Follow the prephet

Redd the Recent conference
dddress given by the prephet.

Decide Whoat gou can do teo follow
the prephet:




Tiek the Box & doate it when you
have done it.
[ | Date: / /

Seek Ye the Kingdom of God
President Gordon B. HincKkley

L hope that dll of youv will remember that on this
Sdabbath day you hedrd me bedr my witness that
this is God’s holy werk.

Gordon B. Hinckley, “Seek Ye the Kingdom of
God,” Ensign, Moy 2006, &1

Mgy beloved brothers dnd sisters, I thank gyov for
Yyour preyers in my behdlf. I now pray for yovr
sestaining faith.

When a mean redches my dge, he pavses now and
agein teo reflect on what has Ied him to his
present steates in Iife.

I feel to indulge vpon gour time in what might be
regearded os d selfish moanner. I do so becduse the
Iife of the President of the €Church redlly belongs
teo the entire €Chorch. He has very Iittle privecy
ond no secrets. My tolk this merning will be
different from any, I think, previevsly hedrd in
the generdl conferences of the Chorch.

I now foace the sunset of my life. We dre dll
totdlly in the hoands of the Lord. Bs many of you
know, I recently vnderwent moajor svrgery. It is



the first time in my 95 yedrs thot I have been o
peotient in a hespitdl. 1 do not recommend it teo
angone. My doctors sy that 1 still have some
residodl preblems.

L am now cpprocching my 96th birthday. I take
this eppertunity te express dppreciction and
greotitede for the remdarkable blessings the Lerd
heas sheowered vpon me.

We dll foce choices in the covrse of our lives,
some of them with d siren song of wedlth and
prosperity; others dppedr lIess promising.
Somehow the Lord has weateched over dand guided
my choices, dltheugh It weas net dlwdays evident ot
the time.

Yhere come to mind the words of Rebert Frest’s
peem “The Rooad Not Yaken,” which concludes with
these lines:

Yweo reeads diverged in a wood, and I—

I teok the ome Iess traveled by,

Bnd that has meade all the difference.

(The Poctry of Robert Frost, ed. Edweard €Connery
Lothem [1969], 165)

I think of the words of the Lord: “Seek ye the
Kingdom of God; cnd dll these things shdll be
ddded unte you” (Luke 12:31).

It weas 4& gedrs age ot this Bpril conference
that I was first sestdined ds o Generdl
Bethority. Since that time I have spoken in
every generdl conference of the €Church. I have
given well over 200 such tdlks. I have dedlt



with a greoat vdariety of svbjects. Bot ronning
through dll hes been o dominant thredd of
testimony of this gredat latter-day werk.

Bet things have choanged cdnd dre changing. My
beloved compenion of 67 yedrs Ieft me two yedrs
6go. L miss her more than I coan say. She was
redlly a remdarkable women, one with whom Kk
welked side by side in perfect componionship for
more than twe-thirds of o century. Bs I 1ooKk beack
opon my life, I do so with a medsvre of wonder
ond awe. Everything geod that has hoppened,
incloding my mearricge, L owe to my cdetivity in
the €Choreh.

L bad occasion the other evening to review don
incomplete Iist of secieties cdnd ergeonizations
that hoave honored me, dll becduse of my detivity
in the €Chorch. Presidents of the Onited States, d
sebsteanticl nomber of them, have come to the
Office of the Presidency of the Chourch. I have on
my office wdll o photegraph of my presenting
Beok of Moermen te President Rondld Redgen. In
my beokedse is the Presidenticl Meddl of Freedom
given to me by President Bush. I have been teo
the White House on o number of occasions. I have
hosted dnd mingled with prime ministers cdnd
ambeassdaders of moany natiens, incleding Prime
Ministers Meargearet Thoatcher and Herold
Maemilloan of the Onited Kingdom.

I bhave known cnd worked with every President of
the Churceh from President Grant dewn te Howdrd
W. Honter. I have Known dnd loved oIl of the
Generdl Bethoerities threouvugh these many, many



yedrs.

L am now trying teo decdl with the many beoks and
artifacts that I have decomulated over the yedrs.
In the course of this process I found an old
journdl with speradic entries from the gedrs 1951
to 19534. Bt that time I wdas d counselor in my
stake presidency cnd had not get been cdlled as a
Generedl Bethority.

Bs I read threugh this old journdl, I recdlled with
csppreciation how, throuvugh the Kindness of the
Lord, I came to know very intimeately and well dall
of the First Presidency ond members of the
Quorum of the Twelve. Such dn opportenity covld
not now be had by anyene becduse the Choreh is
mech larger.

The journdl contdains entries svech as the
following:

“Mereh 11, 1953—President McKay discussed
with me the Bpril conference progrom for mission
presidents.

“Yhorsdoy, March 19—Jeseph Fielding Smith
asked that I get one of the Brethren to illestrate
handling of Saturday night missiondry
conferences. ... I believe that Spencer W. Kimball
or Mdrk E. Petersen shovuld toke care of it.

“Yhorsdoy, March 26—President McKay told an
interesting story. He sdaid, ‘B former had ¢ large
tract of lIand. When he grew old it became too
mech for him. He had o family of beys. He called
the boys dreund him dand told them they would



have to corry the lead. The fother rested. Bot
one day he wdlked out inteo the field. The beys
told him to go beack, they did not need his help. He
said, “My shadeow on this farm is werth mere
than the Iober of dll of you.” ’ President McKay
said that the father in the stery represented
President Stephen L Richdards, who wdas ill, bet
whese contribetion and friendship President
MceKay valoed so highly.

“Fridoy, Bpril 3, 1953—BAttended temple meeting
with Generdl Bethorities dnd mission presidents
from © da.m. te 3:30 p.m. Moere thin 30 mission
presidents spoke. Bll want moere missiondries. BAll
meKing geod pregress.

“Yeesday, Bpril 14—President Richards of office,
had o pleasdant visit with him. He dppedrs tired
ond wedk. I feel he has been preserved by the
Lord for d gredt perpese.

“Monday, Bpril 20, 1953—Had on interesting
visit with Henry D. Moyle of the Council of the
Twelve Bposties.

“Quly 15, 1953—Blbert E. Bowen, member of the
Council of the Twelve, died ofter more than d
yedr of serieous illness. Bnother of my friends hdas
gone. ... I got teo know him well. He weds ¢ wise
ond steady man. €Covld never be reshed, dnd wes
never in o resh. Extremely deliberdate—da mean of
oncommon wisdom, o men of great and simple
faith. The old, wise hedds dre passing on. They
were my friends. In my brief time I have seen
meny of the great men of the Church come cnd geo.



Most of them I have worked with ond known
intimately. Time has o way of erasing their
memory. Bnother five ygedrs dnd such nomes ds
Merrill, Widtsee, Bowen—dll powerfel figores—
will be fergotten by dll bet o few. B man mest
get bis soatisfaction from his werk edech doy, mest
recognize that his family may remember him, that
he moay count with the Lord, bot begyond theat,
smell will be bis monument ameoeng the coming
generations.”

Bnd so it gees. I redad it only te illestrate the
remedrkeable relationship I had ds o yovng mon with
members of the First Presidency dnd the Quorvm
of the Twelve.

Dering my yedrs I have dlse wdlked omoeng the
impoverished dnd peor of the edrth dnd shoared
with them my love, my concern, ond my faith. k
have dassecicted with men dnd women of privilege
ond stotere from mony parts of the edrth.
Through these opportenities I hope I have made
ot ledast o smdll difference.

When I weas o goung meon, o mere boy of 11, k
received d poatridrehel blessing from o men I hod
never seen before dnd never saw theredafter. It
is d remeorkable decoment, o preophetic docoment.
It is persondl, and kI will not redd extensively
froem it. However, it contdains this statement:
“Yhe notions of the edrth shall heor thy veice and
be breught te a knewledge of the treth by the
wondertyl testimony which thev shalt bedr.”

When I weas reledsed from my mission in England,



I took ¢ short trip on the continent. I had borne
my testimony in London; I did so in Berlin and
cagein in Paris dnd Ioter in Washingten, D.€. &
said te myself that 1 hod beorne my testimony in
these gredt capitals of the world and had
folfilled that part of my blessing.

Thot preoved teo be ¢ mere scrotehing of the
serfoace. Since then I have lifted my voice on
every continent, in cities large and smdll, all op
ond down from north teo seuvth dnd edst te west
cdeross this bredd woerld—frem Cedpe Town to
Stockholm, from Moscow to Tokyo to Moentredl, in
every greoat capiteal of the world. It is dll a
mirccle.

Lest gedr I asked members of the €Chorch
throvghout the world to aguain redd the Beok of
Moermeon. Thousdands, even hondreds of thousdnds,
responded to that challenge. The Prophet doseph
said in 1841, “I told the brethren that the Book
of Mormon wes the most correct of cdny beok on
edrth, and the keystone of our religion, dnd o mean
wowuld get nedrer teo God by abiding by its
precepts, thon by any other beok” (History of the
Choreh, 4:461).

Becepting the treoth of this statement, I think
something remdrkable mest hoave hoappened to the
people of this Church. They were observed
reading the Beok of Moermoen while riding the bes,
while eating lonch, while in the doctor’s office
weiting reem, dand in scores of other situdtions. L
trest and hepe that we have drawn closer to God
becduse of the redading of this beeok.



Lest December it was my privilege, together
with manyg of you, teo honor the Prophet doseph on
the 200th danniversdry of his birth. With Elder
Ballard, k weas ot bis birthplace in Vermont while
this gredt Conference Center weas filled with
Leatter-day Sdaints dand the weord was cdrried by
soatellite transmission deross the world in tribete
to the beloved Prophet of this gredat latter-day
work.

Bnd so I might go on. I dpelegize dageain fer
specking in o persondl vein. However, I do so only
os on expression of dppreciction dnd greatitede
for The €Chourch of desus €Christ of Latter-day
Sdints, dll of this coming to pass becduse of the
ploace in which the Lord hoas pot me. My bhedrt is
overwhelmed with groatitede dnd love.

Yo repeet:

Yweo reeads diverged in a wood, and I—
I teok the ome Iess treaveled by,
Bnd that has meade all the differenece.

I trest thot geov will net regeard whoat I have sdaid
os on obitudry. Rather, I 1ook forwdard te the
opporteonity of spedcking teo you dgeain in Gcteber.

Now, in conclusion, L hope that dll of yov will
remember thot on this Sabbath day you hedrd me
bedr my witness that this is God’s holy werk. The
vision given the Prophet deoseph in the greve of
PaImyrda weas not on imagindry thing. It weas reel.
It occurred in the bredd light of day. Both the
Fother dnd the Son speke to the bey. He saw
Them standing in the dir dbeve him. He hedrd



Their voices. He gove heed to Their instrection.

It weas the resvrrected Lord who was intreduced
by His Fother, the greot God of the vniverse.
For the first time in recorded history, both the
Fother and the Son dppedred together to part the
curtdains cnd epen this, the last and findl
dispensoation, the dispensation of the fulness of
times.

The Book of Moermen is dll that it perperts te be—
o work recorded by prephets who lived cdnciently
ond whoese words have come forth “to the
convineing of the dew dnd Gentile that deses is
the €hrist, the Eterndl God, manifesting himself
onto oIl notiens” (Beok of Mermen title poge).

The priesthood heas been restored under the hands
of dohn the Baptist dnd Peter, domes, and dohn.
BI1 the keys cdnd autherity pertdining te eterndl
Iife dre exercised in this Chorch.

doseph Smith was dand is o prephet, the gredat
Prophet of this dispensation. This Chorch, which
corries the name of the Redeemer, is tree.

I leave youv my testimony, my witness, and my
love for edeh of you, in the name of desus Christ,
amen.



