AT THE PULPIT

Decisions and Miracles:
And Now I See
By Irina V. Kratzer

This series highlights the lives of devoted women and their messages, excerpted from the book
At the Pulpit: 185 Years of Discourses by Latter-day Saint Women (2017). The complete book, along with
seven bonus chapters, is available in the Gospel Library app and online at churchhistorianspress.org/
at-the-pulpit.

ABOUT
SISTER KRATZER
Irina Valentinovna Kratzer
(b. 1965) lived in Barnaul,
Siberia, where she went to
medical school and became a
cardiologist. Medicine was not a lucrative field; months would go by when the
hospital did not distribute paychecks. After
divorcing her abusive husband in 1996,
Irina felt exhausted and hopeless as she
worked extra night shifts to support her
mother and daughter on low wages.
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