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hello, and welcome to the come follow me. Podcast this week, we're reading Doctrine and 
Covenants, section 64 through 66 in Section 64 verse 33 there's an important doctrine, one 
which, when understood, has life changing effects. It reads, Wherefore, be not weary in well 
doing, for ye are laying the foundation of a great work. And out of small things proceedeth that 
which is great. Oft times we focus on large things, dramatic events, and we ignore the 
significance of the small, everyday, mundane things that shape and direct our lives. I'd like to 
illustrate this point with two stories. The first is contained in the Journal of discourses, an 
account given by George a Smith concerning Thomas B Marsh, according to the account, while 
the saints were in Far West Missouri, the wife of Thomas B Marsh, who was then president of 
the 12 Apostles and sister Harris, concluded that they would exchange milk in order to make a 
little larger cheese than they otherwise could to be sure to have justice done, it was agreed that 
they should not save the strippings to themselves, but that the milk and the strippings would go 
together. Mrs. Harris, it appears, was faithful to the agreement and carried to miss Marsh the 
milk and the strippings. But Miss Marsh, wishing to make a little extra good cheese, saved a pint 
of strippings from each cow and sent Mrs. Harris the milk without the strippings. Quarrels arose, 
and the matter was referred to the home teachers. They found Mrs. Marsh guilty of failure to 
keep the agreement. She and her husband were upset, and the appeal was taken from the 
teachers to the bishop, and the regular church trial was had. President Marsh did not consider 
that the bishop had done for him and his Lady Justice for they. The Bishop's Court decided that 
the strippings were wrongfully saved and the woman had violated the covenant. Marsh 
immediately took the appeal to the High Council, who investigated the question with much 
patience, and says, George a Smith, I assure you, they were a grave body. Marsh, being 
extremely anxious to maintain the character of his wife, made a desperate defense, but the High 
Council finally confirmed the bishop's decision. Marsh, not being satisfied, took an appeal to the 
First Presidency of the church, and Joseph and his counselors had to sit upon the case, and 
they approved the decision of the High Council. This little affair brother Smith continues kicked 
up a considerable breeze, and Thomas B March declared that he would sustain the character of 
his wife even if he had to go to hell for it. The then president of the 12 Apostles, the man who 
had been the first to do justice and cause reparation to be made for wrong committed by any 
member of the family, took that position and what next? He went before a magistrate and swore 
that the Mormons were hostile towards the state of Missouri. That affidavit brought from the 
governor of Missouri an exterminating order which drove some 15,000 saints from their homes 
and habitations, and some 1000s perished through suffering and exposure, consequent of this 
state of affairs in 1984 general conference, President Gordon B Hinckley, concerning this 
account, said this, what a very small and trivial thing, a little cream over which two women 
quarreled, but it led to, or at least was a factor in Governor Boggs, cruel, exterminating order, 
which drove the saints from the state of Missouri, with all the terrible suffering and consequent 
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death that followed, the man who should have settled this little quarrel, but who rather pursued it 
troubling the officers of the church right up To the presidency, literally went through hell for it. He 
lost his standing in the church. He lost his testimony of the gospel. For 19 years, he walked in 
poverty and darkness and bitterness, experiencing illness and loneliness. He grew old before 
his time, finally, like the prodigal son in the parable of the Savior, He recognized his foolishness 
and painfully made his way to this valley and asked Brigham Young to forgive him and permit 
him to be rebaptized into the church. He had been the first president of the Council of the 12, 
loved, respected. And honored in the days of Kirkland and in the early days of Far West. Now 
he asked only that he might be ordained a deacon and become a doorkeeper in the house of 
the Lord. When we stand back and take a 10,000 foot view, it's easy to see how this whole 
situation could have been avoided, and yet one small act caused such extensive pain, another 
more modern story told by President Ballard in April 1990 General Conference, a talk titled 
small and simple things. President Ballard says, this past month, one of the missionaries who 
served with Sister Ballard and me in Canada shared the details of how small things can 
compound into near destruction unless the course is corrected. He wrote, When I returned from 
my mission, I married and went to work in the construction industry. Over the next few years, we 
had three children, and during this time I remained active in the church, the demands of my 
business became much greater, and I became more determined to do whatever it would take to 
succeed financially. The effects of this were felt immediately at home, but with the support of an 
understanding wife, we felt we could endure until things picked up. He went on to say that, 
because of financial strains, his wife began to work. He began working long hours and 
neglecting his family and church duties. His demanding work schedule left him emotionally 
drained and physically exhausted, he became critical of others, including his family members 
and church leaders. His letter continues, my debt continued to mount. The destruction of my 
peace and happiness increased the love and tenderness we once knew as husband and wife 
had diminished to only memories. We found character flaws in each other and focused on them, 
wounding each other over the smallest innocence. I began to blame everyone but myself, taking 
no responsibility for failures. A great feeling of hopelessness began to fill my heart, and I felt 
clouds of darkness Envelop me in my desperation, we knew our marriage could not endure 
under such conditions, and began to talk in terms of divorce. I decided to get some financial 
counseling, and after reviewing my finances, it became a joke that I was worth more dead than 
alive. It seemed funny and rather innocent at the time. After continuing for a few more weeks, 
the threat of divorce, as well as the very real threat of complete financial collapse, seemed only 
a matter of time. The innocent joke of being worth more dead than alive developed into the 
appearance of a very real solution. I found myself alone at home, facing the crossroads of my 
decision, the thought came to me to reach out to the Lord one last time, kneeling, I wept 
uncontrollably as I cried to the Lord for His mercy and help in my desperate hour. A few minutes 
later, word came that my mission president, who was in town, wanted to see me in an hour as I 
sat with you, I wanted to hide my problems, as I had done, from everyone else, but your 
questions came, asking, how are you fine? How's your wife doing good? 
How are the children Great? 
Then came the pause, 
and you looked into my eyes and asked, 
how was your business? 



I began to weep as I told my story during the course of our meeting, you asked me to make you 
a promise that I would read the Book of Mormon after committing to you, that I would you 
blessed me, telling me to rivet myself to the Gospel and to keep the commandments I left you 
knowing the Lord had heard my plea for help. President Ballard says, can you see, brothers and 
sisters, how many small and simple things took their toll in the life of this fine young man, like 
weak fibers that form a yarn, then a strand, and finally, a rope. These small things combined 
together can become too strong to be broken. We must ever be aware of the power that the 
small and simple things can have in building spirituality and. At the same time, we must be 
aware that Satan will use small and simple things to lead us into despair and misery. So what do 
these events teach us? For me, I see that I must strive every day to have the spirit, because if I 
don't that day, I have moved backwards. I envision life as a giant escalator, continually moving 
us downward, yet our goal is to reach the top. Constant pressure is needed in order to progress. 
One cannot just stop and expect to stay in the same place. I know this sounds demanding and 
exhausting, but the joy of the journey can become exciting and thrilling. The higher you climb, 
the more majestic the views, the cleaner the air, the warmer the light from the sun. 
This sun spelt S O N, 
This truth is taught clearly in Lehi's vision of the tree of life. This vision talks about floating 
buildings with mocking spectators, dangerous rivers that sweep travelers away, mists of 
darkness causing many to lose their way and become lost. All around us, there are dangers, 
pullings, beckonings, tauntings, as we cling desperately to the rod that we know will lead us to 
safety and joy. First, Nephi, chapter eight, verse 24 talks about those that are in the right path, 
those that I hope we envision ourselves in the midst of, it says. And it came to pass that I beheld 
others pressing forward, and they came forth and caught hold of the end of the rod of iron, and 
they did press forward through the midst of darkness, clinging to the rod of iron, even until they 
did come forth and partake of the fruit of the tree, clinging pressing forward. These words 
denote a sense of constant pressure in the direction of hope and faith. Remember, the path is 
narrow and treacherous at times, 
but the fruit, 
That magnificent, sweet, delicious fruit representing the love of God, is worth every struggle, 
every tear and every bruise. So I plead with you in these days when Satan reigns with fear and 
terror, hold fast to the gospel of Jesus Christ. Read and study your scriptures daily. 
Pray always. 
Be kind to all you associate with, fulfill your callings and develop a relationship with your father 
in heaven. And even though the storms and the whirlwinds are swirling around you, these small 
and simple things will give you great power to feel peace and calm among the storms of life. Of 
this truth I testify in the sacred name of Jesus, Christ, Amen, 
 


