Provo River Good Samaritan  
By, Del Moody


      I remember over 40 years ago an experience that I had while fly fishing on the Provo River. I was just below the bridge at Vivian Park when I noticed an elderly gentleman who was masterfully casting a dry fly in one of my favorite sections of the river. Because he was in the place that I had wanted to fish, I decided to sit on the bank for a few minutes and watch and learn from this man who obliviously knew what he was doing.  He caught and released a hand full of beautiful trout and then after a period of time without any fish rising to his offering he decided to try another fly from his arsenal of time tested patterns. It seemed that it took forever as he unsuccessfully tried to tie the new fly to his tippet material. He held the leader between his fore finger and his thumb, squinted his eyes and tried over and over again to thread the thin leader into the small eye of the fly hook. Then it seemed that out of nowhere a towering figure appeared beside me in a dark blue dress suit. He looked like he had just come from a church meeting. He took off his coat and laid it on a small bush. He removed his shoes and socks; he then rolled his pant legs above his knees and waded out to the old man. With a smile on his face he skillfully threaded the leader through the eye of the hook. Then using a fisherman’s knot he tied the fly securely to the leader, he exchanged a few pleasant remarks, patted the old fisherman on the back and then gingerly waded to the shore. He smiled, and nodded at me as he put on his socks and shoes, then he slipped on his suit coat and casually walked away. 
     Then all at once it dawned on me as to whom this Provo River Good Samaritan was; it was Elder Thomas S. Monson of the Quorum of the twelve Apostles.
     This little act of kindness would seem for many to be of little consequence or value. But for this elderly man struggling with his failing eyesight this moment on the Provo River was priceless. 
     Treasured experiences like this happen throughout our lives in many ways and in a variety of situations. Many are motivated under the direction of the Spirit. Such happenings are framed in little fanfare and are noticed by only a handful of people but they are never to be forgotten and will be cherished throughout eternity. 
     I think that these small acts of kindness separate the believers from the non-believers; the truly converted Disciples of Christ from the lukewarm wannabes.    
     In the Apostle Paul’s Epistle to the Ephesians he expressed to the Saints the importance of loving one another and of treating each other as brothers and sisters. He admonished them to “Be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, even as God for Christ’s sake hath forgiven you” (Ephesians 4:32). 
     He taught them that now that they were members of the Lord’s Church they were to be accepting and gracious with one another. He wrote, “Now behold, ye are no more strangers and foreigners, but fellow citizens with the Saints and of the household of God” (Ephesians 2:19). 
     The word stranger, that Paul mentions, comes from the Latin word extraneus, which means exterior or from the outside. Generally it designates someone who is an outsider for various reasons, whether it’s because of their ethnicity, their culture, their opinions, or religious affiliation.  
     The Lord admonished the ancient Israelites to treat the strangers that would dwell among them as if they had been born among them. He made it clear that they of all people, should know what it feels like to be strangers, just as they were in the Land of Egypt (Leviticus 19:34).
     So, how do we treat one another? Are we accepting of others regardless of their opinions and political persuasion? Do we choose to only interact with those that we share common interests with? Do often treat one another as strangers     
     Let’s follow the example of President Monson and serve others, even if it’s by tying a fly on someone’s line.  
