MISSIONARY WOR-K
Story about David 0 McKay

President McKay had a great testimony of the
importance and far-reaching effects of
missionary work. In 1953, on a tour of Europe,
President McKay visited the humble Scotland
home of his father's childhood. President
McKay's son Llewelyn, who accompanied him on
the trip, recorded the experience as follows:
"[As we approached the home], the sun broke
through the clouds and smiled at us as though
he were reflecting the joy and happiness in
father's heart. As we all gathered in front of
the home, tears came to father's eyes as he
looked through the door. 'If it had not been
for two missionaries knocking on this door

about 1850, I shouldn't be here today!™
(The Life and Ministry of David O McKay, 49)

TESTIMONY

Story about David 0 McKay

As a youth, he had often prayed for a
spiritual confirmation regarding his testimony.
On 29 May 1899, he attended a memorable
missionary meeting. He recounted: I
remember, as if it were but yesterday, the
intensity of the inspiration of that occasion.
Everybody felt the rich outpouring of the Spirit
of the Lord. All present were truly of one heart
and one mind. Never before had |
experienced such an emotion. It was a
manifestation for which as a doubting youth |
had secretly prayed most earnestly on hillside
and in meadow. It was an assurance to me
that sincere prayer is answered ‘sometime,
somewhere.’ During the progress of the
meeting, an elder on his own initiative arose
and said, ‘Brethren, there are angels in this
room.’ Strange as it may seem, the
announcement was not startling; indeed, it
seemed wholly proper, though it had not
occurred to me there were divine beings
present. | only knew that | was overflowing
with gratitude for the presence of the Holy
Spirit.”

(The Life and Ministry of David O. McKay, page xviii)

CHARATY[SERVICE

Story about Thomas S Monson

I would like to say a few words about President Thomas S. Monson.

Some years ago, President Monson came to a regional conference in
Hamburg, Germany, and it was my honor to accompany him. President
Monson has a remarkable memory, and we talked about many of the
Saints in Germany—I was amazed that he remembered so many so well.
President Monson asked about Brother Michael Panitsch, a former stake
president and then a patriarch, who had been one of the stalwart pioneers
of the Church in Germany. I told him that Brother Panitsch was seriously
ill, that he was bedridden and unable to attend our meetings.

President Monson asked if we could pay him a visit.

I knew that shortly before his trip to Hamburg, President Monson had
undergone foot surgery and that he could not walk without pain. I
explained that Brother Panitsch lived on the fifth floor of a building with
no elevators. We would have to climb the stairs to see him.

But President Monson insisted. And so we went.

I remember how difficult it was for President Monson to climb those
stairs. He could take only a few at a time before needing to stop and rest.
He never uttered a word of complaint, and he would not turn back.
Because the building had high ceilings, the stairs seemed to go on forever,
but President Monson cheerfully persevered until we arrived at the
apartment of Brother Panitsch on the fifth floor.

Once there, we had a wonderful visit. President Monson thanked him for
his life of dedicated service and cheered him with a smile. Before we left,
he gave him a wonderful priesthood blessing.

No one but Brother Panitsch, the immediate family, and myself ever saw
that act of courage and compassion.

President Monson could have chosen to rest between our long and
frequent meetings. He could have asked to see some of the beautiful
sights of Hamburg. I have often thought of how remarkable it was that of
all the sights in that city, the one he wanted to see more than any other
was a feeble and ailing member of the Church who had faithfully and
humbly served the Lord.

President Monson came to Hamburg to teach and bless the people of a
country, and that is what he did. But at the same time, he focused on the
one, name by name. His vision is so broad and far-reaching to grasp the
complexities of a worldwide Church, yet he is also so compassionate to
focus on the one.

(President Dicter F. Uchtdorf, (April 2008 General Conference)
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HoLy &HOST[ILE\IELAT\ON

Story about Harold B. Lee

When Harold B. Lee was a small boy, he saw
through a fence into a neighbor’s yard some
broken-down buildings and imagined exploring
them. As he climbed through the fence, a voice
said to him, “Harold, don't go over there.” He
later explained: "I looked in every direction to see
where the speaker was. I wondered if it was my
father, but he couldn’t see me. There was no one
in sight. I realized that someone was warning me
of an unseen danger. ... From that time on, I
accepted without question the fact that there
were processes not known to man by which we
can hear voices from the unseen world, by which

we can have brought to us the visions of eternity”
( “The Way to Eternal Life,” Ensign, Nov. 1971, 17).
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