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    B Y  S A R A H  C U T L E R
  (Based on a true story)

   When we’re helping, we’re happy ( Children’s Songbook,  198).

      J effrey slid the piano books into 
his bag and walked to the front 
door. “See you next week, Mrs. 

Roper!” he said.
  “You did well in your lesson,” she said. 

“If you want any of the apples on the 
porch, you can have them. I’ve given 
up.”

  Mrs. Roper’s porch was covered with 
boxes of apples from her trees. She’d 
picked the apples a few weeks ago, and 

Filling 
Up 

with 
Love

they had been sitting outside ever since. 
Last week Jeffrey heard Mrs. Roper tell 
Mom she wanted to make apple-pie fi ll-
ing if she could fi nd time.

  But it looked like she hadn’t found 
time. The apples had big brown spots, 
and some of them were leaking juice. 
Jeffrey glanced back inside, where 
Christy had started her lesson. Mrs. 
Roper looked tired.

  When Mom came to pick him up, 
Jeffrey had an idea. “Mom, let’s make Mrs. 
Roper’s apples into pie fi lling,” he said.

  Mom smiled. “Great idea! Help me 
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 “When we reach out to bless the lives of others, our 
lives are blessed as well.  .   .   .  As we lift others, we 
rise a little higher ourselves.”2

   President Dieter F. Uchtdorf, Second 
Counselor in the First Presidency

carry some boxes.” Together they carried 
three boxes of apples to their car and 
took them home.

  First they peeled the apples. “This will 
give Mrs. Roper’s family something good 
to eat,” Jeffrey told Mom.

  Then they cut the spoiled parts off the 
apples. “This will give Mrs. Roper time to 
do other important things,” Jeffrey told 
Mom.

  While they sliced the apples, Jeffrey 
told Mom, “This will let Mrs. Roper know 
how much we love her.”

  Soon the pie fi lling was ready. Jeffrey 

and Mom went back to Mrs. Roper’s 
house. When she answered the door, 
Jeffrey handed her the jars of pie fi lling. 
“These are for you!” Jeffrey said. Mrs. 
Roper was surprised.

  When Mrs. Roper said, “Thank 
you!” she had a very big smile. Seeing 
her happy made Jeffrey feel warm and 
happy inside. ●  


