TEMPLES[TEMPLE WORK

 Story about Brigham Young

. Archibald F. Bennett recalled, “Sister Susa Young
Gates related to me that she once asked her
father [Brigham Young] how it would ever be
possible to accomplish the great amount of
temple work that must be done, if all are given a
full opportunity for exaltation. He told her there
would be many inventions of labor-saving
devices, so that our daily duties could be
performed in a short time, leaving us more and
more time for temple work. The inventions have
come, and are still coming, but many simply
divert the time gained to other channels, and not

. for the purpose intended by the Lord” (“Put on Thy
! Strength, O Zion!” Improvement Era, Oct. 1952, p. 720).

HoLY GHOST/[R-EVELATION

BIBLE/SCRIPTURE STUDY

Story about Thomas S Monson

Twen’ry—’rhr'ee—year—old Tom Monson, relatively new bishop of the

Sixth-Seventh Ward in the Temple View Stake, was
uncharacteristically restless as the stake priesthood leadership
meeting progressed. He had the distinct impression that he should
leave the meeting immediately and drive to the Veterans® Hospital
high up on the Avenues of Salt Lake City. Before leaving home that
night he had received a telephone call informing him that an older
member of his ward was ill and had been admitted to the hospital
for care. Could the bishop, the caller wondered, find a moment to
go by the hospital sometime and give a blessing? The busy young
leader explained that he was just on his way to a stake meeting
but that he certainly would be pleased to go by the hospital as
soon as the meeting was concluded.

Now the prompting was stronger than ever: “Leave the meeting
and proceed to the hospital at once.” But the stake president
himself was speaking at the pulpit! It would be most discourteous
to stand in the middle of the presiding officer“s message, make
one“s way over an entire row of brethren, and then exit the
building altogether. Painfully he waited out the final moments of
the stake president“s message, then bolted for the door even
before the benediction had been pronounced.

Running the full length of the corridor on the fourth floor of the
hospital, the young bishop saw a flurry of activity outside the
designated room. A nurse stopped him and said, "Are you Bishop
Monson?"

“Yes," was the anxious reply.

“I“m sorry," she said. "The patient was calling your name just
before he passed away."

Fighting back the tears, Thomas S. Monson turned and walked
back into the night. He vowed then and there that he would never
again fail to act upon a prompting from the Lord. He would
acknowledge the impressions of the Spirit when they came, and he
would follow wherever they led him, ever to be “on the Lord"s
errand.”

Adapted primarily from the Ensign, February 1986, p. 10.; "Thomas S.
Monson..." by Jeffrey R. Holland (then President of Brigham Young
University) and from other material

Story about Spencer W. Kimball

“Let me tell you of one of the goals that I made when
I was still but a lad. When I heard a Church leader
from Salt Lake City tell us at conference that we
should read the scriptures, and I recognized that I
had never read the Bible, that very night at the
conclusion of that very sermon I walked to my home a
block way and climbed up in my little attic room in
the top of the house and lighted a little coal-oil
lamp that was on the little table, and I read the
first chapters of Genesis. A year later I closed the
Bible, having read every chapter in that big and
glorious book. “I found that this Bible that I was
reading had in it 66 books, and then I was nearly
dissuaded when I found that it had in it 1, 189
chapters, and then I also found that it had 1,519
pages. It was formidable, but I knew if others did it
that T could do it. “I found that there were certain
parts that were hard for a 14-year—-old boy to
understand. There were some pages that were not
especially interesting to me, but when I had read the
66 books and 1, 189 chapters and 1,519 pages, I had a
glowing satisfaction that I had made a goal and that
I had achieved it. “Now I am not telling you this
story to boast; I am merely using this as an example
to say that if I could do it by coal-oil light, you
can do it by electric light. I have always been glad

I read the Bible from cover to cover”
(President Spencer W Kimball, Conference Report, Apr. 1974, 126-27; or Ensign,
May 1974, 88).

MISSIONARY WORK

Story about Gordon B. Hinckley

“While young Gordon B. Hinckley was on his mission in England,
he received some counsel that has served him well throughout his
years of challenging responsibilities. Being somewhat discouraged,
he wrote a letter to his father, saying, ‘I am wasting my time and
your money. I don’t see any point in my staying here.” After some
time, he received a short letter from his father that said: ‘Dear
Gordon. I have your letter. ... I have only one suggestion. Forget
yourself and go to work. With love, Your Father.’

“President Hinckley said of that moment: ‘I pondered that, and the
next morning in our scripture class we read that great statement of
the Lord: “For whosoever will save his life shall lose it; but
whosoever shall lose his life for my sake and the gospel’s, the same
shall save it” ( Mark 8:35 ). It touched me. That statement, that
promise, in conjunction with my father’s letter, prompted me to
go upstairs, ... get on my knees, and make a covenant with the
Lord that I would try to forget myself and go to work. I count that
as the day of decision in my life. Everything good that has
happened to me since then I can trace back to the decision I made
at that time’ [ GordonB. Hinckley: Man of Integrity, 15th President of
the Church, videocassette (1994)].



http://scriptures.lds.org/mark/8/35#35

