OUR SPACE

AN UNEXPECTED INTERVIEW QUESTION

Kter my mission I struggled to find
work. Eventually I received an
interview. The position would be a
great opportunity, but I worried I was
not skilled enough. My turn for the
interview came, and I sat nervously
in front of the manager. As I glanced
at his table, I saw a paper with the
questions he was asking applicants.
My heart pounded. The questions

used difficult terminology.

PEACE IN PERSECUTION

straightened up in my seat when I

heard the topic of the next speaker:
why the Mormon Church is wrong
and why Mormons are hypocritical
haters. During the speech, I felt my
cheeks burn, and shock and betrayal
settled within my chest. How could
my very own friends, knowing I was
a Latter-day Saint, choose to say slan-
derous remarks in front of my entire
English class?

After the bell rang, I was approached
by the speaker and some of my other
friends. With the Spirit burning inside
me, I told them what had been said
was wrong and that the Church doesn’t
hate people who don't live our beliefs.
In return, they bombarded me with
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The manager found my résumé and
started asking about my work experi-
ence. When he read “full-time mission-
ary,” he asked if I could tell him what I
taught on my mission.

I talked with him about prophets,
the plan of salvation, and eternal fam-
ilies. He smiled and said, “I want you
to come and meet my family.”

He again grabbed the paper with

the interview questions. My nervous

false statements and accusations. I felt
alone. I thought, “How is it fair that
when I am living what I know to be
true, I must be persecuted?”

When I got home from school that
day, I saw an email from my grand-
mother. In it she told me to look up
Matthew 5:11-14. With tears in my
eyes, I read: “Blessed are ye, when
men shall revile you, and persecute
you, and shall say all manner of
evil against you falsely, for my sake.
Rejoice, and be exceedingly glad: for
great is your reward in heaven: for so
persecuted they the prophets which
were before you. . . . Ye are the light
of the world. A city that is set on an
hill cannot be hid.”

feelings returned. He asked, “Do you
have a place to stay here in Manila?”
He didn’t wait for my response and
said, “Well, you need to look for one.
You'll start tomorrow.”

It was a miracle. I'll never forget
how serving a mission helped me in

my job interview. l
Alvin A., Philippines

The Holy Ghost filled my heart as
I read those words. I know that per-
secution will strengthen our testimo-
nies, and I know that the blessings in
heaven will be well worth the pain we
go through here on earth. The Savior
made it possible for us to find peace
when we are being persecuted for
living His gospel, and for that 'm truly

grateful. l
Beka F, Montana, USA




