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President Lorenzo Snow’s granddaughter, Allie Young 
Pond, shared the following story: 

“One evening while I was visiting grandpa Snow in his room in 

the Salt Lake Temple, I remained until the door keepers had gone and the 

night-watchmen had not yet come in, so grand-pa said he would take me to 

the main front entrance and let me out that way. He got his bunch of keys 

from his dresser. After we left his room and while we were still in the large 

corridor leading into the celestial room, I was walking several steps ahead 

of grand-pa when he stopped me and said: „Wait a moment, Allie, I want to 

tell you something. It was right here that the Lord Jesus Christ appeared to 

me at the time of the death of President Woodruff. He instructed me to go 

right ahead and reorganize the First Presidency of the Church at once and 

not wait as had been done after the death of the previous presidents, and 

that I was to succeed President Woodruff.‟ 

 “Then grand-pa came a step nearer and held out his left hand 

and said: „He stood right here, about three feet above the floor. It looked as 

though He stood on a plate of solid gold.‟ 

            “Grand-pa told me what a glorious personage the Savior is and 

described His hands, feet, countenance and beautiful white robes, all of 

which were of such a glory of whiteness and brightness that he could 

hardly gaze upon Him. 

           “Then he came another step nearer and put his right hand on my 

head and said: „Now, grand-daughter, I want you to remember that this is 

the testimony of your grand-father, that he told you with his own lips that he 

actually saw the Savior, here in the Temple, and talked with Him face to 

face‟ ” (in LeRoiC. Snow, “An Experience of My Father‟s,” Improvement 

Era,September 1933, 677).  

 

President Joseph F. Smith recorded a dream 

he had as a young man on a mission: 

 “I dreamed that I was on a journey, and I was impressed 

that I ought to hurry. ... Finally I came to a wonderful 

mansion. ... As I passed towards it, as fast as I could, I saw 

a notice, ‘Bath.’ I turned aside quickly and went into the 

bath and washed myself clean. I opened up this little 

bundle that I had, and there was a pair of white, clean 

garments. ... I put them on. Then I rushed to what appeared 

to be a great opening, or door. I knocked and the door 

opened, and the man who stood there was the Prophet 

Joseph Smith. He looked at me a little reprovingly, and the 

first words he said: ‘Joseph, you are late.’ Yet I took 

confidence and said: 

 “‘Yes, but I am clean—I am clean!’ 

 “He clasped my hand and drew me in, then closed the 

great door” ( Gospel Doctrine, 542). 

Testimony/Courage

One day, when JosephF. Smith was returning home from his first 

mission, “after the little company of wagons had traveled a short 

distance and made their camp, a company of drunken men rode into 

the camp on horseback, cursing and swearing and threatening to kill 

any „Mormons‟ that came within their path. It was the lot of 

JosephF. Smith to meet these marauders first. ... Joseph F. was a 

little distance from the camp gathering wood for the fire when 

these men rode up. When he saw them, he said, his first thought was 

to do what the other brethren had done, and seek shelter in the 

trees and in flight. Then the thought came to him, „Why should I run 

from these fellows?‟ With that thought in mind he boldly marched up 

with his arms full of wood to the campfire. As he was about to 

deposit his wood, one of the ruffians, still with his pistols in his 

hands and pointing at the youthful Elder, and cursing as only a 

drunken rascal can, declaring that it was his duty to exterminate 

every „Mormon‟ he should meet, demanded in a loud, angry voice, „Are 

you a “Mormon”?‟ 

 “Without a moment of hesitation and looking the ruffian in the eye, 

JosephF. Smith boldly answered, „Yes, siree; dyed in the wool; true 

blue, through and through.‟ 

 “The answer was given boldly and without any sign of fear, which 

completely disarmed the belligerent man, and in his bewilderment, he 

grasped the missionary by the hand and said: 

 “„Well, you are the ... pleasantest man I ever met! Shake, young 

fellow, I am glad to see a man that stands up for his convictions.‟ 

 “Joseph F. said in later years that he fully expected to receive the 

charge from this man‟s pistols, but he could take no other course 

even though it seemed that his death was to be the result. This man, 

evidently the leader of the band, then rode off, the others following 

him, and the Mormon company was not molested further”(Joseph 

Fielding Smith, comp., Life of JosephF. Smith, 2nded. [1969], 188–

89.) 

 
Goals/Excellence 

 
“As a young man and throughout his life, Heber [J. Grant] showed an 

unusual determination in achieving his goals. As an only child reared by 

a widowed mother, he was somewhat sheltered from the activities of 

other boys his age. When he tried out for the baseball team, he was 

teased for his awkwardness and lack of skill and was not accepted as a 

team member. Instead of becoming discouraged, he spent many hours 

of persistent practice in throwing a ball and eventually became a member 

of another team that won several local championships. 

 “As a boy he wanted to become a bookkeeper when he learned that it 

would pay much more than his job of shining shoes. In those days, being 

a bookkeeper required good penmanship skills, but his writing was so 

bad that two of his friends said it looked like hen tracks. Once again, he 

was not discouraged but spent many hours practicing his penmanship. 

He became well known for his ability to write beautifully, eventually 

taught penmanship at a university, and was often called on to write 

important documents. He was a great example to many people who saw 

his determination to do the best he could in serving the Lord and his 

fellowmen.”  [First Presidency, in Conference Report, Oct. 1936, 3] 

 


