
Earlier that morning I attended a Zion’s 

League sunrise prayer and testimony service. 

It was a nice service with a beautiful Spirit, 

but I left with feelings of guilt and frustration 

as I was the only youth who did not 

participate. The sunrise service that day was 

only a small part of a larger preparation the 

Zion’s League was making for a 

trip that summer to visit church 

historical sites, bring ministry to 

outlying branches, and have a 

special service in the Kirtland 

Temple. Those feelings of guilt 

and frustration grew as I 

traveled to Butler. Sitting in the 

back of the church that 

morning, those feelings 

wouldn’t go away as I 

contemplated my spiritual 

condition and I felt empty 

inside.  

If all of us knew just how beautiful life as it is lived by Jesus Christ 
really is, none of us would have any time for any other kind of life. 
He Who Is, by Arthur Oakman, p. 86 

For other foundation can no man 
lay than that is laid, which is Je-
sus Christ.     1 Cor 3:11 

Two Wonders I Confess...  

By Jim Gamble 

The second verse of the hymn, “Beneath 

the Cross of Jesus”, states something very 

profound that I was able to experience for 

myself many years ago through the gift and power 

of the Holy Ghost. That verse says: 

Upon the cross of Jesus mine eye at times can 

see, 

The very dying form of One who suffered there 

for me. 

And from my stricken heart 

with tears two wonders I confess, 

The wonders of redeeming love, 

and my unworthiness. 

On Easter Sunday in 1999, I 

was sitting in the back of the 

sanctuary in the little church my 

family attended at that time, 

Butler Restoration Branch. I was 16 

years old and an active member of 

the South Crysler Restoration 

Branch Zion’s League, but often I 

still attended Sunday morning 

services with my family in Butler, 

Missouri where I was still a 

member. As the 11am Easter service progressed 

that morning, my soul was in turmoil, and I didn’t 

fully comprehend at the time what it was that I 

needed.  
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As I sat there, I began to quietly pray and 

ask God why do I feel this way? I have been 

blessed in the past, why was I so weak and 

unable to share that morning? Soon after I 

began to pray, God had pity on me and by his 

power my spiritual eyes were opened that I 

might see and understand. As I was looking 

toward the front of the small sanctuary it 

seemed to just disappear and I found myself 

standing on a grassy hill amongst a sea of 

endless hills. I became aware that I was not 

alone, and in fact was surrounded by countless 

numbers of people on every hill as far as I could 

see. 

As I looked around my eyes were drawn to a 

distant hill on which I make out the shapes of 

three crosses. The very moment I recognized 

what that meant my vision became focused only 

on the center cross much like a camera can 

zoom in on a distant object. I soon recognized 

someone was hanging on that cross, but my 

vision was focused too quickly to notice any 

detail. My vision was quickly centered on the 

face of the man on the cross, and to my 

surprise, he looked at me. His eyes looked 

straight in mine with such a power that I knew 

there was no hiding even if I tried. No words 

were spoken to me, but as he looked into my 

soul the Holy Ghost bore witness to me that he 

was Jesus Christ, my Savior and King. It was 

then I was made aware of two simple yet 

profound things; the guilt of my sin, and the 

love he had for me. All his human creation 

was there so I knew he took upon himself the 

sins of all, but he looked directly at me, 

and it was as real as if I were actually there 

witnessing the crucifixion in person. He 

knew me and he died for me!  

I was so saddened recognizing my sin 

and my unworthiness, yet I cannot express 

the joy I felt in experiencing the wonder of 

His love for me. The vision ended and I 

found myself back in that little sanctuary in 

Butler. The feelings I had come to that 

service with were gone. My eyes were filled 

with tears as my heart was filled with wonder 

and joy at what I had just seen. The third 

verse of “Beneath the Cross of Jesus” speaks 

well of what I felt after that experience and 

even to this day: 

I take O cross thy shadow for my abiding 

place. 

I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine 

of his face; 

Content to let the world go by, to know no 

gain nor loss, 

My sinful self my only shame, my glory all 

the cross.  

My testimony is that I know that Jesus is 

the Christ, the Son of God, and that he loves 

us so much that he gave himself a ransom for 

us. He died and rose again conquering death 

that we might live with him eternally. How 

wonderful is our God!  





















































































people and by which Zion shall be redeemed. 

It is a fulfillment of the scripture which says, 

"Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, the glory 

that God hath prepared for them that love 

Him." 

Called To Witness, February 1976 

The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and 

my deliverer; my God, my strength, in 

whom I will trust; my buckler, and the 

horn of my salvation, and my high tower. 

Psalm 18:2 



Who Is Worthy? 

by Carla Coppock 

A week before the 1974 World 

Conference, on a Monday evening, I 

was sitting at my dining room table 

completing the work of crocheting a baby 

blanket. In the quietness of the hour my 

thoughts were drawn to Zion and its 

redemption. I pensively asked myself if I 

thought I would be worthy of entering Zion 

and, in general, just who would be worthy. 

As I thought of Zion, I worked busily on 

the blanket. I was making it as a gift for my 

brother and his wife who were expecting their 

second child. I wanted it to be a beautiful gift 

to represent my love for them, but I had my 

doubts as to how it seemed to be turning out. 

I had made 48 individual granny squares 

which were to be crocheted together. To my 

despair, the squares were a variety of sizes 

and as I closely inspected them, I could see 

mistakes in the work of several of the squares. 

With sadness I thought, how, oh how, will I 

ever weave these squares of such diversity of 

size into one presentable gift? 

After I had crocheted three rows of 

squares together, I was surprised and 

delighted to notice how uniform the squares 

became in size and how nice it looked. At this 

moment the sweet Spirit of God overwhelmed 

me greatly with a spiritual analogy: Our lives 

are representative of the individual squares. 

We are not unified or uniform with each other 

or God just as the squares were not uniform in 

size. Just as the individual squares had 

mistakes in them, our lives have mistakes in 

them, especially when closely inspected. 

God's Spirit made it known to me that 

those who are humble and strive to be 

righteous will be worthy of Zion and that He is 

aware of the sin in our lives. If we are prayerful 

and steadfast, sin can be removed because God 

will weave our lives together with His precious 

Spirit . . . just as the mistakes dissipated when 

the blanket was woven together with the yarn. 

I became aware that too often we 

underestimate the power of God's Spirit and 

what it can and will do in our lives. I pray that 

we might all be worthy to be with Him in Zion. 

Called To Witness, September 1974 

Love calls to men in the ministry of Christ interpreted 
by the Spirit.  Men answer in love to that call, only to 
discover that the love with which they respond is God 
himself working within them. 
God’s Spiritual Universe, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 20 
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The Song Of Angels 

by Kathy Trepanier 

One night as I was praying and 

praising God I felt such joy and love for 

my Creator that all I could do was just thank 

and praise Him. When I pray, I often feel as if 

God is right there with me and that He is 

listening to everything I say just as if, He were 

physically there. 

Well, this night as I prayed, I felt that 

way. So I started singing "The Spirit Of God 

Like a Fire is Burning." I sang this song with 

all the love and praise I could put into it. 

When I came to the chorus, "We'll sing and 

well shout with the armies of heaven. 

Hosannah, hosannah, to God and the Lamb! 

Let glory to them in the highest be given, 

Henceforth and forever! Amen, and amen!" I 

really sang. Then I realized that I was not 

singing alone anymore; there were angels 

singing with me. I could feel their very 

presence on both sides of me, yet I could not 

see them. Together, we praised our God! I 

then felt the presence of Christ at the foot of 

my bed. When I stopped singing and started 

talking to Him, I talked to that one area. I 

knew He was there but again, I was not 

permitted to see. I felt such love and I knew 

He had heard every word I said. It was so 

wonderful! 

I had had a previous and somewhat 

similar experience with angels in which I was 

singing and praising God with them. I was 

given to know that there are angels who sing 

praises to God continually. That is all that 

they do and it brings them such a deep, deep 

joy to do so. Theirs is a deeper joy and 

happiness than we could ever express. As I 

knelt, I too praised God. Then it was also 

made known to me that when Zion is here, 

the angels will come down with Enoch's city. 

Together, we will all praise God, the most 

High. There will be so very much happiness 

and everlasting joy and love. 

It will be a beautiful time and I hope and 

pray that you and I will be there. 

Called To Witness, June 1976 

It was the resurrection that vindicated the love of God 
in power.  It justified the lengths to which Christ went in 
suffering to redeem mankind. 
God’s Spiritual Universe, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 24 
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A Vision Of The Celestial Kingdom 
by Joseph Smith, the Seer 

 

On the evening of the 21st of January, 
1836, the First Presidency met in the west 
schoolroom of the Kirtland Temple, at which 
time they ordained Joseph Smith, Sr., 
Patriarch of the Church, and also received 
their patriarchal blessings under his hands. 
Joseph states concerning this meeting and 
other matters as follows:  

"The heavens were opened upon us, and I 
beheld the celestial kingdom of God, and the 
glory thereof, whether in the body or out I 
can not tell. I saw the transcendent beauty of 
the gate through which the heirs of that 
kingdom will enter, which was like unto 
circling flames of fire; also the blazing throne 
of God, whereon was seated the Father and 
the Son. I saw the beautiful streets of that 
kingdom, which had the appearance of being 
paved with gold. I saw Fathers Adam and 
Abraham, and my father and mother, my 
brother Alvin, that has long since slept, and 
marveled how it was that he had obtained an 
inheritance in the kingdom, seeing that he 
had departed this life before the Lord had set 
his hand to gather Israel the second time, and 
had not been baptized for the remission of 
sins. 

"Thus came the voice of the Lord unto 
me, saying:‐ 

"‘All who have died without a knowledge 
of this gospel, who would have received it if 
they had been permitted to tarry, shall be 
heirs of the celestial kingdom of God; also, all 
that shall die henceforth without a knowledge 
of it, who would have received it with all their 
hearts, shall be heirs of that kingdom, for I, 

the Lord, will judge all men according to 
their works, according to the desire of their 
hearts.'  

"And I also beheld that all children who 
die before they arrive at the years of 
accountability, are saved in the celestial 
kingdom of heaven. . . 

"Many of my brethren who received the 
ordinance with me saw glorious visions also. 
Angels ministered unto them as well as 
myself, and the power of the Highest rested 
upon us, the house was filled with the glory 
of God, and we shouted, Hosanna to God and 
the Lamb. 

From RLDS Church History, Vol. 2, p. 16 

No human philosophy has ever arrived at the conclusion embodied in the life of Jesus - namely, that He is the   
divine offering of God’s mercy to enable a sin-sick world to overcome its sins. 
God’s Spiritual Universe, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 89 
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I Stood Beneath The Cross 

by Ray Sprague 

The cause of Christ is the only cause that 

will endure. The cause of Christ shall endure 

from eternity to all eternity. I know that 

Christ died on the Cross for His cause. 

Some years ago, in the wee hours of the 

morning I was taken back in time nearly two 

thousand years ago. I ascended a small 

mountain; the path wound around the 

mountain like a spiral stairway. As I rounded 

a turn in the path, I came upon a large 

plateau and I saw two men dressed in the 

uniforms of the Roman soldiers of that era. 

They were slowly walking around, looking at 

the ground as though they were looking for a 

lost item. 

Just as I was going to ask if they had lost 

something, my attention was drawn up the 

hill a short distance and I beheld the 

gruesome sight of a man hanging on a cross. 

And just as I was about to say, "Hey, what's 

going on here?", the man on the cross lifted 

his weary head, and turned and looked at me 

and I knew it was Jesus. 

I never saw such a pitiful look in a man's 

eyes and such a painful expression on a man's 

face. He didn't say anything in an audible 

voice, but I was able to discern His thoughts 

and He simply said, "Please don't leave me 

now." 

That experience has had a profound 

effect on me. If Christ was willing to die for 

that cause, we as His people should be willing 

to live for that cause. 

Called To Witness, June 1976 

The Lord Jesus Christ will reappear in His own way and in His own time.  He will come when the organization of 
His kingdom upon the earth requires His personal presence and direction.  He will come when we need Him.  
The heavens will no longer stay themselves. 
He Who Is, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 136 

Behold I am Jesus Christ, the Son of God.  

I created the heavens and the earth, and 

all things that in them are. 

3 Nephi 4:44 
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Mission Among The Indians 

by Parly P. Pratt 

An extract from Parly P. Pratt's account of 

their mission among the Indians.  In his 

autobiography he writes: 

"In the beginning of 1831 we renewed our 

journey; and passing through St. Louis and St. 

Charles, we traveled on foot for three 

hundred miles through vast prairies and 

through trackless wilds of snow ‐ no beaten 

road; houses few and far between; and the 

bleak northwest wind always blowing in our 

faces with a keenness which would almost 

take the skin off the face. We traveled for 

whole days, from morning till night, without 

a house or fire, wading in snow to the knees 

at every step, and the cold so intense that the 

snow did not melt on the south side of the 

houses, even in the midday sun, for nearly six 

weeks. We carried on our backs our changes 

of clothing, several books, and corn bread and 

raw pork. We often ate our frozen bread and 

pork by the way, when the bread would be so 

frozen that we could not bite or penetrate any 

part of it but the outside crust. 

"After much fatigue and some suffering 

we all arrived in Independence, in the county 

of Jackson, on the extreme western frontiers 

of Missouri, and of the United States. 

"This was about fifteen hundred miles 

from where we started, and we had 

performed most of the journey on foot, 

through a wilderness country, in the worst 

season of the year, occupying about four 

months, during which we had preached the 

gospel to tens of thousands of Gentiles and 

baptizing, confirming, and organizing many 

hundreds of people into churches of Latter 

Day Saints. 

"This was the first mission performed by 

the elders of the church in any of the States 

west of New York, and we were the first 

members of the same which were ever on this 

frontier. 

While Christ was here, in the flesh, subject to time, he was simply making visible what was 
eternally true.  The Spirit testified of Him before He came, as if He had already been here. 
Resurrection and Eternal Life, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 192 
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"Two of our number now commenced 

work as tailors in the village of Independence, 

while the others crossed the frontier line and 

commenced a mission among the Lamanites, 

or Indians. 

"Passing through the tribe of Shawnee we 

tarried one night with them, and the next day 

crossed the Kansas River and entered among 

the Delawares. We immediately inquired for 

the residence of the principal Chief, and were 

soon introduced to an aged and venerable 

looking man, who had long stood at the head 

of the Delawares, and been looked up to as the 

Great Grandfather, or Sachem of ten nations or 

tribes. 

"He was seated on a sofa of furs, skins, and 

blankets before a fire in the center of his lodge; 

which was a comfortable cabin, consisting of 

two large rooms. 

"His wives were neatly dressed, 

partly in calicoes and partly in skins; 

and wore a vast amount of silver 

ornaments. As we entered his cabin he 

took us by the hand with a hearty 

welcome, and then motioned us to be 

seated on a pleasant seat of blankets, or 

robes. His wives, at his bidding, set 

before us a tin pan full of beans and 

corn boiled up together, which proved to be 

good eating; although three of us made use 

alternately of the same wooden spoon. 

"There was an interpreter present and 

through him we commenced to make known 

our errand, and to tell him of the Book of 

Mormon. We asked him to call the council of 

his nation together and give us a hearing in 

full. He promised to consider on it, till next 

day, in the meantime recommending us to a 

certain Mr. Pool for entertainment; this was 

their blacksmith, employed by government. 

"The man entertained us kindly and 

comfortably. Next morning we again called on 

Mr. Anderson, the old chief, and explained to 

him something of the Book. He was at first 

unwilling to call his council; made several 

excuses, and finally refused: as he had ever 

been opposed to the introduction of 

missionaries among his tribe. 

"We continued the conversation a little 

longer, till he at last began to understand the 

nature of the Book. He then changed his mind; 

became suddenly interested, and requested us 

to proceed no further with our conversation till 

he could call a council. He dispatched a 

messenger, and in about an hour had some 

forty men collected around us in his lodge, 

who, after shaking us by the hand, were seated 

in silence; and in a grave and dignified manner 

awaited the announcements of what we had to 

offer. 

(Story continues on next day) 



Mission Among The Indians 
(continued) 

The chief dispatched a messenger, and in 
about an hour had some  forty men collected 
around us in his lodge, who, after shaking us 
by the hand, were seated  in silence; and  in a       
grave  and  dignified  manner  awaited  the 
announcements of what we had to offer. The 
chief then requested us to proceed; or rather, 
begin  where  we  began  before,  and  to 
complete our communication. Elder Cowdery 
then commenced as follows:‐ 

"Aged Chief and Venerable Council of the 
Delaware  nation;  we  are  glad  of  this 
opportunity  to  address  you  as  our  red 
brethren and friends. We have traveled a long 
distance from towards the rising sun to bring 
you  glad  news;  we  have  traveled  the 
wilderness, crossed the deep and wide rivers, 
and waded in the deep snows, and in the face 
of  the  storms  of  winter,  to  communicate  to 
you great knowledge which has lately come to 
our ears and hearts: and which will do the red 
man good as well as the pale face. 

"Once  the  red  men  were 
many;  they  occupied  the 
country  from  sea  to  sea‐from 

the  rising  to  the  setting  sun:  the  whole  land 
was theirs; the Great Spirit gave it to them, and 
no pale faces dwelt among them. But now they 
are few in numbers; their possessions are small, 
and the pale faces are many. 

"Thousands  of  moons  ago,  when  the  red 
man's forefathers dwelt in peace and possessed 
this  whole  land,  the  Great  Spirit  talked  with 
them  and  revealed  His  law  and  His  will,  and 
much  knowledge  to  their  wise  men  and 
prophets.  This  they  wrote  in  a  Book;  together 
with their history, and the things which should 
befall their children in the latter days. 

"This  Book  was  written  on  plates  of  gold, 
and handed down from father to son for many 
ages and generations. 

"It was then that the people prospered. and 
were  strong  and  mighty;  they  cultivated  the 
earth; built buildings and cities, and abounded 
in all good things, as the pale faces now do. 

"But  they  became  wicked;  they  killed  one 
another and shed much blood; they killed their 
prophets and wise men, and sought to destroy 
the  Book.  The  Great Spirit  became  angry,  and 
would  speak  to  them  no  more;  they  had  no 
more good and wise dreams; no more visions; 
no more angels sent among them by the Great 
Spirit: and  the Lord commanded Mormon and 
Moroni,  their  last  wise  men  and  prophets,  to 
hide  the  Book  in  the  earth,  that  it  might  be 
preserved  in  safety,  and  be  found  and  made 
known  in  the  latter  day  to  the  pale  faces  who 
should possess the  land; that they might again 
make  it  know  to  the  red  man;  in  order  to 
restore them to the knowledge of the will of the 
Great  Spirit  and  to  His  favor.  And  if  the  red 
man  would  then  receive  this  Book  and  learn 
the  things  written  in  it,  and  do  according 
thereunto,  they  should be  restored  to all  their 
rights and privileges; should cease to fight and 
kill  one  another;  should  become  one  people; 
cultivate  the  earth  in  peace,  in  common  with 

We are finite.  By the divine grace, we in our finitude are offered an opportunity to die to self by 
living to Christ, and in this sense life and death are but part of one total reality. 
Resurrection and Eternal Life, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 99 
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the  pale  faces,  who  were  willing  to  believe 
and  obey  the  same  book,  and  be  good  men 
and live in peace. 

"Then should the red men become great, 
and  have  plenty  to  eat  and  good  clothes  to 
wear,  and  should  be  in  favor  with  the  Great 
Spirit and be his children, while he would be 
their  Great  Father,  and  talk  with  them,  and 
raise  up  prophets  and  wise  and  good  men 
amongst them again, who should teach them 
many things. 

"This Book, which contained these things, 
was hid in the earth by Moroni, in a hill called 
by  him,  Cumorah,  which  hill  is  now  in  the 
State  of  New  York,  near  the  village  of 
Palmyra, in Ontario County. 

"In that neighborhood there lived a young 
man named Joseph Smith, who prayed to the 
Great  Spirit  much,  in  order  that  he  might 
know  the  truth; and  the Great Spirit  sent an 
angel  to  him,  and  told  him  where  this  Book 
was  hid  by  Moroni;  and  commanded  him  to 
go  and  get  it.  He  accordingly  went  to  the 
place,  and  dug  in  the  earth,  and  found  the 
Book written on golden plates. 

"But it was written in the language of the 
forefathers  of  the  red  man;  therefore  this 
young  man,  being  a  pale  face,  could  not 
understand  it;  but  the  angel  told  him  and 
showed him, and gave him knowledge of the 
language,  and  how  to  interpret  the  Book.  So 
he interpreted it into the language of the pale 
faces, and wrote it on paper, and caused it to 
be printed, and published thousands of copies 
of it among them; and then sent us to the red 
men  to bring some copies of  it  to  them, and 
to tell them this news. So we have now come 
from  him,  and  here  is  a  copy  of  the  Book, 
which we now present  to our  red  friend,  the 
chief of the Delawares, and which we hope he 
will  cause  to  be  read  and  known  among  his 
tribe; it will do them good. 

"We  then  presented  him  with  a  Book  of 
Mormon. 

"There  was  a  pause  in  the  council,  and 
some conversation  in their own tongue, after 
which the chief made the following reply:‐ 

"We  feel  truly  thankful  to  our  white 
friends  who  have  come  so  far,  and  been  at 
such pains to tell us good news, and especially 
this  new  news  concerning  the  Book  of  our 
forefathers;  it  makes  us  glad  in  here'‐placing 
his hand on his heart. 

"'It  is now winter, we are new  settlers  in 
this  place;  the  snow  is  deep,  our  cattle  and 
horses  are  dying,  our  wigwams  are  poor;  we 
have  much  to  do  in  the  spring‐‐to  build 

houses,  and  fence  and  make  farms;  but  we  will 
build  a  council  house,  and  meet  together,  and 
you  shall  read  to  us  and  teach  us  more 
concerning  the Book of our  fathers and  the will 
of the Great Spirit.' 

"We again  lodged at Mr. Pool's,  told him of 
the Book, had a very pleasant interview with him, 
and  he  became  a  believer  and  advocate  for  the 
Book,  and  served  as  an  interpreter.  "We 
continued  for  several  days  to  instruct  the  old 
chief and many of his tribe. The interest became 
more and more intense on their part, from day to 
day, until at length nearly the whole tribe began 
to  feel a spirit of  inquiry and excitement on  the 
subject. 

"We  found  several  among  them  who  could 
read,  and  to  them  we  gave  copies  of  the  Book, 
explaining to them that  it was the Book of their 
forefathers. 

"Some began to rejoice exceedingly, and took 
great  pains  to  tell  the  news  to  others,  in  their 
own language. 

"The  excitement  now  reached  the  frontier 
settlements  in  Missouri,  and  stirred  up  the 
jealousy  and  envy  of  the  Indian  agents  and 
sectarian  missionaries  to  that  degree  that  we 
were  soon  ordered  out  of  the  Indian  country  as 
disturbers of the peace; and even threatened with 
the military in case of non‐compliance. 

"We  accordingly  departed  from  the  Indian 
country, and came over the line, and commenced 
laboring in Jackson County, Missouri, among the 
whites. We were well received, and listened to by 
many; and some were baptized and added to the 
church. 

"Thus  ended  our  first  Indian  Mission,  in 
which we had preached the gospel in its fullness, 
and  distributed  the  record  of  their  forefathers 
among three tribes, viz.: the Catteraugus Indians, 
near  Buffalo,  New  York,  the  Wyandots  of  Ohio, 
and the Delawares west of Missouri. 

"We trust that at some future day, when the 
servants of God go forth in power to the remnant 
of  Joseph,  some  precious  seed  will  be  found 
growing in their hearts, which was sown by us in 
that early day. 

‐RLDS Church History, Vol 1, pp. 178‐183 



Four Hours Of God's Warmth 
& Sunshine 

by James Mulheron 
I have been a member of this church 

for a little over a year and I was asked 
some time ago to write of my experience 
of my baptism. I have prayed this night that I 
would look, instead of wait, for opportunities 
in which I might better serve my Lord. 

There is no way I can express such an 
experience in words. So it is my prayer that 
God's Spirit will be with you as you read, that 
He might touch you as He has touched me. 

It was Saturday morning the 2nd of 
August, 1975. It was kind of a cloudy, drizzly 
day. I was at my sister's house in Milwaukee. I 
was to be baptized at Curly Coppock's cottage 
on a river just outside Milwaukee, He is a 
Seventy in the church and the one whom I had 
asked to baptize me. 

The baptism was scheduled for five 
o'clock, but as the day wore on, the weather 
stayed kind of cool and drizzly. The people I 
talked with that day said it didn't look like we 
were going to have very nice weather for our 
service. I kept saying, "It will clear up by this 
evening." And they said they would pray that 
it would. 

We all left the house at about four o'clock 
and it wasn't until we got about fifteen 
minutes from the cottage that it quit raining. 
By the time we reached the cottage, the sun 
was starting to peek through. 

There were people there I knew well and 
some I didn't know. We all visited and set up 
chairs on the lawn by the river bank as the sun 
warmed the evening air. 

As we started the service, 
motor boats raced up and 
down the river pulling 

skiers, and people were 
mowing their grass  across the river. 

As we all lifted our voices and sang with 
praise and thanksgiving to the Lord, a peace 
and calm settled on all the surrounding area. 
When it came time to go down into the water 
there wasn't a sound to be heard; nature was 
at peace. 

As I came up out of the water, Curly said, 
"Your sins have been forgiven." I wondered 
how God could forgive me for all the foolish 
things I had done, but I knew that He had. 

We turned and started out of the water 
and as we walked up the bank, I looked at the 
Saints gathered there singing and knew that I 
was a brother of a beautiful family whose 
Father is God. I knew that they would be 
there when I needed help even though I had 
met some of them for the very first time that 
day. 

As Curly and I walked away to change into 
dry clothes with the Saints singing in the 
background, the joy, the happiness and the 
peace I felt could not be explained, only 
experienced. 

We all shared in a potluck dinner and 
campfire after the service. At about nine 
o'clock, it started to rain again and I knew 
that God had given me four hours of His 
warmth and sunshine for an experience I shall 
never forget. 

We moved inside the cottage where God's 
Spirit attended us in great abundance, as 
brothers and sisters shared their testimonies. 

May we always seek that Spirit that we 
might have the strength and courage to build 
Zion. My love to all. 
Called To Witness, March 1977 

In Jesus the whole character of creation is adequately mirrored and focused, and in Him 
the whole creation, visible and invisible, finds consistency.  This is the basis of our faith. 
He Who Is, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 14 
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Are You Prepared 

by Deborah Ballantyne 

God has blessed me many times with 

miracles, dreams and other testimonies. D&C 

76:6g defines a lesser glory for those who are 

not valiant in the testimony of Jesus. It says, 

"...wherefore they obtained not 

the crown over the kingdom of 

God." This hit home with me as I 

pondered all the ways the Lord 

has blessed me and how often I 

have failed to share those 

testimonies with others. 

A few weeks before reunion 

in 2009, I had a spiritual dream 

and then was later given the 

interpretation of that dream. My 

dream began with me enrolled in a college 

class. I had taken the prerequisites, and I 

went to the first few classes to get the syllabus 

and all the materials needed for the semester. 

However, I got really busy and didn't even 

realize I had missed the classes until one day I 

was walking down a hallway in one of the 

college buildings and happened to look in a 

room. I realized I had totally forgotten to go 

to the classes. 

I nervously and anxiously waited outside 

the room so I could talk to the professor after 

the class was dismissed. She came out to talk 

to me, and I apologized over and over, using 

every excuse I could think of about why I 

hadn't come to class. When I said the excuses 

aloud to her, the teacher seemed to 

understand, but none of them seemed to be 

as important as I had previously thought. 

I asked her if I could just drop the class 

as there was only one week left in the whole 

semester. She said I had that one week to 

complete all the assignments 

and get them turned in before 

the semester ended and the 

grades would be due. I 

graciously thanked her for 

letting me do the assignments 

and asked what would happen 

if I didn't get them all quite 

done. She simply stated, "Then 

you will have failed." 

I was so upset that I went straight home 

to try to work on them and knew I would 

have to work every night to cram in as much 

as I could. However, when I got home, I 

realized there was way too much to do and 

that I had waited too long. In addition to the 

time factor, I had no idea how to even 

complete most of the assignments since I 

hadn't gone to class and prepared for those 

final assignments. The dream ended. 

As I was putting Noah to bed the 

following evening, my mind began to be 

flooded with parallels between my dream and 

principles from the scriptures. As soon as 

Noah was in bed, I went into our study and 

wrote the following interpretations: 

1. The syllabus and all the material I 

received at the beginning of my class I had in 

my hands was exactly what God has given us 

in the scriptures. He has provided us with 

The testimony of Jesus is the spirit of prophecy, and this Spirit is the faith of the church. 
God’s Spiritual Universe, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 24 
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needed it throughout the entire semester. 

She had given me all the tools and resources 

that she could, and I had the agency to 

choose to spend the time it required to do 

the assignments or not. Her answer pierced 

my heart when she stated that what I had 

done that far was an F ‐ not good enough to 

pass, and time was almost up. Just like my 

friend's testimony at church, I too am guilty 

of looking at others' faults and thinking, "I'm 

not that bad of a person," instead of realizing 

how far from the mark I am. I need to 

recognize the things I need to change and 

focus on those things. After all, our example 

is Jesus Christ, not the world. 

5. If we haven't done the assignments, 

then we haven't known God and we haven't 

ministered or witnessed to those around us. 

Doing things for others is the same as doing 

those things for God. The assignments 

(ministering & witnessing) were what really 

mattered. In Matt. 25:41 we are reminded of 

this. "And the king shall answer and say unto 

them, Verily I say unto you, inasmuch as ye 

have done it unto one of the least of these my 

brethren, ye have done it unto me." What 

will be recorded on your page in the Lamb's 

Book of Life? 

6. In my dream I realized that I had 

waited until it was too late, and, like the five 

foolish virgins, the desire was there but the 

preparation and learning was not. We must 

have the oil of the Holy Spirit and prepare by 

going to the classes of daily study, prayer, 

fasting, worship, and church attendance. 

Then we will always be close to Him and 

ready to serve in whatever capacity is 

required. That is what we are called to do. 

I want to be among those who are 

welcomed at the end with these words, "Well 

done, thou good and faithful servant . . . 

enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 

‐Testimonies of Restoration Saints, Book 1 

knowledge and blessings that include pre‐

baptismal classes and the opportunity for 

baptism that will give us a lifetime of tools. 

2. The "busyness" in my dream was just 

like the excuses we have each day to justify 

why there is never enough time to fit God in. 

In the scriptures we are reminded to " . . . 

Seek not the things of this world but seek ye 

first to build up the kingdom of God and 

establish His righteousness, and all these 

things shall be added unto you." So why is it 

so hard to find time for prayer, daily study, 

and fasting? The Lord promises in Proverbs 

8: 17 and D&C 85:22b, ". . .He that seeketh me 

early shall find me." 

3. In my dream I had been slowly lulled 

to sleep. I didn't even realize I was missing 

the classes until I was reminded by going past 

the classroom. It is easy to slowly slip away 

from putting God first, and it often takes 

something significant to remind us how little 

we are really doing. Those significant events 

may include reunion, testimonies at church, 

a sermon, helping someone in need, ... A 

friend once shared a testimony at a 

Wednesday night prayer service that really 

spoke to me. She talked about how easy it 

had become for her to justify the things she 

was doing or not doing by thinking about 

how good a person she was by the world's 

standards. She didn't do nearly as many bad 

things as most people in the world did. Even 

though I had many excuses when I spoke to 

the head teacher (God) in my dream, they 

seemed so insignificant; in fact, they didn't 

even matter. They were so ridiculous and 

pointless in my dream as I said them to the 

professor, that it seemed as though I 

shouldn't even waste my time saying them. 

4. In my dream the only time the teacher 

could give me was the time that was left. No 

matter how much she wanted to help me, she 

had done everything on her end that she 

could. She had been there for me anytime I 



The Jewels Of The 

Gospel 

by Bob Akers 

When I was a kid in 

Junior High, I wanted a 

bicycle in the worst way. Not only were we 

poor, but it was during the depression. 

Everybody was poor. But you know, when 

you're a kid and you want something, it seems 

to you as if everybody in the world has it 

except you. 

I used every argument I could think of 

but it didn't make any difference. There 

simply wasn't any money for a bike. 

One night after I'd gone to bed, I was 

lying there feeling pretty bad because we were 

so poor and I couldn't understand why we 

couldn't be rich. Why, if we were rich, my dad 

wouldn't have to always worry and we could 

have a car and all these things that I thought 

were so important. As I was lying there, 

thinking of all the things we could buy if we 

were rich, a light began to show in the corner 

of my room. In the midst of this light, I saw a 

pair of hands. The hands were holding jewels 

of all kinds: diamonds, rubies, emeralds, 

sapphires and pearls! The hands were so 

heaped that the jewels were falling out. 

Where one jewel would fall, two more would 

take its place. 

I knew that the hands were the hands of 

the Lord. I don't know how you know these 

things. I wasn't told that they were the Lord's 

hands, but there was no doubt in my mind 

that they were. 

A voice spoke and 

said, "Here, Bob, these are for you." I started 

to get up out of bed to reach for the jewels. 

All the time, I was thinking, "Boy, now we 

can have a new house and a car and I can 

have a bike and my dad won't have to go to 

work anymore." 

But I saw the hands begin to draw back 

and the voice said, "No, that's not the way." 

Then the light disappeared and the hands 

were gone. 

I didn't understand what it meant then, 

but later on, I came to know that the jewels I 

was offered were the gems of the Gospel. 

The Lord has been merciful to me and 

I've received these gems of eternal value. 

Called To Witness, April 1975  

Let anyone determine that no day shall pass ere he spends some time in deliberate and reflective meditation on 
the “altogether lovely one,” and gradually his life will be infused and informed with the Christ spirit. 
Resurrection and Eternal Life, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 233 
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Messiah ‐ Oratorio by Handel 

I know that my Redeemer lives and that 

He shall stand at the latter day upon the 

earth.  Worthy is the Lamb that was slain.  

That has redeemed us to God by His blood 

to receive power & riches & wisdom & 

strength & honor & glory & blessing.  

Blessing & honor & glory & power be unto 

Him that sits on the throne & unto the 

Lamb forever & ever.  Amen. 



The New Spring 

by Ruth Lewis Holman 

"Phew! I'm so hot, Father. 

Can't we rest a spell?" Charles 

was helping drive the cattle home from a six‐

mile trek to a creek for water. 

"I'll admit it is very hot, son. But if we 

tarry long the cattle will be thirsty again 

before we get them home. It's such a terrible 

drought! I fear we must keep right on going," 

was the discouraging reply. 

The Manning family lived on a farm eight 

miles from a midwestern city. It was an 

unusually dry year and water for stock was 

very, very low. In fact some farms were 

completely without water. 

"We will take our milk and produce into 

town in the morning Charles. We'll fill the 

empty milk cans with water in the city and 

that will help out some in cooking and for 

drinking. But just what we are going to do for 

water for our stock is a question." The father 

talked very seriously with his son as they 

trudged along the hot road home. 

The drought continued for several weeks. 

People as well as stock suffered greatly. 

Christians and non‐Christians had been 

praying for rain. "We must not only pray, but 

we must fast and pray and I'm sure God will 

answer in His own way," was Mrs. Manning's 

comment before their family devotions one 

night. It was her turn to pray that night and 

she seemed to be led to pray, "Father, we 

know that Thou didst bring the children of 

Israel out of the Land of Egypt. Thou didst 

smite the rock and the water gushed forth 

and they had plenty. Now, 

O Father, we know Thou 

art the same God today. 

Thou art able to give unto 

us water, which we stand 

so much in need of. I pray that Thou wilt 

cause the water to flow out of some dry place, 

that it might be unto us a testimony and a 

blessing we so much need. Amen!" 

The next morning Mr. Manning and 

Charles went down to the bed of the creek to 

see if they could find some moist place where 

they might dig for water. As they were 

passing up the creek, they came to a place 

where a new spring of water had burst forth; 

a spring as large as a man's wrist. No water 

had ever been known to be there before. 

Charles excitedly cried, "Oh, Father, this is in 

answer to our prayers." 

"Yes, son, God has answered our prayers. 

Let's go home and get the wagon so we can 

haul water for the stock," and the two faithful 

searchers hurried home to tell Mrs. Manning 

and to begin hauling the much needed water. 

The hogs were so thirsty that as Mr. Manning 

poured the water they would jump up and 

catch it in their mouths and squeal. This 

spring continued to supply cool, clear water 

not only for the Manning family but for some 

of their neighbors as long as it was needed. 

‐True Stories, by Ruth Holman 

What men need is twofold.  They need to know the direction in which they should go, and 
they need to have the power to take that way.  “I am the way,” said Christ. 
Resurrection and Eternal Life, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 246 
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Power Of Prayer 

by Mary George 

"Rheumatic fever!" I still shudder 

when I remember the look of concern in 

the doctor's eyes. 

I was so sick, "Are .... are you sure, 

Doctor?" I could feel my head tottering on my 

shoulders. 

"That's what it looks like!" His tone was 

sympathetic. 

I could die from this, I later reflected as I 

lay in bed. 

But I had always been a firm believer in 

prayer. God had been my source of strength 

during past crises, Why not again? Humbly I 

solicited God's favor. Friends and relatives 

also sought God's intervention. Friends of 

another church held a special prayer service 

on my behalf. 

Meantime I grew worse. People were 

afraid I would die. "I don't know how to treat 

you," the doctor confided frankly. "In fact, 

now I don't really know what it is that you 

have." 

The prayers increased. I don't remember 

having ever been so sick for such a long time. 

And then, one day I felt a little better. From 

that time on, I slowly recovered. But it was 

not the result of anything modern medicine 

could do. The doctor assured me of that. 

It took weeks more before I was 

completely well. But it was a miracle! This I 

knew. Though I will never know exactly what 

my illness was, of this I am certain ‐ God 

answers prayer as surely today as He did in 

former times. "I am the Lord thy God. I 

change not" has special meaning to me, for 

He shed His loving care and healing power 

upon me as surely as He did upon people of 

by‐gone ages. 

No wonder He is called Great Physician. 

No problem is too difficult for Him to solve. 

His great blessing makes me so thankful and 

humble. Surely I now have renewed 

determination to dedicate my life to Him. 

Hopefully I will make a significant 

contribution to the building of His Kingdom. 

Called To Witness, March 1977 

There can be no kingdom unless Christ lives in men today.  And if the towers of Zion are not seen in the 
righteousness of the people of God, then there are no towers of Zion to be seen. 
The Call of Christ in an Age of Dilemma, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 62 
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George Frideric Handel’s Testimony 

Upon completing the “Hallelujah” chorus for  

his  masterpiece Messiah in 1741, George 

said, “I did think I did see all Heaven before 

me, and the great God Himself.” 



Divine Protection 

by Ted Edwards 

When I look back 

over the years, I recall 

many times that our 

heavenly Father has protected me from 

danger and many times He has spared my life. 

One scarcely realizes at the time that God is 

watching over us and, for reasons known to 

Him only, He has protected us from many 

disasters. 

I would like to share one incident with 

my brethren because I believe beyond the 

shadow of a doubt that God planned it that 

way. I worked on the Grand Trunk Western 

Railroad for nine years as a fireman on steam 

locomotives. We were living in Battle Creek, 

Michigan and I was able to hold a preferred 

job on the East End. We also had a West End 

Division to Chicago which I had worked on 

quite a lot, so I was familiar with both 

divisions. 

In the past I had fired for an engineer by 

the name of Tom Stimson and he and I got 

along wonderfully on the job. But one day 

when I returned to Battle Creek from Port 

Huron I was notified at the round house that 

I would be bumped by another fireman who 

had more seniority than I. I had to go back to 

the pool where an engineer and a fireman 

were assigned together and they took all the 

extra work that wasn't on a steady schedule. 

There were thirty‐one of these pool jobs 

working out of Battle Creek and I could have 

my choice of them as I would be the top 

seniority man of them all. 

This was a hard decision for me to make 

as I had many favorite engineers that I liked 

to work with. So I decided to bump Walter 

Heatlie off Ernie Drew's pool turn. I had fired 

for Ernie Drew out of Pontiac some time 

before and he was a good man to work with. 

He was fast with the trains and one feature 

that all firemen liked was to be fast and get 

over the road in less time. So I decided on his 

pool turn. 

As soon as we become conscious of ourselves as selves and come to the knowledge of the 
will of God, there is set up in our lives the awful necessity of choosing between what we want 
and what God wants.  The power to choose that which we ought to do can only come to us 
through the revelation of the Lord Jesus Christ, for He is what we ought to be. 
He Who Is, by Arthur A. Oakman, p. 54 
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The next trip in from Port Huron, I was 

bumped but I hadn't made my request yet to 

bump Walter Heatlie. So I went home and 

rested up. 

It was compulsory for us to have our 

watches inspected twice a month, so I went 

uptown in Battle Creek to have my watch 

checked. While I was at the watch inspectors, 

my good friend, Tom Stimson, came in to 

have his watch inspected. We engaged in 

conversation and I told him that I was 

bumped off the preferred run. 

He spoke up quickly and asked me who I 

was going to bump. I told him I had decided 

on Ernie Drew. He looked very sad and said 

to me, "Ted, I wish you would reconsider and 

come back with me. My fireman is not doing 

a good job and I would like to have you bump 

him." 

Right away I replied to Tom that if he 

wanted me to come back with him that I 

would be very happy to do so. So I bumped 

his fireman and Tom and I got along just fine. 

He was very happy and I must confess that I 

really didn't want to bump Walt Heatlie as he 

was a good friend of mine. Only because he 

was firing for Ernie Drew was the reason I 

would have bumped him. Now, everyone was 

happy. 

Two weeks later when Tom and I retuned 

from a run, they told us at the round house 

that Ernie Drew and Walt Heatlie were killed 

in a rear‐end collision with another train. 

They were going so fast that they went 

through seventeen cars. It was a foggy night 

and they couldn't see, for there were no 

signals on that division. 

I believe that it was the hand of God that 

brought Tom Stimson and me together to 

have our watches inspected. It was all very 

timely, for if either of us had been five 

minutes sooner or later, we would have 

missed each other. Then I would have 

bumped Walt Heatlie and I would have been 

killed as he was. 

I thank God daily that He has watched 

over me and spared my life many times so I 

could share this and many more testimonies 

like it. He has called me to be an elder in His 

Restored Church and has blessed us many 

times when we have reached out to Him in 

service. 

I still carry the watch today that I 

purchased in 1926 in Pontiac, Michigan, and 

every time I look at it I am reminded how 

God used this watch to save my life so that I 

could go on many more years to serve Him. 

And He has given me many 

opportunities to serve. Every time I am called 

upon to preach a sermon, He has been with 

me. Many times I go into the pulpit with a 

handful of notes but my mind is turned to 

something else and the notes are never used. 

May the Spirit of our heavenly Father rest 

upon you as you read this testimony for it is 

true. I am now seventy‐two years old and 

have been retired for ten years. I am very 

happy working for our Lord. 

Called To Witness, April 1976 
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