BY WENDY FOUTZ MCKINNEY

few years ago I purchased a lovely
gardenia plant. I kept it in a large pot and \
tended it with care, enjoying the fragrant blossoms
that came once a year. Gardenias typically bloom mid-spring
and lie dormant the rest of the year.
One year the plant did not produce many blossoms. I won-
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dered what was wrong. I took it inside for the winter and
placed it in a sunlit spot, as I normally did.

To my surprise, the plant began budding right after Christmas.
In January it produced fragrant blossoms. While admiring
the beautiful plant, I thought of my friend Anita, who was
at home enduring the end of a long battle with cancer. Despite
treatments, the cancer had returned three times. Though Anita was
only in her 30s, doctors predicted she did not have much time left.
It struck me that she might like this hint of spring in her home.

I took the gardenia to Anita. When I arrived, she said, “How
did you know gardenias are my favorite flowers?”

‘I didn’t,” I replied, “but Heavenly Father knew. These garde-
nias bloomed in January just for you.”

We were silent for a while marveling at the little miracle. Then
she said, “I needed this reminder of spring. Thank you.”

Anita passed away in February, but during the last weeks of her
life, she enjoyed the sweet fragrance of her favorite flower. Her hus- ] 3
band even pinned one of the gardenias on the inside of her casket. (see T Nephi 1:20):

I'm thankful that I was able to witness how the Lord can bless
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