My chance to play left

o lasting impact, but it

wasn't what Id expected.

By David Christensen
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felt the hot tears of anger slowly slide

sobs of anguish began to pour out.

I just wanted to hang out with my
brother. Why couldn’t he be my

friend, too?




been slipped below my door.

noticed that a piece of paper had
Unfolding it, I read:

True to his word, Steve did help me

I got to the door of my bedroom, T

with some strategy ideas during the next

I could think ar__1_d be alone. But when

game. He was also very careful not to

behind our house to a secluded place where

hurt my feelings. In fact, I noticed that Steve
began to take a greater interest in me. That’s

So there I was, crying by myself, wondering wh
The next morning I woke up still feeling worth-
less. I decided to get dressed and climb the hill

not to say that he suddenly became my best

my brother couldn’t just be my friend. I went to sleep.

friend, but he gave me more encouragement and

that night feeling sad and alone.
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became more willing to listen when I told him
about things that were important to me.
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“Some of our great-
v est opportunities to
e demonstrate our love
h will be within the walls
of our own homes. Love
should be the very heart of family life,
and yet sometimes it is not. There can
be too much impatience, too much
arguing, too many fights, too many tears.
... And yet the bottom line is that the
reasons do not matter. If we would keep
the commandment to love one another,
we must treat each other with kindness
and respect.”
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President Thomas S. Monson, “Love—the Essence
of the Gospel,” Ensign, May 2014, 92-93;
read the talk at Ids.org/go/loveNE8.






