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IF MEN ARE FROM MARS AND 
WOMEN ARE FROM VENUS, 

WHAT'S KOLOB FOR? 

By Joanna Brooks 

"Babylon convinces us that power belongs first to human 

contesting those feelings, I will observe that 
the historical model Petersen cites-an en- 
demically holistic agrarian past fractured by 
hostile forces of modernity-is invented 
memory, a best-loved fable of the American 
middle class. If the serfs of the peat bogs 
could speak, they'd tell us what the thor- 
oughly agrarian Middle Ages felt like, and it 
didn't feel like family values. Since we got 
kicked out of the Garden, it's been nothing 
but blood, sweat, and tears. The technologies 
and industries of the nineteenth and twenti- 
eth centuries have raised the stakes and ac- 
celerated the pace of change, but let5 
remember, these feared forces have been 
mainly directed and funded by (exclusively) 
male decision-makers. So the twentieth-cen- 
tury man feeling "superfluous" to civilization 
need only pick up a conventional history 
book to feel assured, once again, that the 
world has not been able to get along without 
him. And if he still feels alienated, he can 
quit his job in industry finance, and biotech- 
nology, come home from his meetings, and 
join the rest of us laboring hard for human 
connection and social change. 

Other points of Petersen's essay are 
equally curious; for example, that priesthood 
service induces men to "adopt qualities we 
commonly associate with women: nurturing, 
patience, tractability, openness, empathy, and 
compassionate service." Perhaps this grocery 
list of womanly virtues is "common sense" in 
some neighborhoods. Not mine. At the Los 
Angeles coin-op laundromats, Latino hus- 
bands do the family laundry The women 
here tend to be outspoken, forward-thinking, 
impatient with incompetence, intolerant of 
injustice, secretive when necessary, and mas- 
terful joke-tellers. My grandma worked on a 
blasting cap assembly line; my mother is 
widely known and loved as a force to be 

agents, that some are born with it and others are not, reckoned with; and my father sheds tears 
when he speaks in stake conference. 

and that, if we're lucky, power can be reformed to serve Then there's the claim that "the kind of as- 
a greater good; Jesus calls us to leave Babylon 

and to think otherwise. " 

I APPRECIATE MUCH in Boyd Petersen's 
earnest attempt to articulate a vision of 
the priesthood free from the unhappier 

influences of culture and convention. For 
years, well-thinking Mormon men and 
women have worked hard to sort out the 
apocryphal products of our cultural sludge 

JOANNA BROOKS is a Ph.D. candidate in 
English at UCLA. 

pond-for example, we no longer assume 
Heavenly Father hides Heavenly Mother be- 
cause he doesn't want us taking her name in 
vain. Similarly questionable assumptions 
about men and women are fundamental to 
Petersen's modeling of a "kinder, gentler" 
priesthood. 

Central to his essay is the observation that 
men have been outmoded and alienated, 
made to feel "superfluous" by forces of indus- 
try, finance, and biotechnology. While not 

sociation women value most" is "listening, 
caring friends who are confident enough not 
to feel threatened by women's ideas, opin- 
ions, and advice; friends willing to express 
weaknesses and vulnerabilities." I would not 
dare speak for all women. But when I choose 
my "associates," my priorities adjust accord- 
ing to the association. At work, I prefer prag- 
matic, sarcastic, and generous colleagues. If 
"women's ideas" frighten them, I leave that to 
their therapists to work out. When making 
friends, I seek out good souls, good minds, 
and good senses of humor; as for "weak- 
nesses and vulnerabilities," all of my friends 
have them, but generally, we agree that they 
make for boring conversation. As a single 
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woman, I've chosen and unchosen a few 
male associates, and I will say young adult 
women now avoid at all costs men who ad- 

ON EXCEPTIONS TO GENERALITIES 
vertise their s e m i t i t i e s  we a them AND THE FINE ART OF SPECULATION 
SNAPS, Sensitive New Age Ponytail men. I'm 
currently associating with one of the finest 
men I've ever met-he's full of brains, hope, By Boyd Petersen 
wit, and charity, and he cuts his own hair 
with barber's clippers. 

Perhaus because I'm not married, I do not 
fully appreciate Petersen's conflation of famil- 
ial priesthood influence with institutional 
priesthood authority But I have read enough 
of Hugh Nibley, Michael Quinn, and Marie 
Comwall to know the priesthood conferred 
upon husbands and wives in the temple is of 
a different order than that which authorizes 
the ward budget, sacrament meeting pro- 
gram, and institutional Church policies. And 
I know thousands of Aaronic priest- 
hood-aged grls are reminded weekly that 
their participation in the functioning of the 
Church they love is somehow not as vital as 
that of their male counterparts. Regardless of 
their marital status or their relationships with 
their priesthood-holding husbands, more 
than a few adult Church women are similarly 
disheartened by their structurally limited 
participation in Church decision-making. 

Does priesthood service provide uniquely 
necessary space for men to work out their 
salvation in fear and trembling, to develop an 
appreciation for the power of God and its 

application? Jesus unequivocally calls 
all who think themselves Christians-male 
and female, black and white, bond and 
free-to renounce the ways of this world and 
to work unceasingly for justice, dignity and 
peace for all. Babylon convinces us that 
power belongs first to human agents, that 
iome are born with it and others are not, and 
that, if we're lucky, power can be reformed to 
serve a greater good; Jesus calls us to leave 
Babylon and to think otherwise. 

What can men do, as men, to renounce 
the lures and snares this world offers them as 
a class, the promises which, as Petersen ar- 
gues, prove false and hollow? Reject the logic 
that identifies power with status; reject the 
zero-sum game of profits and losses; reject 
promotions, reserved parking spaces, and 
privilege. Leave any meeting you think your 
mother, wife, daughter, sister, or female 
friend might want to attend but can't; leave 
any meeting you find boring. Disabuse your- 
selves of the taste for titles and hierarchies of 
any kind. And, most important, refuse to be- 
lieve that you are simultaneously "superflu- 
ous" and special. People used to say that 
about women, too, but we don't buy it any- 
more. D 

"I believe that God granted priesthood to Mormon men to 
compensate for the biological and societal roadblocks 

that deter them from providing service and 
achieving connectedness required for salvation. " 

Who likes to talk about their feelings? 
Who's into crystals; into healing? 
Who thinks that red meat is disgusting? 
Who's into UFO'~, channeling, and 

dusting? 
Sensitive New Age Guys 

-CHRISTINE LAVIN &JOHN GORKA 

Where is my John Wayne? 
Where is my prairie son? 
Where is my happy ending? 
Where have all the cowboys gone? 

-PAULA COLE 

to contradict my thesis, but I see these points 
as exceptions to a general rule. All of us-to 
make yet another generalization-gener- 
alize, and all of us accept exceptions to our 
generalizations without feeling contradictory 
For example, I'm sure most would agree that, 
as a general rule, children are better off 
growing up in a two-parent family Yet there 
are many exceptions to that rule. The excep- 
tion does not make the rule invalid, nor does 
the rule make the exception untenable. 

I understand the exceptions to my thesis 
that Bob Woolley and Joanna Brooks raise. In 

I SINCERELY APPRECIATE the fact that 
Bob Woolley and Joanna Brooks made BOYD PETERSEN is pursuing a Ph.D. in com- 
the effort to critique my essay "The parative literature at the University of Utah and 

Priesthood: Men's Last, Best Hope." I also ap- is also the promoter of the Timpanogos Intimate 
preciate SUNSTONE allowing me to respond. Concert Series. He may be contacted by e-mail 
Both critiques raise cogent points that seem at <bpetersn@burgoyne.com>. 
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II 

In  a world that constantly reminds men that they are 

superfluous, the priesthood reminds them they have a unique 

and righteous mission to perform for family and church. " 

fact, the exceptions Brooks makes are very 
close to home since my wife and I are excep- 
tions to the general population of Mormon 
couples. I put my wife through her Ph.D. 
program, and now she is the principal bread- 
winner, and I am the principle homemaker. 
Nevertheless, I do not think that my cleaning 
bathrooms deters from my masculinity Nor 
do I think my wife is any less of a woman be- 
cause she hates to sew and loves to work 
with tools. I do not view work as having any 
innate gender-work is work, despite the 
gender that society has tried to place on it. 

Outside of the home, both my wife and I 
are educators and involved in our commu- 
nity We are both attempting to do as Brooks 
advises and "work in the labor of human 
connection and social change." My wife and I 
are not alone in our break with tradition: a 
whole new generation is breaking down the 
established roles society has left to us. 

But in the end, exceptions do not change 
the norm until the exceptions become the 
norm. Most Mormon families are not like 
mine, and, despite the exceptions raised by 
Woolley and Brooks, I still believe that God 
has granted priesthood to Mormon men to 
compensate for the biologcal and societal 
roadblocks that deter them from providing 
the service to others and achieving the con- 
nectedness with our families that is required 
for exaltation. 

Finally, I'll respond to some specific issues 
in each response. hghtly seeing God as "no 
respecter of persons," Bob Woolley suggests 
that God would or should provide all of his 
children with "any possible tool that would 
help them succeed in that quest." Yet the 
scriptures explicitly state that "all have not 
every gift" (D&C 46:ll). Nevertheless, the 
whole Church benefits from the sharing of 
these gifts within the Mormon community. 
The priesthood is a gift that is similarly given 
to a specific group of people, but with the 
benefits going to the whole. God doesn't love 
any one of us any more than another, but he 
has gven us different gfts according to his 
wisdom and understanding of our spiritual 
selves. 

The one thing that really troubles me 
about Woolley's critique is that he seems to 
imply that any tentative answer to the ques- 
tions of why men exclusively hold the priest- 
hood is not worth entertaining-that until 

we know the truth, we should not speculate. 
He would rather "leave the questions unan- 
swered than have them answered erro- 
neously" And yet human beings, Mormons 
and SUNSTONE in particular, have been in 
the business of speculating for a long, long 
time-seelnng new theories that provide un- 
derstanding, entertaining the ones that seem 
consistent and discarding ones that prove de- 
fective. And it is at least as appropriate to 
speculate about why the Church may be do- 
ing the right thing, as it is to speculate about 
why the Church may be doing the wrong 
thing. There is no problem with speculation 
unless we let our tentative answers keep us 
from seeking the ultimate truth, or let them 
close us off to new answers. At an earlier 
time, Apostle Bruce R. McConkie thought he 
understood why Blacks did not have the 
priesthood and predicted that they would 
never receive it. However, he showed us all 
the correct way to deal with new light and 
knowledge: he admitted he had been wrong 
and accepted the new revelation with an 
open mind and heart. I do not claim to have 
the final answers; 1 only have some tentative 
ideas. I share them because they have helped 
me feel more loyalty to the church I love, and 
they have given me greater appreciation for 
my roles as a husband, father, and priest. If 
others find them valuable, that's great. If they 
find my ideas naive, foolish, or wrong, then 
they may discard them. But we will all con- 
tinue to speculate, for better or worse. 

Likewise, Joanna Brooks raises several 
points to which I will respond. First, I am 
aware that contemporary nostalga for agrar- 
ian societies is based more on fantasy than on 
any reality My wife, the medievalist, never 
lets me forget that! However, I believe that if 
there was any redemption to be found in the 
family structure of an agrarian community, it 
was thoroughly decimated by the industrial 
revolution. We don't have to go back to the 
Middle Ages to witness agrarian communi- 
ties, and many of the more recent ones have 
been quite functional. My grandparents were 
farmers, and I know that there was a strong 
bond established between my grandfather 
and his sons and daughters as a result of their 
worlung together side-by-side. 

I also do not disagree with Brooks's point 
that the priesthood which runs the institu- 
tional Church has been conflated with the fa- 

milial component. I am not the one who con- 
flated the two. In fact, I suspect that many 
functions within the institutional Church 
will eventually be shared by men and 
women. I argued that women should be 
gven a more active role within the institu- 
tional Church and that our vision of the pur- 
pose and nature of the Relief Society has 
been too meager. President Spencer W 
Kimball affirmed this belief when he stated, 
"There is a power in this organization [the 
Relief Society] that has not yet been fully ex- 
ercised to strengthen the homes of Zion and 
build the kingdom of God-nor will it until 
both the sisters and the priesthood catch the 
vision of Relief ~ociety"' However, I disagree 
with Brooks that "priesthood [is] conferred 
upon husbands and wives in the temple." 
One can wear the priestly robes of the temple 
without holding the priesthood, and one can 
partake of priesthood power without receiv- 
ing the priesthood. President Joseph F! Smith 
plainly stated, "A wife does not hold priest- 
hood with her husband, but she enjoys the 
benefits thereof with him." He goes on to af- 
firm, however, that "if she is requested to lay 
hands on the sick with him, or with any 
other officer holding the Melchizedek 
Priesthood, she may do so with perfect pro- 
priety It is no uncommon thing for a man 
and wife unitedly to administer to their chil- 
dren."2 There is, it seems to me, a much 
more active role that women can play both 
within the Church and the family while still 
not holding the priesthood. And although 
Brooks rightly asserts that Michael Quinn be- 
lieves the priesthood is conferred upon 
women in the temple, I know of no place 
where Hugh Nibley has said this. I cannot 
say whether or not Marie Cornwall believes 
SO. 

I am, however, confused and troubled 
about Brooks's mention of "Sensitive New 
Age Ponytail" men. If she is trylng to insinu- 
ate that, since I am proposing what she calls a 
"kinder, gentler" priesthood, I am a SNAP, I 
must disabuse her of this assumption: I am 
frequently boorish, I abhor crystals, and I 
have a receding hairline but no ponytail. If, 
however, she is arguing that SNAPS are both 
the type of people that women should admire 
and the type they don't, I agree. But I'm not 
sure this contradicts my thesis. Sensitive 
New Age Ponytail men, it seems to me, are 
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the product of feminism. Women have told 
men what they want, and many men are try- 
ing desperately to give it. Yet something is 
wrong. When we try to be the men women 
tell us they want us to be, we are often re- 
jected. And for some reason, just as it was in 
high school, the insensitive jocks and he- 
men still get the dates. SNAPS or their earlier 
sans-ponytail counterparts SNAGS (Sensitive 
New Age Guys) are unappealing because 
they have no backbone, no direction-in 
short, no quest. I think men instinctively 
need a quest, some goal, some way to prove 
themselves, in order both to like themselves 
and to be liked by women. The priesthood, if 
correctly understood, may serve this func- 
tion as well. It can provide the direction, pur- 
pose, and meaning that men need. Whether 
or not it's also sexy is up for debate. 

But the point central to Brooks's critique is 
whether Mormon men-or anyone-should 
feel simultaneously "superfluous" and "spe- 
cial." And yet, to me this seems central to the 
gospel message. For example, when Moses 
beheld the vast expanse of God's creation, he 
was prompted to say, "man is nothing, which 
thing I never had supposed (Moses 1:lO). 
But on that same celestial journey he was 
told that the "work and glory" of God is "to 
bring to pass the immortality and eternal life 
of man" (Moses 1:39). We are, as King 
Benjamin stated, "unworthy creatures," ab- 
solutely nothing compared to our God 
(Mosiah 4: 1 I), and yet at the same time, God 
sent his son to die for us. We are simultane- 
ously nothing and everything. These dual 
feelings of superfluousness and specialness 
seem to be essential paradoxes of self-aware- 
ness in order to partake of Christ's atone- 
ment. But these feelings must move us in the 
proper direction: that we are superfluous 
should keep us humble, not depressed or an- 
gry; that we are special should keep us confi- 
dent, not exclusive or proud. In a world that 
constantly reminds men that they are super- 
fluous, the priesthood reminds them they are 
also special-they have a unique and right- 
eous mission to perform for both family and 
Church. And my point is that the priesthood 
is one of the last places where men receive 
this message. 

Finally, Brooks asks in her title, "If men 
are from Mars and women from Venus, 
what's Kolob for?" I can only speak from my 
own experience, but at times my wife and I 
have felt so close in our goals, ideas, and 
emotions that we no longer seem to be two 
people, but one. Other times, our differences 
seem unfathomable-more than the distance 
between Mars and Venus. I suspect this is 
perfectly normal. Brigham Young says that 

until a wife or husband has "secured . . . an 
eternal exaltation" neither she nor he is "wor- 
thy of the full measure" of her or his spouse's 
love.3 Kolob-that sacred center where we 
may be at-one with God and each other- 
can be approached from here, but it's difficult 
to attain and impossible to retain. But I take 
comfort in the belief that a divine unity can 
become a permanent reality in the hereafter. 
Brigham Young also promised that "Those 
who attain to the blessing of the first or celes- 
tial resurrection will be pure and holy, and 
perfect in body Every man and woman that 
reaches to this unspeakable attainment will 
be as beautiful as the angels that surround 
the throne of God. If you can, by faithfulness 
in this life, obtain the right to come up in the 

morning of the resurrection, you need enter- 
tain no fears that the wife will be dissatisfied 
with her husband, or the husband with the 
wife; for those of the first resurrection will be 
free from sin and from the consequences and 
power of sinv4 Until that time, however, we 
will endure the long, sometimes deep valleys 
of difference and cherish the brief but magi- 
cal moments of grace. B 

NOTES 

1. The Teach~ngs of Spencer W K~mball (Salt Lake Oty. 
Bookcraft. 1982). 498 From "Relief Soaery. Its homlse and 
Potential." Ens~gn (Mar 1976). 2. 

2. As quoted m Joseph Fielding Sm~th. Doctrines ojSalvahon, 
vol 3 (Salt Lake Qty. Deseret, 1956). 177. 

3 Journal ofhcourses, 15 June 1856. 3:361. 
4 Journal ofIhscourses. 15 June 1856. 3:361. 

THE BUS TO LAUREL 
. . . there arose agreat storm, such a one as 
never had been known in all the land. And 
there was also a great and terrible tempest; 
and there was terrible thunder. . . 

3 Nephi 

They strike-let the wheat fall 
cotton blow and fruit rot-the workers 
sing freedom & yes they 
return (in angry solidarity) hesitating 
to murmur before the pay-window. 

They sing "God's in the Fields." 
Their voices, uplifted and pieced together, 
drift through this bus where each window 
feeds us ozoned post-storm air as choirs 
of infinity (I never understood that phrase 
until I heard the pickers singng) assemble 
counterpoints in the darkening cane-breaks. 

Grubby life is rarely "winged with 
awe" and seldom inviolable. 
The sun plunges on an ambulance 
bumping over windrows as a chopper's 
newborn daughter coughs inside. 
The mother, groin packed with rags, fights 
the medic for her machete. She won't let 

got-it's paid for. 

-SEAN BRENDAN-BROWN 
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