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By Talmon C., age 9, Georgia, USA

When my parents first told us that 
we would be moving from Utah 

to Georgia, I was very nervous. I didn’t want to leave 
my home, my extended family, or my friends. We knelt 
down as a family and asked Heavenly Father to bless 
us with comfort during our move and to help us find 
friends. I felt the Spirit, and I knew everything would 
be OK.

Moving across the country took four long days!  
We drove from Utah through Colorado, Kansas, 
Missouri, Illinois, Kentucky, Tennessee, and finally  
into Georgia. Georgia is completely different from  
Utah. Utah has beautiful mountains and deserts, cold 
winters and hot, dry summers. Georgia is very green 
with tall trees and plants that cover everything. Birds 
sing in the forest, and frogs croak in the creek be-
hind our new house. My two homes couldn’t be more 

different. But do you know what is not different?  
The gospel!

The day after we moved in, we went to our new 
ward. It was fast Sunday. I was feeling a little shy when 
we walked into sacrament meeting for the very first time. 
But everyone was so nice and made us feel so welcome, 
just like my ward back in Utah. They bore testimonies 
of Heavenly Father and Jesus and the Book of Mormon. 
I even got up and bore my testimony that Heavenly 
Father helps us through our trials. I know He blessed 
me to find peace in our new home. Before too long I felt 
like I had always been a part of our new ward. I made 
many new friends.

I still miss my friends in Utah, but I love my new 
home in Georgia. I am thankful that Heavenly Father 
blessed me with such a beautiful place to live and with 
my new ward family and friends!  ◆IL
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Write to us!  
What helped when you 
moved to a new home 

or school?

It was hard  
when we moved.  
But now we love  

our home.

Trading MOUNTAINS 

for TREES




