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Our family had just experienced 
a devastating house fire, and all 

eight of us were living in a temporary 
three-bedroom mobile home in our 
front yard. Our family faced chal-
lenges and discord.

My husband was not active in the 
Church at the time. Our two teenage 
sons were making choices that would 
lead only to sorrow. Simultaneously, I 
was serving as Young Women presi-
dent in our ward, and several of the 
young women were struggling with 
serious temptations. Some of their 
parents also faced struggles and 
therefore were not assisting their 
daughters at this critical time.

I knew these young women 
needed me to help them through 
their spiritual land mines. I knew my 
six sons needed me. I knew my good 

OUR LIGHT IN DARKNESS
husband depended on my strength. 
Yet there seemed to be nothing but 
darkness around me, and I felt empty, 
weak, and incapable of leading these 
loved ones to safety.

Late one night as I rocked our infant 
son in the stillness of our temporary 
home, my thoughts turned to those 
who needed me to be strong. I felt the 
pervasive darkness that surrounded 
them. In my anguish I prayed with all 
my heart that Heavenly Father would 
show me the way to help them despite 
my inadequacies. He answered imme-
diately and showed me the way.

I seemed to see myself in our 
ward’s large cultural hall, which had 
no windows. It was late at night, and 
there was not even a glimmer of light. 
Then I lit a tiny birthday candle. It 
seemed so insignificant, yet the power 

of that miniscule light was enough to 
displace the blackness.

That was my answer! The quantity 
of darkness surrounding us in the 
world simply does not matter. Light 
is eternal and is vastly more powerful 
than darkness (see 2 Corinthians 4:6; 
Mosiah 16:9; D&C 14:9). If we remain 
worthy of the constant companion-
ship of the Holy Spirit, our souls can 
reflect sufficient light to displace any 
amount of darkness, and others will 
be drawn to that light within us.

This was all I needed to know. 
This simple insight has carried me 
through the past 25 years with the 
knowledge that with the Lord’s help 
and guidance, we can do—and be—
all that He needs us to do and be in 
this world of darkness. ◼
Susan Wyman, Georgia, USA
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