Eternity is Now – John H. Groberg

 “While I was supervising work in the Pacific, a difficult situation arose that required a mature couple to handle. A faithful man and his wife were recommended to me. When I met with them, I was overjoyed that they were not only willing but anxious to accept this calling. I sensed they had a deep understanding of who they were, who they were serving, what He expected of them, and that He would help them.

I thanked them for their faith in accepting this difficult assignment and asked them to tell me about their faith. The husband told of an experience he had when he was 12 years old that had stayed with him throughout his life.

During the early 1900s, his family joined the Church in Hawaii. They were faithful members, and after two years he and his father received the priesthood. The family prospered and enjoyed the fellowship of their little branch. They anxiously looked forward to being sealed for eternity as a family in the nearly completed temple in Laie, Hawaii.

Then, as often happens, adversity crossed their path. One of his sisters became ill with an unknown disease and was sent away to the hospital. At this time, people in Hawaii were wary of unknown diseases, as disease had wrought great havoc in the islands.

The concerned family went to church on Sunday hoping to receive strength and understanding from their fellow branch members. The son and his father had the responsibility of blessing and passing the sacrament that Sunday. They reverently broke the bread while the congregation sang the sacrament hymn. When the hymn was finished, the father started to kneel to offer the sacrament prayer. All of a sudden the branch president realized who was at the sacred table and sprang to his feet. Pointing his finger he cried, "Stop! You can’t touch the sacrament. Your daughter is ill and you may get the rest of us sick. Leave immediately. Someone else will fix new sacrament bread. We can’t have you here. Go!"

The stunned father slowly stood up. He looked at the branch president, then at the congregation. Sensing the anxiety, tension, and embarrassment of all, he motioned to his family and they quietly filed out of the chapel.

Not a word was said as they moved along the dusty trail to their small home, their heads hung. The young son noticed his father’s firmly clenched fists. When they entered their home, they all sat on the floor in a circle and the father said, "We will all be silent until I am ready to speak."

All sorts of thoughts went through the young boy’s mind. He envisioned his father coming up with different ways of getting revenge. Would they kill the branch president’s pigs, burn his house down, quit going to church, or maybe join another church? He could hardly wait to see what his father would decide.

Five minutes, ten minutes, fifteen minutes—not a sound. He glanced at his father. His eyes were closed, his mouth was set, his fingers clenched, but no sound. Twenty minutes, twenty-five—still nothing. Then he noticed a slight relaxing of his father’s hands, a small tremor on his father’s lips, then a barely perceptible sob. He looked at his father and saw tears trickling down his cheeks. Soon he noticed his mother was crying also, then one child, then another, and soon the whole family.

Finally, the father opened his eyes, cleared his throat, and announced, "I am now ready to speak. Listen carefully." He slowly turned to his wife and with deep feeling said, "I love you." Then he turned to each child and said, "I love you. I love all of you and I want us to be together forever as a family. The only way that can happen is for all of us to be good members of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints and be sealed by His holy priesthood in the temple. We know who we are and what is expected of us.

"This is not the branch president’s church. It is the Church of Jesus Christ. We will not let any man or any amount of hurt or embarrassment or pride keep us from staying actively involved in God’s kingdom on earth. Next Sunday we will go back to church. We will stay by ourselves until our daughter’s illness is known. We will let other people look at us however they will and say whatever they want about us, but we will go back."

He knew where to turn for help. Through his sincere prayer, the Spirit reconfirmed to him who he was and who each member of his family was and what the eternal destiny of their family could be. That same Spirit touched all of his family, especially this 12-year-old son.

The sister’s health problem was eventually resolved and the family did go to the temple. The children, through the example of their parents, remained faithful and were sealed to their own families in the temple. As a result of that one man’s decision, hundreds of souls are now active members of the Church and call their father, mother, grandparents, and great-grandparents blessed because they prayed sincerely, kept their eyes on eternity, and remembered who they were and what their potential was.” (Adapted from “Eternity is Now.”)

