of our prophet today, who said, “No
sacrifice is too great . . . in order to
receive [the] blessings [of the temple]”
(Thomas S. Monson, “The Holy
Temple—a Beacon to the World,”
Ensign or Liahona, May 2011, 92).

The two-pound coin of the United
Kingdom has inscribed on its side
“Standing on the Shoulders of Giants.”
When I think of our great pioneer
forefathers, I feel that we are all stand-
ing on the shoulders of giants.

Although the admonition came
from a letter from Robert Harris, I
believe that countless forefathers
would send the same message to
their children and grandchildren:
First, we must not forget the experi-
ences we have had in the temple, and
we must not forget the promises and
the blessings that come to each of us
because of the temple. Secondly, we
must not forget that we are led by a
prophet of God.

I testify that we are led by a
prophet of God. The Lord restored
His Church in the latter days through
the Prophet Joseph Smith, and we
must not forget that we have been led
by an unbroken chain of prophets
of God, from Joseph to Brigham and
through each succeeding President
of the Church to our prophet today—
Thomas S. Monson. I know him, I
honor him, and I love him. I testify
that he is the Lord’s prophet on the
earth today.

It is the desire of my heart that,
along with my children and grandchil-
dren, we will honor the legacy of our
righteous forefathers—those faithful
Mormon pioneers who were willing to
put everything on the altar to sacrifice
for and defend their God and their
faith. I pray that each of us will live
true to the faith that our parents have
cherished. In the holy and sacred
name of Jesus Christ, amen. B
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By Elder L. Tom Perry
Of the Quorum of the Twelve Apostles

Obedience is an emblem of our faith in the wisdom and power
of the highest authority, even God.

he family home evenings Sister

Perry and I have been holding

each Monday night have sud-
denly increased in size. My brother,
his daughter, Barbara’s brother, and a
niece and her husband have moved
into our condominium complex. It
is the only time I have been blessed
having family live near me since I
was a boy. Then, my family lived on
the same block with several mem-
bers of my mother’s extended family.
Grandfather Sonne’s home was next
door to ours on the north, and Aunt
Emma’s home was next door to ours
on the south. On the south side of the
block lived Aunt Josephine, and on
the east side of the block was where
Uncle Alma lived.

During my boyhood, we interacted
with members of our extended family
daily and shared moments of work-
ing, playing, and visiting together.

We could not get in a great deal of
mischief without a report reaching
our mothers very rapidly. Our world is
different now—the members of most
families spread out. Even if they live
relatively close to each other, they

do not often live next door. Still, I
have to believe that my boyhood and

my current situation are a little like
heaven, with beloved family members
living close to each other. It serves

as a constant reminder to me of the
eternal nature of the family unit.

When I was growing up, I had a
special relationship with my grand-
father. I was the oldest son in the
family. I removed the snow from the
walks in the winter and cared for the
lawns in the summer for our home,
Grandfather’s home, and the homes
of my two aunts. Grandfather usually
sat on the front porch as I mowed his
lawn. When I had finished, I would sit
on the front steps and visit with him.
Those moments are treasured memo-
ries for me.

One day I asked my grandfather
how I would know if I was always
doing the right thing, given that life
presents so many choices. As my
grandfather usually did, he answered
me with an experience from farm life.

He taught me about breaking in
a team of horses so that they would
work together. He explained that a
team of horses must always know
who is in charge. One of the keys to
asserting control and directing a horse
is a harness and bit. If a member of



the team ever believes that it does not
need to obey the will of the driver,
the team will never pull and work
together to maximize their ability.

Now let’s examine the lesson my
grandfather taught me using this
example. Who is the driver of the team
of horses? My grandfather believed it is
the Lord. He is the one who has a pur-
pose and a plan. He is also the trainer
and builder of the team of horses and,
in turn, each individual horse. The
driver knows best, and the only way
for a horse to know it is always doing
the right thing is to be obedient and
follow the driver’s lead.

What was my grandfather likening
to a harness and bit? I believed then,
as I believe now, that my grand-
father was teaching me to follow the
promptings of the Holy Ghost. In his
mind’s eye, the harness and bit were
spiritual. An obedient horse which is
part of a well-trained team of horses
needs little more than a gentle tug
from the driver to do exactly what
he wants it to do. This gentle tug is
equivalent to the still, small voice with
which the Lord speaks to us. Out of

respect for our agency, it is never a
strong, forceful tug.

Men and women who ignore the
gentle promptings of the Spirit will
often learn, as the prodigal son learned,
through the natural consequences of
disobedience and riotous living. It was
only after natural consequences hum-
bled the prodigal son that “he came
to himself” and heard the whisperings
of the Spirit telling him to return to his
father’s house (see Luke 15:11-32).

So the lesson my grandfather
taught me was always to be ready to
receive the gentle tug of the Spirit. He
taught me that I would always receive
such a prompting if I ever veered off
course. And I would never be guilty of
more serious wrongdoings if I allowed
the Spirit to guide me in my decisions.

As James 3:3 states, “Behold, we
put bits in the horses’ mouths, that
they may obey us; and we turn about
their whole body.”

We must be sensitive to our spit-
itual bits. Even with the slightest tug
from the Master, we must be willing
to completely alter our course. To
succeed in life, we must teach our

spirit and body to work together in
obedience to God’s commandments. If
we heed the gentle promptings of the
Holy Ghost, it can unite our spirits and
bodies in a purpose that will guide us
back to our eternal home to live with
our eternal Father in Heaven.

Our third article of faith teaches
us about the importance of obedi-
ence: “We believe that through the
Atonement of Christ, all mankind may
be saved, by obedience to the laws
and ordinances of the Gospel.”

The kind of obedience my grand-
father described in his example of a
team of horses also requires a special
trust—that is, an absolute faith in the
driver of the team. The lesson my
grandfather taught me, therefore, also
alluded to the first principle of the
gospel—faith in Jesus Christ.

The Apostle Paul taught, “Now
faith is the substance of things hoped
for, the evidence of things not seen”
(Hebrews 11:1). Then Paul used the
examples of Abel, Enoch, Noah, and
Abraham to teach about faith. He
dwelled on the story of Abraham, for
Abraham is the father of the faithful:
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“By faith Abraham, when he was
called to go out into a place which he
should after receive for an inheritance,
obeyed; and he went out, not know-
ing whither he went.

“By faith he sojourned in the land

of promise, as in a strange country. . . .

“Through faith also Sara herself
received strength to conceive seed,
and was delivered of a child when she
was past age, because she judged him
faithful who had promised” (Hebrews
11:8-9, 11).

We know that through Abraham
and Sarah’s son, Isaac, a promise
was given to Abraham and Sarah—

a promise of posterity “so many as
the stars of the sky in multitude,
and as the sand which is by the sea
shore innumerable” (see verse 12;
see also Genesis 17:15-16). And
then Abraham’s faith was tested in a
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way that many of us would consider
unimaginable.

I have contemplated on many occa-
sions the story of Abraham and Isaac,
and I still do not believe I fully com-
prehend Abraham’s faithfulness and
obedience. Perhaps I can imagine him
faithfully packing up to leave early one
morning, but how did he take all those
steps alongside his son Isaac over the
three-day journey to the base of Mount
Moriah? How did they carry the wood
for the fire up the mountain? How did
he build the altar? How did he bind
Isaac and lay him on the altar? How
did he explain to him that he would
be the sacrifice? And how did he have
the strength to lift the knife to slay
his son? Abraham’s faith empowered
him to follow God’s lead with exact-
ness up until the miraculous moment
when an angel called out from heaven,

announcing to Abraham that he had
passed his agonizing test. And then the
angel of the Lord repeated the promise
of the Abrahamic covenant.

I recognize that the challenges
associated with having faith in Jesus
Christ and obedience will be more
difficult for some than others. I have
had enough years of experience to
know that the personalities of horses
can be very different and, therefore,
some horses can be easier or more
difficult to train and that the variety of
people is far greater. Each of us is a
son or daughter of God, and we have
a unique premortal and mortal story.
Accordingly, there are very few one-
size-fits-all solutions. And so I fully
recognize the trial-and-error nature
of life and, most importantly, the con-
stant need of the second principle of
the gospel, even repentance.

It is also true that the time dur-
ing which my grandfather lived was
a simpler time, especially regard-
ing the choices between right and
wrong. While some very intelligent
and insightful people might believe
our more complex time demands
ever more complex solutions, I am
far from convinced they are right.
Rather, I am of the frame of mind that
today’s complexity demands greater
simplicity, like the answer my grand-
father gave to my sincere question
about how to know the difference
between right and wrong. I know
what I have to offer today is a simple
formula, but I can testify about how
well it works for me. I recommend
it to you and even challenge you to
experiment upon my words, and if
you do, I promise that they will lead
you to clarity of choice when you
are bombarded with choices and that
they will lead to simple answers to
questions that confuse the learned
and those who think they are wise.



Too often we think of obedi-
ence as the passive and thoughtless
following of the orders or dictates
of a higher authority. Actually, at its
best, obedience is an emblem of our
faith in the wisdom and power of the
highest authority, even God. When
Abraham demonstrated his unwav-
ering faithfulness and obedience
to God, even when commanded to
sacrifice his son, God rescued him.
Similarly, when we demonstrate our
faithfulness through obedience, God
will ultimately rescue us.

Those who rely solely on them-
selves and follow only their own
desires and self-inclinations are so
limited when compared to those who
follow God and tap into His insight,
power, and gifts. It has been said that
someone who is all wrapped up in
himself or herself makes a very small
package. Strong, proactive obedience is
anything but weak or passive. It is the
means by which we declare our faith
in God and qualify ourselves to receive
the powers of heaven. Obedience is a
choice. It is a choice between our own
limited knowledge and power and
God’s unlimited wisdom and omnip-
otence. According to the lesson my
grandfather gave to me, it is a choice
to sense the spiritual bit in our mouths
and follow the driver’s lead.

May we become heirs to the
covenant and the seed of Abraham
through our faithfulness and by
receiving the ordinances of the
restored gospel. I promise you that the
blessings of eternal life are available to
everyone who is faithful and obedient.
In the name of Jesus Christ, amen. H

[=] i_l._.,'-ﬁ'.' Shareable Video and Quote

el Scan this QR code or visit ds.org/
go/Apr14Conf18 fo watch this talk
or fo find a shareable picture quote
#. and short video from the talk.

Of the Seventy

By Elder Lawrence E. Corbridge

The revelations poured out upon Joseph Smith affirm

that he was a prophet of God.

The First Vision

A young boy reads the Bible, and
his eyes pause on a singular passage
of scripture. This is a moment that will
change the world.

He is anxious to know which
church can lead him to truth and
salvation. He has tried almost every-
thing else, and now he turns to the
Bible and reads these words: “If any
of you lack wisdom, let him ask of

God, that giveth to all men liberally,
and upbraideth not; and it shall be
given him.”*

He reflects on them over and
over again. The first glimmer of light
penetrates the darkness. Is this the
answer, the way out of confusion
and darkness? Can it be this simple?
Ask God and He will answer? At
length he decides he must either ask
God or ever remain in darkness and
confusion.

And yet as anxious as he is, he
doesn’t run to a quiet corner and
rattle off a hurried prayer. He is only
14, but in his haste to know, he is
not hasty. This is not to be just any
prayer. He decides where to go and
when to make the attempt. He pre-
pares to talk to God.

And then the day comes. It is “the
morning of a beautiful, clear day, early
in the spring of [1820].”* He walks
alone into the stillness of the nearby
woods, beneath the trees that tower
above him. He reaches the place
where he previously designed to go.
He kneels and offers up the desires of
his heart.

Describing what happens next,
he says:
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