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DIVINE THERAPY

ENDLESS POSSIBILITIES

SITTING IN THE hotel lobby between
Sunstone West Symposium sessions, I listened to the conversational hubbub going
on, and I was struck by the positive tone and
by the amount of laughter mixed with it. This
was no somber religious meeting of people
soberly pondering pious revelations, declarations, and deductions. These people were
enjoying themselves!
I noted that every face of those over forty
(at which point our attitudes begin to be
permanently etched on our faces) had, without exception, a generous supply of "crow
tracks" at the outer edges of the eyes~the
result of much smiling and laughter.
I had given a paper implying that truly
living the teachings of Jesus, as revealed
through the Prophet Joseph Smith and others, would enable one to have a longer, more
productive, and happier life. Such a life required earnest and continual seeking for
"wisdom and understanding," as the proverbs reiterate.
My hope is that when the young who
attend the symposium reach "maturity," they
too will have a lot of smile and laughter
wrinkles. This life is no seventeenth-century
Protestant "veil of tears," grimly endured for
the "pie in the sky," after-death reward; but it
is a time to progress and to obtain "joy" (and
have it "more abundantly" despite life’s inevitable vicissitudes). Part of that joy is in exercising agency with an inquiring mind, as we
do at Sunstone. I know the "Master
Psychiatrist" would approve.
LEW W. WALLACE
San Gabriel, CA

REGARDING Craig Tholson’s letter on
members being "spoon fed the official position on Adam:God" (SUNSTONE 16:1), as a
life-long member I have never been taught
anything about the Adam-God theory/doctrine. However, I have always been curious
about Adam and Eve and their creation.
I have not yet received an answer to my
prayers, but my inquiries have given me different lines of thought to pursue, which
seems to be the way the Lord answers me.
Possibility: Adam was cloned from God;
Eve was cloned from Adam’s rib; Jesus was
cloned from God; Mary was impregnated
using a process similar to in-vitro fertilization. That John 14:9-10 ("He that hath seen
me hath seen the Father . . . I am in the
Father and the Father in me") and other such
scriptures are quite literal. (Genesis 1:16-17,
5:1-3, Hebrews 1-3, D&C 35:2, Alma 11:44,
etc.) That Adam is God, and God is Adam in
the same way.
When I seek to understand a principle or
doctrine I seldom receive definite answers,
but my mind is often flooded with endless
possibilities to a particular question. I am left
to choose which idea leaves me the most
comfortable, always secure in the knowledge
that, while interesting, none of the answers
will lead to my exaltation. That still depends
on me and my charity for humankind.

ACCESSIBLE DRAMA
THANKS FOR PUBLISHING the complete script of another Mormon play. Those
who didn’t read the text truly missed a nice
experience from Tim Slover’s and James
Arrington’s "Wilford Woodruff: God’s
Fisherman" (SUNSTONE 16:1). As I read the
words, I imagined an actor portraying the
young, zealous apostle. The piece engaged
my heart, intellect, and imagination. As far as
I know, SUNSTONE is the only place that
regularly publishes plays that otherwise
would be unaccessible to most.
JON CAMPBELL

Atlanta, GA

KAREN MILLER

Milwaukee, OR

A BRIEF ENCOUNTER

I

was pleased to learn from Mary
Bradford’s article (SUNSTONE 16:1) that Virginia Sorensen is finally coming into her own
and receiving recognition from BYU for her
contribution to Mormon literature.
I was an officer in the English Club at the
Y in 1963 when Sorensen’s book, Where
Nothing Is Long Ago, was published. She was
in the area visiting at the time, and we asked
her to speak at one of our meetings which
she agreed to do. About a week before the
scheduled program, our advisor was informed that she would not be allowed to
speak on campus because of the controversial nature of her work. Since we did not
want to miss the chance to hear her, one of
the professors who lived near campus volunteered to have the meeting in his home.
Virginia graciously accepted the change.
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While several students chose not to attend
because she was not "approved," the handful
who did were amply rewarded with an intimate evening of stimulating discussion as we
gained insight into a remarkable woman and
her work. That brief encounter has continued to be a fond memory over the years.
JUDITH BACHMAN CURTIS

Phoenix, AZ

STUDY GROUP CALL
I AM INTERESTED in starting a study
group in the Vernal-Roosevelt area. Anyone
interested in joining may contact me by calling either 801/781-0743 or 801/789-9043.
LEE ANN PAGE

Vernal, UT

DAMNED IF YOU DO
IF THE GLORY of God is intelligence,
then bless the questioner. Questioning is the
catalyst for all revelation and is the means
from which all new knowledge is discovered.
It was questioning that led Joseph Smith
and others in different times, places, and
cultures to their revelatory experiences. All
great advancements in thinking came

because of a question to be answered.
When people believe that they are incapable of figuring out the answers for themselves, they become obedient to the voice of
one man or one group of men--they literally
give away their free will. A people raised in
such an environment will always quote answers from a book that someone else wrote.
They do not actually know inside themselves
what to believe, and without stock answers
they are completely lost.
When questioning stops, so does revelation and the flow of knowledge. Knowledge
is food for the soul, and boredom is a sign
that the soul is not being fed. The preponderance of boredom is why people sit passively
in meetings, have to be prodded to "fit in
with the program," and seek alternative symposiums to be fed with new knowledge.
Leaders who discourage questioning encourage the suppression of feeling, stifle personal revelation and growth, and undermine
free will. The admonition "follow your leaders and you will be blessed," says that the
rank and file do not have the ability to determine truth. Truth is determined by the heart
of each recipient; everyone has that ability.
SCOTT MU LVAY

Salt Lake City, UT

"MARBLES"
AS A KID, one of the things that I was
greatest at was kickball. I could pitch, catch,
kick, and run with the proficiency of a major
leaguer. While other kids were always just
trying to boom that ball into the upper
atmosphere, I was looking for holes in the
defense, topping the ball when they dropped
back, keeping it low and hard so they
couldn’t catch me out. In the field, I was
unparalleled. Instead of throwing at a guy
from thirty feet, I’d run him down for the
sure out. I was always looking for the double
play, and the threat of cuts or bruises would
never have denied this eight-year-old the
glory of the diving catch.
I loved the game. I was constantly honing
my skills, looking for a new way to kick that
ball a little further, pitch the ball a bit better,
run the bases a bit faster, and react to the ball
a bit sooner. I was an eight-yea>old perfectionist. When recess came, I was on that
diamond, captain or first picked.
Then came Mrs. Graap. She changed the
way we third graders thought and learned.
She introduced us to "right-brain" thinking.
We drew pictures upside-down. We wrote
poetry; we learned calligraphy. We even tried
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meditating during nap time. When we put
on The Wizard of Oz we each had to write our
own script. I still remember trying to figure
out how to glue the tinfoil to my Tin Man
costume. But Mrs. Graap’s greatest lesson for
me was the marble.
"Arthur, Bob, Chuck, Dave, and Eddie
have 592 marbles. Arthur has 25 more marbles than Chuck, and 30 less than Dave. Bob
has 60 more marbles than Eddie and five less
than Arthur" and so on. Ourjob was to figure
how many marbles each boy had. There were
two ways to do it: we could use what Mrs.
Graap termed "deductive reasoning" (I call it
guessing), or we could use algebra.
Finally, the class found the answer. All
except me. I could get it by using deductive
reasoning. I’d guess that Arthur had so many
marbles, see how close I was, and work from
there. But algebra went over my head. I wrestled and tugged and sweated and labored,
and I lost. The more I squeezed, the more the
concept slipped through my fingers.
I was willing to sacrifice anything to understand this algebra that so many of my
peers had latched right on to. That was about
when recess rolled around. I looked up,
watching everyone shuffle by; in their eyes
were images of jungle gyms, jump ropes, Red
Rover, hopscotch, and my beloved kickball.
But I stayed in the classroom through recess,
trying to figure out how" a variable worked. It
hurt. It hurt because the others understood
it, but they didn’t understand how I couldn’t.
They didn’t understand how missing kickball was worth knowing how to use algebra.
Now I’m on my mission, and in quiet
moments of reflection I’m reminded of my
youth. Why did I stay in the classroom and
miss recess? Similarly, why am I on my mission? Back in my home town, I was ruler and
master, just as I was on that kickball field. I
knew my hometown like the back of my
hand. I had friends in every high school,
every suburb. I was a leader among my peers
and satisfied that I could achieve anything I
desired. But I set aside the comforts of my
kingdom for a faraway land where no one
knew me or cared for me, to bring them a

message that even I sometimes questioned.
Like the eight-year-old giving up recess to
understand algebra, I gave up my kingdom
for the trappings of an ignorant pauper.
I don’t know if I ever figured out how
many marbles Arthur, Bob, Chuck, Dave,
and Eddie had, but a few years later I got an
A in algebra and represented my region at the
state math competition. It wasn’t learning
algebra that was so important. Today, I’m not
sure if I’ll ever figure out why I’m on my
missionary experience. But when I consider
the notion of being back home on my throne,
it doesn’t seem quite as glorious as the struggle to find the answers.
My son, peace be unto thy soul;
thine adversity and thine afflictions
shall be but a small moment; And
then, if thou endure it well, God
shall exalt thee on high; thou shalt
triumph over all thy foes.
¯ .. know thou, my son, that all
these things shall give thee experience, and shall be for thy good.
(D&C 121:7-8, 122:7.)
Being that ruler and master of the kickball
field just isn’t enough if you don’t have peace
within your own soul.
ELDER THAD BARKDULL

Australia Brisbane Mission

GOOD-NEWS NEWS
THANKS for publishing Mario DePillis’s
absorbing article, "The Persistence of Mormon Community into the 1990s" (SUNSTONE 15:4). It’s nice to know that, for all the
Church’s problems, there are positive things
to say about it as well. The fact that DePillis
is a non-member and under no ecclesiastical
constraint to say good things gives his comments all the more impact. I would like to see
more such articles.
Don’t mistake me. Opinions of many stalwart members to the contrary, any organization--even the inspired Church of Jesus
Christ---can benefit from appropriately expressed constructive criticism. SUNSTONE, as
the unofficially designated voice for "carping

Pontius’ Puddle
THA~ A ~PI~ITOALL~
HELP OOT
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critics" and "alternative voices," frequently
provides this valuable service for the kingdom (and is often unappreciated, rand even
castigated for it). Yet all of us must be careful
to look for balance, too. Concentrating all the
time on the 10 percent of issues that deserve
criticism can blind us to the 90 percent of the
Church that is helpful, or wise, or positive.
Unfortunately, for all their public-relations
savvy, the Ensign and LDS Church News focus
too narrowly on "human interest" stories and
flaccid doctrinal exhortations, and are unable to capture the richness of the gospel’s
consequences that cry out to be revealed.
I suggest that SUNSTONE publish an issue
centering on positive things about the
Church. I don’t mean the cloying, happy-face
fluff that often gets mistaken for "good
news," but solid articles like DePillis’s that
look past the Church’s warts to the sound
structure beneath.
PAUL H. SMITH
Salt Lake City, UT

MODEST PROPOSALS
MORMONISM NOW AWAITS its own
Gorbachev. What he or she must do is clear:
1. Deal honestly with the Mormon past. Soviet leadership did its best to maintain a
society built upon lies, half-truths,
camouflage, and denial. The Information
Age did them in.
2. Eliminate authoritarianism, which discourages free and creative thought, enshrines mediocrity, and encourages
unrighteous dominion. Church members
think and feel every bit as well as the
leadership, even when dealing with sensitive human and spiritual problems. The
whole point to the gospel is moral action
in an independent sphere.
3. De-emphasi7e conservatism. When taken
to the ridiculous extremes evident in the
Church, conservatism is inimical to the
generosity and openness of the gospel. It
encourages disgraceful patriarchy and the
attendant evils of sexism, racism, and
spouse and child abuse. Conservatism in
the Church has reached the status of a
religion within the religion, and it is
wrong.
The Church will never achieve its tremendous potentials without fundamental reform. It is time.
PAUL D. MALLAMO
Taos, NM

I struggle with mixed emotions. After five
years of study and dealing with disillusionment upon discovering the double-face of
the Church, it is a relief to connect with a
thoughtful forum; it is also an upsetting
"foot-in-two-worlds" feeling. I have been isolated in my search for absolute truth, as
much as it can be found in this world. No
one I knew in the mission field wanted to
hear anything about it. I quickly found out
that most people want comfort, not truth;
structure, not thought. People believe what
they want to believe.
Eugene England’s "Healing and Making
Peace--In the World and the Church" (SUNSTONE 15:6) was about mercy. He said he
wished Paul Dunn could have been spared a
public roasting (see "The Paul Dunn Stories,"
SUNSTONE 15:3) because he was such a sane
theologian, and he has so much respect for
him. I know how he feels; Elder Dunn was a
hero of my youth. A child of an alcoholic
father with scars of broken trust, I remember
going to firesides where Paul Dunn tapes
were played. I tried to be righteous, but no
bullets of life were deflected from piercing

me. I felt hopelessly unworthy at times. Was
Elder Dunn really a kind and sane theologian? Or was he setting up youth for a huge
fall? Who was hurt by Paul Dunn’s elaborate
lies? I was.
As a child, I wished I had a Paul Dunn as
a father. Today I have a lot more respect for
an honest drunk who readily admitted his
nature.
It is interesting that George Smith’s article
preceded England’s. It was about William
Clayton’s journals documenting the private
life of Joseph Smith ("William Clayton: Joseph Smith’s ’Private Clerk’ and Eyewitness
to Mormon Polygamy in Nauvoo," SUNSTONE 15:6). Joseph lived a sneaky, double
life for years before he broke the "revelation"
to Emma, who was required to accept all the
"wives" he had been "given" or be damned. If
a man can so lie to and humiliate his "elect
lady," what other lies would he tell? It’s chilling to me. It’s also outrageous to believe that
the instigator of this libidinous double life
was God through Jesus Christ.
Joseph Smith’s grand tradition of lying for
the Lord has flourished in the Church ever

MERCY, MERCY
AS A RECENT subscriber to SUNSTONE,
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"What would you say is the moral of our story?"
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since. We have mistaken charisma for honor,
ing biases in the preface [to his
statistics for spiritual health, and structure
autobiography, The Name Above the
Title]: "At times I will telescope
for the kingdom of God. We want to be
conversations--which strung out
called, chosen, and special--Pharisees in
over weeks and months--into one
our own way.
scene." Yet his account still has an
Heavenly Father sent us to school on this
authenticity both in terms of facts
world and simply lets us cope with the buland judgments.
lies on our own, knowing we will eventually
I have just read Joseph McBride’s Frank
graduate and return home. We find at-onement in the faith that we will have a home- Capra: The Catastrophe of Success, which
coming and are known and loved by the clearly documents that in Capra’s telling of
All-Seeing-One and not through a limited his own story he, like Paul Dunn, exaggerearthbound hierarchy. While we are here, ated his contributions, slighted those of oththough, it is hard to be "special" and humble ers, and created outright fabrications that he
told and retold for years. It was not authentic
enough to accept that we’re just human bein its facts or its judgments. How is Capra a
ings off at boarding school with no WATS line
better
example than Paul Dunn? It seems to
home, just the pay phone like everybody
me that the moral is that you can’t trust any
else.
With all the man-handling by our male individual’s recollections when they are commingled with their own ego.
leaders, no wonder so many of us are searchGEOFFREY A. JONES
ing for our Mother in Heaven. We’ve taken
Salt Lake City, UT
some severe fails on our schoolyard and, as
kids do, we are crying out, "Mama!" Mercy.
DEBORAH AUSTIN STOLWORTHY Elbert Peck replies:
I am in the middle of McBride’s biograPhoenix, AZ
phy and his relentless myth-busting regularly generates reflections on our common
IT’S AN UNBELIEVABLE
humanness. Capra’s autobiography was a
LIFE
crucial element in my undergraduate strivIN HIS EDITORIAL on Paul Dunn’s war ings to become good and to work in the
world to effect good. It called me to live an
and baseball stories ("Casting out the Spell," activist Christian Life and gave me a believSUNSTONE 15:3) Elbert Peck cited "the great
able example. Now, as I read this critique of
American moral storyteller" Frank Capra as his self-promoting story I want to yell at
an example of how to honestly structure the Capra: "You didn’t have to remake your life
necessary theatrical telling of historical tales: into something you think it should’ve been!
Capra acknowledged his story-tellI want to understand and celebrate yourj our-

ney, your struggle, your failings and successes, and your debts to others as it really
was so I can apply it to my own confusing
pilgrimage." For the life I live is not so idealistically heroic, it is very human; its successes
and failings, its noble and aggrandizing moments, its cravings for praise and unassumingness, its divine and carnal drives are so
intertwined that I can’t separate them.
Fortunately, while McBride honestly debunks Capra’s contrivances, he also strives
to understand Capra’s fears and the world
view that propelled both his accomplishments and failings. That attempt to put a life
into an understanding perspective leads to
charity, to an unwillingness to pronounce
judgment, and to a feeling of equality that
comes from regarding others as ourselves.
To progress as a society and as individuals,
we all need honest critique within a nuturing,
accepting community. We also need visionary myths to reinforce our ideals and goals.
But let’s keep the myths in the powerful
forms of parables and fiction (like Capra’s
films); let’s have honest (auto)biography to
illuminate the flawed and human task of
following our dreams from which we can
gain insight, consolation, and inspiration.

1860’S ALTERNATE VOICES
IN 1869, seven prominent Mormons
were excommunicated for being involved
with publishing the Utah Magazine, which
criticized some of Brigham Young’s policies.
They were the Godbeites.
The Utah Magazine was essentially the
SUNSTONE and Dialogue ,of that time. W. S.
Godbe was a seventy’s president, Henry W.
Lawrence was a bishop’s counselor, E. L. T.
Harrison, Eli B. Kelsey, T. B. H. Stenhouse,
and Edward W. Tullidge were prominent authors. All had impeccable personal lives.
The Godbeites’ major heresy was their
opposition to Brigham Young’s prohibition of
all mining activity by Mormons. This, of
course, handed the rich mineral resources of
Deseret to the gentiles. An example is the
fabulous copper mine at Bingham.
Subsequently, President John Taylor encouraged mining as an important priesthood
activity.
SAMUEL W. TAYLOR
Redwood City, CA

GOODBYE, MARK
WE RECENTLY SAID goodbye to
Mark. He died of AIDS-related cytomegalovirus, a virulent virus that attacks the brain.
Mark was twenty-eight.
SEPTEMBER 1992
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We adopted Mark when he was eight. It
was obvious from the start that he was different, although the kDS Social Services counselor told us only that Mark had a difficult
childhood and that his birth mother could
no longer take care of him.
Mark was a loner, frequently the victim of
teasing by schoolmates and Church
"friends," and often misunderstood by his
frustrated and perplexed parents and siblings. He was quite unhappy during his
growing-up years, although there were many
positive experiences, too. Eventually he developed a special bond with his two sisters.
Mark grew into a’ tall, handsome young
man. He reluctantly went on a mission. After
returning home he disappeared for a timel
He finally resurfaced in a distant city, living
on the street. At this time the rest of the
family was forced to face his homosexuality.
In looking back, I can now see that for
most of his life Mark had been trying to
discover who he really was. He knew we and
the Church were homophobic, and he tried
to hide his true identity We went along with
the charade because we couldn’t bring ourselves to believe he was gay If so, he certainly
would outgrow it, especially with all the
"boy" activities we scheduled for him. He
hated Scouting and all sports. He secretly
played with dolls and dressed up as a girl.
After much soul-searching and not a little
prayer the family began to realize that Mark
was a victim and not the wicked degenerate
the Church saw him to be. A good friend
(stake president/social worker) counselled us
to accept Mark as he was, let him live his own
life, love him, and not abandon him. He also
said that regardless of Claims to the contrary,
he was unaware of any real sexual preference
changes brought about by therapy
Mark felt estranged from family and rejected by the Church. Although there will
probably always be some guilt, we reconciled
with Mark. We had a family reunion for him,
hugged him, had some fun together, prayed,
and reassured him that we loved him and
that he was part of the family
Mark didn’t choose to be gay. His greatest
fear was that he would die rejected and
alone, as many LDS AIDS victims do. We made
sure that didn’t happen. We were blessed to
be with him at the end.
We have chosen to think the best about
Mark and leave the judging to God, who
undoubtedly will be more compassionate
and understanding than many members of
the Church. We hope death is kinder to him
than life. We love you, Mark.

LIGHTHEADED

about that time. Many of the first members of
the Church in Hungary had met the missionTHERE STILL MUST be some intelli- aries while living abroad and then returned
gence at Brigham Young University because I to Hungary to help build the Church. These
people share amazing conversion stories and
received a letter from a department and its
letterhead had the university’s motto, "The are really the backbone of the Church there.
However, there is another group of conGlory of God is Intelligence," clearly at the
top although you reported that it had been verts. These people reflect the Hungarian
removed ("Enter to Earn," SUNSTONE 15:6). personality in all of its strengths and idiosyncrasies. The branch president in Gyor is an
Perhaps only certain departments were deprived of the Light and had the motto de- articulate man with an independent spirit.
The branch leadership preferred to run the
leted.
SUSAN HARRIS
branch without outside assistance; thus
Chicago, IL things were a little unorthodox. Sunday
Editor’s reply:
School lessons were a strange combination of
Just before the issue reporting the change
politics, religion, and science fiction. Like
in BYU’s stationery was mailed, our BYU reearly members of the Church in other counporter-at-large filed a report that the deletion tries, these Saints tend to bring in their own
of the motto was a short-lived policy
traditions from the past. They used secular
terms for spiritual principles--faith was teHUNGARIAN TELEPATHY lepathy and fasting was a great synergy. For a
change, I was the lone voice pleading for a
LAST JANUARY I accepted a teaching return to the basics.
position in Hungary. Having served a misLeadership is seen more as power than
sion in Austria a few years earlier, I expected service. The district president objected to the
to encounter a similar culture. Instead I division of the district because then he would
found a people with unique attitudes and
only be president over half of Hunga~
culture.
Outside the Relief Society and priesthood,
I lived in the town of Gyor, located about few programs function. The missionaries met
halfway between Vienna and Budapest. The
great frustration in the Gyor branch because
Church has been officially recognized in the branch president would not hold planHungary for about three years, and the
ning meetings.
branch in Gyor has been functioning since
Still, the openness and faith of these peo-
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law, a spiritual law. I often wonder if history
is not repeating itself. Remember, the scripture says that there are many truths yet to be
revealed. Possibly one truth is that we forsake the symbolic acts that show our faithfulness and embrace the good works and the
desires in one’s heart. It took the Israelites
thousands of years before their law was fulSARA SCHIMMER
filled. How many years will it be before there
Bethesda, MD
will be no need for laws, when all humankind will have Christ-like desires to do good?
UPLIFTING & TOLERANT
What Mother Teresa says is very simple:
Love is God; God is Love; we are all children
THANK YOU for printing "Forgiving of God, and everyone deserves to be loved.
the Church and Loving the Saints" by Robert In India there are people who are called the
Rees (SUNSTONE 16:1). I would like to see
"Undesirables," who live in the streets.
more articles like this that are not just Mother Teresa looks beyond the color of skin
thoughtful but also uplifting and tolerant.
and religion and sees them as children of
DAVID TROTTIER
God who have no love, and she provides it
Irvine, CA for them. To me she truly lives God’s greatest
commandment: Love God, and love others.
OPEN OUR HEARTS
Joseph Smith saw a vision of the celestial
kingdom: "For I, the Lord, will judge all men
I READ the letter by Joseph E Wyson
according to their works, according to the
called "A Narrow Gate" (SUNSTONE 16:1),
desire of their hearts" (D&C 137:9). We all
many thoughts went through my head. For have a long way to go. It is important to open
one thing Wyson does not know anything our hearts. I appreciate SUNSTONE’s efforts in
about Sister Teresa or for what she stands.
bringing different ideas to light. I might not
Wyson sounded much like the Pharisees accept everything, but it allows me the opand Sadducees during the time of Christ. portunity to think about things I might not
They continually told Christ that he was have before.
breaking the written la~vs. Christ continually
BRAD VAN ROOSENDAAL
had to explain that the old law had been
Midland, TX
fulfilled and that he was bringing a higher
ple is refreshing. While missionaries in Austria are lucky to baptize one good family
during their entire mission, it was not unusual in Gyor to have several families baptized in a month. The challenge is whether
they can keep these new converts or whether
they, like many members in the early days,
will go their own way.

As

SMILES &: OPEN ARMS
JOSEPH WYSON’S letter rankled with
particular bitterness. His holier-than-thou
attitude implied that letting people die and
then doing baptisms for the dead is better
than the saving of mortal lives! This is patent
nonsense and ignores that "the greatest of
these is chanty" (1 Corinthians 13:13) and
that God has said "all things unto me are
spiritual, and not at anytime have I given
unto you a law which was temporal" (D~C
29:34-).
This morning I went to a nearby large
Presbyterian church for a special service led
by the African Children’s Choir. These tiny
boys and girls rocked with the energy of the
love of the Lord. They had been rescued from
disease and homelessness on the streets of
Kampala. Who rescued them? A group called
Friends in the West from Vancouver who
reached fight over Salt Lake and the "promised land" and got to work saving lives!
Today these children are healthy and eager to
learn. They want to become leaders in their
country, and they have certainly felt the hand
of the Lord in their lives.
Later on I went to fast-and-testimony
meeting in my mostly white ward and heard
the Mormon liturgy repeated over and over,
"I believe that this is the only true Church, I
believe that Joseph Smith was a prophet.. ,"
and I marvelled at the rich variety of religious experiences.
Robert Rees speaks of "forgiving the
Church and loving the Saints." As a bishop,
he tried to be consistently charitable instead
of consistent, i.e., sticking to the letter of the
manuals. I second Brother Rees’s approach-invite people in for a warm bowl of
soup, for an arm around the shoulder, for
encouragement. Those of us who are trying
to learn and live the gospel don’t need arrogant, rule-quoting persons to make us feel
like even greater failures. We need smiles and
open arms. Back off from the celestial/terrestrial judgments, Brother Wyson! Let’s wait ’til
the final trump and see who crosses the finish
line.
DONALD L. GIBBON

Pittsburgh, PA

WE’RE NOT LOSIN6 A SON., WE’RE 6AININ6
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PAGE 8

SUNSTONE ENCOURAGES CORRESPONDENCE. ADDRESS LETTERS FOR
PUBLICATION TO "READERS’ FORUM."
WE EDIT FOR CLARITY AND TONE AND
CUT FOR LENGTH AND SPACE. LETTERS
ADDRESSED TO AUTHORS WILL BE FORWARDED UNOPENED TO THEM.
~

SEPTEMBER 1992

