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By Henry W., age 12, California, USA

Last year my schoolteacher had “class dollars” that we 

could earn when we did well in class. I kept buying 

things instead of saving them like my classmates did. 

The last auction of the school year was nearing, and I 

had 80 dollars. My teacher was going to sell root-beer 

floats for 100 dollars each. So I decided to copy the  

class money I had on the printer at home so I’d have 

enough for a float.

When I got to school, I showed off my copied money. 

Five students ran up to the teacher’s desk and told him 

about my evil mastermind doings. My teacher told me I 

wasn’t allowed to buy a single item at the auction. I felt 

bad and guilty, but the worst was yet to come.

My teacher emailed my mom. When I got home, my 

mom asked about my actions. I was dishonest again 

and told her that someone else in my class copied the 

money. My mom was going to email the teacher what 

I told her. When she was about to send the message, I 

told her the truth. She was shocked, disappointed, and 

sad. I knew my Heavenly Father was also saddened by 

my disobedience.

I had just turned 12 and was looking forward to doing 

baptisms at the temple. But I knew I shouldn’t enter into 

the temple unless I was clean, so I repented. After telling 

the truth, I prayed and asked for forgiveness.

A little while later I walked up the steps to the 

Sacramento temple. I was excited to do baptisms and 

amazed by the beauty of the temple. I felt great peace 

and happiness. My mom was really happy, and I knew 

that my Heavenly Father was happy as well.

Now I know that wickedness never, ever will bring 

happiness. I am grateful for all that Christ has done for 

me. I know that if we keep the commandments, we will 

live in happiness. ●
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