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The Restoration of the Fulness of the Gospel of Jesus Christ

This week we get to study a document published by the first presidency and twelve
apostles 4 years ago. It is called: “The Restoration of the Fulness of the Gospel of Jesus Christ”.
In it its concluding lines state: “We affirm that God is making known His will for His
beloved sons and daughters. We testify that those who prayerfully study the message
of the Restoration and act in faith will be blessed to gain their own witness of its
divinity and of its purpose to prepare the world for the promised Second Coming of
our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.” This statement is powerful and enlightening.

https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/scriptures/the-restoration-of-the-fulness-of-the-gospel-
of-jesus-christ/a-bicentennial-proclamation-to-the-world?lang=eng

Recently I have had the pleasure of meeting several individuals that have left the church. All of
them for various reasons. And none were outrageous. But there was a common theme between
all of them that got me thinking. All of them had a belief that didn't align with the beliefs of
another member of the church. I specifically phrased it that way because it wasnt that they had
a belief contrary to the Gospel of Jesus Christ but that they had a differing opinion from
someone (usually a leader inside the church) that pushed them away. I'll give you a quick
example: We will call his name John for this illustration. John is a good man that was born and
raised in the church. His wife was baptised just before they got married. John and his children
had some health issues that caused them to struggle financially. He was a faithful tithe payer
and worked hard to provide for his family. One month John's family was hit with an
overwhelming amount of medical bills and he couldn't afford the medication that he needed. So
he went to his bishop and asked if the church would be willing to help him to get his medication.
The bishop refused and told him he needed to come up with the money some other way. The
disappointment of that situation festered in his heart and the adversary had an open channel to
feed him all sorts of half truths that led him to disassociate himself with the church.

Now, from the outside it is natural for us to form an option of the situation and who was right?
Did the bishop do the right thing or were there other situations that led him to not be willing to
help this family? This is the part we don't know. Even from a ten thousand foot few of the next
ten years of this man's life we tend to side with John. Believing that no matter what was going
on in the background of the bishop's life or the previous encounters with this family, if the bishop
would have known it would cause this family to fall away from the church then he probably
would have done things differently…maybe.

Luckily we don't have to be the judge of that. Nor do we have to worry about the fate of this
bishop and what he may or may not be responsible for as he stands before the judgment bar of



God. What we do need to be worried about is our own interactions with other members and non
members of the church.

Years ago I served as an elders quorum president. I can say now looking back that I was young
and stupid. I found out years after that fact that something I said offended this gentleman in our
ward, and because of what I said they made the choice that their family would no longer come
to church. I tell you this story because it is one thing to stand on the outside and judge a
situation and it is entirely different to be a part of that exchange and view it from the underbelly
of the beast. All sorts of things went through my mind and those that knew about the situation
were very kind and supportive. As soon as I heard that they were offended I immediately
reached out to this man and apologized for what I said. I begged his forgiveness and tried very
hard to correct the situation. But my efforts were in vain. Others said: “Oh, he was just looking
for a reason to leave the church, it wasn't your fault”. And “They would have left the church
anyways, dont worry about it.” But it still ate me up inside for a very long time.

I have also been on the opposite side of the situation. Over the years I have had many
wonderful bishops, In fact sometimes I brag that we got lucky enough to have the best bishop in
the history of the church. But with that balance I have also had many awful bishops. One in
particular was the worst bishop in the history of the church. It is just as Lehi said: there is
balance and opposites in everything in life. More specifically he said:
“11 For it must needs be, that there is an opposition in all things. If not so,
righteousness could not be brought to pass, neither wickedness, neither holiness nor
misery, neither good nor bad.” (2 Nephi 2:11)

These two bishops served back to back. When we had the good bishop our inactive rate was
very very low, every sunday the chapel and overflow were full all the way to the back. There was
a spirit of acceptance and love, service and peace in our ward. At times we thought we knew
what the city of enoch would feel like. But then as he was released and the new bishop was
called, almost immediately the attendance in the ward fell by over fifty percent. And I know you
must be thinking: that must be an exaggeration, that it couldn't have been that bad. Just to give
you an idea, this new bishop sent a letter to a family in our ward stating that if they didn't get the
covid shot they were going to hell. Yes, I am serious. Needless to say, the family didn't come
back to church. Even I at times would feel that it's not worth going to church. That we would be
better off just doing our own thing at home and avoiding the chaos and ludicracy we would face
going to our ward. We did in fact go to another ward for months to avoid the feelings of our
ward. It was awful.

There is a point to me telling you this. I think often about what it was like when Jesus was on the
earth. Specifically how easy it would have been for me to follow Him. I think about the feelings
that I would have felt as He taught. The emotions that would have rushed through me as I
witnessed Him doing incredible miracles. I think about what I would have done if I was there
when they were condemning Him, beating Him, torturing Him. I wonder how His apostles and
followers just stood by and let that happen? I think about waking up every morning excited to

https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/scriptures/bofm/2-ne/2?lang=eng#note11a


follow Him. Open to seeing and learning new things everyday. I think about being taught by Him,
how to feel, how to think, how to show empathy and love to everyone he came in contact with.
Even though the norm of that day was based on exclusion and discrimination.

This reflection has taught me a lot about the differences from the Church of Christ as
established by Jesus in His day, and the church we are a part of today. It is the same Jesus that
leads both churches! But at times that is hard to see through the mists of darkness. Especially in
Utah.

I remember growing up in Washington state. Our ward was about 30 miles in diameter. When
we went to church on Sunday we had to drive 20 minutes to get there. Everyone that was there
in church was there because they wanted to be there. They were there because they believed
that it was where God wanted them to be. When we moved to Utah it felt different. It felt as if
some were there because their neighbors would think differently of them if they didn't show up.
It felt like it was more of an image thing than a testimony thing. Over the years that idea in me
has changed. I understand now that most people are doing the best they can. I understand that
none are perfect and that my expectations of them were unfair and judgmental.

I saw a meme the other day that epitomized how I used to think. It showed these two guys
sitting there one had his arms folded with a scowling look on his face. The scowling man says:
“Most people in this world are very judgmental.” the friend sitting next to him asks: “How do you
know?” to which he responds: “I can see it on their faces.”

It is kind of funny but also so true. We spend so much of our time judging others and telling
other people what they should be doing, while completely ignoring our own faults and issues.

“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."

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.”

https://www.ldsliving.com/after-being-asked-to-leave-sacrament-meeting-lds-dad-teaches-his-ch
ildren-an-unforgettable-lesson/s/83177

I believe Jesus expects us to be as He was when He was on the earth. To the sick and hopeless
he was kind, to the downtrodden and outcasts he was loving and accepting. To those that were
lost He has always and will always say; “Come unto Me”.

May we be the saints He wants us to be everyday of our lives; even as He is, in the name of
Jesus Christ, Amen.


