have a general authority scheduled.Y

Silence. For a very long moment.
Finally, I spoke. ”Uoesn’t look like either you or I know what to say now.Y I was smiling. I 

don’t think he was. 3e Vust let a cat out of the bagPbig time. I’m not a rocket scientist, but that 
was a pretty obvious clue my presidency was coming to an end. Hearly two months later I received a 
letter from Elder L Tom -erry saying he would be visiting us, and our presidency would be released.

The Friday afternoon before our conference I picked Elder -erry up at the airport. ImmediJ
ately, it seemed like I had known him forever. Ho pretense. Ho condescending. Gust a huge smile, 
a warm handshake, and a booming voice that I would have heard even without my hearing aids.

”-resident 3anson. !ood to be with you?Y
I’m sure he gave that heartfelt greeting to all of the stake presidents he visited. And meant it 

each of the hundreds of times he did it.
As we drove home we talked about a lot of things. Gust like friends do. I told him about the 

unexpected telephone call I’d received in May that signaled I was going to be released. ”Who was 
thatqY he thundered. 3e wasn’t smiling. I was glad I’d forgotten the name of the brother who called 
me.

3e stayed with us for two days and in between meetings and interviews we would Vust sit at the 
dinner table and talk. 3e was genuinely interested in Goyce, me, and our family. We would Kuickly 
answer his Kuestions about us and try to get back to listening to him, his counsel, and particularly 
his anecdotes.

One of his stories was about his 1rst general conference talk as a member of the Twelve. 3e 
was called by -resident Spencer W. 9imball in April of 4B7( to be an apostle. Elder -erry said he 
only knew about the call one day before conference, and he was to be the last speaker in the Sunday 
afternoon session Vust before -resident 9imball concluded the conference. 3e was nailJbiting 
nervous through all of the meetings as he sat waiting for his turn to speak. ”Rruce )Elder Rruce 
:. McConkiez sat next to me,Y he said. ”And Vust as the speaker before me was concluding, Rruce 
leaned over to me and whisperedG ”Tom, this has been the most boring general conference I’ve ever 
sat through, and if it’s going to be saved at all, you’re going to have to do it?Y As he walked to the 
pulpit, Elder -erry’s wrestle to suppress out loud laughter pushed all nervousness aside and his 
absorbing obVective was simply to keep a conferenceJappropriate look on his face and speak by the 
Spirit.
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When he and I came into the chapel for stake conference on Sunday, the 4—00 or so members 
in attendance stood. 3e whispered to me, ”That’s embarrassing?Y

Elder L Tom -erry. A sincerely humble man.
As we sat on the stand, I looked down at the faces of the members I loved. I had served them 

as stake president for the past ten and a half years and as a member of the stake presidency for 
over ten years before that. I about lost it, and I was conducting? I stood at the pulpit trying to 
control my feelings when Elder -erry got out of his seat and walked up to me. 3e removed the 
beautiful leis that some of our -olynesian members had put around his neck and hung them over 
the microphone so they draped in front of the pulpit. 3e said to the congregation, ”I have hay 
fever, and if I continue to wear these I’ll cry all the way through my talk.Y 3e put his arm around 
my shoulder. ”I’ll let -resident 3anson do the crying for me.Y  That broke us all up and saved me 
from an impossibly emotional meeting.

My mind was a little skittish though. I neglected to announce the choir number that was to 
follow the sustaining of the new presidency. When my counselors caught my error as I turned to 
sit down, I returned to the pulpit. I apologiHed for the omission, announced the choir’s number, 
and said, ”Ho wonder I’m being released.Y

Some of Elder -erry had rubbed oI on me.
Sometime during our private conversations with him and referring to his being next in line 

to Elder Royd 9. -acker who was then president of the Twelve, he said with his contagious smile, 
”Gust about all of my eIorts these days are devoted to keeping -resident -acker in good shape. My 
prayer is that he will outlive me by at least one day.Y

3is prayer was answered. Elder -acker outlived him by a month.
Elder -erry unremittingly and powerfully testi1ed of the Savior with his uniKue voice and his 

selJess actions his entire life. The passing of this most uncommon common man left a very big 
hole.
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ENDURE TO THE END

I  have unsurpassed awe for Joseph Smith, but not because of the Book of Mormon and other 
ancient scriptures he helped bring forth, or the revelations he received, or his building of cities 

and temples with their incumbent sacred ordinances, or the establishment of the Church of Jesus 
Christ and its management. The wherewithal to do these things were gifts from God.

They were full blown miracles, and he was the "rst to say so. Joseph was (raised up that )God 
couldH show forth )1isH wisdom through the weak things of the earth.(W

xhat he did that deserves e’traordinary praise and admiration and gratitude and love is that 
he willingly and consistently made himself God2s instrument.q

1e did not Nuit when he had every conceivable mortal reason to do so.
1e obeyed to the last breath of his life. Lo matter the circumstances. Lo matter the deaths of 

his young children. Lo matter his physical, mental, emotional and "nancial challenges. Lo matter 
his chastisements from the Oord. Lo matter his imprisonment and his beloved saints being driven 
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from their homes. Lo matter the betrayals. Lo matter the shattering of dreams and hopes and 
e’pectations to establish a physical Fion.

“or Joseph did more ”save Jesus only, for the salvation of men in this world, than any other 
man that ever lived in it.4Z

1e was told that he would have many a6ictions, but he was to endure them.7

3nd he did. 1e endured to the end.
3nd the Church is an irrefutable witness that what came through him  was from God.
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EYES TO SEE

H ow can men and women of intelligence, integrity, scholastic prominence, and with ac-
knowledged expertise, have such divergent views of the Book of Mormon and its ori-

gin? For example, take the diametrically opposed conclusions of two prominent anthropology 
Mesoamerican scholars, who, by the way, are friends. One, Michael Coe, is at least an agnostic, and 
the other, John Sorenson, a devout member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.

Michael Coe: I'm a totally irreligious person.… In my opinion, (Joseph Smith) was not just a 
great religious leader, he was a really great American, and I think he was one of the greatest people 
who ever lived.… This man had an incredible memory. He made (the Book of Mormon) up and 
dictated it nonstop. It's … an incredible feat of the mind. Even if it is all made up, to do something 
like that is really extraordinary…. I mean, if it's a work of 1ction, nobody has ever done anything 
like this before. And I think it is 1ction, but he really carried it through, and my respect for him is 
unbounded.8

John Sorenson: I have (written) a large book (0++4 pages and nearly 8++ pages in references) ... 
(that) presents 2q+ correspondences between the text of the Book of Mormon and Mesoamerican 
cultural patterns and archaeological seGuences. On that basis, I maintain there is no alternative to 
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understanding that the Book of Mormon … could only have originated from the hands of a native 
Mesoamerican writer and that scholars will do well to study it seriously.q

And I ask the Guestion again: How is this dichotomy possible?
I think the answer is, we see what we want to see. And that ability to choose what we will see, is 

the crux of agency. The reason we left the presence of Nod and descended to neutral territory here 
on this earth.5 How and what we see, has everything to do with how we want to live our lives. Or, 
in other words, who we want to become. As we exam the Book of Mormon (or, for that matter, 
any of the scriptures, the temple, the Church, etc.), we tend to look for that which will con1rm the 
way we think we want to live. Our take, then, maybe isnWt so much a statement of our perception 
of what is true, as it is a declaration  of our desires. !hat we choose to see reYects who we choose 
to be“

The perfect proving ground, huh?
But as we have experience, our desires can change. And if that moves us toward the Savior, 

who is the source of all truth, what we look for and, therefore, what we see, will also change.
”ears ago, when I was a stake president, one of our bishops told me that a man living in 

the boundary of his ward had approached the missionaries to be taught. The bishop was a little 
concerned that the investigator may have ulterior motives. The reason? The man was on the 
board of directors of an international evangelical church. He owned or managed many Christian 
radio stations and had spent years writing and preaching against The Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints. Though he seemed sincere, I suggested that the missionaries proceed with 
caution.

A few months later, the man expressed a desire to meet me, and the missionaries brought him 
over. He was fascinating“ He had several advanced academic degrees, was a Biblical scholar, and 
was conversant in Hebrew and Nreek. He told me how he was brought to investigate the Church. 
An extraordinary story for maybe another time. He then explained that the Book of Mormon was 
his converter. He said that before investigating the Church, he had read it through cover-to-cover 
three times. Then he decided he would really read it. In essence, he would open his eyes to see“ VIt 
is a perfect, pure book. 3ot a Yaw in it“D he said. V3o one could possibly have written that book. 
3o one“D

His conclusion was that there were only two possible sources: Nod or Satan. And by the Spirit 
and the bookWs contents, he knew it was not Satan. That was why he wanted to meet with the 
missionaries, and he was willing to do whatever was necessary for him to follow what he now knew 
to be true.
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He asked to speak for a few minutes immediately following his baptism. He was 1lled with 
gratitude for all that had led him to this moment and especially for the Book of Mormon. 3one of 
us who were there will ever forget his concluding, emotional comment. VIn all of my experiences, 
I have never felt as close to the Savior as I do at this moment.D

The Book of Mormon has aGected me in the most sublime ways. It has taught me of Jesus 
Christ. It is precisely what it claims to be. !hat we desire is everything. If we want eyes to see, we 
will see.
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GRANDPA DUNN & DEATH

W hen I was 16 years old, my mother received word that my grandpa, her father, was dying 
of cancer. Our family quickly drove from northern California to Logan, Utah, where he 

lived. When I saw him in his bed, he just lay there like a skeleton with skin. I lost it and just sobbed. 
The next day, my father took my siblings up to Idaho, where his parents lived, so they wouldn't be 
in the way in Grandpa's small house, but I stayed with my mother. I wanted to help take care of 
my grandpa. Over the next few days, several of us rotated being with him so he wouldn't be alone.

Much of the time he was in a coma, but often he would come out of it and speak to us. One 
time, when I was the only one in the bedroom with him, he and I were talking, and he stopped. 
"Who's in the room with you, Steve?" he asked.

I was confused. "I'm the only one here," I said.
"No. You're not. There are people at the foot of my bed."
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I couldn't see them, but it seemed as though I could sense there were others there.
A day or two later, a few of us were in his room. Grandpa was awake and alert. He told us 

that he had been visiting his own parents and brothers who had died, as well as friends and other 
relatives who had passed on. He described their dress and surroundings in detail, then he looked 
at my mother. "Don't worry about your daughters, Isabelle," he said. "My mother is taking care of 
them for you."

The daughters were my twin sisters who died shortly after their birth when I was only two.
I had been taught, since I was little, about The Plan of Salvation. Life did not end when we 

died, I was told. I believed that. I hoped that. And now with the experience I had with my grandpa, 
I felt I was a witness to that.

My experience with Grandpa Dunn and the reality of those living on the other side of the 
veil did not end there. Some 13 years later, I was talking to Will whose name, John William, was 
Grandpa Dunn’s. He was two years old as I recall, and I wanted to try to tell him about my Grandpa 
who he was named after. I had never done this before given his age, and I showed him a picture 
of Grandpa Dunn that I had that he, of course, had never seen before. He looked at it and said, 
“Grandpa Dunn.” Then his little 5nger pointed up, and he said, Grandpa Dunn up there.”

What communication this little boy had with his great grandfather I never knew, only that he 
must have had it.

When I was 1Z I was given an extraordinary assignment by the Lord in my patriarchal blessing. 
“There rests  upon you a responsibility to gather the history and genealogy of your forefathers and 
perform work in the house of the Lord for the redemption of your dead kindred. If you are faithful 
in this labor, the Lord will bless your eForts and you will become a savior on Mount 0ion.”

9or 1Z years I was not faithful in doing this. Then in conjunction with a singular blessing 
from the Lord, I assumed that assignment. Since then I have strived to ful5ll it. I have submitted 
over a thousand family names for temple ordinances. I have gathered thousands of family histories 
and made them available to living family members. I have served as an ordinance worker in three 
temples, been a member of a temple presidency and temple recorder, and as a sealer have performed 
at least Z?,??? sealing ordinances. The unmistakable personal experiences I have had with those 
who have passed on are too numerous to count. They live. They are as real as you and I are. Maybe 
more so. They have had our mortal experience, but we haven’t had their post mortal experience 
yet. That they are real and can make salvation choices there is why we do temple work for them.
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Countless experiences I have had since my Grandfather’s death, have con5rmed what I learned 
then. There is a Plan of Salvation. And all of us who have ever lived, including those who are on 
the earth at this time and those who have passed on, are part of it.
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HUMILITY

I n the late spring of 1988 I was in my business ocSe in Aanta ,naC zalifornia when our seSretary 
budde. mex Ahe was e!Site.“ PBresi.ent 'enson”s on the phone for you“E Bresi.ent 'enson as in 

Tdra vaft 'enson“ I ha. ne’er reSei’e. a phone Sall from the presi.ent of the zhurSh beforeC an. 
I ha’enMt sinSex I ha. a goo. i.eaC thoughC why he was Salling thenC but I was still o’erwhelme.x

Jy wifeC -oySeC ser’e. on the sShool boar. with Bresi.ent 'ensonMs sisterHinHlawC 'arbaraC an. 
o’er the years both -oySe an. I beSame Slose frien.s with herx Ahe was not a member of the ShurShx 
Rer husban.C jossC Bresi.ent 'ensonMs younger brotherC ha. not been aSti’e in the zhurSh sinSe 
he was a young manC an. 'arbaraMs ShurSh in’ol’ement was mainly through us as we in’ite. her 
to zhurSh sponsore. aSti’ities we thought she woul. enOoyx
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Ahe lo’e. PvEC as she fon.ly referre. to Bresi.ent 'ensonC an. often relate. to us his Sonstant 
SheSFing up on her sinSe joss passe. away a few years beforex vhat was why Bresi.ent 'enson 
was Sallingx I was ser’ing as a Sounselor in the staFe presi.enSy at the timeC an. Bresi.ent 'enson 
was tol. of my Sloseness to 'arbara an. wante. to enSourage me to Feep my priesthoo. eye on his 
sisterHinHlawx

3or the ne!t 0L minutes or so I ha. a Son’ersation with the prophet of the 2or.x I Soul. feel 
his e!traor.inary lo’e for 'arbaraC an. he asFe. me to .o e’erything possible to looF after her an. 
Feep the zhurSh in front of herx Re e!presse. his genuine lo’e for me toox 'ut his ol. ageC he was 
nearly 9LC was taFing its tollx Re was unmistaFably senilex Re repeate. himself o’er an. o’er againC 
forgetting what we ha. talFe. about Oust a minute or two beforeC an. my .istinSt impression was 
he woul. ne’er be able to speaF in another general SonferenSex

I was wrongx
I forgot about the 2or.Ms promise to renew the bo.ies of those faithful in magnifying their 

SallingsC an. there was more No. wante. to say to the saints through this prophetx1

-ust a few months laterC in the 1988 GStober SonferenSeC Bresi.ent 'enson ga’e his e!traorH
.inary talF on  P3loo.ing the Tarth with the 'ooF of JormonxEW

vhen si! months laterC he ha. Bresi.ent RinSFley rea. his lan.marF talFC P'eware of Bri.eCE 
that has a(eSte. literally millions of members o’er the years sinSex TspeSially mex vo un.ersSore 
the importanSe of his talFC he sai.C Pvhis message has been weighing hea’ily on my soul for some 
timex I Fnow the 2or. wants this message .eli’ere. nowxE0

Re tol. us Pthere is no suSh thing as righteous pri.exE )hile PSonSeitC boastfulnessC …an.— 
arroganSeqare elements of …pri.e—qthe heart or Sore is still missingxE vhe Senter of pri.e an. the 
.ri’ing forSe behin. it Pis enmity:enmity towar. No. an. enmity towar. our fellowmenxE Re 
sai. this was manifest in our Sompetiti’e natures where we wonMt fully aSSept No.Ms authority in 
gi’ing .ireStion to our li’es an. our seeFing to Pele’ate oursel’es abo’e others an. .iminish themxE

Re Vuote. zxAx 2ewis on how soHSalle. Sompetition lessens usx P”Bri.e gets no pleasure out 
of ha’ing somethingC only out of ha’ing more of it than the ne!t manx qIt is the Somparison that 
maFes you prou.D the pleasure of being abo’e the restx GnSe the element of Sompetition has goneC 
pri.e has gonex”E

)hy we .o what we .o is e’erythingC an. Bresi.ent 'enson sai. when pri.e rules in our li’esC 
we are in Pbon.age of menMs Ou.gmentxE )e are anything but free an. are .epri’e. of peaSe beSause 
Sontention is the result of pri.ex It is Sounter to the oneness reVuire. to beSome as our Rea’enly 
3atherC an. its Panti.oteqis humilityxEk
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)hen Joses met with No. on Pan e!See.ingly high mountainCE No.Ms glory was upon him 
so Joses PSoul. en.ure his presenSexE In that e!traor.inary meetingC No. tol. JosesC Pthou art 
my sonE an. Pthou art in the similitu.e of mine Gnly 'egottenqwho is full of graSe an. truthxE 
JosesC as No.Ms sonC was Ris heirC an. was in the liFeness of -esus zhristx Joses was e’erything“

Rowe’erC when the 2or.Ms presenSe with.rew from himC an. Phe was left unto himselfC he 
fell unto the earthxE It tooF him a long time to regain his strengthC an. then the truth of who he 
was when Pleft to himselfE was a reality stabx P4owC for this SauseCE he sai.C PI Fnow that man is 
nothingC whiSh thing I ne’er ha. suppose.xE?

I belie’e JosesM e!perienSe .e"nes humilityx Rumility is both a realidation an. a ShoiSex vhe 
realidation is that with No. an. -esus zhrist we San beSome e’erythingC but without them we are 
nothingx

vhe ShoiSe is that we willingly an. Sonsistently reSognide our innate weaFness an. repent 
an. humble oursel’es before -esus zhristx vhat brings Ris graSeC an. our weaFness beSomes our 
strength through that graSe  an. San ultimately bring us to our in"nite potentialx , fulness of 2ight 
an. vruthx7

In the early 198LMsC I reSei’e. a phone Sall from a man who talFe. liFe he Fnew meC but I .i.nMt 
reSognide his ’oiSex It was -aSFC a boyhoo. frien. from Atx 2ouis who I ha.nMt hear. from sinSe 
I left thereC as a young manC o’er W? years beforex Re sai. that after my family left Atx 2ouisC he 
stoppe. going to zhurSh an. ha. nothing to .o with religion for the ne!t 1? years or sox vhen he 
Same baSF to the zhurSh an. was Surrently the el.ers Vuorum presi.ent in his war. in ,ridonax

Re sai. for the last number of years he ha. been trying to loSate both my brother an. me an. 
e!plaine. the une!peSte. way he "nally foun. usx vhen he tol. me why he was so an!ious to .o 
thatx P5o you remember when we were Oust 10 or 1kC an. we went on this outingC an. I showe. 
you two these pornographiS piSturesJE

I searShe. my memory for a few seSon.sC then I tol. him I .i.x I ha.nMt thought about that 
probably sinSe I left Atx 2ouisC an. I remembere. being embarrasse. by it at the time an. looFing 
awayx

vhere was a long pauseC an. then he sai.C PIM’e been trying to "n. you all these years to asF 
you to forgi’e mex I Fnow you ne’er woul. ha’e seen that Fin. of stu( if I ha.nMt shown youxE

I ha’e thought about that phone Sall from -aSF many times sinSe thenx )hat I wrote in my 
Oournal that .ayC I belie’eC .esSribes an aspeSt of humilityx P)hat a ten.er heart this man has 
.e’elope.C to ha’e those feelings an. .esires to Slean up e’ery .arF little Sorner an. Sre’iSe of his 
pastxE
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Rumility is the .esire to o’erSome our pri.e that is .e"ne. by the I want to be better than 
you Sompetition .e’il that Sonstantly plagues us in this telestial worl.x RereC we KnaturallyCK an. 
almost reaSti’elyC ha’e a Sompulsion to Somparex vo Sompetex Aometimes subtlex Aometimes in 
your faSex

,n. it San be either a positi’e or a negati’e Somparisonx 2iFe IMm better than youC or IMll ne’er 
be as goo.x It So’ers the whole range of our e!perienSes from how well we play a sport to our Oob 
positions an. e’en zhurSh Sallingsx 3rom how smart or .umb we thinF we are to how goo. or 
ba. looFing we ’iew oursel’esx 3rom how well our house staSFs up to others in the neighborhoo. 
to how our Slothes Sompare with those aroun. usx ,n. from how muSh money we maFe or .on”t 
maFe to what e!tent we Sonsi.er oursel’es well Fnown or esteeme.x

AeeFing to be humble allows us to see the foolishness of pri.ex vo seeC as ,lma .i.C the 
irrationality of men when Kthey are pu(e. upqto greatness with the ’ain things of the worl.xKL

,ll we ha’eC we ha’e been gi’en by No.x Gur timeC our talentsC our brainsC our bo.iesC 
our soHSalle. possessions arenMt ours at allx vhat goes for e!Septional Fnowle.ge or wis.om or 
SommuniSation sFills as wellx 4one of these gifts maFe us greater or better than anyone elsex vhey 
are toolsx jesponsibilitiesx ,ssignmentsx jesourSesx ,n. they are all giftsx8

Bri.e is the loss of free.omx Bri.e is the loss of our ability to Sontrol our own .estinyx Bri.e 
is the loss of realityx Bri.e literally .amns us beSause the .egree to whiSh one possesses itC to that 
.egree they ha’e e!Slu.e. 2ight an. vruth from their li’esx

-aSob sai.C P2et not this pri.e of your hearts .estroy your soulsxE9 ,n. humility brings the 
opposite resultsx Rumbling oursel’es as zhristC who .esSribe. himself as PmeeF an. lowly in 
heartCE1L opens the .oor to free.omC to BeaSeC an. to Ris 2ightx
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ACT AND NOT ACTED UPON

F or  50 years,  our  sister-in-law,  Kaye  Terry  Hanson,  was  at  the  top of  Joyce's  and my 
best-friend-list, and for the last nearly year of her life, the three of us had daily morning scrip-

ture reading via telephone. Admittedly, our morning get-together was often mostly conversation 
mingled with scripture.

Joyce’s oldest sister, Shirley, had been terminally ill a long time, and she passed away in 
American Fork, Utah. The next morning, when Kaye called for our daily session, Joyce was on her 
cellphone with her surviving sisters planning Shirley’s funeral. Kaye and I just talked. My feelings 
were tender as I talked about Shirley and the extraordinary blessing Joyce’s never-married sister 
had been in our family. Then I told Kaye, a divorced single mother, how much I loved her and how 
grateful I was for the uncounted gifts of time and counsel and just plain love she had so consistently 
and graciously given me. A tearful conversation.
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That evening, Kaye sat in her chair reading a book, The Chosen, by Shlomo Kalo, when her 
mortal stay abruptly and unexpectedly ended. She closed her eyes and peacefully slipped away.

We attended two funerals in Utah that next week. Shirley’s was on Monday and was beEtting a 
woman whose life had been Elled with service and whose focus was on her family. Her cousin, Dlder 
L. Todd ChristoVerson, spoke, and another cousin, (inda Margetts, organist for the Tabernacle 
Choir, provided the music. A mini-general conference.

Kaye’s funeral was on Friday. The stake center was Elled almost to the stage when )irginia 
PGinny— Bearce, daughter of Bresident Hinkley, gave the eulogy. She spoke about Kaye’s chronic 
bout with rheumatic fever as a child, her mother dying from a freak accident when Kaye was on 
her mission, and Kaye’s divorce and raising her two children as a single mother. She reminded the 
congregation of Kaye’s struggle with breast cancer and double mastectomy, and of her latest health 
challenges with neuropathy, blood clots, and heart irregularities. Then she told us just a few things 
that Kaye had doneYall since her divorce. She was a professor at zRU, her BhL in Theater History. 
She taught religion classes and communications in the MzA department and was associate director 
of that world-renowned program. She served as associate director of the zRU Jerusalem Center 
and was on the Roung Women’s General zoard for the Church of Jesus Christ of (atter-day Saints. 
She traveled all over the world giving seminars on communications to leaders of businesses and 
organi“ations and spoke at zRU’s Dducation Week and at a zRU Levotional. She led tours to 
Israel and served as a full time senior missionary in Durope where she worked with young adults 
throughout the continent and the zritish Isles. She was an author, a ?elief Society president, a 
Sunday School teacher. And most important, she was an exceptional mother and grandmother 
and friend.

As Ginny reviewed the accomplishments and challenges of this singular woman, my thoughts 
went back to a day Ginny didn’t know about. One morning, some 40 years before, Kaye came 
to our house in southern California. The day before, we had been to her home for Thanksgiving 
dinner. What she told us was life-shattering. After everyone had gone home Thanksgiving evening, 
her husband gathered together some of his clothes, told her he no longer loved her, and left.

Joyce and I were stunned. ”What am I going to do!: Kaye cried, thinking about her two little 
children and her own just thrown-under-a-bus catastrophe. ”I can’t even get a job at McLonald’s6:

There was nothing in my limited understanding then that I could draw on to even begin to 
console her, but the Spirit put words into my mouthq ”I don’t know how, but I promise you if you 
keep your covenants and focus on the Savior, this will redound to your blessing.:

The seemingly impossible promise happened.
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At the funeral, after Ginny spoke, Kaye’s grandchildren paid tributes to their grandmother 
and her two children spoke elo+uently and powerfully. Then we all had one of the experiences of 
a lifetime. Nine of the great women of the Church, all who had served with Kaye when she was 
on the Roung Women’s general board, stood in a line across the stand, and one-by-one came to the 
microphone and told how Kaye had blessed her life. That group included former General Roung 
Women Bresidents, a former General ?elief Society Bresident, and former temple matrons, and 
counselors in general auxiliary presidencies. Their presence and what they said was electrifying.

I spoke, and I asked all in the congregation who had been taught or tutored or mentored by 
Kaye to stand. Nearly all F00G who were there rose to their feet. An overwhelming witness of the 
inHuence this woman had on the lives of countless.

A few nights before the funeral, Joyce and I went to dinner with Julie zeck, one of the Church 
leaders who spoke at her funeral. The conversation centered around Kaye. With great emotion, 
and in detail, Julie told us how Kaye had taught and trained her. Then she said, ”If it hadn’t been 
for Kaye Hanson, I would never have been +ualiEed to serve as General Bresident of the ?elief 
Society.:

Kaye, whose unthinkable devastation 40 years earlier led her to think she couldn’t even get a 
job at McLonald’s, had chosen to not let her unwanted circumstance control her. Instead, she 
used this experience to become a power for good in the lives of her children and countless others. 
She chose to let the priesthood promise given to her 40 years before become a reality.
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IT ISN'T OVER 'TIL IT'S OVER

A  few years after I was called as a stake president, I was home teaching a single, less-active 
woman and her daughter, Laney (not her real name). While the mother didn’t attend 

church, Laney, a senior in high school, did, and she was active in seminary as well. Her LDS peers 
encouraged her, and she responded.

Her group went to Disneyland one day and met several other LDS kids from an adjoining 
stake, including a young man who Laney hit it ob with. SuqseTuently, he went on a mission. Ohat’s 
when the intrigue qegan.

Several months into his mission, he went AWJL. Bust disappeared, and no one seemed to 
know where he went. His parents were frantic. Mut I noticed Laney wasn’t. Some weeks later, we 
discovered that the missing missionary was living in a shed qehind Laney’s house. She and her 
mother were hiding him.

éore time passed, and Laney and the young man qegan living together. However, with the 
urging of the young man’s parents, the couple agreed to get married, and I was asked to perform it. 
I invited Laney and her RancC to visit with me in the stake president’s oEce. Ohey came reluctantly. 
Ohe Spirit was not there. Vight out of the chute, they said they had spent a couple of hours in the 
liqrary and found out the Uhurch wasn’t true. Ohey didn’t want anything to do with it, and the 
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wedding was an accommodation to his parents. Ohey carried no light. I went over a few of the 
particulars for the wedding, qore my testimony, and ezpressed my love. I was talking to two qlank 
walls.

Ohe day of the wedding came. I went early to the Uhurch quilding where it was to qe held in a 
neighqoring stake, to see what I could do to qe of help. Ohe mother of the groom was there trying 
to set some things up, qut her son, the qride, and the qride’s mother hadn’t shown. Ohe mother 
was doing her qest to make this diEcult challenge in her family’s life as toleraqle as possiqle. Ohe 
situation was so upsetting to the father that he refused to come. I helped the devastated mother 
prepare a taqle for food, then we waited. ?inally, just moments qefore the wedding was scheduled 
to qegin, Laney showed up in her Levis and casual qlouse with a wedding dress thrown over her 
shoulder. She went into the restroom and walked out two minutes later in her dress.

Mut her mother wasn’t there. She was qringing the cake, the “owers, and some other essentials. 
And you really can"t start a wedding without the mother of the qride. A half-hour later she came. 
She apparently had misplaced her car keys. xothing was organi!ed. I suggested the few qridesmaids 
and the qest man form a line in front of the podium in the chapel. Ohere was no one to play the 
organ or piano. Laney had qrought a UD player qut forgot to ask anyone to play it for them. So, 
we proceeded sans any music.

Laney’s mother accompanied her up the aisle, and I muddled my way through some counsel. 
What do you say to a couple who did what they did, including going to a liqrary for an hour or 
two and concluding the Uhurch wasn’t trueP I Rnished the ceremony, turned the couple around 
to face the small gathering there, and said, ”I present to you, éister and éissus ....Y I forgot the 
groom’s last nameG

A perfect ending to a perfect day.
?ive and a half years later, my counselors and I were in the Los Angeles temple to receive 

instructions from the temple presidency. As we were standing in a hallway near the temple foyer, 
a qeautiful young woman took hold of my arm and said, ”9resident Hanson, do you rememqer 
meP6

I didn’t.
”I’m Laney,6 she said. Y0ou married us.6
After my shock and an emqrace, she gave me the qrief history of their marriage. Owo years into 

it, she said, they hit rock-qottom. Ohey Rled for divorce, and Laney went qack to her mother who 
had moved to the northwest. Ohen something Alma-the-younger-like happened to qoth her and 
her husqand. Ohey reconciled, and the Uhurch and the Savior qecame their rock. Siz months later 
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they went to the temple and were sealed. xow, she said, she was the mother of a qaqy qorn in the 
covenant. éy thoughts turned to their parents, particularly, her husqand"s. I could only imagine 
the joy they must now qe feeling.

Several years ago, while I was serving in the presidency of the Spokane Oemple, a man came in 
to qe sealed to his deceased parents. He was in his FG"s and was qy himself. I was curious aqout his 
situation, and while he was preparing for the sealing, I looked up his family"s temple records. His 
mother and father and apparently all his siqlings were sealed as a family decades qack. Ohis man 
would have qeen in his late teens or early HG’s at that time and oqviously not prepared to qe in the 
temple. xow, after all these years, he was.

And I wept. I was certain his mother and father would qe with him in that sealing room.
Oime and again I have witnessed scenes akin to these. We know who our children are. Mut 

sometimes it takes them a while, and some ezperiences, to Rnd that out for themselves.
It really isn"t over until it"s over. We each have our own set of ezperiences we need qefore we 

make our eternal choices. When we make those choices is not important. We will make them when 
we know who we want to qe.
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NOT EQUAL BUT ONE

J ust before Christmas a number of years ago I asked my v-elyearlo,d granddaughterw Che,seyw 
Shat .anta C,aus Sas going to bring her“ T”So bikesw? she ansSered“

T”So bikesp? I Sas zuYY,ed“
TGesw Hrandza“? cer fa’e took on a v-elyearlo,dxs serious ,ookw and her hand Sent to her hiz“ 

TIt Sas a mistake“ I to,d tSo diWerent .anta C,ausxs to bring me the same thing“?
Che,seyxs -ieS of rea,ity modived a,ong Sith her e/zerien’es ,ike it does Sith a,, of us“ Ohat 

is rea, doesnxt ’hangew of ’oursew but Shat Se zer’ei-e to be rea,ity often does“ I Sonxt get into a 
zhi,osozhi’a, dan’e herew but I suggest there is a -ery simz,e ,itmus test for determining Shat is 
rea,,y rea,“ If something is eterna, in its entity andAor ramiv’ations it is rea,“ qn the other handw 
if something isnxt going to ,ast zast the e/isten’e of this Sor,d Se ’urrent,y inhabitw then itxs not 
Trea,“?

Nnd the ’on’ezt of eEua,ityw and sze’iv’a,,y gender eEua,ityw zertains on,y to this Sor,d“
”he temz,e is Shere Se e/zerien’e rea,ity“ 5ot the on,y z,a’e ob-ious,yw but the z,a’e dedil

’ated e/’,usi-e,y for that zurzose“ 1-erything there zoints us to the rea,ity of Jesus Christ and Sho 
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ce isw and to our oSn eterna, se,f“ Nnd the ordinan’es of the ho,y zriesthood administered therew 
and on,y therew eterna,,y emzoSer us“ In that ’onte/t Se are ab,e to see more ’,ear,y the Tunrea,ityw? 
as Se ,ook Sith eterna, zersze’ti-ew of the temzora,“

Detxs take the e/amz,e of gender eEua,ity“ In the temz,ew that ’on’ezt has no meaning“ 
.ol’a,,ed eEua,ity reEuires us to e-a,uate ourse,-es in re,ation to others and has abso,ute,y nothing 
to do Sith our re,ationshiz Sith our cea-en,y Qather or our oSn eterna, zotentia,“ In the temz,ew 
the rea,ity is be’oming onew not eEua,“ qne Sith Hod“ qne Sith our szouse“ qne Sith a,, Sho 
’hoose to be one Sith Jesus Christ“

In the temz,ew both men and Somen are in-o,-ed in administering the ordinan’es of the ho,y 
zriesthood and are not diWerentiated in the s,ightest regarding eterna, b,essings nor in eterna, ozl
zortunities for zriesthood ser-i’e“ In fa’tw the greatest b,essings zertaining to our eterna, zotentia, 
are on,y gi-en to a man and Soman together Sho ha-e ’o-enanted Sith ea’h other and Sith Hod 
to be one“ ”hose b,essings ’annot be re’ei-ed indi-idua,,y“ Moes that mean then that men and 
Somen are TeEua,w? i“e“ the samep juite the ozzosite“ It means that a man Sith his uniEue eterna, 
attributes must be’ome one Sith a Somanw and a Soman Sith her uniEue eterna, ’hara’teristi’s 
must be’ome one Sith a man in order for an eterna, Sho,e to be ’reated“

I be,ie-e that Shat Se ’an say about zhysi’a, and emotiona, simi,arities and diWeren’es 
betSeen man and Somanw Se ’an say about them sziritua,,y as Se,,“ ”heir ’omz,ementary diWerl
en’esw Shen brought together through the ordinan’es of the ho,y zriesthoodw neither ’onPi’t nor 
are e,iminatedw but rather mesh synergisti’a,,y“ Van and Somanw husband and Sifew Sorking as 
onew bring about Uusti’e temzered Sith mer’yw nurturing enhan’ed by dis’iz,inew order that is a,so 
Pe/ib,ew enduran’e Sith zersze’ti-ew and sing,eness of zurzose ’ou’hed in zatien’e and kindness“ 
Nnd in the endw that oneness ,itera,,y brings about Hodxs zurzose“ ”he 1terna, ,ife of man“

Mo men and Somen ha-e uniEue ro,es in this Sork and g,ory zro’essp Ges“
1-e and her daughtersw through bearing ’hi,dren and their uniEue nurturingw ozen the door 

for us to ’ome into this ’ru’ia, te,estia,w temzorary zhase of our eterna, Uourney“ cerew the sons 
and daughters of Hod gain a zhysi’a, body and ’hoose and ,earn Sho they desire to be eterna,,y“

Ndam and his sons zreside and administer the ordinan’es of the ho,y zriesthood in this 
temzora, Sor,dw that a,,oS the zoSer of god,iness to be manifest to us here in the Pesh“ 2residing 
brings ’riti’a, orderw and these ordinan’es are ,itera, gateSays that are ne’essary for us to ’ome ba’k 
into the zresen’e of Hod“F

Oith some ob-ious e/’eztionsw these ro,es are not mutua,,y e/’,usi-e“ In fa’tw neither the 
introdu’tion into our temzorary te,estia, zrobationw nor restoration into Ce,estia, g,ory ’an be 
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a’’omz,ished by man or Soman a,one“ Ns manxs in-o,-ement is mandatory for the Soman to 
e/er’ise her key to ’reate temzorary zhysi’a, ,ife herew so the Somanxs ’ontinua, in-o,-ement as 
motherw ’ounse,orw nurturerw tea’herw and he,zmeet in the zro’ess of bringing Hodxs ’hi,dren ba’k 
to cimw is reEuired for man to e/er’ise his zriesthood keys that ozen the door to 1terna, ,ife“ 
”hey both z,ayw simu,taneous,yw a suzzorti-e and zrimary ro,e in cea-en,y Qatherxs great z,an of 
hazziness“ 

I Sas ab,e to be in the de,i-ery room Shen our vfth daughterw Varyw Sas born“ ”he on,y 
birth of our eight ’hi,dren I Sas zermitted to attend“ It seemed as if I Sere in the temz,e and Sas 
Sitnessing my Sife ,ay herse,f uzon the a,ter and oWer her ,ife as a sa’riv’ew if ne’essaryw to bring 
about Hodxs 1terna, zurzoses“ Vy heart v,,ed Sith indes’ribab,e ,o-e and gratitude for herw and 
Shat she had Srought“ Ns her ,ife Sas ,itera,,y zut on the ,ine in tSo subseEuent birthsw I Sas 
stru’k Sith the thought that at ,east in this temzorary Sor,dw Shate-er I Sas reEuired to do by 
-irtue of my ser-i’e in the zriesthoodw Sou,d za,e in ’omzarison to her oWering“

T5e-erthe,ess neither is the man Sithout the Somanw neither the Soman Sithout the manw 
in the Dord“?>

Ns my -ieS shifts from my myozi’ morta, -ieSw I see that Joy’e and I are an eterna, team“ qur 
uniEueness and our simi,arities are me,ding together“ Oe are not be’oming eEua,w Se are be’oming 
one“ ”hat is the rea,ity“ Nnd that oneness is ,eading us to better understand and be’ome more ,ike 
our cea-en,y Qather“““and cea-en,y Vother“ 1-en here in our ”e,estia, Sor,d“
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JOY IN SHARING JOY

I t was not a slam dunk for me to go on a mission when I was a young man, but I went. My 
few days experience in the mission home (there was no MTC back then) and receiving my 

endowment in the temple conBrmed for me that I made the right choice. Kut I had no clue what 
was about to happen to my life.

My Brst companion, Sai Hedar, wasted no time introducing me to missionary work. Ae 
scheduled a meeting with Enn Cantle, a young mother who had recently been divorced and been 
left with a four year old daughter. My companion had met with her once or twice before and said 
she was responding favorably to the gospel message.
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-hen I met her, the sadness, depression, and bitterness that she felt was evident. Aer idealistic 
view of marriage and family life had been horribly marred by an unfaithful husband. Aer depres'
sion had been so great that more than once she had contemplated suicide. Aerqs was a day'to'day 
existence with no hope to sustain her. 5nly her devotion to her daughter kept her going.

Es we met with her during the next few weeks, I could see a visible change take place in her 
countenance. I could hear a ring to her voice that wasnqt there when I Brst met her. End the smiles 
became much more fre!uent. Vach new gospel concept was absorbed and added a new light to 
her eyes. Hhe accepted our baptism invitation, and my thoughtful senior companion gave me the 
opportunity to perform that sacred ordinance. Es I lifted her out of the water, she literally glowedj 
Hhe cried and smiled and hugged me. End the intense Foy I felt, I had never felt before.

My serving her helped change her life for the better. Kut it was more than that. It was as though 
her Foy became my Foy. Es though the brightening of her light made mine glow even more intensely. 
The transformation that took place in this womanqs life transformed me as well. I was no longer a 
runner bearing some pre'recorded message of hope. I was involved. I was aJected. I saw Brsthand 
the miracle of the gospel. The great miracle of conversion, I discovered, could bring the bearer of 
The Message closer to their Aeavenly Lather as well.

The gospel of 1esus Christ is that Ae came into this world to sanctify those who choose to 
follow Aim and to cleanse them from unrighteousness so that they may receive as much 2ight and 
Truth as they desire.9

That they might have Foy.:
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MOTHER TERESA AND KING 
BENJAMIN

Y ears ago, I became acquainted with a man who was a Biblical scholar and who, at the time, was 
a prominent protestant minister. He subsequently left the ministry and over many months, 

we had a number of gospel conversations. He knally decided to taAe the missionary discussions. I 
contacted the missionaries in my ward, gave them some bacAground, and set up a time for them 
to teach him.

S few days before we were to meet, the senior companion called me. He was nervous and 
wanted to Anow how I thought they should handle the meeting. I suggested that they give their 
discussion liAe they would to anyone else and listen to the Mpirit. 'y response didn!t seem to give 
him much comfortT xhe day arrived and the elders did their best to looA relaFed but were not too 
terribly successful. "inally, my friend said, Ejlders, before you begin, I Vust want you to Anow that 
everything you are going to tell me, I already believeTE xhere was almost an audible sigh of relief, 
and the elders proceeded with renewed conkdence.
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Slthough my friend did not Voin the Khurch, my eFperiences with him were profound. In one 
of the sessions with the missionaries, he picAed up his BooA of 'ormon and read ’ing BenVamin:s 
admonition; ESnd behold I tell you these things that ye may learn wisdomG that ye may learn that 
when ye are in the service of your fellow beings you are only in the service of your 1od.E-

He then told us that to see our service to our fellowman as literally and directly service 
to the Mavior was a Aey principle among the early Khristians. But over time, he eFplained, that 
understanding had been lost. Snd today, it was rarely taught or felt among professing Khristians. 
xhat it was here in xhe BooA of 'ormon, stated so clearly and unmistaAably, had a—ected him 
deeply.

He then told us this story. Years ago before 'other xeresa of India was famous, he, my friend, 
corresponded with her from time to time. He said she and her coWworAers would go to a keld at 
night that was mucAy and reeAed with a putrid smell. xhey would stand in a line holding hands 
in the darA and then stretch their line so they could barely touch one another:s kngers. xhen they 
would drop their hands and slowly walA forwardPlistening carefully for the sound of a baby. S 
baby that had been abandoned by its mother. ?hen they heard the cry, they would dig through 
the mucA and picA up the baby. xhey would taAe it bacA to their facility, clean it up, and either put 
it up for adoption or raise it themselves.

'other xeresa would walA through the sea of humanity that Jooded the streets of Kalcutta, 
looAing for the dying. Snd they were plentiful. Mhe would have some of them carried bacA to her 
home. xhere, she would wash them and give them nourishment. xhen for hours, she would sit 
with a stranger!s head upon her lap to give comfort and consolation in their last moments on the 
earth.

'y friend wrote her a letter. He asAed how she could do this day after day. How she could be 
so continuously selfWsacrikcing under such horrible, revolting, circumstances.

xhe letter he received bacA simply stated; EUear “astor, don!t you understand… ?hen I am 
holding a baby covered with slime, or a ragged beggar!s head in my lap, I am holding ”esus Khrist.E

“erhaps this is what ’ing BenVamin meant when he also said, 2I would that ye should taAe 
upon you the name of Khrist. BI would that ye should remember to retain the name written always 
in your hearts.CD 

Klearly, 'other xeresa understood that and did it.
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MY BODY WON'T LET IT

S ome years ago, while sitting in a high priest group meeting in our southern California ward, 
I noticed the ward Primary president’s face peering through the small window of the door 

leading into the room. She looked around until her eyes focused in my direction, and her bnger 
motioned to come. I glanced at those sitting around me to see who she wanted, then looked “ack 
at her. She was staring at me and mouthed, Y!ou”x

I did a Ywhy mex shrug and went to the door. She was tightly holding the hand of my 
si-JyearJold grandson, vustin, who was Wisiting our ward that day. YTe can’t do a thing with this 
“oy”x she lamented. Y!ou’re going to haWe to take him”x jhere was no discussion. vustin’s hand was 
placed in mine, and the Primary president marched oM. jhe last time I remem“er “eing inWolWed 
when a Church teacher escorted a child who was mis“ehaWing to his mother was when I was bWe 
or si-, and I was taken out of my Funior Sunday School class to my mother. Nay“e it runs in the 
family.

I walked vustin to the lo““y, and we sat on one of the sofas. Aor a moment, I Fust looked at 
him. I loWed his face. Eot what you’d call angelic for sure, “ut “oy all the way. Vnd there was no 
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surprise that he had mis“ehaWed in Primary. 5e had a Yhistory.x Ainally, I spoke. YvustJee, why do 
you do those thingsLx

5is answer was groundJdirtJhonest. YRrandpa, my spirit wants to do the right thing, “ut my 
“ody won’t let it”x I turned my head so he couldn’t see my smile.

V few minutes later he was up and am“ling a“out then drawn to the open door of the chapel 
like a moth to a candle. I watched him sidle up to it and shook my head at him. jhat’s all it took. 
5e darted into the empty chapel and ran up the aisle to the stand. I knew what he was going to 
do. I knew vustin” I was to the door in a second, “ut vustin was already to the stand. Vs he ran to 
the podium and the microphone, I said in a chapelJmodibed shout, Yvustin. Eo”x

8n his tiptoes, he reached up and pulled the mike down to his mouth. It was liWe” jhen after 
taking a deep “reath, he “ellowed into the microphone, YI B8UD !8O R1VEHPV”x 5is words 
reWer“erated oM the chapel walls and down through the halls of the “uilding.

That’re you going to doL
Nany times since then I haWe thought a“out what he said, YNy spirit wants to do the right 

thing, “ut my “ody won’t let it”x I think he spoke for all of us. Certainly, for me. Vnd the great 
“attle in this telestial tour of ours, I “elieWe, is to learn to su“Fect our “odies to the will of our more 
transcendent inclined spirits.

Y2ecause of the fall our natures haWe “ecome eWil continually.xq Te haWe “een enshrouded “y 
telestial stuM here in our mortal tour and must bgure out how to control it and not let it control 
us.9 That makes the task eWen more formida“le is that for each of us, our indiWidual mortal paths 
are aMected, eWen debned, “y the “ody and mind and circumstances our spirits dwell in. Eo two 
paths are the same.

In a su“se/uent talk with vustin, when he was older and discouraged with his uncooperatiWe 
“ody and mind, I shared with him this analogy. 8ur “odies are like a ship and our minds like 
the computer that runs the ship. 8ur spirits are like the captain of the ship. Then we see a 
sleek, “eautiful Wessel seemingly without a dent in its hull or “lister in its paint, and with motors 
humming and its computer allowing for no deWiation in its course, we are likely to assume the 
captain is Fust as perfect. ConWersely, when we see a “angedJup ship with a hardJchugging motor 
that sounds to “e on its last legs, and its computer wreaking haWoc with its direction, we may “rand 
that captain an incompetent failure.

In fact, our Fudgment of the captain “y the Wessel and computer he is saddled with may “e far 
oM the mark. It is entirely possi“le that the skipper of the ship none of us would want to “e in, may 
“e e-traordinary. Vnd with what he must work with, he may “e one of the few a“le to eWen get it 
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to run, let alone make it reasona“ly productiWe. 8n the other hand, the captain of the ideal ship 
may “e incapa“le of handling anything that doesn’t automatically run itself.

NoralL Hon’t Fudge a captain “y his ship. Vnd, don’t Fudge a spirit “y the “ody and mind it 
inha“its. BeaWe that to our 5eaWenly Aather who knows each one of us intimately.

Aor years, I serWed as a chaplain in the 8range County Fails. jhere isn’t much I haWen’t seen. 
8ne thing I learned. DWery man and woman I worked with were sons and daughters of Rod 
who loWes them. Dach had diWine potential, “ut each was challenged physically or mentally or 
emotionally in some pro“lematic way. jheir ship and@or their computer were “anged up. Vnd I 
sensed that, for many, their spirits were doing the Wery “est they could with what they had to work 
with. jhey were learning what they needed to learn with what they had and would “e a“le to make 
eternal choices according to who they wanted to “e as a result.

2y debnition our mortal state is temporary. Eo matter what shape our ship and computer 
may “e in here, we Fust need to do the “est we can with what we haWe. jhe grace of vesus Christ 
will take it from there. 8ur eternal ship will “e Fust what we choose it to “e.
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ONE DANCE TOO MANY

O ver 130 years ago, my great-great grandfather Anderson and his family helped settle Idaho's 
upper Snake River valley. He was a member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 

Saint and was an obstinate Swede. His daughter married and, as was the custom, to celebrate the 
event he provided a wedding dance at his log cabin home. The bishop had established a rule about 
dances. He said there could not be more than two round dances (slow dances) in an evening. The 
rest were to be lively dances. He apparently felt slow dances gave couples too much opportunity 
for intimacy. Whatever the reason, that was the rule.

And the rule was about to be broken!
The bride chose a waltz for her special bride's dance with her father. Two other round dances 

occurred that evening as well. A member of the bishopric was in attendance, and he was counting. 
Three round dances! He dutifully reported the transgression.

The next Sunday the bishop pulled Grandpa aside. "You broke the rule, Brother Anderson. I 
want you to apologize to the ward members in sacrament meeting and ask them to forgive you."

That raised Grandpa’s Swedish dander. "I didn't do anything wrong! I have nothing to 
apologize for!" And with that he left and went home.
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As each Sunday rolled around, he stayed home and watched sullenly as his family got ready for 
church. Finally, after six months of stubbornness, he broke down and cried. His wife said, "Come 
on, Pa. Do what the bishop asks and apologize to the ward. You are so miserable and unhappy."

He put on his Sunday clothes and went to church with his family. After some hem-hawing, 
he said to the bishop, “I'll apologize." Then added, "But I still can't see any harm in having three 
round dances."

When, as a young man, I Mrst heard this story, I was upset at the bishop and proud that 
Grandpa had stuck to his guns. I was as wrong as my grandpa. Grandpa’s perception of the bishop’s 
no-more-than-two-round-dances rule as being plain dumb had nothing to do with what Grandpa 
should have done. And with a few years of experience under my belt, I Mnally began to see this 
episode in a whole diqerent light.

:y grandfather had raised his hand to sustain his bishop and to obey his reEuests. He went 
back on his promise twice? Vxceeding the two-round-dance limit and refusing to apologize to the 
ward. And to make matters worse, for six months he refused to go with his family to church and 
partake of the sacrament. His disobedience, didn’t matter much what the rule was, brought both 
him and his family six months of misery. And how did it make the bishop feelU What eqect did 
Grandpa’s acts have on the members of the ward in this close-knit pioneer communityU What did 
his example teach his childrenU

Grandpa was wrong!
Some years ago, a friend of mine was a bishop in Salt Lake. He told me that his stake president 

had reEuested that all bishopric members and priesthood leaders wear white shirts and ties on 
Sunday. A member of his ward council, who was aqected by the reEuest, said, "He can't tell us 
how to dress! That's going too far. Wearing a white shirt has nothing to do with my priesthood 
responsibility, and I'm not going to do it!"

:y friend replied, "Brother, I kind of look at it this way. There are so many of the command-
ments that are hard to keep consistently that when an easy one like wearing white shirts comes 
along, I willingly do it all the way. I hope I can make up some points that I've lost as I struggle with 
some of the hard ones!"

In an admittedly tongue-in-cheek way, my bishop friend summarized the importance of 
obedience? The very act of obedience develops self-control and strengthens and increases our 
ability to keep even the most di2cult commandments.

I’ve discovered another reason to obey my church leaders. They are almost always right! They 
may be no smarter than the average member. They may have even less experience than many of 



STVjV DCNN HANSON6D

those who they have responsibilities over. But they have something that sets them apart. They have 
been given the authority by those who hold priesthood keys to serve where they are serving and 
given a commensurate priesthood blessing of wisdom and inspiration. Thus, they are entitled both 
to receive revelation and possess good Eudgment regarding their duties and seeking the well-being 
of those in their care.

So, I obey because I’ve made a promise to do it. I obey because my leaders are almost always 
right. And I obey, because that is the way I learn the kind of self-mastery that puts me on the path 
to becoming one with Jesus Christ.

:y commitment to obey is my foundational covenant. :y ultimate standing before God, and 
my proximity to Him, depend on my willingness to keep it.
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PATIENCE

M any years ago, as a young father with several small children, I concluded that the family was 
a crucible in which gods are made. Where else, I reasoned, would I have the patience-trying 

experiences that Joyce and I were bombarded with as we struggled to maintain some sort of order 
and self-control while surrounded by babies and adolescents? Each one with di’erent levels of 
maturity, wants, and I“m-not-there-yet behaviors.

B”y the time I get through this,U I determined, BI will have mastered patience.U knfortunately, 
trying to move from looHing philosophically and with regret at my behavior after a frustrating 
experience was over, to applying patience while I was still smacH-dab in the middle of it, was often 
an inconsistent struggle for me. zowever, those realiAations and my striving to be patient during 
turmoil, even though coming in qts and starts, was important. Fs irregular and inadeSuate my 
e’orts were at times, still they had a positive e’ect on every member of my family. Tor one thing, 
I became SuicH to apologiAe when my lacH of patience Vared, and over time, I saw progress. ”ut 
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regrettably, it was much slower than I wanted. In my Cournal, at the beginning of each year, I wrote 
my personal goals. Fnd year after year at the top was patience.

Nhere eventually came two serendipitous insights that were literally life changing for me. Tirst, 
I realiAed that my primary responsibility to my family was for me to try to act and thinH liHe a 
heavenly father, and not to try to mold my children into heavenly children. In the eternal scheme 
of things, I discovered that I“m the only one I either have the right or the capability to control 
or change. Ft the very least, my seeHing to forcefully perfect others, distracted me from focusing 
on my own weaHnesses. Mote or beam in the eye comes to mind. More signiqcant, it replicated 
Datan“s compulsion-plan that would rob others of agency and included, perhaps, an unstated desire 
on my part, liHe 1ucifer“s, to be elevated to savior status. Fn uncomfortable Bgive-me-the-glory,U 
self-promoting thought for sure. Nhe real Davior“s way was invitation, patience, example, and grace.

My second course-changing awareness was the reality of the miracle of striving to love :od 
and Jesus 2hrist qrst and with all my heart, might, mind, and strength.3 Nhat I wanted to do 
this was a personal discovery of literally inqnite potential. No love Nhem was to want to become 
one with Nhem and to place that desire above all other desires. It was to o’er the only thing that 
was truly mine5 My soul.= Nhis was the gateway to becoming as Nhey are. Nhis was the means of 
obtaining constant Dpirit-guidance to best counsel and serve and love my children, Joyce, and my 
fellowmen. It was how I could receive assistance and direction in all that I was about here on my 
telestial tour. Nhis was the only way that patience and every other godly attribute could ultimately 
and unfailingly be manifest in my life. Nhis was the way to my lasting peace.

Nhe love of :od is zis supernal gift, I learned, and it was mine if I truly wanted it.> Nhe 
wanting it was everything, because with that came the desire to actively and consistently seeH to 
Hnow my weaHnesses so they could be overcome. Fs my substantial pride gradually ebbed, my 
pursuit of repentance daily, hourly, and at the very moment of my slipping, became ever more 
regular. I came to see that my ability to recogniAe my weaHnesses was in direct correlation to the 
degree to which I drew nearer Jesus 2hrist. Nhe degree to which I loved zim. Fnd this love, in 
turn, gave me access to receiving zis grace in overcoming all that Hept me from zim. Including 
the ultimate turning of my impatient weaHnesses into a placid strength.G

My challenge with patience is not over yet. I suspect that while I“m enshrouded with this 
courser telestial stu’, remnants of my impatience will remain. kltimately, though, because I desire 
it, and because the grace of Jesus 2hrist is real, I believe it will become a thing of the past. Fnd I 
will yet see the fulqllment of the Davior“s promise5 BIn your patience, possess ye your souls.U?
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PROFESSING CHRIST IS NOT 
ENOUGH

A  friend of mine left the ministry of a mainstream Protestant church where he had served 
for over 20 years. It was extremely di,cult for himg as you can imaHine. pe was nationally 

brominent Toth in his reliHion as well as in Protestant circles in Heneral and had lectured and Teen 
a consultant to other ministers over a lonH beriod of time. Oo a much reduced extentg he continued 
his involvement in these circles even after leavinH the ministry.

kn one occasiong he and his wife were meetinH with a Hroub of ministers. pe told them they 
should looC to Ohe Jhurch of Lesus Jhrist of -atterSday Yaints for ideas aTout how to imblement 
the teachinHs of Jhrist.

!ou can imaHine the resbonse he Hot with that suHHestion"
?Pastorg how can you maCe that Cind of statementM Ohe 'ormons aren’t even Jhristians"?
pereEs how my friend resbonded.
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?'y exberience has Teen that the Protestant churches are Hood at teachinH aTout Lesus Jhristg 
Tut the -atterSday Yaints live Jhrist. 'y family and I have had di,cult economic circumstances 
over the bast months. Fe have had to move twice. Fe couldn’t a9ord to have movers move us 
so we hired a trucC and did it ourselves. Ror those movesg there was one man from my former 
conHreHation who came to helb me. kn the other handg there were twentySseven -atterSday Yaintsg 
includinH a Teautiful man who was ”0 years oldg who were there to assist us"?

Ohen his wife tooC the Taton. “eferrinH to the full time missionaries that had worCed all day 
to helb themg she saidg ?Ohere were two handsome younH men who did much of the worC. I Cnow 
they had Tetter thinHs to do than luH furniture around for someone they didnEt even Cnowg Tut 
there they were. I thinC you bastors would Te hard bressed to ‘nd in your conHreHations anyone 
liCe those two who would have volunteered their time under those circumstances.q

Yhe wasnEt throuHh.
=Fhen the movinH was overg they were all hot and sweaty. I thanCed them for helbinH us. Uo 

you Cnow what they said to meM Ohey saidg >khg don’t thanC us. OhanC you for lettinH us Te of 
service"E?

Ohe ministers were silent. Ohere was nothinH more to Te said.
It is one thinH to brofess Jhrist. It is ?uite another to follow pim.
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SOMETIMES THINGS DO WORK 
OUT

B ill Gould was a most extraordinary man whose example and kindness ace.ted me deeplyH ge 
was literally known throu-hout the world as the preveminent foi.e bor renewaCle ener-yH 

ge was also .hairman ob the Coard and EOS ob ,outhern Ealibornia Odison’ one ob the lar-est 
prifatelyvowned utility .ompanies in the worldH Bill’ in his .areer’ had met and .ounseled with the 
worldIs industrial -iants and leaders ob nations Coth lar-e and smallH

1 9rst met Bill in 87TJH ge was a re-ional representatife bor Lhe Ehur.h ob 2esus Ehrist ob 
Mattervday ,aints and was fisitin- our stake in Sran-e Eounty where 1 serfed as a .ounselor in the 
stake presiden.yH 1 donIt know why there was almost instant Condin- Cetween us’ as he was �8 
years my seniorH VayCe it was Ce.ause we Coth lofed to writeH Sr mayCe Ce.ause we Coth lofed 
raisinsHD 1n any .ase’ firtually brom the -itv-o we traded writin-sH Vine’ 9.tion and selbvhelp arti.lesH 
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gis’ memoirs and personal historyH !nd what a history“ ”rom a Coy ob small stature with a horri9. 
stutterin- proClem and son ob a .oalvdustveatin- railroad en-ineer’ to a man known throu-hout 
the world bor his a..omplishments and .ontriCutionsH

1 -ot the Cest ob the Car-ain in our ex.han-esH Bill was not only the .onsummate PVarthaz 
with his pra.ti.ality and 1Illv9-urevoutvhowvtovdovit -enius’ Cut he was a spiritual’ poeti. PVaryz 
as wellH !n extraordinary hyCrid whose writin- skill dwarbed my ownH

Sne ob his stories was parti.ularly poi-nantH !s a Coy’ Bill lifed in jrofo’ Atah’ and his 
diminutife siYe and sefere stutterin- proClem .ontriCuted to his painbully shy dispositionH ge was 
always the last one .hosen bor a team’ ib .hosen at all’ and was the suCWe.t ob .onstant derision brom 
many ob his peersH ge was mayCe ei-ht or ninevyearsvobva-e when his -rade s.hool tea.her -afe the 
.hildren an assi-nment to write an essay and then read the essay in bront ob the .lassH

BillIs turn .ame’ and he bearbully stoodH ge knew what would happenH gis stutterin- was so 
oferwhelmin- that he didnIt -et more than a bew words out Cebore he stoppedH OmCarrassed to 
tears he started to take his seat when the tea.her told him to stay where he wasH P?ou will 9nish’ 
Bill’z she saidH ,he was proCaCly wellvmeanin-’ thinkin- that bor.in- Bill to -o throu-h this would 
help him ofer.ome his stutterin-H ”or Bill’ thou-h’ his tea.herIs a.t was Corderin- on demoni. and 
would borefer Crand him an una..eptaCleH

”or the lon-est time Bill Wust stood thereH Lhen one ob his .lassmates’ a youn- -irl Cy the name 
ob Villie who was sittin- on the bront row’ rea.hed out her hand’ took his’ and smiled up at himH 
Lhat a.t ob lofe .almed and stren-thened him’ and he 9nished his readin-H

,u.h were the Bill Gould stories he shared with me’ and bor the next bew years’ we kept in 
.lose tou.hH BillIs wibe’ Orlyn’ was a Ceautibul womanH ge idoliYed her and .ared bor herH ,he was 
a .an.er fi.tim and -ra.iously and .oura-eously stru--led to stay a?oatH ,he passed away in 877�’ 
and it was as thou-h a .hunk ob Bill died with herH ”or the next nearly two years it seemed as thou-h 
Bill Wust disappeared’ and 1 had little .onta.t with himH Lhen one day when 2oy.e and 1 were in the 
Mos !n-eles Lemple’ 1 saw himH !nd he was not alone“

@hen he saw me’ his ba.e turned total smile’ and he pulled the woman he was with .lose to 
himH P,tefe’ do you rememCer one ob my stories aCout a -irl named Villie who held my hand to 
help me -et throu-h an a-oniYin- ordeal when 1 was a CoyAz

P?es“z 1 answeredH P@ho .ould bor-et that story“z
BillIs smile -ot widerH PLhis is VillieH Villie Gould nowH @e were married last weekHz
Vy turn to smile“
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Bill then talked aCout his bunk when his wibe’ Orlyn’ diedH ge was in an 1Imv-oin-vnovwhere 
morass’ and he 9nally determined to -et out ob itH gis plan was strai-ht Bill GouldH ge refiewed his 
libe to determine those who had -ifen him -ra.e and had made all the diceren.e bor him at .riti.al 
timesH Lhen onevCyvone he sou-ht them out to tell them thank you and to now impart his own 
-ra.e to them to the extent he .ouldH

@hile this was happenin-’ BillIs dau-hter’ who lifed in jrofo’ was talkin- to her  widow 
nei-hCor aCout her dad and how diB.ult his libe had Ceen sin.e his wibeIs deathH @hen the 
nei-hCor bound out that her maiden name was Gould’ she asked what her batherIs name wasH

P@illiam Gould’z the dau-hter repliedH
PBilly GouldA !s a Coy’ did he -o to s.hool in jrofoAz
Lhe dau-hter nodded’ and her nei-hCor’ Villie’ smiledH
Lhe rest is historyH



26

TENDER MERCIES REVISITED

H eaven’s tender mercies are everywhere, and certainly the little good we do in one generation 
comes back to bless us and multiple generations more.1

In 2016 I received an email from our grandson, Nathan Harman, who was serving as a 
missionary in Liberia West Africa. He reported that the area president, Elder Terence Vinson, 
a general authority Seventy, had visited his mission and spoke to the missionaries. Nathan was 
moved in the most profound way. His testimony was strengthened, and his resolve to be an even 
better missionary was increased. He did not know my connection to Elder Vinson’s wife, Kay, and, 
therefore, to Elder Vinson.

Several years before when Elder Vinson, an Australian, was called to serve as a general au-
thority, he related the story of his conversion. He said he was introduced to the Church in the 
early 1970’s by the young woman he was dating, Kay Carden. They discussed religion and agreed 
that each Sunday they would both attend each other’s church. Elder Vinson’s was a spacious, 
beautiful ediJce, and Kay’s a small, rented building where her little Church of Oesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints branch met. After a while, referring to the Spirit he felt at Kay’s Church, Elder 
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Vinson said, !The comparison was embarrassing”q He began taking missionary discussions and 
was subsezuently baptiDed.

Sydney Harbour Bridge 

In Oanuary of 1962, eleven or twelve years before Kay introduced her future husband to the 
Church, my companion, Elder WagstaM, and I knocked on the door of Lorraine Carden who was 
living in a suburb of Sydney, Australia. A divorced mother with three young children, Lorraine 
absorbed the gospel like a sponge. Two weeks later, she and her oldest daughter, Kay, were baptiDed. 
And the other children followed as they reached baptism age.

Now, many decades after I Jrst met Lorraine and Kay, Kay’s husband, Elder Vinson, aMected 
my grandson in a powerful and direct way. The results of my missionary eMorts over a half-century 
ago had come full circle to bless my family and, therefore, me.

Shortly after receiving Nathan’s email, Ooyce and I attended the Coeur d’Alene, Idaho stake 
conference. We are not members of that stake, but Ooyce’s cousin, Elder 5. Todd ChristoMerson, 
was presiding, and we wanted to hear him speak. He was accompanied by Elder Ueurs, a recently 
called general authority Seventy. Elder Ueurs is from a small town in western Australia, and he 
told the fascinating and moving story of how missionaries found his family when he was a boy in 
the late 19F0’s.

I immediately identiJed with those missionaries, and Elder Ueurs’ talk moved me to want to 
make a concerted eMort to contact Lorraine Carden to let her know the aMect her son-in-law, Elder 
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Vinson, had on my grandson. Lorraine and I had communicated with each other regularly since 
my mission, but she had not responded to my emails for a couple of years. She and I were xacebook 
friends, though, and I determined to try that route. I went through my missionary Bournal and 
posted on her xacebook page a summary of the events that brought her and her family into the 
Church. Then I related my grandson’s e:perience with Elder Vinson.

I received a beautiful, loving response from her youngest daughter who was taking care of her 
!Uumq in (risbane. Lorraine was an AlDheimer’s victim, she e:plained. That’s why I hadn’t heard 
from her. Then her sister, Kay Vinson, messaged me on xacebook. It was my Jrst contact with her 
since she was baptiDed. Here is what she wrote)

A missionary from the US serves in Sydney in 1962, AandB a family's life is forever changed. Over 
50 years later a connection occurs in Liberia, West Africa that ties these people together again. Such a 
marvelous reminder that we are A“od’sB children. On mission tours I often tell the missionaries that 
their converts will never forget them just like I haven't forgotten Elder Hanson and Elder Wagstaff, 
even though I was just a child at the time. Two weeks was all it took to change the destiny of generations. 
I can't thank you enough for your missionary service all those years ago. I love how the Lord positions 
people where they can be useful to achieve his purposes.

AThis isB too special a story to keep to ourselves. Such a beautiful reassurance that we are personally 
known to God. … I feel like Alma and the sons of Mosiah when they were reunited Aafter all those 
yearsB and were thrilled to know that they were still united in the gospel.

I read this and wept. An e:traordinary tender mercy for Kaye and for me.
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THE GOSPEL'S TRUE—THE 
CHURCH IS GETTING THERE

T he Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints isn't perfect yet. Why? Because it's made 
up of all us imperfect folks. From the beginning, detractors have pointed to the weshly 

Ieaknesses, actual or contrived, of leaders and members of the Church as evidence that the Church 
as established through Joseph is not true.

’ suggest that the very humanness of its members is, in fact, proof of both the Churchxs divine 
origin and its consistent overseeing by the Lord. That the Church is Ihat it is in spite of being 
operated on a day-to-day basis by us very waIed folks is, in every sense of the Iord, a miracle.

’ had a Iatershed eAperience Iith a general authority that underscored this truth for me.
Ms a young missionary in Mustralia ’ had made important media contacts through our 

proselyting. ’ Ias asked by the mission president to handle the press and publicity for a general 
authority Iho Iould be visiting our mission. Qy charge Ias to obtain as Iidespread coverage of 
his arrival and purpose for coming as ’ could. Since this man Ias an assistant to the Euorum of 
the TIelve, not an apostle, and the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints Iasnxt eAactly a 
household name in Mustralia then, it Ias doubly hard to convince neIs outlets that this Ias a 
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IorthIhile neIs event. But Ie succeeded to the eAtent that a feI reporters from a couple of radio 
stations and neIspapers agreed to meet Iith him at the Sheraton Ootel in doIntoIn Sydney 
Ihere he Iould be staying. The time for the press conference Ias set, and all seemed to be going 
according to schedule.

That is until our visiting authority arrived at his hotel.
Mt the front desk he Ias given his room key and asked if he Iouldn't like to freshen up after 

his long 9“-hour wight. Struck by the opulence of the ostentatious lobby, he turned to the desk 
clerk and asked, "Whatxs the cost of my room?! The ansIer ignited an eAplosionj !’ zust Ianted to 
stay tIo nights, not buy the placej! he boomed. Mnd Iith that, turned to the elders escorting him 
and said, !Let's get out of here and qnd a motel close to the mission home that has a reasonable 
charge.! Mnd o5 he Ient, ignoring his press conference that Ias to be held at the Sheraton in zust 
one hour.

’ Ias taking care of last minute details for his intervieI Iith the press Ihen ’ heard Ihat 
happened. Qortiqed is an apt Iord to describe hoI ’ felt, and that Ias zoined by a feI other 
not-so-positive thoughts about our visitor. ’ notiqed the participating reporters, not an easy task, 
apologiPed, and asked them to meet our guest at his motel many steps doIn in ”uality from the 
Sheraton and a 1G-minute drive aIay. 7nly one or tIo even said they Iould try. With resentment 
and anger, ’ drove Iith my companion to the motel to inform the general authority that he still 
may be contacted by a reporter or tIo. There Iere no cell phones back then.

’ Ias told by one of the elders escorting him that our visitor got upset Iith the motel 
management because they put him in a room right by a staircase. !’'m not going to be kept up 
all night by people running up and doIn the stairsj! he curtly told the manager. !Yut me in a ”uiet 
roomj!

!Crotchety old manj! ’ muttered. "Hobody should behave like thisjA That he Ias a general 
authority made it even Iorse, and my anger simmered.

Then my lesson about the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.
Mt the meetings he held Iith the members in Sydney and Iith us missionaries, the Spirit 

Ias there. YoIerfully. Oe spoke and acted like a man of Bod. ’ Ias a5ected deeply. FolloIing 
the last meeting, the mission president told him ’ Ias going into the hospital the neAt day for an 
appendectomy.

!Would you like a blessing?! the general authority asked me. Qy negative feelings toIard him 
had noI dissipated, and ’ eagerly told him ’ Iould. Oe laid his hands on my head, and a great 
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sensation, like Iarm, soothing Iater, wooded my body from my head to my feet. ’ had never had 
an eAperience Iith the Spirit like that before, and ’ Iept. ’ kneI ’ Iould be healed.

Oe then asked for the phone number of my parents Iho lived in California. "’xll call them 
Ihen ’ get back to the States,A he said.

Buess Iho felt like a waIed human noI?
MIareness of my oIn faults, including being zudgmental, Ias an overIhelming realiPation. 

Cet Iith that came an understanding that the Lord Iorks through his imperfect sons and daugh-
ters. Being and acting human does not dis”ualify one from serving Bod nor from being a vehicle 
through Ihom Bod Iorks Ois purposes. We are all Oe has herej Mnd Ie are all learning.

Ms ’ looked at the Church in this light, ’ saI the eAtraordinary miracle the Church Ias. 
There Ias no other organiPation in the Iorld comparable to it Iith its success, organiPation, 
temples, family history Iork, missionary program, latter-day scriptures, focus on member service 
in the name of Jesus Christ, ordinances of the priesthood, a lay ministry, the Ooly Bhost given 
as a constant companion to every Iorthy member, and apostles and prophets called by Bod and 
constantly instructed by Jesus Christ. Mll of this, in spite of the collective and individual Ieaknesses 
of its members and leaders.

OoI is this possible? Because Jesus Christ is at its head. Oe is perfect, and as Ie members 
choose to folloI Oim, Ois Church is getting there too. 
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THE HOMELESS WOMAN

I  knew snow was white and was cold. After all I spent my early youth in blizzard-prone 
southeastern Idaho and attended BYU in the winter. But the closest Joyce and I got to the stu1 

from 96RR until we landed in 2omania on a two-year mission in 077T was seeing it on Vv news 
reports and in mo’ies.

VhatOs the sacriCce you make when you li’e in ,range �ountyF �alifornia. +
A di1erent story in 2omania. Nor two whole winters we rode buses and street cars and no-heat 

trains. And we walked in the slushF on the iceF and in hea’y snowfallF putting C’eW miles a day wear 
on our shoes.

xo cars for missionaries in 2omania.
çhat we did ha’e were warm clothes and a comfortableF sometimes o’erly warmF apartment 

on the siGth Soor of a cement apartment building patterned after the communist-era so-called 
blocs. Blocs is an apt name for both the bland faDades and the letOs-make-e’erybody-the-same 
mentality that spawned these uglies.
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It was a qecember morningF and $ust the e’ening beforeF 'iza emailed us that I recei’ed an 
uneGpected commission check from an insurance company I worked for before our mission. It 
was large and would easily pay for two to three months of our mission. çe were grateful.

Vhen Joyce called me o’er to our apartment window.
Lhe pointed down at the two garbage dumpsters that ser’ed our compleG. By them in the 

snow sat a little woman in rags. Lhe was neGt to a tiny Cre made from some paper and cardboard 
she had sal’aged. Vhe temperature was in the teensF and she was eating her pittance while trying to 
keep from freezing to death. It took me all of a second to decide I was going to break the unstated 
mission rule about not gi’ing to beggars.

I dressed =uickly and rode our rickety ele’ator down siG Soors. I walked across the parking lot 
to where this woman sat and handed her three ten 2omania lei bills that was worth about >97 to 
>90 in UL money. Lhe stared at themF and as I walked back to the building she crossed herself.

All the way up in the ele’ator I thought about the surprise commission I recei’ed that was 
many times larger than what I ga’e this woman. I came into our apartment with its warmth and 
furnishings and food and kitchen range and o’en and refrigerator and bathroom and hot and 
cold running water and bedroom and comfortable bed and me dressed in a warm o’ercoat and 
waterproof shoes and I sat down and sobbed.

I wept because I knew that this woman and all of the countless ones like her in 2omania and 
throughout the world are children of jod. Just like me. I wept because I knew I had absolutely 
no right to take or use for myself more of the bounties of this earth than what was su?cient for 
my and my familyOs needs and reasonable wants. And for the longest time the tears fell as I realized 
how poorly I was doing here.

Vhe picture of this woman in her penury and su1ering has been indelibly imprinted on my 
heart and conscience. I donOt want to e’er again forget that my timeF my talentsF and e’erything I 
ha’e been gi’en don@t belong to me. And as a steward that has co’enanted to consecrate them to 
the 'ordF I ha’e a ways to go.
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THE LAW OF CONSECRATION

S everal years ago when I was serving as a stake president in Orange County California, our area 
presidency requested the stake presidents to ask their members to contribute to the cost of 

building the Newport Beach temple in Orange County. Each stake was given a suggested amount 
to raise. We gave our members a general idea of what had been asked of us and told them that this 
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was a unique opportunity to live the Law of Consecration. We invited them to contribute what 
they felt inspired to do. Their free will oxerings, without any monitoring or pressure, eMceeded by 
a substantial amount what our stake was invited to donate. 

-ost of us who participated felt eMceptionally blessed. The resulting peace and increased 
testimony and awareness of who we are was life"changing for many. HWhen we do what the 
prophets and the ’oly Ghost direct us to do to build up God…s kingdom”we are living the Law 
of Consecration,J and our blessing is that we are becoming one with 1esus Christ.D

Like all transcendent laws, this law is to be written in our hearts with a desire and commitment 
to understand it and to follow it. ?o we see ourselves Has a steward over”blessingsH that God has 
given us to manage on ’is behalf23

Or do we see our money and property and time and talents as belonging to us because we have 
earned them and, therefore, have the right to use them how we want2 The distinction between 
these two perspectives is what the spirit of the Law of Consecration is all about and dejnes the 
dixerence between an Abel oxering and a Cain oxering.Z

In living the spirit of the Law of Consecration, how we use the resources entrusted to us 
becomes a deeply personal axair between us and the Lord. We consistently acknowledge our 
stewardship role over our time, talents, and temporal possessions, and our responsibility to be “ust 
and faithful stewards by using these gifts as the Savior would if ’e were here.

We seek to be anMiously engaged in good causes, including faithful service in the Church. We 
pay a full and faithful tithe and give liberal oxerings. We conscientiously seek to help the poor 
and the needy and respond generously according to our own stewardship resources as requests are 
made by our ecclesiastical leaders to help build (ion. We have )the interest of 4our5 neighbor and 
4do5 all things with an eye single to the glory of God.J>  And )we do what the prophets and the 
’oly Ghost direct us to do to build up God…s kingdom.J?

Living the spirit of that law, given our myriad day"to"day involvements with family, our work, 
church, and seemingly countless other Hthings,H is often di@cult. At least for me, it takes constant 
self"reminding to be attuned to when and where and how to use the resources for which I uniquely 
have stewardship responsibility for.
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THE LAW OF SACRIFICE

L ynn and Ruth (not their real names) began a fateful year when their four-year-old daughter 
ran into the street in front of their house and was hit by a car. She was thrown over 40 feet in 

the air and spent several days in intensive care in the hospital with her family and ward members 
fasting and praying for her survival. Thankfully, she lived, but that was only the beginning of Lynn 
and Ruth’s heart breaking year.

Next, completely unexpectedly, Ruth’s wonderful, relatively young father passed away. Sev-
eral months later, Ruth had severe pregnancy complications, and their baby died just a few hours 
after he was born. Their year was not over. One of their teenagers became seriously rebellious, 
disrupting the entire family, and Lynn’s business suBered extensive Cnancial challenges.

Lynn and Ruth sought to see their experiences in an eternal, spiritual light, and they felt 
constant peace from the Spirit throughout. Gut at the time, neither one thought of this as an 
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oBering of a broken heart to Aod. 1s a sacriCce that could help them become like Jim. Over time, 
however, that perspective came.

Several years later, Lynn was talking with three of their children who had been away to college. 
They were telling their father how their friends admired and were even envious of their family 
because of how close they were. Lynn asked them why they thought their family was so tight knit 
and loving. Their answer was not a surprise. zith tears, his children talked about the experiences of 
that diqcult year, especially the death of their baby brother and the substantial disruption caused 
by their older sibling.

The sacriCce of broken hearts helped cement their family’s relationships. 1s the children 
married and raised their own families, those broken heart experiences helped them through their 
own challenges, and their love and respect for their siblings and parents grew. 8mportantly, both 
Lynn and Ruth served in ecclesiastical and community positions where they were able to use their 
challenging experiences to lift and bless others as the Savior would, because they understood and 
felt the sorrow and hurt and pain of those they were helping. They were growing up in Pesus Ihrist.

zhen we hear the word sacriCce, we likely think of giving up something we value for a greater 
cause or purpose. 1nciently, the Crstlings of the Celd and Focks were given as an oBering to Aod, 
symboliEing ones devotion and gratitude to Jim as well as for forgiveness of sins.

zhen we give our time or talents or means to assist others or to worthwhile causes, we may 
think of that as sacriCce because we could use those resources in ways that might beneCt us more 
directly. zhile these acts can be considered a type of sacriCce to the extent they reFect kindness 
and generosity,  the Law of SacriCce reVuires more.

Pesus Ihrist has shown us the path to become as Je and Aod are. Je lived the Law of SacriCce, 
and Jis condescension to come to earth, a telestial world, was abiding that law to its fullest.

The Dlan could not have been brought about without Jim and Jis oBering. Jis willingness 
and desire to give all that Je had and is, so we can be one with our Jeavenly Uather, is the supreme 
sacriCce.

Uor us, then, to live the Law of SacriCce means that we oBer up all that we have and are to 
Pesus Ihrist. Since our so called possessions, including our time and talents, are gifts that we have 
been given by Aod and are not really ours, sharing them or giving them up altogether only entails 
marginal, temporary sacriCce.

Our essence or our will is the only thing that is actually ours. The only thing we have complete 
control over, and the only thing that we can give that constitutes real sacriCce. Ihrist oBered Jis 
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whole soul, Jis entire being, as a sacriCce for us. To be as Je is, we will choose to do the same. ze 
will oBer our whole souls to Jim.
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THE MIRACLE OF LUCIA

M y dear friend Lucia Tortis Cooper was twenty‐vhe wmen sme Rarried gicmard Cooper in 
tme sprin1 of 982.b Tmey jotm Joined Tme Cmurcm of -esus Cmrist of LatterSday 3aints in 

982l and two years ,ater tmeir dau1mterI LisaI was jornb 7n -anuary of 982kI jy spea'in1 direct,y 
to gicmardAs doctorI Lucia discohered mer musjand mad D7B3b Hac' tmen tmat was an iRRutaj,e 
deatm sentenceb

gicmard mad jeen unfaitmfu, in tmeir Rarria1e and mad 'nown ajout mis D7B3 for Rany 
Rontms jut mad said notmin1 to merb 3me iRRediate,y mad tme D7B3 tests done on jotm mer and 
mer dau1mterb ’er dau1mter tested ne1atiheI jut gicmard mad 1ihen Lucia D7B3b ’e passed away 
Just a few wee's after Lucia found out me mad tme diseaseb Lucia fo,,owed miR in deatm two years 
,aterI ,eahin1 mer fourSyearSo,d dau1mter an orpmanb

Tme fo,,owin1 is an edited hersion of tme ta,' 7 1ahe at LuciaNs funera,I "oheRjer 9828b
Lucia was conhincedI ri1mt up to tme tiRe sme ,apsed into unconsciousnessI tmat in soRe 

Riracu,ous way mer ,ife wou,d je sparedb Tmat was not to jeb Hut tmere was a Rirac,eb 7t was tme 
Rirac,e of Lucia merse,fb

E7 fe,t too pure in meart to mahe tmis aViction mo,d Re downIE sme once saidb Hecause of mer 
ajso,ute purityI tme 1ift of faitm was mers in ajundanceb
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3me smunned tme standard treatRent for D7B3b ’er doctors were frustratedb Tmey cou,d not 
understandb 0men mer T‐ce,, count dropped to ZZI witm a norRa, readin1 jein1 in tme .xxAsI tmey 
were insistent on mer ta'in1 D:Tb D:T was tme on,y ’7O treatRent tmenI and tme Rost optiRistic 
pro1nostication for usin1 it was to eztend ,ife a few Rontmsb LuciaAs responseI witm mer sRi,e and 
infectious ,au1mI wasY EBoctorI 7 donAt want tme Redicineb 7 'now it sounds craGyI jut 7 donAt want 
your RedicinebE

Ds mer doctor ,oo'ed at mer mea,tmy 1,ow witm no outward si1ns of an iRRune systeR 
1one maywireI me rep,iedI EFouAre ojhious,y puttin1 your faitm soRewmere e,seb 7 1uess itAs not in 
RedicinebE

LuAs answer was direct and unwaherin1Y EFouAre ri1mtb 7AR usin1 Ry tota, faitm in tme Lord 
-esus Cmrist to 1et Re tmrou1m tmisbE

3me wor'ed as a ho,unteer in tme Los Dn1e,es teRp,e eacm wee'b Tme teRp,e was a sanctuaryb 
Ds sme ezp,ainedI ETmrou1m Ry wor' in tme teRp,e 7 serhe Pod and deRonstrate Ry 1ratitude 
for tme ,ohe ’e mas smown Reb 7t is Ry spiritua, Redicineb 7 mahe spent mours in tmis mo,y p,ace in 
ferhent prayerI ta,'in1 to Ry ’eahen,y ?atmer ajout tmis oherwme,Rin1 cma,,en1eb 7 continua,,y 
coRRit to ’iR tmat 7 wi,, do ’is wi,,bE

’er faitm preserhed mer jody for an iRpossij,y ,on1 tiReb ’er faitm 1ahe mer tme pmysica, and 
eRotiona, stren1tm to wa,' out of tme mospita, wmenI accordin1 to tme doctorsI sme smou,d je deadb 
’er faitm jrou1mt mer to mer ,ast conscious RoRents fu,,y re,yin1 upon tme wi,, of ’iR wmoR sme 
,ohedb EMy ?atmer is watcmin1 Re and 'nows of Ry tria,IE sme saidb E7 'now 7 aR a cmosen dau1mter 
of Ry ’eahen,y ?atmerbE

Tme Rirac,e of Lucia was Ranifest in tme way sme faced mer adhersityb ETmere is purpose in tmis 
,ifeIE sme saidI Eno Ratter wmat aViction we Ray Reetb 7f we turn our ojstac,es aroundI tmey can 
wor' to our adhanta1eb 0e can 1row froR tmeRb Wur spirit can ehen e,ehate to tme mi1mest de1ree 
if we wi,, a,,ow itbE

’ers was an ordea, of a,Rost incoRpremensij,e proportionb ’ers was a tria, of jetraya, and 
of dasmed dreaRs of wmat Ri1mt mahe jeenb Wf Rotmer,y anzieties for a dau1mter wmo wou,d je 
raised jy soReone e,seb Wf dayStoSdayI mourStoSmour copin1 witm a decayin1 jody and inehitaj,e 
deatmb Wf jearin1 tme murtI ostracisRI and futi,ity of a .xtm century ,eperb Fet Lucia dec,aredI E7AR 
not ready for tmis cma,,en1e to end yetb 7AR in ,ohe witm tme cman1e tmat is ta'in1 p,ace in Reb 7AR 
je1innin1 to rea,iGe Ry potentia,b Tman' you ?atmer for tmis faju,ous ezperienceb 7 ,ohe youbE

Tme Rirac,e of Lucia mas aqected a,, of us wmo were c,ose to merb 0e mahe jeen jrou1mt to 
serious introspectionb Wur own tria,s mahe ,ost tmeir appea, for se,f‐pityb Dnd we mahe jeen raised 
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froR inward fa,, as we mahe sou1mt to ,essen mer jurdenb Wn tme wa,, of tme mospice wmere sme 
spent mer ,ast RoRents is writtenY E0itm ehery deatm we Ray not see any rewardsb Hut tmere is oneb 
“eop,e 1row c,oser tmrou1m ,oheI warRtmI and carin1b Tmis cannot je jou1mtb Wn,y 1ihenbE Lucia 
mas 1ihen us tmat price,ess 1iftb

Tmere is anotmer Rirac,e of Luciab Wne tmat transcends a,, otmersb Wne tmat ,itera,,y devnes 
Pod and tmose wmo wou,d je one witm ’iRb Lu ,ohed eheryoneb 3me did not mahe a ne1atihe tmin1 
to say ajout anyjodyb D Pod,y 1ift of coRpassion tmat sme c,aiRed to mahe receihed froR mer own 
,ohin1 Rotmerb Tme ,iRit,ess jreadtm and deptm of mer ,ohe was deRonstrated in mer fee,in1s ajout 
tme Ran wmo was so,e,y responsij,e for tmis 1reat tria, and tra1edy in mer ,ifeb ’er musjand gicmardb

E0mat is it rea,,y ,i'e to 1ihe of cmarityI tme pure ,ohe of CmristKE Tmat was tme 6uestion sme 
as'ed as sme re!ected jac' on tme ,ast tiRe sme saw mer musjand jefore me diedb ’e was coRatose 
and mad smrun' to tme s'in and jones tmat is tme inehitaj,e resu,t of D7B3b 4n,i'e LuciaI mis ,ast 
days mad jeen smeer a1onyb "o peaceI on,y painb "o so,aceI on,y distress and anzietyb

3pea'in1 of cmarityI sme continuedb E7 fe,t it stron1er tman eher tmat ni1mtb 0e too' our 
positions on eacm side of mis jed and mad prepared ourse,hes to 1ihe it a,, we madI for we were sure it 
was mis ,ast ni1mtb 0e san1 peacefu, myRns to coRfort mis sou,b 0e read miR scripturesb Hut Rore 
tman anytmin1 tmat ni1mtI 7 needed to ta,' to miRb Ds 7 me,d mis mand 7 saidI ABic'I if you ,ohe ReI 
s6ueeGe Ry mandbA ?or tme vrst tiRe in nine days 7 fe,t a Ranifestation of ,ifeb ’e feej,y s6ueeGed 
Ry mandb AWmI Pod in meahenI me can mear Reb ’e s6ueeGed Ry mandIA 7 smoutedb "ow it was Ry 
responsiji,ity to te,, miR soRe iRportant ,ast wordsbE

0mat wou,d mahe jeen tme ,ast words tmat you or 7 wou,d mahe said if we were ta,'in1 to one 
wmo mad jeen unfaitmfu, to usK Wne wmo mad ruined our ,ife jy 1ihin1 us D7B3K Wne wmo wou,d 
Ra'e our dau1mter an orpmanK ’ere is wmat Lu saidY EBic'I now tmat 7 'now you can mear ReI 7 
want you to 'now tmat 7AR not Rad for wmat mappenedb 7A,, neher je Radb

IFou 'now 7 sti,, ,ohe you and wismed you didnAt mahe to 1o tmrou1m tmisb 3ee' tme CmurcmI 
Bic'b “,ease reReRjer to see' tme Rissionaries to teacm you jecause you donAt understandb “,ease 
,et 1o nowb FouA,, je jetter on tme otmer sidebE

’er ,ac' of jitternessI and mer coRp,ete for1ihin1 of and undehiatin1 coRpassion for tmis 
Ran wmo Rerited mer wratm and scornI was as 1reat a Rirac,e as 7 mahe witnessedb

D few Rontms a1oI LuciaAs c,ose friend Jitty Hi,,in1s as'ed merI E7f you mad it to do oher a1ainI 
wou,d you je wi,,in1 to 1o tmrou1m tme tria,s you mahe madI to ,earn tme tmin1s you mahe ,earnedKE

0itmout a pauseI Lucia rep,iedI E7 donAt ,i'e jein1 i,,b 7AR a youn1 woRanb 7 ,ohe dancin1 and 
datin1 and a,, tme tmin1s tmat ehery woRan enJoysb More tman anytmin1I 7 want to mahe a mappy 
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Rarria1e and raise Ry dau1mterb 7 didnAt as' for tmis diseaseI and 7 donAt want itb Hut yesI 7 wou,d 
1o tmrou1m it a,, a1ainb 7 ,i'e Re as 7 now aRLE

Tman' Pod for tme Rirac,e of Luciab
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THE CHURCH IS A MIRACLE

O ccasionally, with my tongue rdmly lokgek in my cheeI, ’:ll say“ TChe fhudch oJ Lesus fhdist 
oJ -attedSkay baints is such a class outrt, ’:k velong to it e.en iJ it weden:t tdue”q Chen 

YuicIly akk, TOJ coudse, it:s a class outrt vecause it is tdue”q
peads ago while sed.ing in the staIe Wdesikency oJ the Odange faliJodnia staIe, ’ decei.ek a 

Whone call Jdom a Wdominent Wdotestant ministed asIing iJ ’ woulk ve willing to shade with him 
what the fhudch koes to helW its memveds WdeWade Jod emedgencies” He met, ank Jod all oJ r.e 
minutes we kiscussek the fhudch:s emedgency WdeWadekness Wdogdam” Chen my Jdienk, ank he kik 
vecome my gook Jdienk, asIek the Yuestions he deally wantek to asI”

Txow ko you get nineteenSyeadSolk voys to gi.e uW schooling ank theid Jun to lea.e theid 
homes Jod two yeads at theid own e?Wense to teach WeoWle avout Lesus fhdistMq xe went on to say 
that in his .edy ladge congdegation thede wasn:t one young man who woulk ko this”

Ey answed was simWle ank kidect” TChe fhudch oJ Lesus fhdist oJ -attedSkay baints is the 
ba.iod:s fhudch, ank to one e?tent od anothed these young men Inow that ank want to ko what 
the ba.iod wants them to ko”q
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xe smilek ank asIek anothed Yuestion” T’ Inow you kon:t ha.e a Waik ministdy” xow ko 
you get men ank women to .olunteed to sWenk the Iink oJ time necessady to dun youd wadks ank 
staIesMq Ey answed Wdetty much Waddotek what ’ saik veJode” 8gain he smilek”

xe went on” T’s it tdue that e.edy memved oJ youd chudch is .isitek each month vy a deWdeS
sentati.e oJ the vishoWMq

Chis time ’ smilek” TCheodetically”q ’ e?Wlainek the home teaching ank .isiting teaching 
Wdogdams ank that most oJ oud memveds ade .isitek each month”

Txow ko you get them to ko thatMq he asIek” T’s them veing avle to go to youd temWles the 
incenti.eMB Hith mayve a slight .adiation, ’ ga.e my same answed”

Chen rnally he saik, T’ unkedstank youd teenageds ha.e some Iink oJ catechism tdaining on 
a degulad vasis” Cell me avout that”B xe was talIing avout seminady” ’ tolk him oud young WeoWle 
attenkek classes to stuky oud stankadk wodIs, incluking the 6ivle, at 0“FF a”m” kuding the weeI”

xis mouth litedally kdoWWek oWen” Tbi? o:clocIM xow oJten ko they ko thatMq
Tzi.e kays a weeI,q ’ desWonkek”
xis heak was shaIing now” Txow ko you get teenage Iiks to get uW Jod scdiWtude stuky at that 

time oJ the modning r.e kays a weeIMB xe Inew my answed”
8Jted my Jdienk leJt, ’ thought avout the midacle oJ the fhudch”
xow easy it was Jod me, veing smacI kav in the mikkle oJ it, to taIe Jod gdantek the e?tdaodkiS

nady thing ’ was Wadt oJ” Ey ministed Jdienk saw it ank was tdying to rnk nonStheological deasons 
Jod it” Chede was only one deason” 8nk that was the one ’ ga.e him”

zod a long time, ’ thought avout the fhudch ank why it is a midacle” Chis is the fhudch oJ 
Lesus fhdist” xe litedally o.edsees ank kidects it” Che unJailing testimony oJ Lesus fhdist is in e.edy 
Wolicy, wditten wodk, ank Wdactice”

’t is an insWidek ank insWiding odganiGation that allows each oJ us to gi.e meaningJul 
fhdistScentedek sed.ice” Co decei.e Wdactical ank sWiditual suWWodt ank encoudagement Jdom one 
anothed” Co leadn ank li.e the Uoctdine oJ fhdist” Co decei.e ank gi.e assistance as aWWdoWdiate to 
helW meet temWodal ank sWiditual neeks”

Che lattedSkay scdiWtudes incluking Che 6ooI oJ Eodmon, the Uoctdine ank fo.enants, the 
6ooI oJ Eoses, the 6ooI oJ 8vdaham, ank the onSgoing wodk oJ the -odk gi.en thdough his 
WdoWhets to Wdo.ike us uWStoStheSminute kidection ank Inowlekge ank encoudagement”

Che giJt oJ the xoly Rhost” Chdough this deality alone ’ Inow that LoseWh bmith was a 
WdoWhet” Hhen ’ was eight yeads oJ age, my Jathed laik his hanks on my heak ank saik, T9ecei.e ye 
the xoly Rhost”q -itedally Jdom that moment on ank Jod the Wast many kecakes, the xoly Rhost 
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has veen my comWanion” Ey Jathed hak the Wowed to vless me with that giJt vecause the Ieys oJ that 
Wowed wede destodek thdough the …doWhet LoseWh ank Wassek on to my kak thdough the authodiGek 
Wdiesthook leakeds oJ the fhudch”

Che odkinances oJ the holy Wdiesthook as akministedek in oud fhudches ank temWles ade 
gateways that Wut us unked co.enant, vless us, ank allow us to ented the Wdesence oJ Rok to vecome 
one with xim” Chdough them we Inow who we ade, why we ade hede, ank what lies aheak” He ha.e 
etednal WudWose ank ade enavlek to achie.e it”

Che vinking oJ Jamilies etednally ank the wodI oJ sal.ation Jod oud Iinkdek keak that vdings 
us into a Oneness with them ank a Oneness with Rok”

8s ’ watch genedal conJedences, time ank again the deality oJ the midacle oJ the fhudch 
is maniJest” …doWhets, aWostles, genedal authodities, ank genedal o1ceds ade sustainek” Een ank 
women sWeaI vy the bWidit” Oud WdoWhet witnesses oJ Lesus fhdist ank akmonishes us to stay on 
the co.enant Wath ank to gathed to the -ight”

be.edal yeads ago in genedal conJedence, Vlked fhdisto@edson mastedJully laik out why the -odk 
has estavlishek xis fhudch” xe saik that Jod him Wedsonally, BChe fhudchAhas veen a Wlace to 
come to Inow the -odk”BB

zod me also, it has veen a Wlace whede ’ ha.e come to Inow the -odk”
8nk to come to Inow the -odk is an e?tdaodkinady midacle a.ailavle to all oJ us”
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PIONEERS—A TYPE OF OUR 
TELESTIAL TOUR

T he word sallow wasn’t in my lexicon when I was a vge year old stayinG with my preat 
prandJa Aohn flHred and prandma Sannah Sanson in ,helley- Idaho in the mid1940.sj 

To me my Grandma was uMst old- JMby- and yellowj ky GrandJa was a Went  sFinny sticF with a 
mMstachej Le were only with them a Hew months WeHore my Hamily moged into a rental hoMse 
in Idaho ?alls- WMt that was lonG enoMGh to hage memories indeliWly scriWWled on my mind1slatej 
fHter all- how many HolFs do yoM Fnow who liged with one oH the Natter1day ,aint Jioneers8

prandJa was Worn somewhere in 6eWrasFa in 9“”” as his Hamily droge a waGon across the 
Jlainsj ,ince that triJ was Jre1transcontinental railroad- he was an UoOcialC Jioneerj Sis Hamily’s 
ocean goyaGe- their railcar stint across the eastern Knited ,tates- and their 9... mile treF Hrom 
!maha to Ktah were Jretty tyJical Jioneerj Soweger- a drama Jlayed oMt dMrinG their uoMrney 
that was a starF tyJe oH oMr telestial toMrj
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ky Great1Great GrandJarents- SaFan and zarna Sanson- uoined the BhMrch in ,weden in 
the mid 9“..’s and decided to leage all and Wecome Jioneersj The ocean crossinG was MnegentHMl- 
and the JroWlems didn’t really start Mntil they Woarded the train that tooF them to !mahaj They 
weren’t exJectinG vrst class accommodations- WMt ridinG in stocF cars that had Ween Msed to haMl 
hoGs to marFet and were vlthy and vlled with lice was MnimaGinaWlej That was their transJortationj

prandma zarna WrMshed this ob as a temJorary incongeniencej fHter all- they were Jioneers- 
and they Fnew thinGs woMld We toMGhj prandJa SaFan stewedj UTo thinF we are no Wetter than 
hoGsEC I don’t thinF scenery was on his mind as the train WMmJed alonG the tracFs to !mahaj

zarna was exJectinG another child- and SaFan was concerned aWoMt her health and the saHety 
oH the WaWy Gigen the diOcMlty oH a uoMrney across the Jlainsj The waGon master assMred him that 
Wirths amonG the Jioneers on the Jlains was common- and comJetent midwiges were agailaWlej ,o 
they WeGan the treFj

The WaWy- my Great GrandJa- Aohn flHred- was Worn healthy somewhere alonG the trail in 6e1
WrasFa- and zarna was oFayj VMt that WlessinG was mitiGated a Hew days later when they discogered 
their three1year1old son 6eils had contracted choleraj The disease hit hard and Hastj In the middle 
oH the niGht- SaFan went to a neiGhWorinG waGon to Worrow a candle so he coMld see to Wetter care 
Hor the Woyj The neiGhWors woMldn’t sJare one- and SaFan HMmed as he sat in the darF holdinG the 
limJ- Hegerish Wodyj Se didn’t egen Get to see his son’s Hace WeHore the Woy diedj

In the morninG the waGon master said they woMld hold a short HMneral sergice and WMry the 
Wody in a shallow Gragej Se aJoloGiDed- exJlaininG they were in danGeroMs Indian coMntry and 
didn’t hage time to do anythinG morej SaFan didn’t acceJt thisj Se insisted on stayinG Wehind and 
diGGinG a Grage deeJ enoMGh so the animals woMldn’t Get to the Wodyj The waGon train leHt- and 
throMGhoMt the day and into the niGht SaFan dMG a Grage vge Heet deeJ in the hard soilj 2xhaMsted 
and soWWinG he WMried his son then walFed all niGht to catch MJ with the waGon trainj Se was 
heartWroFen and madj kad at the waGon master Hor not waitinG to Gige his son a JroJer WMrialj 
kad at pod Hor lettinG his son diej

zarna tried to console himj U?ather- we hage to maFe the West oH itj The WaWy and I are all 
riGht and- thanF the Nord- the rest oH Ms are wellj IH we Get to oMr uoMrney’s end withoMt any more 
troMWle- we mMst We gery thanFHMl to oMr Seagenly ?atherj Le hage uoined the BhMrch WecaMse we 
Welieged it was the only trMe one- and I hage Haith that it isj Le are not the only ones that are haginG 
sorrow and troMWle on this triJjC9

They made it to the ,alt NaFe galley- WMt hardshiJ and adgersity doGGed them throMGh the rest 
oH their ligesj They each Haced these challenGes diberentlyj SaFan withdrew himselH and Wecame 
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cantanFeroMs- Witter- and caMGht MJ in his own miseriesj Se stoJJed GoinG to BhMrch- and the 
liGht oH Bhrist Grew dimmer and dimmer in his liHej !n the other hand- zarna’s Haith increasedj 
2ach new JroWlem seemed to maFe her stronGerj ,he soMGht to We emJathetic- comJassionate- and 
charitaWle- and was an anGel oH mercy to manyj Ser Hamily Gragitated toward her and looFed to her 
as their leaderj

prandJa SaFan and prandma zarna- Hor the most Jart- had similar temJoral exJeriencesj 
SaFan chose to tMrn soMr and disWelieginG- at least Hor most oH the rest oH his liHej zarna chose 
to vnd haJJiness and Haithj The same exJeriences- diberent resJonsesj ?rom that JersJectige- the 
exJeriences themselges were Wasically neMtralE

Le are eternal WeinGs- and what we are Jersonally conHronted with here in oMr mortal JroWa1
tion is only temJoraryj 2ach oH Ms literally choose the Mltimate direction oMr exJerience taFes Msj 
In essence- whether the exJerience Wecomes somethinG UGoodC or somethinG UWad-C somethinG 
that leads Ms to the ,agior- or away Hrom Simj That’s not an adgocation Hor Aollyannaish naigetyj 
Bather- that’s really the way it isj !Mr extremities are- in Hact- oMr choosinG GroMndj Le discoger 
there who we are- and who we want to Wej fnd throMGh those exJeriences- that is who we Wecomej

ULe will Jroge them herewith-C someone once saidj@ This telestial toMr we’re all on seems the 
JerHect Jlace Hor doinG uMst thatj

Lho we Wecome is oMr choicej
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THE PURE LOVE OF CHRIST

I  was in the delivery room when Joyce gave birth to Mary. It seemed as though Joyce was literally 
ofering her own lixe to bring Mary into this world so Mary could epTerience this critical Thase 

ox Phe Slan ox ’alvation. Joyceqs lixe was literally Tut on the line in two subseGuent births as she 
sought to be the means xor two more ox Aodqs choice children to come to earth.

Cnd that is the Ture love ox ,hrist.
’ervice to others in our ,hurch callings and resTonsibilities can certainly be a manixestation 

ox our love xor ,hrist andO therexoreO xor those we serve. kur worW on behalx ox our Windred dead 
tyTiEes that love. Ve are literally acting as a savior xor them as we do their temTle worW vicariously. 
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In the TrocessO I believe our understanding ox the love Jesus ,hrist has xor us epTandsO because we 
are doing what 4e does.

Fut TerhaTs our one5on5one intimate and Tersonal serviceO liWe Joyceqs and all mothersq child 
birth oferingsO most closely aTTroaches ,hristqs Ture love. My motherO in her later yearsO was 
almost comTletely deax. ’he attended sacrament meeting to TartaWe ox the sacrament but could 
not hear and understand what was said over the TulTit. ’he could not hold a ,hurch Tosition 
because ox her deaxness. Fut she chose to serve in the ways that she could. jor yearsO she tooW care 
ox her invalid husbandO my xather who sufered xrom SarWinsons NiseaseO and she wrote countless 
emails and letters and cards to those who she xelt she could lixt. ’he was always seeWing bring others 
to ,hrist. My motherO right uT to the day ox her deathO Tossessed the Ture love ox ,hrist.

My xriendO JacWO who became a GuadriTlegic on a ventilatorO was only able to do all that he did 
because ox the love ox Jo CnneO his wixe. ’he Tut him to bed and lixted him out ox bed each night 
and day with a mini crane. jor an hour and a halx every morningO with the helT ox an aideO she got 
him ready xor the day. Fathed himO shaved himO clothed himO brushed his teethO and combed his 
hair. Phen at night xor another -2 minutes she would undress himO Tut him in Ta3amasO and brush 
his teeth.

’he xed himO changed his diaTersO drove him wherever he needed to beO turned the Tages ox 
his notes when he gave talWs or lessonsO and even laughed at his corny 3oWes. ’he encouraged himO 
lixted his sTirits when he was downO critiGued his writings and sTeechesO and sTent hour axter hour 
discussing the gosTelO the xamilyO sTortsO or whatever JacW needed to talW about. Cnd this she did 
xor over K( years.

I had many talWs with Jo CnneO and I never heard her comTlain. 9ot once. JacW talWed about 
coming to Wnow the ’avior through his epTerience. I am convinced that a signiEcant reason xor 
his enhanced understanding ox Jesus ,hrist was because he witnessed ErsthandO xor all those yearsO 
,hristqs Ture love manixested through his soulmateO Jo Cnne.

I Wnow ox many such epamTles ox love given by sTouses xor their incaTacitated matesO and ox 
children giving constant care xor Tarents in need and vice versa. ’ervice is a manixestation ox loveO 
xor love is the reason xor true service. Phe desire to lixt and bless and bring haTTiness and 3oy to 
another is love. It is a choice to xollow Jesus ,hrist.

kne ox the most consistently di)cult manixestations ox love is xorgiveness. Poward the end ox 
his wixeqs di)cult TregnancyO RentO ?not his real nameL was reTroved by their bishoT. zexerring to 
the large number ox children Rent and his wixe hadO he imTlied that Rent was not being considerate 
ox her health by having another child. Rent was ofended. Vho wouldnqt beO huh“ 4e and his wixe 
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had Trayed xervently to Wnow ix they should have another childO and the answer was unmistaWable. 
Dven though her last Tregnancy had also been a real struggleO they both Wnew they were to have 
another baby. C month later the baby was born but died shortly axter.

”iterallyO the day xollowing the babyqs deathO the bishoT conxronted Rent againO emThasi@ing 
what a mistaWe it was xor them to have had another child. Vhat he said was not only horribly 
unthoughtxulO it was inepcusable. Phis is what Rent wrote about his bishoT in his 3ournal that 
evening. A4e means well but simTly does not understand the TrinciTle ox revelation in oneqs lixe.B 
Cnd with thatO Rentqs love xor Jesus ,hrist led him to xorgive his bishoT.

Rent understood that xorgiveness is the recognition that all ox us are dealing with a telestial 
mind and body and are doing things all the time that are out ox sync with the celestial as we maWe 
our way through this telestial tour. Vanting to love as Jesus loves is to emTathi@e with othersO 
because everyoneO including TarentsO sTousesO childrenO xriendsO and even ,hurch leadersO have the 
same imTerxection challenges.

I believe that to discover how much we desire to Tossess the Ture love ox ,hrist is one ox the 
reasons we are here in this telestial world. Ve will have the epTeriences needed to determine that 
xor ourselves. Ve can discover that love is about xorgiving. It is about serving and sustaining and 
building uT and mentoring and caring xor and en3oying sTouses and children and grandchildrenO 
Tarents and grandTarentsO eptended xamilyO and those who are not members ox our xamily. It is 
about becoming one with Jesus ,hrist and choosing to use every epTerience we have to that end.



35

THE REAL QUESTION

I n a small town outside of Brisbane, Australia, my missionary companion and I knocked on yet 
another door one hot summer day. The door opened, and we were greeted by a man in his 30’s. 

He had more than his share of tribulations and problems judging from the deeply etched lines on 
his somber face. I don’t think we even introduced ourselves. He simply said, "Come in. I’ve been 
expecting you."

That was very di!erent than how we were normally greetedY
He led us through several rooms to his own small bedroom. It was dimly lit with scores of 

books lining the walls. He brought in two chairs from the kitchen and invited us to sit down as 
he sat on a small bed shoved up against the wall. "qou have a message for me," he said. It was a 
statement, not a Wuestion.

Fe introduced ourselves and proceeded to give him what we termed the Dirst ziscussion, 
which covered an introduction to the apostasy and the restoration of the gospel. His responses 
seemed to indicate he recogniOed the truth of what we were saying. As we concluded, we handed 
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him a copy of the Book of Lormon, with a brief explanation of its origin, and bore our testimonies 
to the truth of what we had taught him.

He held the book in his hands. His eyes closed, and there was silence. 9ome seconds later, he 
opened his eyes and said, "Fhenever I pick up a holy book, I say a prayer that I will turn to a passage 
which will be a message from the Jord to me." Then he randomly selected a page and without 
looking, placed his ;nger on it. Here is what he read.

"And now my beloved brethren, and also 1ew, and all ye ends of the earth, hearken unto these 
words and believe in ChristP and if ye believe not in these words believe in Christ. And if ye shall 
believe in Christ ye will believe in these words, for they are the words of Christ, and he hath given 
them unto meP and they teach all men that they should do good. And if they are not the words 
of Christ, judge ye, for Christ will show unto you, with power and great glory, that they are his 
words, at the last dayP and you and I shall stand face to face before his barP and ye shall know that I 
have been commanded of him to write these things, notwithstanding my weakness."‐

He ;nished and smiled. "Fhen can you come back and tell me more," he said. Fe could hardly 
contain ourselves as we set up an appointment, shared our testimonies again, and left. Fe just had 
the kind of experience that all missionaries dream of having. Fe 'oated back to our 'atY

Gver the next few weeks we had several meetings with him, and each meeting was a spiritual 
experience. The concluding discussion was the :lan of 9alvation lesson discussing our preEmortal 
life, our purpose for coming to earth, and explaining the three degrees of glory. He didn2t say a 
word throughout the entire presentation. Fhen it was concluded, tears welled up in his eyes, and 
he whispered, "Gh, to Nod that all mankind could hear this." Fe set his baptismal date and bore 
fervent testimony to the truthfulness of the message we had given and that the Church of 1esus 
Christ was once again upon the earth.

Fe never met with him again.
He sent a letter just a few days before he was to be baptiOed, which I still have. It read in 

partV "zear Ulders, I cannot go through with the baptism. ...:lease don2t call as I desire more than 
anything else to withdraw into the silence, avoiding any controversy or talking."

As a young missionary, I had not realiOed, until this moment, that a testimony of the gospel 
was more than recogniOing rationally and spiritually that it was true. The desire to live it and endure 
to the end was what comprised a living testimony.

:erhaps to ;nd out what we desire is the fundamental purpose for our agreeing to come to 
a telestial world in the ;rst place. It is the proving us herewith.8 It is our determining just what 
manner of man or woman we want to be.3
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The most important Wuestion then, has never been, DIs the gospel trueEF It is trueY The real 
Wuestion, the one that each of us must answer for ourselves, has always been, DTo what extent do 
I want to live itEF
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THE SON OF A KING

Y ears ago, when our children were young, I wrote this story for them.

The Son of a King
There was once a man of little means who despised himself. His hair, shaggy and matted, 

drooped about a smudged, haggard face etched with frown lines. His eyes, dull and lifeless, were 
set deep beneath heavy brows, where they continually sought refuge from the gaze of passers‐by. 
His shoulders slumped, not from physical deformity, but from neglect. From self‐pity. From the 
weight of self‐worthlessness, he had piled upon them. His clothing conformed to the rest of him. 
Dirty, ill‐-tting, tattered, and to be truthful, somewhat odorous. This man, old beyond his years, 
had shaped himself in the image of his selfSperception. He was a burden to society. He was a burden 
to himself.
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Ao one Wnows how he came across the booW. Eome say he found it while rummaging through 
garbage cans. 1thers say it was lying on the table of the library when he hurried into that building 
to escape the rain. jherever or however, the booW was the beginning of a miracle.

In fact, it was a rather simple booW. 1ne that had been read by most school children. It was 
about an ancient Wing. O good Wing. It told about his bravery and courage in the face of adversity, 
and his Windness and compassion to those who were less fortunate. It described his perseverance 
and steadfastness. It emphasized his deportment, his lofty carriage, his Wingly grooming. Ond there 
were stories about his wisdom, about his righteous, merciful xudgments, about his fairness and his 
honesty.

Eome would say there was nothing eBtraordinary about the booW. That it was probably only 
legend anyway. 'ut it changed the life of our friend.

Os he was reading through it, his mind seemed to reach bacW to an event long since forgotten. 
Ehortly before his motherqs death, he sat upon her lap as she rocWed bacW and forth, her -ngers 
running through his hair. Ehe was telling him a story about Wings and "ueens, about castles and 
princes and princesses. Then she stopped.

?Eon, did you Wnow that we came from Wings! jay bacW, a long, long time ago. You are 
descended from a WingM Donqt ever forget that, sonM Donqt ever forget thatM?

Aow, as he read the booW, that thought tooW over his mind. ?You are descended from a WingM 
You are descended from a WingM? Ond to him it was as though the story he was reading was about 
his own ancestor. Then, the disparity he saw between his ancestor Wing and himself, made him 
weep.

?jhat am I doingM? he cried. ?I am the son of a WingM jhat am I doing with my life!?
The change was almost instantaneous. The hair was washed and cut. The clothes, ragged as 

they were, were cleaned, and the body washed. O strange -re began to dance in his eyes and his 
bacW and shoulders straightened. He greeted people as he walWed down the street. Ond he smiled. 
He smiled a lot.

Years passed, and each year saw him become more liWe the Wing from whose loins he had 
remembered he had sprung. Aow, as an old man with his body held erect, he would walW daily 
from his lovely home on the edge of town to Cain Etreet, up through the city parW, and then bacW 
home. He would stop now and again to chat, to encourage, to counsel.

O stranger in town watched him as he proceeded one morning. He was absorbed in the 
mannerism, the carriage, and the light that radiated from this old gentleman.

?jho is he!? he asWed with wonder of a local townsman.
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?Him! Donqt you Wnow!? was the reply. ?He is the son of a WingM?
Ofter telling the story to my children, I would say something liWe this. KYou are sons and 

daughters of “od. The ’ing. Don”t ever forget that. I love you.R
=emembering who we are is everything, isn”t it!
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TOLERANCE—THE NEW SECULAR 
MORALITY

T here are those in our increasingly secular world who are attempting to rede.ne moralityF ,or 
themv birtue no longer emfraces the shunning ox adulteryv xornicationv pornographyv bile 

languagev and debiant homoseRual and aseRual practicesF -atherv their new righteousnessv their 
rufricv is toleranceF The apparent wholesale acceptance ox culturekfending aferrationsF

,or these secularistsv their sokcalled tolerance supersedes traditional social parameters that habe 
Aept fehabiors that are destructibe to indibiduals and xamilies and societies in checA xor millenniaF 
jnd xor many “udges and politiciansv their ”neokfroadmindednessz now trumps constitutional 
guarantees pertaining to religion and stateskrightsF

The secularist frand ox tolerance is literally the dekreligioniSing ox our societyF Dcruffing out 
the qibine and mocAing indibidual eternal potential with its concurrent prereCuisite to circumk
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scrife appetites and passionsF This humanist doctrine would impose on allv the degrading lie that 
man is merely a product ox chanceF That manv therexorev is xree to unfridle his ”naturalz desiresv 
restrained only marginallyv and mayfe temporarilyv fy a societal cabeat that a participating partner 
needs fe a ”consenting adultFz

’ut incongruouslyv the secularist!s tolerance is oneksided and does not eRtend to those who 
of“ect to this humanist perception ox man!s eRistenceW To proxess a feliex in qibinity and in man!s 
eternal nature and dibine potentialv and to adhere to a code ox ethical fehabior that transcends 
and controls the animal within us is unacceptafleF ?hyP (erhapsv fecause feing reminded ox 
eternal constraints is liAely to guiltkladen those who rexuse to fe found fy such codesv and that 
is insu)erafleF Therexorev those espousing religious mores are deemed the ones culpafle and need 
to fe cowed into silence or at least relegated to the inconseCuentialF

Duch secular tolerance LintoleranceP2 is nothing more than selxk“usti.cationF Uiterally calling 
goodv ebil and ebilv goodF0 ’ut try as one mightv an eternal law can neber fe afrogated and 
”wicAedness neber was Lnor eber will fe2 happinessFzH Jltimatelyv that law will habe its due claimF

Nn the meantimev this new ”moralityz is taAing a xrightxul toll in spiritual andv therexorev social 
costF The intolerancekfrand is slapped onto feliebers who eschew fehabior that is antithetical to 
who Iod is and who the race ox jdam can fecomeF jn eRtraordinary hypocritical distortionF 

’eliebers must stand xor righteousnessF …owP ,or somev it may mean trumpeting our mesk
sage xrom a puflic soapfoRF ,or allv we must neither emfrace nor tacitly accept fehabior that 
undermines indibidualsv xamiliesv and our way ox lixeF jndv we dexend our right and duty to 
condemn such fehabior xor what it isF qeleterious to man!s wellkfeingv foth in this lixe and the 
neRtF …oweberv whateber we may dov N feliebe we must aboid personally attacAing indibidual 
nonkfeliebersF That would fe taAing a page out ox the secularist fooAF

1eberthelessv we must not allow this secular mobement to go unchallengedv xor it is also the 
death Anell to our Iodkinspired political systemF Gber H33 years agov =ohn jdams said this afout 
a gobernment sans religionF ”?e habe no gobernment armed with power capafle ox contending 
with human passions unfridled fy morality and religionF >Gur Oonstitution was made only xor 
a moral and religious peopleF Nt is wholly inadeCuate to the gobernment ox any otherFzB 

Nn a wordv we are on a secularist slide whose angle ox descent is sharpening precipitouslyF 
Jnless real morality again taAes holdv our society will soon fe impaled on the “agged rocAs ox 
unchecAed selxkgrati.cation that we are plummeting towardF
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WE CONVERTED A PARAKEET

S ometimes I tell full time missionaries today that the reason they have so many mission rules is 
that when I was a missionary, six+ decades ago, we didn’t!
There’s more than a hint of truth to that. For example, on my mission we were on our own to 

Nnd a place to live. Ao written guidelines. Ao directions. Ao rules. Ao nothing. 1nd that made 
for some very interesting experiences. In early 962E my companion, Wlder Pest, and I were sent 
into a new area in jarramatta kust west of Sydney, 1ustralia. 1fter looMing around for a place to 
live, we met Lrs. Lc5aren, a 0-+ yearDold widow, who had a room in her house for rent. Pe tooM 
it. 1nd we had an experience we could not have imagined.

Lrs. Lc5aren was a nurse and worMed in a hospital at night. buring the day she was usually 
either asleep or sometimes even drunM. In her home, we had our own “edroom, used her Mitchen 
to prepare our meals and store our food, and washed our clothes in her little ”automaticC washing 
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machine. Lrs. Lc5aren’s daytime im“i“ing didn’t aJect us that much, as we were always gone 
during the daytime.

Sometimes, though, she oJered to ”helpC us. Pe were liMe her sons, she said. Gne day she 
asMed if we would liMe her to wash our clothes. Gr rather, if we would let her wash our clothes. 
Aot wanting to hurt her feelings, we said we had some socMs that needed washing. That’s all we 
were willing to entrust her with. Pe gave her all of our socMs except the pair we were wearing. They 
would “e clean and dry when we got home, she assured us. They weren’t. Phen we arrived later 
that evening, Lrs. Lc5aren had gone to worM, and our socMs were sitting in a tu“ full of water! Pe 
would “e wearing the same socMs we wore today, tomorrow also. 1nd in spite of her promise that 
the socMs would “e ready the next day, we were stucM with the same pair of now ”scentedC socMs 
for the next three days.

Finally, at the risM of maMing her feel “ad, we scooped our socMs out of the now murMy water, 
rinsed and washed them, and hung them up to dry. Pe didn’t let her wash our socMs, or anything 
else of ours, again.

Then there was Lr. 8raft, the only other “oarder in the house, and his paraMeet, HocM. Lr. 
8raft was a small, wiry man in his early (-’s. )e had “een a station hand qranch hand… all of his 
life until he retired, and he had lived with Lrs. Lc5aren for a num“er of years. )e was crotchety, 
“arely said a word, and pretty much Mept to himself. )e was not much for taMing “aths either. )e 
had an artiNcial leg and did his “est to Meep that fact from us. Pe Mnew though, “ecause it s'ueaMed 
when he walMed. TaMing a “ath was an ordeal as he had to remove that leg, then put it “acM on. That 
was a pretty good reason to avoid “athing.

Pe shared the Mitchen with Lr. 8raft, Lrs. Lc5aren:and HocM, Lr. 8raftBs paraMeet. SomeD
times HocM would s'uawM or screech “ut would never talM. Lr. 8raft would stand “y his cage saying 
words to get him to repeat them, “ut it was futile. Wlder Pest and I saw HocM as a worthy challenge. 
Pe ate at diJerent times than the others, and every day we would spend a few minutes “y HocM’s 
cage trying to teach him kust three wordsV HocM’s a Lormon! Teaching him to say, HocMBs a mem“er 
of The Ohurch of Hesus Ohrist of 5atterDday Saints would have “een a little pro“lematic.

Then it happened. 1s we sat in the Mitchen eating, a voice shrieMed outV ”HocM’s a Lormon! 
HocM’s a Lormon!C Wlder jaul Pest and Wlder Steve )anson had kust converted a paraMeet!

From then on, a steady stream Uowed from HocM’s “eaM and always the same words. ”HocM’s a 
Lormon! HocM’s a Lormon!C Lr. 8raft was not a happy camper. ?y the hour, he stood “y HocM’s 
cage repeating, ”HocM’s a ?aptist! HocM’s a ?aptist!C The “ird’s reply never variedV ”HocM’s a Lormon! 
HocM’s a Lormon!C That paraMeet was Nrmly in the fold.
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Gver the next days, Lr. 8raft “ecame even more sullen and depressed. Finally, Wlder Pest and 
I decided it was time to teach HocM some new words. Wvery time we were “y the “irdBs cage, we 
repeated another phrase. Pe were studying in our room one day when Lr. 8raft hammered on 
our door and literally shoutedV ”WldersG 1re you in their eldersG WldersGC

Pe looMed at each other wondering what we’d done now to oJend him. Pe got up and opened 
the door. 5ittle Lr. 8raft stood there with a smile we had never seen “efore, while tears streamed 
down his cheeMs. ”bid you hear himGC Lr. 8raft cried out. ”bid you hear HocMGC

Pe shooM our heads.
Lr. 8raft was almost dancing now. ”HocM said, HI love you, Lr. 8raft! I love you, Lr. 8raft!C
Two very wetD“ehindDtheDears missionaries learned the lesson of a lifetime. It is far “etter to 

“e Mind than clever.
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WILL WE REMEMBER LIGHT?

T he future becomes the past as it wogs throunh our 'og.sA d'y our memor, of ghat gasB 
fayes gith the wogA

vut our ker, agare'ess speals of a perma'e'c, that is a'achro'istic to weeti'n timeA d'y 
testiIes that our reaSit, is both i'siye a'y outsiye of timeA Es be,o'y itA Wurrou'ys itA …'compasses 
itA Es i'yepe'ye't of itA

Le are hereB i' timeB because ge 'eey to beA Et is part of our becomi'nA d'y time is either our 
keiS or our seer sto'eA Et hiyes from us our possibiSities$or Sets us see both gho ge are a'y gho ge 
ca' beA

The choice is oursB a'y ours aSo'eA Ef ge ga't to rememberB to remember %inhtB ge giSS seeA
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THE LORD IS IN CHARGE

T hroughout my life, I have witnessed that the Lord is in charge with His prophets. Since the 
beginning of the Church there have been 17 prophets as of this writing. I have been alive 

when 11 of those have been the Lord’s prophet. I have had personal, impacting experiences with 
several of them and a singular experience with President Ezra Taft Benson.1

In May of 1988, our oGce received an unexpected phone call. It was for my business partner, 
krant In“ley, who was also bishop of my ward. I was unaware of the call until krant buzzed me. 
”kary killespie, the secretary to President Benson, is on the phone and wants to spea“ to you,j 
he said. Those of you who “new krant recognize that my suspicion of a pran“ here was Wusti'ed. 
"hen I didnNt immediately respond, krant laughed. -Ro Wo“e.- He then explained that President 
Benson thought krant was the bishop of the ward where President Benson’ sisterOinOlaw, Barbara 
Benson, resided. He wasn’t, but he told kary that I was in the oGce, was in the sta“e presidency, and 
was a close friend of Barbara’s. kary spo“e brieAy with the Prophet then told krant that President 
Benson would li“e to spea“ with me.

President Benson’s younger brother, 0oss, fell away from the Church, married Barbara who 
was not a member, and raised his family outside of the gospel. 0oss passed away a few years before 
the phone call, and President Benson had “ept constant contact with his sisterOinOlaw. Barbara 
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served on our local school board with ?oyce, and over time we became very close friends with her. 
"e loved her, and that love was reciprocated. "e went together to many functions including several 
televised general conferences at the sta“e center where President Benson spo“e. She loved ”Tj, as 
she called her brotherOinOlaw. ”But,j she emphasized, ”I’ll never Woin his church.j

President Benson came on the line. He spo“e li“e he had “nown me forever and for the next 
!F minutes or so I had the experience of a life time. Mostly we chatted about Barbara and his love 
for her. He as“ed me to “eep my eye on her and literally pled with me to help bring the gospel 
into her life. I told him how much I loved Barbara, and that ?oyce and my daily prayers were for 
guidance to “now what to say or do to bless her.

In the course of our conversation, something else was evident besides the Prophet’s great love 
for his sisterOinOlaw. He was nearly 9F, and the years had ta“en their toll. His mind was failing. In 
fact, he showed obvious signs of senility. He repeated himself over and over and over, completely 
unaware that he had already mentioned those events or thoughts a number of times. 3s the 
conversation ended, he expressed his love for me. I told him I loved him and would do everything 
within my power to bless my dear friend Barbara.

My Wournal entry summed up the experience. ”I feel to exclaim that he is a living prophet of 
kod, and the miracle is the Lord’s renewing of his body and mind as needed for him to carry forth 
his responsibilities. He possesses that gift.j

Jctober general conference was nearly 've months away though, and I was virtually certain 
President Benson would not spea“ at it or any other conference again.

I was wrong. The prophet is  under the care of the Lord.
Vor the 'rst few minutes of his tal“ at the Jctober 1988 conference, he sounded so very wea“. 

Then gradually his voice gained power. The Lord’s prophet was spea“ing. Every word driven by 
the Spirit. His tal“D The neverOtoObeOforgotten call to the members of the Church of ?esus Christ 
to Aood the earth with the Boo“ of MormonU

The Savior had one more watershed message for President Benson to give. Six months later 
in the 1989 3pril conference, President Benson was too feeble to give the inspired tal“ he had 
prepared, and President Hinc“ley read it for him. It was the LordNs admonition to the saints to 
Beware of PrideU

Shortly after, President Benson became physically and mentally incapacitated and for the 
remaining few years of his life President Hinc“ley and President Monson carried on the responsiO
bilities of the Virst Presidency. But President Benson’s faculties had been momentarily enhanced 
so he could ful'll his 'nal assignments from the Lord. These extraordinary landmar“ tal“s given 
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after President Benson should not have been able to put two or three cogent sentences together, 
have helped steer the Church for decades.

"ith the Lord’s prophets, He is in charge.
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YOU OUGHT TO BE DOING THAT 
ANYWAY

S everal years ago hve uige ntbertabnotal katds agreep bo mleap ginlby bo fatnmilabntg bue 
xorengt ecwuatge wirretwy fardeb xor buenr o.t mrohbP 'leapntg ginlby pnptTb uirb buef ab 

allP $uey .ere htep 5N knllnotP 0obuntg fore buat a kloopy toseP $ue fardeb wam ox buese katds 
.as over 5N““ knllnotP $uns mitnsufetb xor a zkra,et pnsmlay ox wollisnot”U as bue AS Gbbortey 
’eteral berfep nb” pnptIb evet petb buenr kobbof lnteP jt xawb” bue sbowd mrnwes xor buese wofmatnes 
refantep kasnwally bue safe axber bue attoitwefetbP 0ob ote mersot xawep a wrnfntal ntpnwbfetb 
or mobetbnal /anl bnfeP

$uet buere .as bue G'FCoc 0e.s sbory akoib buose .uo” awworpntg bo bue C$1” demb xor 
buefselves over 587W fnllnot ox bue fotey buey osbetsnkly wollewbep xor varnois watwer wuarnbnesP 
%ay less buat 8“D ox .uab buey kroigub nt pnp buey awbially gnve bo bue wuarnbnesP $ue resb” axber 
mayntg mrnvabe xitpransers” buey mib nt buenr o.t katd awwoitbsP

Atxorbitabely” buese te.s nbefs aretIb buab itisial atp itperswore a mrevaletb fetbalnby 
buab ns sats aty itperlyntg wotswnoistess ox or wotwert xor rngubtess or .rotgtessP -ewnsnots xor 
siwu selxqaksorkep xolds seef bo ke kasep ot ats.erntg b.o :iesbnotsH Eo. atp uo. fiwu .nll 
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nb ketehb feB %nll aty mrnwe j fngub uave bo may ke .orbu fy gantB j simmose buab ntwlipes htes 
or /anl bnfe or losntg a /ok or miklnw osbrawn,ntg as .ellP

0ob everyote poes nb lnde bunsP
Cor buose .uo are olp etoigu” GMS1G9 .nll feat sofebuntgP jt bue labe 8LW“Is atp early 

8L7“Is bue CMj wotpiwbep a sbntg omerabnotP 9et mosntg as remresetbabnves ox at Grak wofmaty 
o"erep fotey bo several fefkers ox wotgress nt ecwuatge xor xavorsP $ue resilb .as buab sevet 
.ere wotvnwbep xor awwembntg krnkesP 2buers” .unle tob wotvnwbep” .ere xar less buat sbellar nt buenr 
resmotses bo bue krnke o"ersP Gwworpntg bo $ue %asuntgbot 'osb” otly ote fefker ox wotgress 
.uo .as sik/ewbep bo bue swaf zYably rexisep bo wotsnper htatwnal xavors nt ecwuatge xor legnslabnve 
xavorsPU $uab fat .as buet APSP Setabor !arry 'ressler xrof Soibu -adobaP jt resmotse bo buose 
.uo boibep unf as sofe sorb ox uero” Setabor 'ressler sanp” …j birtep po.t at nllegal wotbrnkibnotP 
%uabever uave .e wofe bo nx buabTs wotsnperep TueronwIBU

’oop :iesbnotP Foi oigub bo ke pontg buab aty.ay ns kasnwally .uab ue .as sayntgP
My bue .ay” ue sikse:ietbly /ontep bue 1uirwuP
G tifker ox years ago” bue ntxatb paiguber ox sofe yoitg xrnetps ox fnte uap a sernois 

mroklefP Eer sdill .as uarpetntg boo xasb atp tob allo.ntg roof xor bue krant bo gro.P $ue 
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Endnotes
AN EXTRAORDINARY DÉJÀ VU

1.  Doctrine & Covenants 18:16

AN UNASSAILABLE WITNESS OF THE BOOK OF MORMONAN

1.  See October Conference 1984

2.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/ensign/1984/06/the-most-correct-book?lang=
eng

BECOMING ONE THROUGH THE TEMPLE

1.  https://newsroom.churchofjesuschrist.org/article/a-mid-2023-look-at-temple-milestones-d
edications-rededications-groundbreakings-and-announcements#:~:text=At%20the%20mid
way%20point%20of,President%20Russell%20M

2.  Doctrine and Covenants 38:42

3.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/temples/what-is-temple-endowment?lang=eng

4.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/temples/what-happens-in-a-temple-sealing?lang=eng

5.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/general-conference/2012/04/how-to-obtain-re
velation-and-inspiration-for-your-personal-life?lang=en; Doctrine and Covenants 128:15

6.  Doctrine and Covenants 132:19

7.  Doctrine and Covenants 132:20

8.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/general-conference/2023/10/15christozerson
?lang=eng&id=p23#p23

BLESSINGS



114

1.  Luke 4:1-2 Emphasis mine

2.  See Doctrine & Covenants 93:11-14 for example

THE LAW OF CHASTITY

1.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/manual/gospel-topics/chastity?lang=eng

2.  Matthew 5:27-28

3.  Doctrine and Covenants 121:45

4.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/general-conference/1973/04/success-a-journey
-or-a-destination?lang=eng&id=p31#p31

5.  Moses 1:39

6.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/manual/book-of-mormon-study-guide-for-ho
me-study-seminary-students-2013/alma/unit-20-day-1-alma-39?lang=eng 

7.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/manual/the-eternal-family-class-prep-material
- 2 0 2 2 / l e s s o n - 1 0 - c l a s s - p r e p a r a t i o n - m a t e r i a l ? l a n g = e n g ; 
https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/manual/gospel-principles/chapter-38-eternal
-marriage?lang=eng 

CHOOSING TO BECOME LIKE CHRIST

1.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/manual/teachings-joseph-f-smith/chapter-7?la
ng=eng 

ENDURE TO THE END

1.  Doctrine and Covenants 124:1

2.  Mosiah 23:10; Alma 26:3

3.  Doctrine and Covenants 135:3

4.  Doctrine and Covenants 24:8
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EYES TO SEE

1.  https://www.pbs.org/mormons/interviews/coe.html

2.  https://journal.interpreterfoundation.org/an-open-letter-to-dr-michael-coe/

3.  See Abraham 3:25-26

HUMILITY

1.  Doctrine and Covenants 84:33

2.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/general-conference/1988/10/“ooding-the-eart
h-with-the-book-of-mormon?lang=eng

3.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/general-conference/1989/04/beware-of-pride?
lang=eng

4.  E”ra Taft Benson, QBeware of Pride,' General Conference April 1989

5.  Moses 1:1-11

6.  Ether 12:27

7.  Alma 31:27-28

8.  Helaman 5:8; Moroni 10:8-18

9.  Jacob 2:16

10.  Matthew 11:29-30

NOT EqUAL BUT ONE

1.  See Doctrine and Covenants 84:19-22

2.  I Corinthians 11:11

JOY IN SHARING JOY
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1.  Doctrine and Covenants 76:40-42

2.  2 Nephi 2:23-25

MOTHER TERESA AND KING BENJAMIN

1.  Mosiah 2:17

2.  Mosiah 5:8,12

MY BODY WON_T LET IT

1.  Ether 3:2, emphasis added

2.  See 2 Nephi 2:26

PATIENCE

1.  See I Nephi 11:21-23 and Moroni 7:47

2.  See Omni 1:26

3.  See Moroni 7:48

4.  See Ether 12:27

5.  Luke 21:19

TENDER MERCIES REVISITED

1.  Elder D. Todd Christozerson

THE LAW OF CONSECRATION

1.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/ftsoy/2021/04/—uestions-and-answers/15‐wh
at-is-the-law-of-consecration?lang=eng

2.  Doctrine and Covenants 104:13-18

3.  Moses 5:17-23
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4.  Doctrine and Covenants 82:19

5.  https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/ftsoy/2021/04/—uestions-and-answers/15‐wh
at-is-the-law-of-consecration?lang=eng

THE CHURCH IS A MIRACLE

1.  Elder D. Todd Christozerson, QWhy the Church,' General Conference October 2015

PIONEERS(A TYPE OF OUR TELESTIAL TOUR

1.  Taken from the History of Hakan Hanson by Hannah Anderson Hanson

2.  See Abraham 3:25

THE REAL qUESTION

1.  2 Nephi 33:10)11

2.  See Abraham 3:25

3.  See 3 Nephi 27:27

TOLERANCE(THE NEW SECULAR MORALITY

1.  See Isaiah 5:20

2.  See Alma 41:10 and Helaman 13:38

3.  https://candst.tripod.com/morrelpeo.htm UEmphasis addedV

THE LORD IS IN CHARGE

1.  See HUMILITY in this work for a more detailed description of my experience with President 
Benson


