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• Our great thanks to everyone who helped
make this year’s Sunstone Northwest Symposium
such a great success! Molly Bennion was once
more our unflappable, good-humored coordi-
nator and gracious host. And Elke and Patrick
McKenzie were wonderful, hosting an informal
gathering of Sunstone friends in their home the
night before.

• This issue sees the launch of two new
columns. Alan and Vickie Eastman have gra-
ciously agreed to become the editors of a new
Cornucopia column, “Righteous Dominion” (see
page 14 for a description and invitation to send
your stories). We’re also pleased to introduce
Michael Nielsen as a new contributing columnist.
We’ve agreed to call his occasional reflections,
“Nonstandard Deviations,” (page 60) as a fun
nod to his work as a social scientist and statistics
teacher, but I trust you’ll find his gentle ways and
careful observations are anything but deviant. 

B ESIDES THE CHANCE I had to meet
with so many great folks at this year’s
Northwest symposium, my trek to

Seattle came with an additional perk for me,
for it brought me back to my mission field for
the first time in seventeen years. Like most
returned missionaries who’ve been home a
while, I don’t think about my mission very
much any more. This trip has convinced me
that, in my case at least, this is a mistake. So
many of the best things in my life have been
a direct result of my having served a mission.

As I’ve taken the chance to reframe my
mission these past few weeks, I’ve thought a
lot about the recent shift in the missionary
program, as reflected in Elder M. Russell
Ballard’s remarks during the priesthood ses-
sion of October general conference:

We don’t need spiritually weak
and semicommitted young men.
We don’t need you to just fill a posi-
tion. . . . This isn’t a time for spiri-
tual weaklings. We cannot send you
on a mission to be reactivated, re-
formed, or to receive a testimony.
We just don’t have time for that. . . .
Tonight we call upon you, our
young brethren of the Aaronic
Priesthood, to rise up, to measure

up, and to be fully prepared to serve
the Lord. . . . The bar that is the
standard for missionary service is
being raised. The day of the “repent
and go” missionary is over. . . .

Upon you bishops and you stake
presidents rests the responsibility to
recommend only those young men
and women whom you judge to 
be spiritually, physically, mentally,
and emotionally prepared to face to-
day’s realities of missionary work.
Brethren, judge wisely. . . .

I’m in complete agreement with much of
the thinking behind the effort to “raise the
bar” for missionary service. We as a church
will be better served by missionaries who
enter the field with a strong understanding of
the gospel and who are fully committed to
serve others. And I’m especially pleased with
what appears to be a growing understanding
among Church leaders that perhaps the
choice to serve a full-time mission isn’t right
for every young person. Local leaders should
look at each individual’s spiritual, physical,
and emotional  fitness before recommending
them for service. As they fill out the paper
work, leaders shouldn’t be thinking: “Well,
nothing else has worked. Let’s try a mission.”1 

I confess, though, that I’ve struggled a bit
with Elder Ballard’s remarks. Not so much
with the remarks themselves, actually, but
with how they might be understood. I would
hope that concern for the preparedness of
missionaries doesn’t altogether spell the end
for the idea that “missions are as much for the
missionaries themselves as they are for the
work the missionaries perform.” I would hate
to see this latest bar-raising as an instance of
institutional goals and efficiencies working
against the personal development or welfare
of the individuals the institution is supposed
to be serving. I can see how missionary de-
partment leaders might be tempted to think
“Sixty thousand missionaries are enough; let’s
only take the cream of the crop.” I hope this
otherwise positive development isn’t being
driven by “corporate think.” I hope Elder
Ballard’s comment, “we just don’t have time
for that”—in reference to reactivating or re-

forming missionaries—don’t cause us to lose
sight of the importance of a mission as a place
for conscientious young people to become
more committed, mature, and spiritual.

My struggle with this policy shift is also
personal. In my recent replaying of my mis-
sion experiences, I have not been able to es-
cape worrying that, depending on the way
different local leaders interpret Elder Ballard’s
message, under this new mindset, I might
never have been given the chance to serve.

The Talmud contains a passage that has
been on my mind as I’ve reflected on my mis-
sion and the potential complexities of this
new set of standards:

If any man has caused a single soul
to perish, Scripture imputes it to
him as though he had caused the
whole world to perish. And if any
man saves alive a single soul,
Scripture imputes it to him as
though he had saved the whole
world. (Mishnah, Sanhedrin 4.5)

This teaching—that killing or saving a
person, either physically or spiritually, irrev-
ocably alters the “whole world” that follows
or does not now follow from that person—is
something I pray each Church leader will
bear in mind as they apply the principles
Elder Ballard laid out.

I JOINED the missionary ranks pretty late
in the game. I was just a few months shy
of twenty-four when I arrived in Seattle.

But the whole world that followed my mis-
sion owes its genesis to the generosity of two
people, George and Janie Wright, who made
the insane decision to invite their smelly, un-
happy, downward-spiraling twenty-two-year-
old nephew to live with them and their
family in Mapleton, Utah. 

I had become the sad person I was then
through what suspect is a fairly typical path.
High school rebellion picked up steam as
post-graduation pressures to grow up in-
creased in intensity. Since, as age nineteen
approached, I absolutely did not want to be-
come a missionary, I naturally began partying
even harder. I had determined to make sure
my bishop wouldn’t even consider me as a
candidate for a mission. Over the next sev-
eral years, I occasionally made gestures to-
ward growing up, but one by one, I found
myself crossing every behavior line I had ever
drawn for myself as the “furthest I will ever
go.” By the time the Wrights invited me into
their home, I felt trapped. I couldn’t find the
strength to break away from the friends I
hung with, and I had pretty well convinced
myself I would never be able to pull out of
the ruts I was in.
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Slowly but surely, the dynamics of living
with a happy family worked its magic on me.
I loved my cousins, all younger than me, and
I wanted them to think better of me than I
did of myself, so I made sure to smoke only
in my car (as if they didn’t have noses!). Away
from old friends and patterns, I wanted des-
perately to make the most of my new chance
in other ways, and I began to try the church
thing again. After living with the Wrights for
about half a year, my aunt and I attended BYU
Education Week together, and something
said there motivated me to read the Book of
Mormon. The book worked a miracle,
screaming to me from every page that I could
change, that it still wasn’t too late for me to
become a useful person. 

The next thing I knew, I was sitting at the
breakfast table with my uncle and heard the
words come out of my mouth that I wanted
to go on a mission. That got his attention! He
happened to be my bishop, so we grabbed
our juice and went down the hall to his study
and got busy working on making it happen. I
guess I wasn’t a “repent and go” missionary
in the sense that Elder Ballard meant in his
remarks—I hadn’t made it part of my
“plan”—but I will be forever grateful that I
had a bishop who understood me and knew
that, despite my less-than-promising pro-
logue, both the Church and I would be
blessed by my serving.

R ETURNING to the Talmud: no one
can predict what worlds will follow
from our actions. I doubt the

Wrights believed they were doing much be-
yond acting on a prompting that had told
them they might somehow be able to “help
Dan.” Well, worlds have followed.

WORLD ONE: I met my wife, Lorri,
while on my mission to Seattle. She was
then Sister Hubbard—one of the sharpest
sisters in my first zone. We both remember
thinking the other person was a good mis-
sionary, but our hearts didn’t get all aflutter
until we’d both been home for more than a
year and were asked to head up the com-
mittee to plan the next year’s mission re-
unions. That was November 1985. We
married March 1986, three weeks before
the first reunion we helped arrange. Our
world now includes two unique, talented,
funny, and wonderful children, Alex and
Hope. I’ve got a good feeling that good and
beautiful worlds will someday spring from
them as well.

WORLD TWO. Following my mission, I
was blessed with the chance to teach for
two-and-a-half years at the Missionary
Training Center in Provo, working with se-

nior couple and sister missionaries. One day,
after dismissing my district for the day, we
came upon a small group in the hallway
gathered around a sister lying on the ground.
Her husband and another elder were admin-
istering to her and, by the time I arrived, had
reached the point in the blessing where
they’d said all the essential things. But she
was still in trouble. Her lips and fingers were
turning blue, and something inside me made
me touch her husband’s shoulder and ask
him to close the blessing. Just as he did, I
caught the eye of the arriving MTC nurse and,
without an extra word, we assessed the sis-
ter’s situation. She was not breathing, nor did
she have a pulse or blood pressure. We began
two-person CPR, which thankfully kept her
going for several minutes until paramedics
and the miracle of a defibrillator took over.2

My understanding is that this sister later re-
ceived a pacemaker, and she and her hus-
band were able to serve their mission to
England. 

WORLD THREE. It is impossible for me to
fully thank my aunt and uncle for all they did
for me, but I’m excited that I had the oppor-
tunity to be a player in their getting blessed
back just a little. While living with the
Wrights, I got to know my cousin, Amy, well
enough to write to her from the mission field
(my exact words): “Cancel all your boy-
friends. You have to marry my companion,
Elder [Scott] Phister.” That would have been
a pretty dumb story except for the fact that

Amy and Scott did get married and now have
five children and one of the truly great rela-
tionships I’ve ever witnessed up close. They
live in Riverton, Wyoming, and George and
Janie moved this summer from Mapleton to
Wyoming to spend their golden years nearer
this fun gang.

I AM one of those people whose brain 
begins to hurt when I think too long
about eternity, really big numbers, or in-

finite space. So, I’ve been hesitant to think
much about God’s promises that one day we
might create “worlds without
number.” I’m less afraid to con-
sider that now. I think, for all of
us, this kind of work has al-
ready begun.

NOTES

1. Sunstone has hosted two extremely interesting
panels in the past two Salt Lake symposiums dealing
with this complex subject. See “Coming Home:
Challenges Faced by Returning Missionaries” (tape
#SL01–276) and “Ostracize, Condole, or Congrat-
ulate? What to do When Missionaries Come Home
Early?” (tape #SL02–172). Scott Kenney’s recent ar-
ticle about a young Joseph F. Smith shows that, at
least in the case of this future Church president, 
the decision made by exasperated leaders to send him
on a mission to help him grow up was a good one
(SUNSTONE, Nov. 2001, p. 23, 25, and note 26.) 

2. During one of my false starts at being a grown-
up before my mission, I had received training as an
Emergency Medical Technician.

“To save time, the branch president asks that you first complete this 
‘Past Sins: What and When?’ questionnaire.”
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A CALL FOR EDITORS 
TO EDIT

Dialogue: A Journal of Mormon Thought
For a 5-Year Term from January 1, 2004 through December 31, 2008 

EDITOR’S JOB DESCRIPTION: Organize an editorial team to produce a quarterly journal of
about 200 pages per issue. Tasks include soliciting, editing and publishing in the fields of his-
tory, theology and scriptural studies, arts and sciences, personal essays, fiction, poetry, re-
views, and letters. The editors will work with the Board of Directors who will provide
resource support as well as editorial and foundation policy. The new editors will work with
the current editors for a transition period of several months during which they will learn the
tasks needed to produce the journal.

DESIRED QUALIFICATIONS: Experience as an editor or reviewer for scholarly or literary jour-
nals, magazines or books; familiarity with the literature of Mormon and religious studies;
commitment to balance, fairness, relevance and to spending the effort needed to publish the
journal on time and within budget while maintaining the journal’s high level of quality. 

COMPENSATION AND COMMENTS: Compensation will be comparable to that of similar schol-
arly and literary journals. We invite individuals or teams to propose themselves or recom-
mend others. The search and selection process will be competitive. The Dialogue Editors
Selection Committee will review all proposals, which should be submitted by January 6,
2002. Send inquiries regarding additional proposal requirements to Allen Roberts at 130 S.
1300 E. #806, Salt Lake City, Utah 84102; phone (801)-364-3262 (H), (801)-355-5915 (W)
or e-mail: allen@crsarchitects.com.

Dialogue Business Office: Box 58423, SLC, UT 84158 • 801-274-8210
e-mail: dialoguebusiness@peoplepc.com or www.dialoguejournal.com

AFRICA RESEARCH PROJECT
Darron Smith, Cardell Jacobsen, Newell Bringhurst

Seeking to better understand The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints as a 
dynamic, ever-expanding, international, multiracial movement, a team of researchers
hopes to conduct oral interviews of black, African Latter-day Saints in Ghana and South
Africa. The Utah Valley State College department of integrated studies has agreed to
provide some of monetary and administrative assistance toward the project’s
proposed $12,656 budget, yet this project needs more funding. Please send queries
about project specifics or donations to: Attn: Darron Smith, The Africa Project, UVSC
Foundations, 800 West University Parkway #111, Orem, UT 84058-0999.

KEEP TABS ON MORMON LITERATURE
If you’re interested in Mormon fiction, film, drama, memoir, and poetry, IRREANTUM

magazine publishes original creative works, literary news, reviews, interviews, 
essays, and more. For a sample copy, send $5 to:

The Association for Mormon Letters (AML)
P.O. Box 51364,
Provo, UT 84601.

For more information about the AML, visit www.aml-online.org
or contact us at irreantum2@cs.com.

A NOTE TO EXPONENT II SUPPORTERS
Thank you so much for your support of the publication over these past many years.
Though our subscription volume remains at a pretty constant number, it has been
clear to us that this number is not sufficient to allow us to continue without a large in-
fusion of cash or increasing our subscriber roll by at least 300. Our efforts over the
past 2 years have not been successful in increasing our subscription base. We would
ask that you, our supporters, choose one of these options—or both if you are so in-
clined—as a way to facilitate our continued operation and success. Without additional
funds, we cannot afford to publish the next issue. 

Send us a tax deductible contribution and/or gift subscriptions for your family and
friends. Whichever of these methods you choose, we are greatly appreciative. These
funds will allow us to publish the next issue, and hopefully increase our subscriber
base sufficiently to continue to publish into the future. As another means of raising
funds, we are immediately raising our subscription rates from $15 a year to $20 a year
and will no longer be offering the two-year subscription for $25. Again this move will
allow us to cover our costs and continue to publish the paper. Again, thank you so
much for your support. Your donations and gift subscriptions can be sent to:

Exponent II
P.O. Box 128

Arlington, MA 02476
One year - $20
Two years - $40

WORD BAZAARWORD BAZAAR

WORD BAZAAR AD RATES. $3 per line; four-line minimum (including headline). Text lines counted at seven words per line; headline counts as one line (unless unrea-
sonably long). Multiple-run discounts are 10% for four times, 15% for six, and 20% for eight. Payment must accompany the ad. Send ad text and check or credit card number
to the Sunstone Education Foundation, 343 N. Third West, Salt Lake City, UT 84103;  phone (801) 355-5926; fax, (801) 355-4043; email <SunstoneUT@aol.com>
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