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Choose Ye This Day

From "In the Midst of Thee," Volume 2 - at www.historyofthesaints.org and at participating bookstores.


Standing in their promised land, Joshua said to Israel, “… choose you [ye] this day whom ye will serve; … but as for me and my house, we will serve the Lord.” (Joshua 24:15)


Every morning when we get out of bed, we stand at a crossroads.  In one direction lies a destination of misery and self-recrimination; in the other lies a destination of happiness and personal power.  The road between is paved with the commandments of God.


Recently I was invited to participate in a conference of several hundred youth.  During one of my presentations, I held up a large stop sign that I had borrowed from the local city streets department.  As I displayed it before them, I pointed out that it represented God’s prophets and their teachings.  I used the sign to illustrate that it is vital to our survival that we give careful heed to the Prophets of God.


Well, when I concluded my remarks that morning, a group of young people came forward to talk to me.  One young woman, I don’t know who she is or where she was from, but I won’t soon forget her.  As she approached me, she was overcome with powerful emotion brought on by the Spirit.  She threw her arms around me and clung to me crying so hard she couldn’t even talk.  It was a tender moment of great joy for both of us.


Well, the group dispersed, and I packed my stuff to come home.  It took several trips to get it all loaded.  On my second trip, I put the borrowed stop sign in the back of my pickup.  While I was gone for another load and a quick errand, some young people from the conference – saw the sign, and stole it.  It just so happened that witnesses saw it and immediately reported it to the police.  When I got back to my truck, I was greeted by a note asking me to come to the police station.


Well, to make a long story short, later that afternoon after the stop sign had been recovered, and the thieves apprehended, if you will, I was in the police station when the officer walked in with a group of girls.  Now, I had no idea whether these girls were witnesses or suspects; I knew they were connected some how.  I noticed, however – and

this is my point – that one of those girls was sobbing very hard.  I didn’t know who she was or why she was crying, but I hurt for her.  I stepped over to her; I put my arm around her shoulder, and gave her a hug.  She shed many tears that afternoon.  I was later informed that that young woman was the one who had stolen my object lesson on the commandments.


That was an interesting day for me.  I witnessed two sobbing young women:  One who cried tears of joy because of right choices; the other, tears of deep pain and regret because of a foolish choice.  Wickedness never was happiness, and never will be.  Righteousness always is.


Someday – I want a hug from the Savior.  And when I do, I want His embrace and my tears to be borne of joy and the sense of victory, not pity, regret, and loss.


Again, “… Choose ye this day, whom ye will serve.“  (Alma 30:8)

Glenn Rawson – June 1998

Song:  Anchor of My Soul – Jenny Frogley

www.soundsofsunday.com
