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Let’s Pray Near the Temple

hen our son Marco was three
Wycars old, he and I suffered a
serious bout of food poisoning. Marco
became so sick that he fell unconscious.
My wife, Marianela, and I rushed him
to the hospital. By the time we arrived,
he looked like he was dead. Finally,
after about four hours, he regained
consciousness.

From then on, Marco suffered sei-
zures off and on for the next five years.
When we took him to bed each evening,
we wondered if in the middle of the
night, we would again have to rush him
to the hospital. We had a difficult time
sleeping during those stressful years,
and we relied on prayer, faith, fasting,
and priesthood blessings.

When Marco was about six,
Marianela called me at work and told
me to hurry to the hospital. Marco had
suffered a serious seizure and was in a

coma. When she called, I was working

on the renovation of the Argentina
Missionary Training Center, located
adjacent to the Buenos Aires Argentina
Temple.

Before I left for the hospital, a friend
and fellow worker said, “Since we’re so
close to the house of the Lord, why don’t
we pray together first?” The temple was
closed for renovation and expansion,
but we approached the Lord’s house,
where I prayed for Marco.

Despite everything we had gone
through with Marco, I felt gratitude to
God for the time Marianela and I had
been able to share with him. As I prayed,
I told Heavenly Father that we had tried
to be good parents and had taken care
of Marco the best we could. I also told
Him that we would accept His will if He
called Marco home.

When I arrived at the hospital,

I didn’t know if Marco would survive

the coma or, if he came out of it,
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whether he would be able to walk or
talk again. After a grueling two hours,
he awoke. He was exhausted, but he
was all right. From then on, miracu-
lously, he improved. Eventually, Marco
was weaned off his medication and
released for good from the hospital.

Marianela and I look back on that
difficult time grateful that we still have
Marco and grateful for the things we
learned. Our trial united us and made
us stronger spiritually. Without it, we
might not have learned to recognize
the many ways the Lord shows His
hand in our lives.

As Marianela says, “We saw a moun-
tain of evidence and experiences that
have given us a testimony of the pres-
ence of God, that He is with us and that
He listens to us. If we endure and have
patience, blessings can come when we
least expect them.” Il
Juan Beltrame, Buenos Aires, Argentina
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