
Teachings Concerning

The Ordinary Rank and File 
Members of the Church

Satan Tries to Get Us to Feel Insignificant 

Dieter F. Uchtdorf - of the First Presidency
Another way Satan deceives is through

discouragement. He attempts to focus our sight on our
own insignificance until we begin to doubt that we have
much worth. He tells us that we are too small for anyone
to take notice, that we are forgotten—especially by God.

(“You Matter to Him,” Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ?)

Everyone is More Loved By God Than You 
Can Imagine

Robert D. Hales of the Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
Every one of us is more beloved to the Lord than we

can possibly understand or imagine. (“W aiting Upon the

Lord: Thy W ill Be Done,” Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ?)

Universe Exists for Ordinary People 

Dieter F. Uchtdorf - of the First Presidency
[W ]hile we may look at the vast expanse of the

universe and say, “W hat is man in comparison to the
glory of creation?” God Himself said we are the reason
He created the universe! His work and glory—the
purpose for this magnificent universe—is to save and
exalt mankind (see Moses 1:38-39).

In other words, the vast expanse of eternity, the
glories and mysteries of infinite space and time are all
built for the benefit of ordinary mortals like you and me.
Our Heavenly Father created the universe that we might
reach our potential as His sons and daughters.

This is a paradox of man: compared to God, man is
nothing; yet we are everything to God. W hile against the
backdrop of infinite creation we may appear to be
nothing, we have a spark of eternal fire burning within our
breast. W e have the incomprehensible promise of
exaltation—worlds without end—within our grasp. And it
is God’s great desire to help us reach it. (“You Matter to

Him,” Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ? emphasis added)

The Lord Uses a Different Scale Than the
World to Weigh the Worth of a Soul

Dieter F. Uchtdorf - of the First Presidency
The Lord doesn’t care at all if we spend our days

working in marble halls or stable stalls. He knows where
we are, no matter how humble our circumstances. He will
use—in His own way and for His holy purposes—those
who incline their hearts to Him.

God knows that some of the greatest souls who have
ever lived are those who will never appear in the
chronicles of history. They are the blessed, humble souls
who emulate the Savior’s example and spend the days of
their lives doing good (see Acts 10:38).

One such couple, parents of a friend of mine,
exemplify this principle for me. The husband worked at a

steel mill in Utah. At lunch he would pull out his scriptures
or a Church magazine and read. W hen the other workers
saw this, they ridiculed him and challenged his beliefs.
W henever they did, he spoke to them with kindness and
confidence. He did not allow their disrespect to make him
angry or upset.

Years later one of the more vocal mockers became
very ill. Before he died, he requested that this humble
man speak at his funeral—which he did.

This faithful member of the Church never had much in
the way of social status or wealth, but his influence
extended deeply to all who knew him. He died in an
industrial accident while stopping to help another worker
who was stranded in the snow.

W ithin a year his widow had to undergo brain surgery,
which has left her unable to walk. But people love coming
to spend time with her because she listens. She
remembers. She cares. Unable to write, she memorizes
her children’’s and grandchildren’s telephone numbers.
She lovingly remembers birthdays and anniversaries.

Those who visit her come away feeling better about
life and about themselves. They feel her love. They know
she cares. She never complains but spends her days
blessing the lives of others. One of her friends said this
woman was one of the few people she had ever known
who truly exemplifies the love and life of Jesus Christ.

This couple would have been the first to say they were
not of much importance in this world. But the Lord uses
a scale very different from the world’s to weigh the worth
of a soul. He knows this faithful couple; He loves them.
Their actions are a living witness of their strong faith in

Him. (“You Matter to Him,” Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ?;
emphasis added)

You Matter to God –You Are Not 
Invisible To Him

Dieter F. Uchtdorf - of the First Presidency
My dear brothers and sisters, it may be true that man

is nothing in comparison to the greatness of the universe.
At times we may even feel insignificant, invisible, alone,
or forgotten. But always remember—you matter to Him!
If you ever doubt that, consider these four divine
principles:

First, God loves the humble and meek, for they are
“greatest in the kingdom of heaven.” (Matt. 18:4; see also
verses 1-3)

Second, the Lord entrusts “the fulness of [His] gospel
[to] be proclaimed by the weak and the simple unto the
ends of the world.” (D&C 1:23)  He has chosen “the weak
things of the world [to] come forth and break down the
mighty and strong ones” (D&C 1:19) and to put to shame
“the things which are mighty.” (1 Cor. 1:27)

Third, no matter where you live, no matter how humble
your circumstances, how meager your employment, how
limited your abilities, how ordinary your appearance, or
how little your calling in the Church may appear to you,
you are not invisible to your Heavenly Father. He loves



you. He knows your humble heart and your acts of love
and kindness. Together, they form a lasting testimony of
your fidelity and faith.

Fourth and finally, please understand that what you
see and experience now is not what forever will be. You
will not feel loneliness, sorrow, pain, or discouragement
forever. W e have the faithful promise of God that He will
neither forget nor forsake those who incline their hearts
to Him (see Heb/ 13:5). Have hope and faith in that
promise. Learn to love your Heavenly Father and become
His disciple in word and in deed.

Be assured that if you but hold on, believe in Him, and
remain faithful in keeping the commandments, one day
you will experience for yourselves the promises revealed
to the Apostle Paul: “Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard,
neither have entered into the heart of man, the things
which God hath prepared for them that love him.” (1 Cor.
2:9)

Brothers and sisters, the most powerful Being in the
universe is the Father of your spirit. He knows you. He
loves you with a perfect love.

God sees you not only as a mortal being on a small
planet who lives for a brief season—He sees you as His
child. He sees you as the being you are capable and
designed to become. He wants you to know that you
matter to Him.

May we ever believe, trust, and align our lives so that
we will understand our true eternal worth and potential.

(“You Matter to Him,” Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ?)

Two Ways Satan Deceives 
the Rank and File

Dieter F. Uchtdorf - of the First Presidency
The great deceiver knows that one of his most

effective tools in leading the children of God astray is to
appeal to the extremes of the paradox of man. To some,
he appeals to their prideful tendencies, puffing them up
and encouraging them to believe in the fantasy of their
own self-importance and invincibility. He tells them they
have transcended the ordinary and that because of
ability, birthright, or social status, they are set apart from
the common measure of all that surrounds them. He
leads them to conclude that they are therefore not subject
to anyone else’s rules and not to be bothered by anyone
else’s problems. ...

Disciples of Jesus Christ understand that compared to
eternity, our existence in this mortal sphere is only “a
small moment” in space and time (D&C 121:7). They
know that a person’s true value has little to do with what
the world holds in high esteem. They know you could pile
up the accumulated currency of the entire world and it
could not buy a loaf of bread in the economy of heaven.

Those who will “inherit the kingdom of God” (3 Ne.
1:38) are those who become “as a child, submissive,
meek, humble, patient, full of love.”  Mosiah 3:19)   “For
every one that exalteth himself shall be abased; and he
that humbleth himself shall be exalted.” (Luke 18:14; see
also verses 9-13). Such disciples understand also “that
when ye are in the service of your fellow beings ye are
only in the service of your God.” (Mosiah 2:17)

Another way Satan deceives is through
discouragement. He attempts to focus our sight on our
own insignificance until we begin to doubt that we have
much worth. He tells us that we are too small for anyone
to take notice, that we are forgotten—especially by God.

(“You Matter to Him,” Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ?)

You Are Never Forgotten

Dieter F. Uchtdorf - of the First Presidency
Another way Satan deceives is through discouragement.
He attempts to focus our sight on our own insignificance
until we begin to doubt that we have much worth. He tells
us that we are too small for anyone to take notice, that we
are forgotten——especially by God.

Let me share with you a personal experience that may
be of some help to those who feel insignificant, forgotten,
or alone.

Many years ago I attended pilot training in the United
States Air Force. I was far away from my home, a young
W est German soldier, born in Czechoslovakia, who had
grown up in East Germany and spoke English only with
great difficulty. I clearly remember my journey to our
training base in Texas. I was on a plane, sitting next to a
passenger who spoke with a heavy Southern accent. I
could scarcely understand a word he said. I actually
wondered if I had been taught the wrong language all
along. I was terrified by the thought that I had to compete
for the coveted top spots in pilot training against students
who were native English speakers.

W hen I arrived on the air base in the small town of Big
Spring, Texas, I looked for and found the Latter-day Saint
branch, which consisted of a handful of wonderful
members who were meeting in rented rooms on the air
base itself. The members were in the process of building
a small meetinghouse that would serve as a permanent
place for the Church. Back in those days members
provided much of the labor on new buildings.

Day after day I attended my pilot training and studied
as hard as I could and then spent most of my spare time
working on the new meetinghouse. There I learned that
a two-by-four is not a dance step but a piece of wood. I
also learned the important survival skill of missing my
thumb when pounding a nail.

I spent so much time working on the meetinghouse
that the branch president—who also happened to be one
of our flight instructors—expressed concern that I
perhaps should spend more time studying.

My friends and fellow student pilots engaged
themselves in free-time activities as well, although I think
it’s safe to say that some of those activities would not
have been in alignment with today’s For the Strength of
Youth pamphlet. For my part, I enjoyed being an active
part of this tiny west Texas branch, practicing my newly
acquired carpentry skills, and improving my English as I
fulfilled my callings to teach in the elders quorum and in
Sunday School.

At the time, Big Spring, despite its name, was a small,
insignificant, and unknown place. And I often felt exactly
the same way about myself—insignificant, unknown, and
quite alone. Even so, I never once wondered if the Lord
had forgotten me or if He would ever be able to find me
there. I knew that it didn’t matter to Heavenly Father
where I was, where I ranked with others in my pilot
training class, or what my calling in the Church was.
W hat mattered to Him was that I was doing the best I
could, that my heart was inclined toward Him, and that I
was willing to help those around me. I knew if I did the
best I could, all would be well.  And all was well. [Dieter F.
Uchtdorf graduated first in his class] (“You Matter to Him,”

Ensign, Nov. 2011, p. ?)



God Loves Us So Much that the Things that
are Important to Us Become Important to Him

J.  Devn Cornish of the Seventy
My beloved sisters and brothers, God our Father is not

a feeling or an idea or a force. He is a holy person who,
as the scriptures teach, has a face and hands and a
glorious immortal body. He is real, He knows each of us
individually, and He loves us, every one. He wants to
bless us. ...

Perhaps a personal experience will help to illustrate
the point. W hen I was a young resident physician at
Boston Children’s Hospital, I worked long hours and
traveled between the hospital and our home in
W atertown, Massachusetts, mostly by bicycle since my
wife and young family needed our car. One evening I was
riding home after a long period in the hospital, feeling
tired and hungry and at least a bit discouraged. I knew I
needed to give my wife and four small children not only
my time and energy when I got home but also a cheery
attitude. I was, frankly, finding it hard to just keep
pedaling.

My route would take me past a fried chicken shop, and
I felt like I would be a lot less hungry and tired if I could
pause for a piece of chicken on my way home. I knew
they were running a sale on thighs or drumsticks for 29
cents each, but when I checked my wallet, all I had was
one nickel. As I rode along, I told the Lord my situation
and asked if, in His mercy, He could let me find a quarter
on the side of the road. I told Him that I didn’t need this as
a sign but that I would be really grateful if He felt to grant
me this kind blessing.

I began watching the ground more intently but saw
nothing. Trying to maintain a faith-filled but submissive
attitude as I rode, I approached the store. Then, almost
exactly across the street from the chicken place, I saw a
quarter on the ground. W ith gratitude and relief, I picked
it up, bought the chicken, savored every morsel, and rode
happily home.

In His mercy, the God of heaven, the Creator and
Ruler of all things everywhere, had heard a prayer about
a very minor thing. One might well ask why He would
concern Himself with something so small. I am led to
believe that our Heavenly Father loves us so much that
the things that are important to us become important to
Him, just because He loves us. How much more would
He want to help us with the big things that we ask, which
are right (see 3 Nephi 18:20)?

Little children, young people, and adults alike, please
believe how very much your loving Heavenly Father
wants to bless you. But because He will not infringe upon
our agency, we must ask for His help. This is generally
done through prayer. Prayer is one of the most precious
gifts of God to man. (“The Privilege of Prayer,” Ensign,

Nov. 2011, p. ?)

Those who Preside in the Church are not
Valued More Than the Ordinary Members 

of the Church

Boyd K. Packer - Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
There is the natural tendency to look at those who are

sustained to presiding positions, to consider them to be
higher and of more value in the Church or to their families
than an ordinary member. Somehow we feel they are
worth more to the Lord than are we.  It just does not work

that way! 
It would be very disappointing to my wife and to me if

we supposed any one of our children would think that we
think we are of more worth to the family or to the Church
than they are, or to think that one calling in the Church
was esteemed over another or that any calling would be
thought to be less important. 

Recently, one of our sons was sustained as ward
mission leader. His wife told us how thrilled he was with
the call. It fits the very heavy demands of his work. He
has the missionary spirit and will find good use for his
Spanish, which he has kept polished from his missionary
days. W e also were very, very pleased at his call. 

W hat my son and his wife are doing with their little
children transcends anything they could do in the Church
or out. No service could be more important to the Lord
than the devotion they give to one another and to their
little children. And so it is with all our other children. The
ultimate end of all activity in the Church centers in the
home and the family. 

As General Authorities of the Church, we are just the
same as you are, and you are just the same as we are.
You have the same access to the powers of revelation for
your families and for your work and for your callings as
we do. 

It is also true that there is an order to things in the
Church. W hen you are called to an office, you then
receive revelation that belongs to that office that would
not be given to others. 

No member of the Church is esteemed by the Lord as
more or less than any other. It just does not work that
way! Remember, He is a father—our Father. The Lord is
“no respecter of persons.” 

W e are not worth more to the onrolling of the Lord’s
work than were Brother and Sister Toutai Paletu’a in
Nuku’alofa, Tonga; or Brother and Sister Carlos
Cifuentes in Santiago, Chile; or Brother and Sister Peter
Dalebout in the Netherlands; or Brother and Sister Tatsui
Sato of Japan; or hundreds of others I have met while
traveling about the world. It just does not work that way.

And so the Church moves on. It is carried upon the
shoulders of worthy members living ordinary lives among
ordinary families, guided by the Holy Ghost and the Light
of Christ, which is in them. (“The Weak and Simple of the
Church,” Ensign, Nov 2007, 6–9; italics and underlining are not original)

The Ordinary Rank and File Members are No
Less Serviceable

Howard W. Hunter (1907-1995)- President
Let me begin with a well-known verse from the Book

of Mormon about the young and valiant Captain Moroni:
"If all men had been, and were, and ever would be,

like unto Moroni, behold, the very powers of hell would
have been shaken forever; yea, the devil would never
have power over the hearts of the children of men" (Alma
48:17). 

W hat a compliment to a famous and powerful man. I
can't imagine a finer tribute. Two verses later is a
statement about Helaman and his brethren, who played
a less conspicuous role than Moroni: 

"Now behold, Helaman and his brethren were no less
serviceable unto the people than was Moroni" (Alma
48:19). 

In other words, even through Helaman was not as
noticeable or conspicuous as Moroni, he was as
serviceable; that is, he was as helpful or useful as
Moroni. 



Obviously we could profit greatly by studying the life of
Captain Moroni. He is an example of faith, service,
dedication, commitment, and many other godly attributes.
Instead I have chosen to focus on those who are not in
the limelight, yet are "no less serviceable," as the
scripture phrased it.

Not everyone is going to be the student body president
or the Relief Society president or the teacher of the
elders' quorum. Not all are going to be like Moroni
catching the acclaim all day every day. No, most will be
quiet, relatively unknown folks who come and go and do
their work without fanfare. To those of you who may find
that lonely or frightening or just unspectacular, I say you
are "no less serviceable" than the most spectacular of
your associates. You, too, are part of God's army.

Football season is upon us. I am reminded of the
contribution of each player to the success of any team.

Understandably enough, the quarterback is often
given more attention than the other players, but his skill,
learning, and efforts would be of little value if the other
players did not play their part. Imagine what would
happen if, on each play of the game, the guard, or one of
the other offensive linemen laid down on the job or gave
up his effort to protect the quarterback. W hat if the rest of
the team decided not to put forth their very best effort?
The answer is obvious. The quarterback could contribute
nothing to the team. 

Like the offensive linemen and other unsung heroes
on the football team, most of us may spend much of our
lives giving service in relative obscurity. Consider the
profound service a mother or father gives in the quiet
anonymity of a worthy Latter-day Saint home. Think of the
Gospel Doctrine teachers and Primary choristers and
Scoutmasters and Relief Society visiting teachers who
serve and bless millions but whose names will never be
publicly applauded. 

The limelight of contemporary attention so often
focuses on the "one" rather than the many. Individuals
are frequently elevated as heroes. But sometimes that
recognition is not deserved or may even celebrate the
wrong values. This presents us with the challenge to
choose wisely our heroes and examples, while also
giving thanks for those legions of friends and citizens who
are not so famous but who are "no less serviceable" than
the Moronis of our lives. (“Out of the Limelight,” New Era, Sept.
1991, pp.4-7)

The Importance of the Rank and File 
of the Church

Boyd K. Packer - Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
[This talk was given in the April 1980 General

Conference–at the time the Church was celebrating it’s
150th year since the organization of the Church.]

The rank and file of The Church of Jesus Christ of
Latter-day Saints, present and past, who now number in
the millions, have each carried their part.

Lives are shaped through the influence of obscure,
faithful members who carry the spirit of the gospel.

W hen once I tried to thank a great teacher and
patriarch, W illiam E. Berrett, he quickly passed the credit
back to one who had taught him. An old convert from
Norway was called to teach a group of m ischievous
Aaronic Priesthood boys. They were greatly amused by
his broken English, but somehow the Spirit polished his
words and soon the boys responded.

I have heard Brother Berrett testify on more than one
occasion, "W e could warm our hands by the fire of his

faith.” 
President Heber J. Grant once heard Bishop Millen

Atwood preach a sermon in the Thirteenth W ard, "I was
studying grammar at the time," he said, "and he made
some grammatical errors in his talk.

“I wrote down his first sentence, smiled to myself, and
said: 'I am going to get ... enough material to last me for
the entire winter in my night school grammar class.' W e
had to take ... four sentences a week, that were not
grammatically correct, together with our corrections.

“... But I did not write anything more after that first
sentence-not a word; and when Millen Atwood stopped
preaching, tears were rolling down my cheeks, tears of
gratitude and thanksgiving that welled up into my eyes
because of the marvelous testimony which that man bore
of the divine mission of Joseph Smith, the Prophet of
God. ...”

He continued: "Although it is now more than sixty-five
years since I listened to that sermon, it is just as vivid
today, and the sensations and feelings that I had are just
as fixed with me, as they were the day I heard it. ...

“... the one thing above all others that has impressed
me has been the spirit, the inspiration of the living God
that an individual had, when proclaiming the Gospel, and
not the language. ... I have endeavored, from that day to
this ... to judge men and women by the spirit they have;
for I have learned absolutely, that it is the spirit that giveth
life and understanding, and not the letter-the letter killeth"
(Improvement Era, Apr. 1939, p. 201).

W henever we seek for true testimony we come,
finally, to ordinary men and women and children.

Let me quote from the diary of Joseph Millett, a
little-known missionary of an earlier time. Called on a
mission to Canada, he went alone and on foot. In
Canada, during the wintertime, he said:

“I felt my weakness. A poor, ill-clothed, ignorant boy in
my teens, thousands of miles from home among
strangers.

“The promise in my blessing and the encouraging
words of President Young to me, with the faith I had in
the gospel, kept me up.

“Many times I would turn into the woods ... in some
desolate place with a heart full, wet eyes, to call on my
master for strength or aid.

“I believed the Gospel of Christ. I had never preached
it. I knew not where to find it in the scriptures.”

That didn't matter so much, for, "I had to give my Bible
to the boatman at Digby for passage across the sound.”

Years later, Joseph Millett, with his large family, was
suffering through very, very difficult times. He wrote in his
journal:

“One of my children came in and said that Brother
Newton Hall's folks was out of bread, had none that day.

“I divided our flour in a sack to send up to Brother Hall.
Just then Brother Hall came.

“Says I, 'Brother Hall, are you out of flour?’
“ 'Brother Millett, we have none.’
“ ‘'W ell, Brother Hall, there is some in that sack. I have

divided and was going to send it to you. Your children told
mine that you was out.’

“ ‘Brother Hall began to cry. He said he had tried
others, but could not get any. He went to the cedars and
prayed to the Lord, and the Lord told him to go to Joseph
Millett.

“ 'W ell Brother Hall, you needn't bring this back. If the
Lord sent you for it you don't owe me for it.’ “

That night Joseph Millett recorded a remarkable
sentence in his journal:



“You can't tell me how good it made me feel to know
that the Lord knew there was such a person as Joseph
Millett" (Diary of Joseph Millett, holograph, Archives of The Church of
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, Salt Lake City).

The Lord knew Joseph Millett. And He knows all those
men and women like him, and they are many. Theirs are
the lives that are most worth recording.

This rank and file of the Church–150 years of
them–have brought the truth to this generation. It is
planted where it is most likely to bear an abundant
harvest-in the hearts of the ordinary people.  (“A Tribute to
the Rank and File of the Church,” Ensign, May 1980, p.62)

Do Not Underestimate the Power of Faith in
the Ordinary Latter-day Saints

Boyd K. Packer - Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
As the Lord told Oliver Granger, "W hen [they fall they]

shall rise again, for [their] sacrifice shall be more sacred
unto me than [their] increase" (D&C 117:13).

Some worry endlessly over missions that were
missed, or marriages that did not turn out, or babies that
did not arrive, or children that seem lost, or dreams
unfulfilled, or because age limits what they can do. I do
not think it pleases the Lord when we worry because we
think we never do enough or that what we do is never
good enough.

Some needlessly carry a heavy burden of guilt which
could be removed through confession and repentance.

The Lord did not say of Oliver, “[If] he falls," but “When
he falls he shall rise again" (D&C 117:13; emphasis
added).

Some years ago in the Philippines we arrived early for
a conference. Sitting on the curb were a father and
mother and four small children dressed in their Sunday
best. They had come several hours on a bus and were
having the first meal of the day. Each of them was eating
a cob of cold, boiled corn. The cost of the bus to Manila
probably came out of their food budget.

As I watched that family, my heart overflowed with
emotion. There is the Church. There is the power. There
is the future. As with families in many lands, they pay
their tithing, sustain their leaders, and do their best to
serve.

For more than 40 years, my wife and I have traveled
over the earth. W e know members of the Church in
perhaps a hundred countries. W e have felt the power in
their simple faith. Their individual testimonies and their
sacrifice have had a profound effect on us.

I do not like to receive honors. Compliments always
bother me, because the great work of moving the gospel
forward has in the past, does now, and will in the future
depend upon ordinary members.

My wife and I do not expect reward for ourselves
greater than will come to our own children or to our
parents. W e do not press nor do we really want our
children to set great prominence and visibility in the world
or even in the Church as their goal in life. That has so
very little to do with the worth of the soul. They will fulfill
our dreams if they live the gospel and raise their children
in faith.

Like John, “[W e] have no greater joy than to hear that
[our] children walk in truth" (3 Jn. 1:4).

Some years ago, as president of the New England
Mission, I left Fredericton, New Brunswick. It was 40
degrees below zero. As the plane taxied away from that
small terminal, I saw two young elders standing outside,

waving good-bye. I thought, "Foolish boys. W hy do they
not go inside where it's warm?”

Suddenly there came over me a powerful prompting,
a revelation: There in these two ordinary young
missionaries stands the priesthood of Almighty God. I
leaned back, content to leave the missionary work for that
entire province of Canada in their hands. It was a lesson
I have never forgotten.

Eight weeks ago Elder W illiam W alker of the Seventy
and I held a zone conference in Naha for 44 missionaries
on the island of Okinawa. President Mills of the Japan
Fukuoka Mission was prevented from attending by an
approaching ferocious typhoon. The young zone leaders
conducted that meeting with as much inspiration and
dignity as their mission president might have done. W e
left the next morning in gale-force winds, content to leave
the missionaries in their care.

Recently in Osaka, Japan, Elders Russell Ballard and
Henry Eyring of the Twelve and I, together with President
David Sorensen and others of the Seventy, met with 21
mission presidents and 26 Area Authority Seventies.
There were among the Area Authority Seventies Elder
Subandriyo from Jakarta, Indonesia; Elder Chu-Jen Chia
from Beijing, China; Elder Remus G. Villarete of the
Philippines; Elder W on Yong Ko from Korea; and 22
others-only two Americans among them. It was a uniting
of nations, tongues, and people. None of them are paid.
They all serve freely, grateful to be called to the work.

W e reorganized stakes in Okazaki, Sapporo, and
Osaka, Japan. All three of the new stake presidents and
an incredible number of the leaders had joined the
Church as teenagers. Most of them had lost their fathers
in the war.

Elder Yoshihiko Kikuchi of the Seventy is one of that
generation.

The calamities that the Lord foresaw now come upon
an unrepentant world. At once, generation after
generation of youth come forward. They are given in
marriage. They keep the covenants made in the house of
the Lord. They have children and do not let society set
limits upon family life.

Today we fulfill the prophecy "that [Oliver Granger's]
name shall be had in sacred remembrance from
generation to generation, forever and ever" (D&C
117:12). He was not a great man in terms of the world.
Nevertheless, the Lord said, "Let no man despise my
servant Oliver Granger, but let the blessings “be on him
forever and ever" (D&C 117:15).

Let no one underestimate the power of faith in the
ordinary Latter-day Saints. Remember the Lord said,
"Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of
these my brethren, ye have done it unto me" (Matt.
25:40).  (“The Least of These,” Ensign, November 2004, p.86)

It’s Service, Not Status that Counts

Neal A. Maxwell (1926-2004)- Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
W hile it is true that at times we may feel overwhelmed,

it is also true that occasionally we may feel
underwhelmed. The truth is, however, that nobody is ever
really underwhelmed in terms of opportunities for service.
As the associate commissioner for seminaries and
institutes, Joe J. Christensen, has observed: 

“I believe there is no place in God’’s service that is not
bigger than we are, not greater than the talents we bring
to bear on the assignment, whether as a home teacher,
a secretary, a clerk, a visiting teacher, a teacher of any
kind, a counselor, a bishop, or whatever, if we magnify



our calling.” 
Yet one of the recurring challenges of life for some,

both in and out of the Church, is the feeling that they
occasionally have that they have more to offer in the way
of talent, skill, or insight than they are permitted to give or
than is being used by their fellowmen. Even when the
craving for impact is somewhat selfless, it must
nevertheless be check-reined by Alma’’s important
insight: 

“O that I were an angel, and could have the wish of
mine heart, that I might go forth and speak with the trump
of God, with a voice to shake the earth, and cry
repentance unto every people! 

“Yea, I would declare unto every soul, as with the
voice of thunder, repentance and the plan of redemption,
that they should repent and come unto our God, that
there might not be more sorrow upon all the face of the
earth. 

“But behold, I am a man, and do sin in my wish; for I
ought to be content with the things which the Lord hath
allotted unto me.”” (Alma 29:1–3; italics added.) 

It should not surprise us that our competencies will not
always conform to the configuration of needs presented
by others. W e will, at times, actually have more of some
skills to contribute than we are given a chance to
contribute in formal ways. At other times, however, we
will merely think we have more to contribute; exaggerated
expectations of self may exacerbate the feeling of being
under-used. W e should not expect church service, or
even life itself, to provide us with a perfect match
between our need to help and the need of others for our
help. Harsh as this may sound, too many people struggle
unnecessarily because the gears of helping don’’t always
mesh with the gears of accepting help. ...

Plainly, our challenge often is to strike a happy
balance between the sincere feeling, "More used would
I be," and the reality given to us by Alma, who also had a
sincere desire for an impact on his fellowmen, but who
counseled us to be "content with the things which the
Lord hath allotted." (Alma 29:3.) 

Since patience is one of the traits of a saint (see
Mosiah 3:19), it should not surprise us that we must
sometimes learn patience not only by physical suffering,
but also by sometimes having something to offer which,
for one reason or another, we are prevented from
offering, at least on the terms we would like to make the
contribution. To trust God enough to accept the reality
that he knows perfectly both what we have to offer and
what we desire is a special form of trust. After all, when
we sing in the hymn, "I'll go where you want me to go,
dear Lord" (Hymns, no. 75), presumably our pledge
includes a willingness to stay right where we are, if that is
where the Lord wants us.

Sometimes when we think we see what is needed
(and feel that we can offer just what is needed), we must
still surrender to the sublime wisdom of our Heavenly
Father, who "knoweth all things." (1 Jn. 3:20.) Sometimes
we are tested, therefore, not only by the requirement that
we place certain things on the altar of sacrifice and
service, but also by the trial of circumstances that seem
to prevent us from placing a portion of self on the altar.
...

A sweet, humble, and relevant insight has been given
by Elder LeGrand Richards, whose father, George F.
Richards, was president of the Council of the Twelve and
barely senior to President David O. McKay. Elder
LeGrand Richards stated that he believed his father to be
just as good a man as President McKay, but he believed

the Lord wanted President McKay, who had unusual
administrative ability, to preside over the Church. He felt
that was the reason why George F. Richards was taken
before David O. McKay, who shortly thereafter became
President of the Church. Sometimes the rest of us, in our
search for status, get confused about the relationship of
status to righteousness. It is not the expanse of the
ecclesiastical epaulets we wear on our shoulders, but our
willingness to put our shoulder to the wheel that counts!
Elder Richards's candid, but warm, comment is a potent
reminder regardless of where we serve. 

President J. Reuben Clark, Jr., likewise noted that it is
not where we serve, but how. Dostoevsky observed that
some people are willing to serve their fellowmen if they
can do some grand act quickly, only once, and with much
applause.

Sometimes we prefer serving in those stations where
there is more visibility; it isn't that we are not called to
serve, but where we are called to serve that troubles us.
If this latter reason is why we feel un-called or under-
used, we should make allowance for the possibility that
God may have chosen to teach us certain lessons. 

Having said all of this, we need to remember, too, that
while the doctrines of the kingdom are perfect, its people
are imperfect. In fact, we can unintentionally transmit
some of our defects to the environment in the part of the
kingdom in which we serve. Part of maturing (so that we
do not have exaggerated expectations about life in the
Church--for things are not done perfectly and with
mathematical precision) is simply to realize each of us is
a part of it all! 

God's basic purposes roll forward. He is m indful of our
every act and every thought, and he is never surprised.
How we handle challenges is a real key to our character.
President Spencer W . Kimball has said that sometimes
when we can't change circumstances, the wise thing to
do is to change our attitude about those circumstances.
...

Here are some simple things we can and should
always do: 

1. Put our shoulder to the wheel, rather than stepping
back and yelling for someone to provide us a tow truck.

2. Beware of pride. The Lord says in the fourth section
of the Doctrine and Covenants, "if you have desires to
serve God ye are called to the work." (D&C 4:3.) But he
means righteous desires, not desires for status. 

The Lord also notes therein that charity qualifies one
for the work, but there is no mention that a craving for
causality qualifies one for the work. W hen some are
given a chance to do a task, they bring their own
agendum and, unfortunately, seek to do their will, not
God's. 

3. Beware of self-pity. W hen we seem tempted to call
ourselves to the Lord's attention by answering when
uncalled, "Lord, here I am," we instead ought to ask of
our present assignment, "Lord, am I doing enough?"
W hen failure seems foretold, we ought to ask with
genuine concern, as the earlier disciples asked, "Lord, is
it I?"

4. Beware of making comparisons. Perhaps when the
Lord asks us to put our hand to the plow and not look
back, he is also suggesting that we ought not to look
around for comparative purposes, either. 

5. Develop a personal sense of historical and
scriptural perspective. W e need to remember that God
sees things more clearly than we do. W hat we see that is
going on in our lives, therefore, is not necessarily all that
is really going on from an eternal perspective.



6. Accept the potential in each learning experience.
W e must learn to serve in tasks that require thrust and
initiative, but also in roles that focus on maintenance. The
one produces the thrills of a beachhead landing in enemy
territory, while in jobs involving "minding the store" one
must often serve quietly. 

7. Count our blessings. W hatever our current calling
in a branch or ward, a district or a stake, we also have
continuing and significant callings in our families and
callings to be good neighbors–callings from which we can
never be released. 

8. Develop multiple sources of satisfaction through
wise and multiple services to mankind. Elder Bruce R.
McConkie has said that "service is essential to salvation."
("Only an Elder," Ensign, June 1975, p. 68.) Service can
be given in so many ways, and when thus pursued, if one
opportunity for service dries up, we are not left unfulfilled.

9. Search our souls to see if it is possible that in our
present tasks we may be giving of our time, talents, and
money without really giving fully of ourselves. It is
possible to withhold self while still doing much. It has
been noted how some prefer to give presents rather than
presence! (Dorothy Briggs, Your Child's Self-Esteem: The
Key to His Life, p. 66.) 

Finally, this should sober us with sweetness: God
does not begin by asking us about our ability, but only
about our availability, and if we then prove our
dependability, he will increase our capability!  (It's Service,
Not Status, That Counts,” Ensign, July 1975, pp. 5-7)

Be Content With God Allots Us

Neal A. Maxwell (Quorum of the Twelve Apostles)
In just a few words, a major insight came to the

conscientious and the converted through Alma: “For I
ought to be content with the things which the Lord hath
allotted unto me” (Alma 29:3). However, just prior, Alma
urgently desired to be the “trump of God” so that he might
“shake the earth” (Alma 29:1). But not because of ego; in
fact, Alma wanted to declare repentance and the plan of
redemption to all mankind so that there might be no more
human sorrow (see Alma 29:2). Yet Alma’s contentment
rested on the reality that God finally allots to us according
to our wills (see Alma 29:4). W hat could be more fair?

Thus becoming content with his calling, Alma then
meekly hoped to be an instrument to help save some
soul (see Alma 29:9). A significant spiritual journey is thus
reflected in but nine soliloquy-like verses.

The same contentment awaits us if our own desires
can be worked through and aligned. ...

Being content means acceptance without self-pity.
Meekly borne, however, deprivations such as these can
end up being like excavations that make room for greatly
enlarged souls.

Thus, developing greater contentment within certain of
our existing constraints and opportunities is one of our
challenges. Otherwise we may feel underused,
underwhelmed, and underappreciated—while, ironically,
within our givens are unused opportunities for service all
about us. Neither should we pine away, therefore, for
certain things outside God’’s givens, such as for the
powerful voice of an angel, because there is so much to
do within what has been allotted to us (see Alma 29:3–4).
Furthermore, varied as our allotted circumstances may
be, we can still keep the commandments of God!

Meanwhile, we serve as each other’s clinical material
in the particular sample of humanity constituting “what is
allotted unto [us].” The sample may shrink or swell, but

most important is what we are and what we do within
those varied allocations and in the particular “work to
which [we] have been called” (Alma 29:6).

Thus “the holy present” contains the allotted acres for
our discipleship. W e need not be situated in prime time
with prime visibility in order to work out our own salvation!

In contrast, however, as to improving our behavior,
there are no borders that we cannot cross and no
shortage of visas for those willing to venture!

Incremental improvement is, therefore, the order of
the day, and it clearly requires the accompaniment of the
Lord’’s long-suffering as we struggle to learn the
necessary lessons.

Mary, having been told some wondrous things about
herself and what lay ahead, nevertheless “kept all these
things, and pondered them in her heart” (Luke 2:19).
Pondering often precedes contentment.

Performance is what matters, not the size of the
stage. The Sea of Galilee, only 13 miles by 7, was
nevertheless large enough to provide the disciples with a
vital experience involving faith and walking on the water
(see Matt. 14:22–33). The wind was boisterous and
frightening! Even so, compare the size of those Galilean
swells and the length of that storm with what Nephi and
party had to endure on the vast ocean! (see 1 Ne.
18:13–21). Yet both episodes provided the needed
learning experiences. Of course, I should be careful
about comparisons involving excesses of water, realizing
Noah is in the historical audience!

Thus, less spectacular episodes, just as good
individuals with lower profiles, are “no less serviceable” in
order to get the job done (Alma 48:19). ...

Life’s necessary defining moments come within our
allotments, and we make “on the record” choices within
these allotments. Our responses are what matter.
Sufficient unto each life are the tests thereof! (see Matt.
6:34). ...

The justice and mercy of God will have been so
demonstrably perfect that at the Final Judgment there will
be no complaints, including from those who once
questioned what God had allotted in the mortal
framework (see 2 Ne. 9:14–15; Alma 5:15–19; Alma
12:3–14; Alma 42:23–26, 30).  

Hence, we can and “ought to be content with the
things allotted to us,” being circumstantially content but
without being self-satisfied and behaviorally content with
ourselves (see 3 Ne. 12:48; 3 Ne. 27:27; Matt. 5:48).

Such contentment is more than shoulder-shrugging
passivity. It reflects our participative assent rather than
uncaring resignation.

The Lord knows our circumstances and the intents of
our hearts, and surely the talents and gifts He has given
us. He is able to gauge perfectly how we have performed
within what is allotted to us, including by lifting up some
of the many surrounding hands that hang down. Thus,
yearning for expanded opportunities while failing to use
those at hand is bad form spiritually.

W hat we could and have done within our allotted
acreage, therefore, is known perfectly by the Master of
the vineyard. ...

Let us remember in our age of spin, the only spin God
desires is our freely turning away from sin and turning to
Him. Therefore, the Lord does not seek to overwhelm us
but instead to help us overcome the world! (see D&C
64:2; Rev. 3:21).

Thus, within our allotments we see how the saintly
display kindness even within barbed-wire circumstances,
yet others have barbed attitudes even within opulence.



Meanwhile, the discontented continue to build their own
pools of self-pity, some Olympic size.

W e see something else in Alma’s inspired and
instructive episode. Alma acknowledges that God has
placed individuals in every nation who can preach and
teach His word (see Alma 29:8). Thus, if we press too
much, too often, and too hard for enlarged personal roles,
we could actually shrink the field of action needed by
others. Furthermore, our trusting contentment lets the
Holy Ghost have precious time in which to do His special
work.

W hen spiritually aligned, a poise can come, even
when we do not know “the meaning of all things” (1 Ne.
11:17). Such contented assurance produces not
arrogance but quiet acceptance, which is its own form of
being “anxiously engaged” but without all the bells and
whistles (D&C 58:27; see also D&C 58:28).

However, this spiritual contentment rests on our
accepting the Atonement of Jesus, because we “have
come to a knowledge of the goodness of God, and his
matchless power, and his wisdom, and his patience, and
his long-suffering towards the children of men; and also,
the atonement which has been prepared from the
foundation of the world” (Mosiah 4:6).

Again, brothers and sisters, seeing Alma move from
wanting to be a “trump” to being a humble “instrument”
and from wanting to “shake the earth” to “perhaps
[bringing] some soul to repentance” is a stunning
transition! Furthermore, isn’t it wonderful that we are
permitted to grow, whether that growth is expressed in
the space of nine verses or in a lifetime?  (“Content with the
Things Allotted unto Us,” Ensign, May 2000, 72)

“To Them of the Last Wagon”

J. Reuben Clark, Jr. (1871-1961) - of the First Presidency
[In the October 1947 General Conference, a hundred

years after pioneering saints began to gather to Salt Lake
Valley, President Clark delivered an address entitled, “To
Them of the Last Wagon.”  The following are excerpts
from that talk about the rank and file of the Church.]

At the near close of this one hundredth year of the
entering into these valleys of your fathers and your
mothers, some of yours and mine, I wish to speak a few
further words of humble tribute and thanksgiving to them,
and especially to the meekest and lowliest of them, those
great souls, majestic in the simplicity of their faith and in
their living testimony of the truth of the restored gospel, to
those souls in name unknown, unremembered,
unhonored in the pages of history, but lovingly revered
round the hearthstones of their children and their
children's children who pass down from generation to
generation the story of their faith and their mighty works,
and the righteousness of their lives and living, those souls
who worked and worked, and prayed and followed, and
wrought so gloriously.

I would not take away one word of praise or gratitude,
honor or reverence from the great men who led these
humble ones of ours. ... But I should like now and here to
say a few words about those who trod after where those
giants led, some in the same companies that the
Brethren piloted, some in later companies following that
year and the years after, some in the fateful handcarts
with their un-excelled devotion, heroism, and faith, all
trickling forward in a never-failing, tiny stream, till they
filled the valley they entered and then flowed out at the

sides and ends, peopling this whole wilderness-waste
which they fructified, making it to fulfil the ancient
prophecy that the desert should blossom as the rose.

I would like to say something about the last wagon in
each of the long wagon trains that toiled slowly over the
plains, up mountain defiles, down steep, narrow canyons,
and out into the valley floor that was to be home-this last
wagon: last, because the ox team that pulled it was the
smallest and leanest and weakest, and had the tenderest
feet of any in the train; it was slow starting, and slow
moving; last, because worn and creaking, it took more
time to fix and to grease, for young Jimmy generally had
trouble in getting the wagon jack under the "ex"; last,
because its wind-rent cover was old and patched and
took hours to mend and tie up to keep out the storm; last,
because the wife, heavy with child, must rest till the very
moment of starting; last, because sickly little Bill, the last
born, poorly nourished, must be washed and coaxed to
eat the rough food, all they had; last, because with all his
tasks–helping little Bill, cooking and cleaning up the
breakfast–Mother was not able to help much–Father took
a little longer little longer to yoke his cattle and to gird
himself for the day's labor; last, because his morning
prayers took a few more minutes than the others
spent–he had so many blessings to thank the Lord for
and some special blessings to ask the Lord to grant
blessings of health and strength, especially for his wife,
and for little Bill, and for the rest, and then the blessings
for himself that his own courage would not fail, but most
of all for the blessing of faith, faith in God and in the
Brethren who sometimes seemed so far away. For they
were out in front where the air was clear and clean and
where they had unbroken vision of the blue vault of
heaven. The Brethren had really visioned the glory of the
Lord, who walked near them, put his thoughts into their
minds; his spirit guided and directed them. petitioned
thereto by the thousands of Saints who were back in
W inter Quarters, back in Iowa, back in the States, and
beyond, even across the waters, for the faithful poured
out their souls in ferent prayer to Almighty God that the
Brethren should be inspired. The Saints bouyed up the
Brethren out in front with encouragement, with praise,
and sometimes even with adulation. Knowing the
Brethren were prophets of God, the Saints gave them full
confidence, daily, almost hourly, expressed. The Brethren
lived in a world of commendation from friends and the
tried and true Saints. Rarely was their word or their act
questioned by the faithful Saints. This was as it should be
and had to be to carry out the Lord's purposes.

But back in the last wagon, not always could they see
the Brethren way out in front, and the blue heaven was
often shut out from their sight by heavy, dense clouds of
the dust of the earth. Yet day after day, they of the last
wagon pressed forward, worn and tired, footsore,
sometimes almost disheartened, borne up by their faith
that God loved them, that the restored gospel was true
and that the Lord led and directed the Brethren out in
front. Sometimes, they in the last wagon glimpsed, for an
instant, when faith surged strongest, the glories of a
celestial world, but it seemed so far away, and the vision
so quickly vanished, because want and weariness and
heartache and sometimes discouragement were always
pressing so near. W hen the vision faded, their hearts
sank. But they prayed again and pushed on, with little
praise, with not too much encouragement, and never with
adulation. For there was nearly always something wrong
with the last wagon or with its team-the off ox was a little
lame in the right front sholder; the hub of the left front



wheel was often hot; the tire of the hind wheel on the
same side was loose. So corrective counsel, sometimes
strong reproof, was the rule, because the wagon must not
delay the whole train. But yet in that last wagon there was
devotion and loyalty and integrity, and above and beyond
everything else, faith in the Brethren and in God's power
and goodness. For had not the Lord said that "not even
a sparrow falleth unnoticed by the Father, and were they
not of more value than sparrows?" And then they had
their testimony burning always like an eternal fire on a
holy altar, that the restored gospel was true, and that
Joseph was a prophet of God, and that Brigham was
Joseph's chosen successor.

W hen the train moved forward in the early morning
sun and the oxen with a swinging pull that almost broke
the tongue got that last wagon on the move, the dust in
the still morning air hung heavy over the road. Each
wagon from the first stirred up its own cloud, till when the
last wagon swung into line, that dust was dense and
suffocating. It covered the last wagon and all that was in
it; it clung to clothes; it blackened faces; it filled eyes
already sore, and ears. The wife, soon to be a mother,
could hardly catch her breath in the heavy, choking dust,
for even in the pure air she breathed hard from her
burden. Each jolt of the wagon, for those ahead had
made wagon ruts almost "ex" deep, wrung from her
clenched lips a half-groan she did her best to keep from
the ears of the anxious, solicitous husband plodding
slowly along, guiding and goading the poor dumb cattle,
themselves weary from the long trek. So through the long
day of jolting and discomfort and sometimes pain,
sometimes panting for breath, the mothr, anxious only
that the unborn babe should not be injured, rode, for she
could not walk; and the children walked, for the load was
too heavy and big for them to ride; and the father walked
sturdily alongside and prayed.

W hen in the evening the last wagon creaked slowly
into its place in the circle corral, and the Brethren came
to inquire how the day had gone with the mother, then joy
leaped in their hearts, for had not the Brethren
remembered them? New hope was born, weariness fled,
fresh will to do was enkindled; gratitude to God was
poured out for their knowledge of the truth, for their
testimony that God lived, that Jesus was the Christ, that
Joseph was a prophet, that Brigham was his ordained
successor, and that for the righteous a crown of glory
awaited that should be theirs during the eternities of the
life to come. Then they would join in the songs and
dancing in the camp, making the camp's gaiety their own,
as much as Mother's condition would permit.

Then the morning came when from out that last
wagon floated the la-la of the newborn babe, and mother
love made a shrine, and Father bowed in reverence
before it. But the train must move on. So out into the dust
and dirt the last wagon moved again, swaying and jolting,
while Mother eased as best she could each pain-giving
jolt so no harm might be done her, that she might be
strong to feed the little one, bone of her bone, flesh of her
flesh. W ho will dare to say that angels did not cluster
round and guard her and ease her rude bed, for she had
given another choice spirit its mortal body that it might
work out its God-given destiny? (Conference Report, October
1947, Afternoon Meeting, p.157)

Dallin H. Oaks - Of the Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
The days of the pioneers are not past. There are

modern pioneers whose achievements are an inspiration
to all of us.

In a message about the pioneers who crossed the
plains over a century ago, President J. Reuben Clark
spoke words that apply to pioneers in every age. In his
description of "Them of the Last W agon," President Clark
paid tribute to the rank and file, "those great souls, ... in
name unknown, unremembered, unhonored in the pages
of history, but lovingly revered round the hearthstones of
their children and their children's children." (J. Reuben Clark:
Selected Papers on Religion, Education, and Youth, ed. David H. Yarn,
Jr., Provo: Brigham Young Univ. Press, 1984, pp. 67-68; see also
Improvement Era, Nov. 1947, pp. 704-5, 747-48.)

In every great cause there are leaders and followers.
In the wagon trains, the leaders were "out in front where
the air was clear and clean and where they had unbroken
vision of the blue vault of heaven." (J. Reuben Clark: Selected
Papers, p. 69.) But, as President Clark observed, "Back in
the last wagon, not always could they see the brethren
way out in front and the blue heaven was often shut out
from their sight by heavy, dense clouds of the dust of the
earth. Yet day after day, they of the last wagon pressed
forward, worn and tired, footsore, sometimes almost
disheartened, borne up by their faith that God loved them,
that the Restored Gospel was true, and that the Lord led
and directed the brethren out in front." (Ibid.)

The purposes of God were accomplished by the
unswerving loyalty and backbreaking work of the faithful
tens of thousands who pushed on, as President Clark
said, "with little praise, with not too much encouragement,
and never with adulation." (Ibid., pp. 69-70.)

“And thousands upon thousands of these ... measured
to their humble calling and to their destiny as fully as
Brother Brigham and the others measured to theirs, and
God will so reward them. They were pioneers in word and
thought and act and faith, even as were they of more
exalted station. ... God keep their memories ever fresh
among us ... to help us meet our duties even as they met
theirs." (Ibid., pp. 73-74.)

President Clark's words of tribute also apply to the
membership of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day
Saints in our day. In every nation, in every worthy
occupation and activity, members of this church face
hardships, overcome obstacles, and follow the servants
of the Lord Jesus Christ as valiantly as the pioneers of
any age. They pay their tithes and offerings. They serve
as missionaries or as Church Service volunteers, or they
support others who do so.  Like the noble young mothers
who postpone the pursuit of their personal goals in order
to provide the needs of their children, they sacrifice
immediate pleasures to keep commitments that are
eternal.  They accept callings and, in the service of
others, they willingly give their time and sometimes their
lives.

They do as the Savior taught: They deny themselves;
they take up their crosses daily; they follow Him. (See
Luke 9:23.) These are those the Savior likened to the
seed that fell on good ground: "in an honest and good
heart, having heard the word, [they] keep it, and bring
forth fruit with patience." (Luke 8:15.)

The fruits of the gospel issue from every honest and
good heart, without regard to past origins or current
positions in the Church. As President Clark declared,
"There is no aristocracy of birth in this Church; it belongs
equally to the highest and the lowliest." (J. Reuben Clark:
Selected Papers, p. 73.)  (“Modern Pioneers,” Ensign, Nov. 1989,
p.64)

Jeffrey R. Holland - Quorum of the Twelve Apostles
In all of this my mind has turned to those early Saints

who are too often lost to history, those who quietly and



faithfully bore the kingdom forward through far more
difficult days. So many of them seem almost nameless to
us now. Most went unheralded to their graves-often early
graves. Some few have made it into a line or two of
Church history, but most have come and gone with
neither high office nor history's regard. These folks, our
collective ancestors, slipped into eternity as quietly and
anonymously as they lived their religion. These are the
silent Saints of whom President J. Reuben Clark once
spoke when he thanked them all, "especially," he said,
"the meekest and lowliest of them, [largely] unknown
[and] unremembered, [except] round the hearthstones of
their children and their children's children who pass down
from generation to generation the story of their faith.” (As
Doves to Our Windows,” Ensign, May 2000, p.75)


