
As a newlywed and a fairly new 
 member of the Church, I moved 

to England with my husband. Although 
I had learned some English in school, 
my heavy Japanese accent made my 
English difficult to understand, and  
the British accent was difficult for me 
to decipher.

My husband and I were members 
of the Church, but we were not fully 
converted when we got married. We 
always went home after sacrament 
meeting instead of remaining at church 
for the other meetings. We did not 
want to receive any Church callings.

One day, to help me become 
more involved in Church activities, 
a Relief Society leader called and 
asked if I would share some things 
about myself at the next weeknight 
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Relief Society meeting. I agreed to 
participate, but because of my limited 
English, I did not understand that I 
was supposed to bring some things  
to display.

When I arrived at the meeting,  
I immediately realized what I had 
been expected to do. Three tables 
were set up with tablecloths and flow-
ers on them. An overhead sign read, 
“Getting to Know Sisters.” One of the 
tables was labeled “Sister Tuckett.” But 
I had brought nothing to put on my 
table. I tried to hide the tears forming 
in my eyes.

I already felt sad whenever I 
attended sacrament meeting because 
I did not fully understand what was 
being spoken. I often thought, “Why 
am I here?” So when I arrived at that 

Relief Society meeting and realized my 
mistake, I felt that I should not attend 
church anymore. I wished I could 
disappear, but I had to tell the Relief 
Society leader I wasn’t prepared.

“Excuse me,” I said. “I didn’t under-
stand, and I don’t have anything to put 
on my table.”

She looked at me with the kindest 
expression and said, “It doesn’t matter 
—I’m just glad you are here.” Then she 
gave me a hug.

I felt comforted, and the Spirit told 
me that what she had said was a mes-
sage from Heavenly Father—that He 
loved me and was glad I was there.  
I didn’t understand English very well, 
but the Spirit enabled me to under-
stand her message.

Because of this feeling, my resolve 
immediately changed. I told myself,  
“If Heavenly Father loves me that much 
and wants me to come to church,  
I will, no matter how difficult it is.”

From that point on, my husband 
and I attended every Church meeting. 
I also determined to learn English. 
Gradually, I understood English better 
and learned to speak it.

I am grateful for the sister who 
delivered a message from Heavenly 
Father at that crucial point in my life. 
Now, 15 years later, I serve in the 
district Relief Society presidency in an 
English-speaking district in Japan and 
have received training by the Church 
to become an interpreter. ◼
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