Holy Week

“There would be no Christmas if there had not been Easter.”
— President Gordon B. Hinckley



PALM SUNDAY

“And a very great multitude spread their garments in the way; others cut down branches from the trees,
and strawed them in the way. And the multitudes that went before, and that followed, cried, saying,
Hosanna to the Son of David: Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord; Hosanna in the highest.”
(Matthew 21:8-9)

Hymn: All Glory Laud and Honor (69), The Spirit of God (2)

Video: Bible Video — The Lord’s Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem

Events
The Triumphal Entry
(Matthew 21:1-11, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 29 — last three sections)

Suggested Activity: Go to a Palm Sunday Processional or have your own (make palm branches
out of construction paper, etc.)



Hosanna and Hallelujah—The Living Jesus Christ: The Heart of Restoration and Easter
Elder Gerrit W. Gong

Dear brothers and sisters: with hosanna and hallelujah, we celebrate the living Jesus Christ at this
season of continuing Restoration and Easter. With perfect love, our Savior assures us: “In me ye might

have peace. In the world ye shall have tribulation: but be of good cheer; I have overcome the world.” ...

In celebrating the ongoing Restoration of the gospel of Jesus Christ, we also prepare for Easter. In
both, we rejoice in the return of Jesus Christ. He lives—not only then, but now; not just for some, but for
all. He came and comes to heal the brokenhearted, deliver the captives, recover sight to the blind, and set
at liberty those who are bruised. That’s each of us. His redeeming promises apply, no matter our past, our

present, or concerns for our future.

[Today] is Palm Sunday. Traditionally, palms are a sacred symbol to express joy in our Lord, as
in Christ’s Triumphal Entry into Jerusalem, where “much
people ... took branches of palm trees, and went forth to meet
him.” (You may be interested to know the original of this Harry
Anderson painting hangs in President Russell M. Nelson’s
office, just behind his desk.) In the book of Revelation, those
who praise God and the Lamb do so “clothed with white robes,
and palms in their hands.” Along with “robes of righteousness”

and “crowns of glory,” palms are included in the Kirtland

Temple dedicatory prayer.

Of course, the significance of Palm Sunday goes beyond crowds greeting Jesus with palms. On
Palm Sunday, Jesus entered Jerusalem in ways the faithful recognized as fulfillment of prophecy. As
Zechariah and the Psalmist prophetically foretold, our Lord entered Jerusalem riding a colt as multitudes
knowingly cried, “Hosanna in the highest.” Hosanna means “save now.” Then, as now, we rejoice,

“Blessed be he that cometh in the name of the Lord.”

A week following Palm Sunday is Easter Sunday. President Russell M. Nelson teaches that Jesus
Christ “came to pay a debt He didn’t owe because we owed a debt we couldn’t pay.” Indeed, through the
Atonement of Christ, all God’s children “may be saved, by obedience to the laws and ordinances of the

Gospel.” At Easter, we sing hallelujah. Hallelujah means “praise ye the Lord Jehovah.” The “Hallelujah



Chorus” in Handel’s Messiah is a beloved Easter declaration that He is “King of Kings, and Lord of
Lords.”

The sacred events between Palm Sunday and Easter Sunday are the story of hosanna and
hallelujah. Hosanna is our plea for God to save. Hallelujah expresses our praise to the Lord for the hope
of salvation and exaltation. In hosanna and hallelujah we recognize the living Jesus Christ as the heart of

Easter and latter-day restoration. ...

With you, at this Easter season, | testify of God, our Eternal Father, and His Beloved Son, the
living Jesus Christ. Mortal men were cruelly crucified and later resurrected. But only the living Jesus
Christ in His perfect resurrected form still bears the marks of crucifixion in His hands, feet, and side.
Only He can say, “I have graven thee upon the palms of my hands.” Only He can say: “I am he who was

lifted up. [ am Jesus that was crucified. I am the Son of God.” ...

At this season of hosanna and hallelujah, sing hallelujah—for He shall reign forever and ever!

Shout hosanna, to God and the Lamb! In the sacred and holy name of Jesus Christ, amen.



MONDAY

“And Jesus went into the temple of God, and cast out all them that sold and bought in the temple, and
overthrew the tables of the moneychangers, and the seats of them that sold doves, And said unto them, It
is written, My house shall be called the house of prayer; but ye have made it a den of thieves. And the
blind and the lame came to him in the temple; and he healed them.” (Matthew 21:12-14)

Hymn: I Love to See the Temple (Children’s Songbook 95), I Know that My Redeemer Lives (136)

Video: Bible Video — Jesus Cleanses the Temple
And any or all excerpts of His teachings at the temple:
Christ’s Authority is Questioned, Render unto Caesar and unto God, The Greatest Commandment, The
Widow’s Mite

Events
The Cleansing of the Temple
(Mark 11:15-19, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 30 — 2" section)
Teaching in the Temple
(Matthew 21:23-22:15)

Suggested Activities: Visit the temple grounds or have your own cleansing of the temple in your
house using cardboard boxes or upside-down laundry baskets



Mrs. Patton, the Story Continues

President Monson

Thirty-eight years ago, at a general conference held in the Tabernacle on Temple Square, | spoke
of one of my childhood friends, Arthur Patton, who died at a young age. The talk was titled “Mrs. Patton,
Arthur Lives.” T addressed my remarks to Arthur’s mother, Mrs. Patton, who was not a member of the
Church. Although I had little hope that Mrs. Patton would actually hear my talk, | wanted to share with all
who were within the sound of my voice the glorious gospel message of hope and love. Recently | have
felt impressed to refer once again to Arthur and to relate to you what transpired following my original

message.

First, may | tell you about Arthur. He had blond, curly hair and a smile as big as all outdoors. He
stood taller than any boy in the class. | suppose this is how, in 1940, as the great conflict which became
World War Il was overtaking much of Europe, Arthur was able to fool the recruiting officers and enlist in
the navy at the tender age of 15. To Arthur and most of the boys, the war was a great adventure. |
remember how striking he appeared in his navy uniform. How we wished we were older or at least taller

so we too could enlist.

Arthur’s mother was so proud of the blue star which graced her living room window. It
represented to every passerby that her son wore the uniform of his country and was actively serving.
When | would pass the house, she often opened the door and invited me in to read the latest letter from
Arthur. Her eyes would fill with tears; | would then be asked to read aloud. Arthur meant everything to

his widowed mother.

I can still picture Mrs. Patton’s coarse hands as she would carefully replace the letter in its
envelope. These were hardworking hands; Mrs. Patton was a cleaning woman for a downtown office
building. Each day of her life except Sundays she could be seen walking along the sidewalk, pail and
brush in hand, her gray hair pulled back into a tight bob, her shoulders weary from work and stooped with

age.

In March 1944, with the war now raging, Arthur was transferred from the USS Dorsey, a
destroyer, to the USS White Plains, an aircraft carrier. While at Saipan in the South Pacific, the ship was

attacked. Arthur was one of those on board who was lost at sea.



The blue star was taken from its hallowed spot in the front window of the Patton home. It was
replaced by one of gold, indicating that he whom the blue star represented had been killed in battle. A

light went out in the life of Mrs. Patton. She groped in utter darkness and deep despair.

With a prayer in my heart, | approached the familiar walkway to the Patton home, wondering

what words of comfort could come from the lips of a mere boy.

The door opened, and Mrs. Patton embraced me as she would her own son. Home became a

chapel as a grief-stricken mother and a less-than-adequate boy knelt in prayer.

Arising from our knees, Mrs. Patton gazed into my eyes and spoke: “Tommy, I belong to no
church, but you do. Tell me, will Arthur live again?” To the best of my ability, I testified to her that
Arthur would indeed live again.

In general conference those long years ago, as | related this account, | mentioned that | had lost
track of Mrs. Patton but that [ wanted to once more answer her question “Will Arthur live again?”

I referred to the Savior of the world, who walked the dusty paths of villages we now reverently
call the Holy Land; who caused the blind to see, the deaf to hear, the lame to walk, and the dead to live; to

Him who tenderly and lovingly assured us, “I am the way, the truth, and the life.”

I explained that the plan of life and an explanation of its eternal course come to us from the
Master of heaven and earth, even Jesus Christ the Lord. To understand the meaning of death, we must

appreciate the purpose of life.

I assured Mrs. Patton and all others who were listening that God would never forsake them—that
He sent His Only Begotten Son into the world to teach us by example the life we should live. His Son
died upon the cross to redeem all mankind. His words to the grieving Martha and to His disciples today
bring comfort to us:

“T am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live:

“And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.”
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“In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to

prepare a place for you.

“... I will come again, and receive you unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be also.”

As part of my message, | explained to Mrs. Patton that such knowledge would sustain her in her
heartache—that she would never be in the tragic situation of the disbeliever who, having lost a son, was
heard to say as she watched the casket lowered into mother earth: “Good-bye, my boy. Good-bye
forever.” Rather, with head erect, courage undaunted, and faith unwavering, she could lift her eyes as she
looked beyond the gently breaking waves of the blue Pacific and whisper, “Good-bye, Arthur, my

precious son. Good-bye—until we meet again.”

As | concluded my message those long years ago, | expressed to Mrs. Patton my personal
testimony as a special witness, telling her that God our Father was mindful of her—that through sincere
prayer she could communicate with Him; that He too had a Son who died, even Jesus Christ the Lord;
that He is our advocate with the Father, the Prince of Peace, our Savior and divine Redeemer, and one day

we would see Him face-to-face.

I hoped that my message to Mrs. Patton would reach and touch others who had lost a loved one.
And now, my brothers and sisters, | share with you the rest of this account. | delivered my message on
April 6, 1969. Again, I had little or no hope that Mrs. Patton would actually hear the talk. | had no reason
to think she would listen to general conference. As | have mentioned, she was not a member of the
Church. And then I learned that something akin to a miracle had taken place. Having no idea whatsoever
who would be speaking at conference or what subjects they might speak about, Latter-day Saint neighbors
of Mrs. Terese Patton in California, where she had moved, invited her to their home to listen to a session
of conference with them. She accepted their invitation and thus was listening to the very session where |

directed my remarks to her personally.

During the first week of May 1969, to my astonishment and joy, | received a letter postmarked
Pomona, California, and dated April 29, 1969. It was from Mrs. Terese Patton. | share with you a part of
that letter:



“Dear Tommy,

“I hope you don’t mind my calling you Tommy, as I always think of you that way. I don’t know

how to thank you for the comforting talk you gave.

“Arthur was 15 years old when he enlisted in the navy. He was killed one month before his 19th
birthday on July 5, 1944,

“It was wonderful of you to think of us. I don’t know how to thank you for your comforting
words, both when Arthur died and again in your talk. | have had many questions over the years, and you

have answered them. I am now at peace concerning Arthur. ... God bless and keep you always.

“Love,

“Terese Patton”

My brothers and sisters, | do not believe it was a coincidence that | was impressed to give that
particular message at the April 1969 general conference. Nor do | believe it was a coincidence that Mrs.
Terese Patton was invited by neighbors to join them in their home for that particular session of
conference. | am certain our Heavenly Father was mindful of her needs and wanted her to hear the

comforting truths of the gospel.

Although Mrs. Patton has long since left mortality, | have felt a strong impression to share with
you the manner in which our Heavenly Father blessed and provided for her, a widow, in her need. With
all the strength of my soul I testify that our Heavenly Father loves each one of us. He hears the prayers of
humble hearts; He hears our cries for help, as He heard Mrs. Patton. His Son, our Savior and Redeemer,
speaks to each of us today: “Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice, and open

the door, I will come in to him.”

Will we listen for that knock? Will we hear that voice? Will we open that door to the Lord, that
we may receive the help He is so ready to provide? I pray that we will, in the sacred name of Jesus Christ,

amen.



TUESDAY

“And he left them, and went out of the city into Bethany; and he lodged there. Now in the morning as he
returned into the city, he hungered. And when he saw a fig tree in the way, he came to it, and found
nothing thereon, but leaves only, and said unto it, Let no fruit grow on thee henceforward forever. And
presently the fig tree withered away. And when the disciples saw it, they marveled, saying, How soon is
the fig tree withered away! Jesus answered and said unto them, Verily | say unto you, If ye have faith, and
doubt not, ye shall not only do this which is done to the fig tree, but also if ye shall say unto this
mountain, Be thou removed, and be thou cast into the sea; it shall be done. And all things, whatsoever ye
shall ask in prayer, believing, ye shall receive.” (Matthew 21:17-21)

Hymn: | Stand All Amazed (193)

Video: Bible Video — Any or all excerpts of the Olivet Discourse:
The Ten Virgins, The Parable of the Talents, Ye Have Done It Unto Me

Events
Lessons from the withered fig tree
(Mark 11:20-26, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 30 — 1% section and 1% sentence of 3™ section)
Teaching at the temple
(Matthew 22:15-23:36, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 30 — 3" section to the end and Chapter 31)
The “Olivet Discourse” on the second coming
(Matthew 24:1-25:46, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 32)

Suggested Activity: Eat figs in some shape or form (For example: A Fig Newton)



The Wondrous and True Story of Christmas
Gordon B. Hinckley

I remember speaking at a funeral service of a good man, a friend whose goodness caused me to
reach a little higher. Through the years I had known his smiles, his kind words, the play of his brilliant
intellect, the great breadth of his service to others. And then he who had been so bright and good suddenly
died. I looked upon his lifeless form. There was neither recognition nor motion nor word of any kind.

With such stern finality the mantle of the reaper had quickly enfolded him and made him so different.

I looked up at his weeping widow and children. They knew, as I knew, that never again in
mortality would they hear his voice. But a tender sweetness, indescribable in nature, brought peace and

reassurance. It seemed to say, “Be still, and know that I am God.”

It seemed further to say, “Don’t worry. All of this is part of my plan. None can escape death.
Even my Beloved Son died upon the cross. But through so doing He became the glorious firstfruits of the

Resurrection. He took from death its sting and from the grave its victory.”

I could hear in my mind the Lord speaking to the sorrowing Martha: “I am the resurrection, and
the life: he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live. And whosoever liveth and

believeth in me shall never die.”

When all is said and done, when all of history is examined, when the deepest depths of the human
mind have been explored, nothing is so wonderful, so majestic, so tremendous as this act of grace when
the Son of the Almighty, the Prince of His Father’s royal household, He who had once spoken as Jehovah,
He who had condescended to come to earth as a babe born in Bethlehem, gave His life in ignominy and
pain so that all of the sons and daughters of God of all generations of time, every one of whom must die,

might walk again and live eternally. He did for us what none of us could do for ourselves.

I have a simple story I would like to recount. It is something of a parable. I do not have the name

of the author. Perhaps it will have special interest for our children. I hope it will be a reminder for all.


http://www.lds.org/topics/resurrection?lang=eng

“Years ago there was a little one-room schoolhouse in the mountains of Virginia where the boys

were so rough that no teacher had been able to handle them.

“A young, inexperienced teacher applied, and the old director scanned him and asked: ‘Young
fellow, do you know that you are asking for an awful beating? Every teacher that we have had here for
years has had to take one.’

“‘I'will risk it,” he replied.

“The first day of school came, and the teacher appeared for duty. One big fellow named Tom

whispered: ‘I won’t need any help with this one. I can lick him myself.’
“The teacher said, ‘Good morning, boys, we have come to conduct school.” They yelled and
made fun at the top of their voices. ‘Now, I want a good school, but I confess that I do not know how

unless you help me. Suppose we have a few rules. You tell me, and I will write them on the blackboard.’

“One fellow yelled, ‘No stealing!” Another yelled, ‘On time.” Finally, ten rules appeared on the
blackboard.

“‘Now,” said the teacher, ‘a law is not good unless there is a penalty attached. What shall we do

with one who breaks the rules?’

“‘Beat him across the back ten times without his coat on,” came the response from the class.

“‘That is pretty severe, boys. Are you sure that you are ready to stand by it?” Another yelled, ‘I

second the motion,” and the teacher said, ‘All right, we will live by them! Class, come to order!’

“In a day or so, ‘Big Tom’ found that his lunch had been stolen. The thief was located—a little
hungry fellow, about ten years old. ‘We have found the thief and he must be punished according to your
rule—ten stripes across the back. Jim, come up here!’ the teacher said.

“The little fellow, trembling, came up slowly with a big coat fastened up to his neck and pleaded,

‘Teacher, you can lick me as hard as you like, but please, don’t take my coat off!’



“‘Take your coat off,” the teacher said. ‘You helped make the rules!’

“‘Oh, teacher, don’t make me!” He began to unbutton, and what did the teacher see? The boy had

no shirt on, and revealed a bony little crippled body.

““How can [ whip this child?’ he thought. ‘But I must, I must do something if I am to keep this
school.” Everything was quiet as death.

“‘How come you aren’t wearing a shirt, Jim?’

“He replied, ‘My father died and my mother is very poor. I have only one shirt and she is washing

it today, and I wore my brother’s big coat to keep me warm.’

“The teacher, with rod in hand, hesitated. Just then ‘Big Tom’ jumped to his feet and said,

‘Teacher, if you don’t object, I will take Jim’s licking for him.’

““‘Very well, there is a certain law that one can become a substitute for another. Are you all

agreed?’

“Off came Tom’s coat, and after five strokes the rod broke! The teacher bowed his head in his
hands and thought, ‘How can I finish this awful task?’ Then he heard the class sobbing, and what did he
see? Little Jim had reached up and caught Tom with both arms around his neck. ‘Tom, I’m sorry that I
stole your lunch, but I was awful hungry. Tom, I will love you till I die for taking my licking for me! Yes,

I will love you forever!””

To lift a phrase from this simple story, Jesus, my Redeemer, has taken “my licking for me” and

yours for you.

Declared the prophet Isaiah:

“Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows: ...

“... He was wounded for our transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of



our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are healed.”

This is the wondrous and true story of Christmas. The birth of Jesus in Bethlehem of Judea is
preface. The three-year ministry of the Master is prologue. The magnificent substance of the story is His
sacrifice, the totally selfless act of dying in pain on the cross of Calvary to atone for the sins of all of us.
The epilogue is the miracle of the Resurrection, bringing the assurance that “as in Adam all die, even so

in Christ shall all be made alive”.

There would be no Christmas if there had not been Easter. The babe Jesus of Bethlehem would be
but another baby without the redeeming Christ of Gethsemane and Calvary, and the triumphant fact of the

Resurrection.

I believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of the Eternal, Living God. None so great has ever
walked the earth. None other has made a comparable sacrifice or granted a comparable blessing. He is the
Savior and the Redeemer of the world. I believe in Him. I declare His divinity without equivocation or
compromise. I love Him. I speak His name in reverence and wonder. I worship Him as I worship His
Father, in spirit and in truth. I thank Him and kneel before His Beloved Son who reached out long ago

and said to each of us, “Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.”

I wish for each of you a time, perhaps only an hour, spent in silent meditation and quiet reflection
on the wonder and the majesty of this, the Son of God. Our joy at this season is because He came into the
world. The peace that comes from Him, His infinite love which each of us may feel, and an
overwhelming sense of gratitude for that which He freely gave us at so great a cost to Himself—these are

of the true essence of Christmas [and of Easter].
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SPY WEDNESDAY

“Now when Jesus was in Bethany, in the house of Simon the leper, there came unto him a woman having
an alabaster box of very precious ointment, and poured it on his head, as he sat at meat. But when his
disciples saw it, they had indignation, saying, to what purpose is this waste? For this ointment might have
been sold for much, and given to the poor. When Jesus understood it, he said unto them, why trouble ye
the woman? for she hath wrought a good work upon me. For ye have the poor always with you; but me ye
have not always. For in that she hath poured this ointment on my body, she did it for my burial. Verily |
say unto you, Whosesoever this gospel shall be preached in the whole world, there shall also this, that this
woman hath done, be told for a memorial of her. (Matthew 26:6-13)

Hymn: Each Life that Touches Ours for Good (293), Because | have been Given Much (219)

Events
The plot to kill Jesus
(Matthew 26:1-5, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 33 — 1% section)
The anointing of Christ
(Matthew 26:6-13, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 29 — 6 section and Note 5)
Judas agrees to betray Jesus
(Matthew 26:14-16, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 33 — 1% section)

History: Called “Spy Wednesday” because the day is bookended by people conspiring to kill Christ.

Suggested Activity: Give gifts to someone in need. Watch a spy movie. Or make an Easter Tree by
hanging plastic eggs on a tree with reasons why you love Jesus written on slips of paper inside the eggs.



None Were With Him
Elder Holland

Read below, or watch the Mormon Message “None Were With Him — An Apostle’s Easter Thoughts on Christ”

Brothers and sisters, my Easter-season message today is intended for everyone, but it is directed
in a special way to those who are alone or feel alone or, worse yet, feel abandoned. These might include
those longing to be married, those who have lost a spouse, and those who have lost—or have never been
blessed with—children. Our empathy embraces wives forsaken by their husbands, husbands whose wives
have walked away, and children bereft of one or the other of their parents—or both. This group can find
within its broad circumference a soldier far from home, a missionary in those first weeks of
homesickness, or a father out of work, afraid the fear in his eyes will be visible to his family. In short it

can include all of us at various times in our lives.

To all such, I speak of the loneliest journey ever made and the unending blessings it brought to all
in the human family. I speak of the Savior’s solitary task of shouldering alone the burden of our salvation.
Rightly He would say: “I have trodden the winepress alone; and of the people there was none with me. ...

I looked, and there was none to help; and I wondered that there was none to uphold [me].”

We know from scripture that Jesus’s messianic arrival in Jerusalem on the Sunday preceding
Passover, a day directly analogous to this very morning, was a great public moment. But eagerness to

continue walking with Him would quickly begin to wane.

Soon enough He was arraigned before the Israelite leaders of the day—first Annas, the former
high priest, then Caiaphas, the current high priest. In their rush to judgment these men and their councils
declared their verdict quickly and angrily. “What further need have we of witnesses?” they cried. “He is

[worthy] of death.”

With that He was brought before the gentile rulers in the land. Herod Antipas, the tetrarch of
Galilee, interrogated Him once, and Pontius Pilate, the Roman governor in Judea, did so twice, the second
time declaring to the crowd, “I, having examined him before you, have found no fault in this man.” Then,
in an act as unconscionable as it was illogical, Pilate “scourged Jesus, [and] delivered him to be

crucified.” Pilate’s freshly washed hands could not have been more stained or more unclean.



Such ecclesiastical and political rejection became more personal when the citizenry in the street
turned against Jesus as well. It is one of the ironies of history that sitting with Jesus in prison was a real
blasphemer, a murderer and revolutionary known as Barabbas, a name or title in Aramaic meaning “son
of the father.” Free to release one prisoner in the spirit of the Passover tradition, Pilate asked the people,
“Whether of the twain will ye that I release unto you?” They said, “Barabbas.” So one godless “son of the

father” was set free while a truly divine Son of His Heavenly Father moved on to crucifixion.

This was also a telling time among those who knew Jesus more personally. The most difficult to
understand in this group is Judas Iscariot. We know the divine plan required Jesus to be crucified, but it is
wrenching to think that one of His special witnesses who sat at His feet, heard Him pray, watched Him
heal, and felt His touch could betray Him and all that He was for 30 pieces of silver. Never in the history
of this world has so little money purchased so much infamy. We are not the ones to judge Judas’s fate,

but Jesus said of His betrayer, “Good [were it] for that man if he had not been born.”

Of course others among the believers had their difficult moments as well. Following the Last
Supper, Jesus left Peter, James, and John to wait while He ventured into the Garden of Gethsemane alone.
Falling on His face in prayer, “sorrowful ... unto death,” the record says, His sweat came as great drops
of blood as He pled with the Father to let this crushing, brutal cup pass from Him. But, of course, it could
not pass. Returning from such anguished prayer, He found His three chief disciples asleep, prompting
Him to ask, “Could ye not watch with me one hour?” So it happens two more times until on His third
return He says compassionately, “Sleep on now, and take your rest,” though there would be no rest for

Him.

Later, after Jesus’s arrest and appearance at trial, Peter, accused of knowing Jesus and being one
of His confidants, denies that accusation not once but three times. We don’t know all that was going on
here, nor do we know of protective counsel which the Savior may have given to His Apostles privately,
but we do know Jesus was aware that even these precious ones would not stand with Him in the end, and
He had warned Peter accordingly. Then, with the crowing of the cock, “the Lord turned, and looked upon

Peter. And Peter remembered the word of the Lord. ... And [he] went out, and wept bitterly.”



Thus, of divine necessity, the supporting circle around Jesus gets smaller and smaller and smaller,
giving significance to Matthew’s words: “All the disciples [left] him, and fled.” Peter stayed near enough
to be recognized and confronted. John stood at the foot of the cross with Jesus’s mother. Especially and
always the blessed women in the Savior’s life stayed as close to Him as they could. But essentially His

lonely journey back to His Father continued without comfort or companionship.

Now I speak very carefully, even reverently, of what may have been the most difficult moment in
all of this solitary journey to Atonement. | speak of those final moments for which Jesus must have been
prepared intellectually and physically but which He may not have fully anticipated emotionally and
spiritually—that concluding descent into the paralyzing despair of divine withdrawal when He cries in

ultimate loneliness, “My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me?”

The loss of mortal support He had anticipated, but apparently He had not comprehended this. Had
He not said to His disciples, “Behold, the hour ... is now come, that ye shall be scattered, every man to
his own, and shall leave me alone: and yet | am not alone, because the Father is with me” and “The Father

hath not left me alone; for I do always those things that please him”?

With all the conviction of my soul | testify that He did please His Father perfectly and that a
perfect Father did not forsake His Son in that hour. Indeed, it is my personal belief that in all of Christ’s
mortal ministry the Father may never have been closer to His Son than in these agonizing final moments
of suffering. Nevertheless, that the supreme sacrifice of His Son might be as complete as it was voluntary
and solitary, the Father briefly withdrew from Jesus the comfort of His Spirit, the support of His personal
presence. It was required, indeed it was central to the significance of the Atonement, that this perfect Son
who had never spoken ill nor done wrong nor touched an unclean thing had to know how the rest of
humankind—us, all of us—would feel when we did commit such sins. For His Atonement to be infinite
and eternal, He had to feel what it was like to die not only physically but spiritually, to sense what it was

like to have the divine Spirit withdraw, leaving one feeling totally, abjectly, hopelessly alone.

But Jesus held on. He pressed on. The goodness in Him allowed faith to triumph even in a state of
complete anguish. The trust He lived by told Him in spite of His feelings that divine compassion is never
absent, that God is always faithful, that He never flees nor fails us. When the uttermost farthing had then
been paid, when Christ’s determination to be faithful was as obvious as it was utterly invincible, finally
and mercifully, it was “finished.” Against all odds and with none to help or uphold Him, Jesus of

Nazareth, the living Son of the living God, restored physical life where death had held sway and brought



joyful, spiritual redemption out of sin, hellish darkness, and despair. With faith in the God He knew was

there, He could say in triumph, “Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit.”

Brothers and sisters, one of the great consolations of this Easter season is that because Jesus
walked such a long, lonely path utterly alone, we do not have to do so. His solitary journey brought great
company for our little version of that path—the merciful care of our Father in Heaven, the unfailing
companionship of this Beloved Son, the consummate gift of the Holy Ghost, angels in heaven, family
members on both sides of the veil, prophets and apostles, teachers, leaders, friends. All of these and more
have been given as companions for our mortal journey because of the Atonement of Jesus Christ and the
Restoration of His gospel. Trumpeted from the summit of Calvary is the truth that we will never be left
alone nor unaided, even if sometimes we may feel that we are. Truly the Redeemer of us all said: “I will

not leave you comfortless: [My Father and] I will come to you [and abide with you].”

My other plea at Easter time is that these scenes of Christ’s lonely sacrifice, laced with moments
of denial and abandonment and, at least once, outright betrayal, must never be reenacted by us. He has
walked alone once. Now, may | ask that never again will He have to confront sin without our aid and
assistance, that never again will He find only unresponsive onlookers when He sees you and me along His
Via Dolorosa in our present day. As we approach this holy week—Passover Thursday with its Paschal
Lamb, atoning Friday with its cross, Resurrection Sunday with its empty tomb—may we declare
ourselves to be more fully disciples of the Lord Jesus Christ, not in word only and not only in the flush of
comfortable times but in deed and in courage and in faith, including when the path is lonely and when our
cross is difficult to bear. This Easter week and always, may we stand by Jesus Christ “at all times and in
all things, and in all places that [we] may be in, even until death,” for surely that is how He stood by us
when it was unto death and when He had to stand entirely and utterly alone. In the name of Jesus Christ,

amen.



MAUNDY THURSDAY
“A new commandment | give unto you, that ye love one another; as | have loved you, that ye also love
one another. By this shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one to another.” (John
13:34-35)

Hymns: Love One Another (308), Thy Will, O Lord, Be Done (188), Gethsemane (1009)

Video: Bible Videos — The Last Supper, Jesus Warns Peter, and Offers the Intercessory Prayer,
The Savior Suffers in Gethsemane,
Mormon Message: “Always Remember Him”

Events
The Last Supper
(John 13:1-17:26, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 33 — 2" section to 3 to last section)
Suffering in Gethsemane
(Luke 22:39-46, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 33 — 2" to last section)
The betrayal and arrest
(Luke 22:47-53, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 33 — last section)
Jesus before the Jewish authorities
(Matthew 26:57-68, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 34 — 1% section)

History: Called “Maundy Thursday” because of the Latin word for commandment: mandatum. Jesus gave
His disciples “a new commandment” to love one another.

Suggested Activity: Have your own last supper at home: eat on the floor, have pita, hummus, etc.



The Atonement of Jesus Christ
Elder Holland (quoting Elder Orson F. Whitney)

As a young missionary, Elder Orson F. Whitney (1855-1931), who later served in the Quorum of
the Twelve Apostles, had a dream so powerful that it changed his life forever. He later wrote:

“One night I dreamed ... that [ was in the Garden of Gethsemane, a witness of the Savior’s
agony. ... [ stood behind a tree in the foreground. ... Jesus, with Peter, James, and John, came through a
little wicket gate at my right. Leaving the three Apostles there, after telling them to kneel and pray, He
passed over to the other side, where He also knelt and prayed ... : ‘Oh my Father, if it be possible, let this

cup pass from me; nevertheless not as I will but as Thou wilt.’

“As He prayed the tears streamed down His face, which was [turned] toward me. I was so moved
at the sight that I wept also, out of pure sympathy with His great sorrow. My whole heart went out to

Him. I loved Him with all my soul and longed to be with Him as I longed for nothing else.

“Presently He arose and walked to where those Apostles were kneeling—fast asleep! He shook
them gently, awoke them, and in a tone of tender reproach, untinctured by the least show of anger or

scolding, asked them if they could not watch with Him one hour. ...

“Returning to His place, He prayed again and then went back and found them again sleeping.
Again He awoke them, admonished them, and returned and prayed as before. Three times this happened,
until I was perfectly familiar with His appearance—face, form, and movements. He was of noble stature

and of majestic mien ... the very God that He was and is, yet as meek and lowly as a little child.

“All at once the circumstance seemed to change. ... Instead of before, it was after the Crucifixion,
and the Savior, with those three Apostles, now stood together in a group at my left. They were about to
depart and ascend into heaven. | could endure it no longer. | ran from behind the tree, fell at His feet,

clasped Him around the knees, and begged Him to take me with Him.

“I shall never forget the kind and gentle manner in which He stooped and raised me up and
embraced me. It was so vivid, so real that | felt the very warmth of His bosom against which | rested.
Then He said: ‘No, my son; these have finished their work, and they may go with me; but you must stay

and finish yours.” Still I clung to Him. Gazing up into His face—for He was taller than I—I besought Him



most earnestly: ‘Well, promise me that I will come to You at the last.” He smiled sweetly and tenderly
and replied: ‘That will depend entirely upon yourself.” I awoke with a sob in my throat, and it was

morning.” ...

To begin to meet the demands of the Atonement, the sinless Christ went into the Garden of
Gethsemane, as Elder Whitney saw in his dream, there to bear the agony of soul only He could bear. He
“began to be sore amazed and to be very heavy,” saying to Peter, James, and John, “My soul is exceeding
sorrowful, unto death.” Why? Because He suffered “the pains of all men, yea, the pains of every living
creature, both men, women, and children, who belong to the family of Adam.” He experienced
“temptations, and pain of body, hunger, thirst, and fatigue, even more than man can suffer, except it be

unto death; for behold, blood cometh from every pore, so great [was] his anguish.”

Through this suffering, Jesus redeemed the souls of all men, women, and children “that his
bowels may be filled with mercy, according to the flesh, that he may know according to the flesh how to
succor his people according to their infirmities.” In doing so, Christ “descended below all things”—
including every kind of sickness, infirmity, and dark despair experienced by every mortal being—in order

that He might “comprehend all things, that he might be in all and through all things, the light of truth.” ...

To quote President John Taylor (1808-87): “In a manner to us incomprehensible and
inexplicable, He bore the weight of the sins of the whole world; not only of Adam, but of his posterity;
and in doing that, opened the kingdom of heaven, not only to all believers and all who obeyed the law of
God, but to more than one-half of the human family who die before they come to years of maturity, as

well as to [those] who ... [die] without [the] law.”

As Elder Whitney felt regarding this majestic gift and the giver of it, may we so feel: “I was so
moved at the [gift] that I wept ... out of pure sympathy. My whole heart went out to Him. I loved Him
with all my soul and longed to be with Him as | longed for nothing else.” Having already offered the
Atonement in our behalf, Christ has done His part to make that longing a reality. The rest will depend

entirely upon ourselves.



GOOD FRIDAY

“Then said Jesus, Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” (Luke 23:34)

Hymns: O Savior Thou Who Wearest a Crown (197), He Sent His Son (Children’s Songbook 34), Behold
the Great Redeemer Die (191), There is a Green Hill Far Away (194), Were you There? (1206)

Bible Videos: Jesus is tried by Caiaphas and Peter Denies Knowing Him, Jesus is Condemned Before
Pilate, Jesus is Scourged and Crucified

Events
Jesus before Pilate
(Matthew 27:2-30, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 34 — 2" section to the end of the chapter)
Crucifixion
(Matthew 27:31-56, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 35)
The Burial
(Matthew 27:57-66, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 35)

History: Called “Good Friday” because the Good Lord was put to death.

Suggested Activity: Watch the Lamb of God film. Attend a Good Friday Service. Watch the sunset.



Sunday Will Come
Elder Wirthlin

I remember the first time | met [my wife, Elisa]. As a favor to a friend, | had gone to her home to
pick up her sister, Frances. Elisa opened the door, and at least for me, it was love at first sight.
I think she must have felt something too, for the first words I ever remember her saying were, “I knew

who you was.”

Elisa was an English major.

To this day | still cherish those five words as some of the most beautiful in human language.

She loved to play tennis and had a lightning serve. | tried to play tennis with her, but I finally quit

after coming to the realization that I couldn’t hit what I couldn’t see.

She was my strength and my joy. Because of her, | am a better man, husband, and father. We

married, had eight children, and walked together through 65 years of life.

I owe more to my wife than I can possibly express. I don’t know if there ever was a perfect

marriage, but, from my perspective, I think ours was.

When President Hinckley spoke at Sister Wirthlin’s funeral, he said that it is a devastating,

consuming thing to lose someone you love. It gnaws at your soul.

He was right. As Elisa was my greatest joy, now her passing is my greatest sorrow.
In the lonely hours I have spent a great deal of time thinking about eternal things. | have contemplated the

comforting doctrines of eternal life.
During my life I have heard many sermons on the Resurrection. Like you, | can recite the events
of that first Easter Sunday. | have marked in my scriptures passages regarding the Resurrection and have

close at hand many of the key statements uttered by latter-day prophets on this subject. ...

I think of how dark that Friday was when Christ was lifted up on the cross.


http://www.lds.org/topics/resurrection?lang=eng

On that terrible Friday the earth shook and grew dark. Frightful storms lashed at the earth.

Those evil men who sought His life rejoiced. Now that Jesus was no more, surely those who

followed Him would disperse. On that day they stood triumphant.

On that day the veil of the temple was rent in twain.

Mary Magdalene and Mary, the mother of Jesus, were both overcome with grief and despair. The

superb man they had loved and honored hung lifeless upon the cross.

On that Friday the Apostles were devastated. Jesus, their Savior—the man who had walked on
water and raised the dead—was Himself at the mercy of wicked men. They watched helplessly as He was

overcome by His enemies.

On that Friday the Savior of mankind was humiliated and bruised, abused and reviled.
It was a Friday filled with devastating, consuming sorrow that gnawed at the souls of those who

loved and honored the Son of God.

I think that of all the days since the beginning of this world’s history, that Friday was the darkest.
But the doom of that day did not endure.

The despair did not linger because on Sunday, the resurrected Lord burst the bonds of death. He

ascended from the grave and appeared gloriously triumphant as the Savior of all mankind. ...

Each of us will have our own Fridays—those days when the universe itself seems shattered and
the shards of our world lie littered about us in pieces. We all will experience those broken times when it

seems we can never be put together again. We will all have our Fridays.

But I testify to you in the name of the One who conquered death—Sunday will come. In the

darkness of our sorrow, Sunday will come.

No matter our desperation, no matter our grief, Sunday will come. In this life or the next, Sunday

will come.


http://jesuschrist.lds.org/SonOfGod/eng/

| testify to you that the Resurrection is not a fable. We have the personal testimonies of those who
saw Him. Thousands in the Old and New Worlds witnessed the risen Savior. They felt the wounds in His

hands, feet, and side. They shed tears of unrestrained joy as they embraced Him. ...

The Resurrection transformed the lives of those who witnessed it. Should it not transform ours?
We will all rise from the grave. And on that day my father will embrace my mother. On that day | will

once again hold in my arms my beloved Elisa.

Because of the life and eternal sacrifice of the Savior of the world, we will be reunited with those

we have cherished.

On that day we will know the love of our Heavenly Father. On that day we will rejoice that the

Messiah overcame all that we could live forever. ...

Because of our beloved Redeemer, we can lift up our voices, even in the midst of our darkest

Fridays, and proclaim, “O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?”

When President Hinckley spoke of the terrible loneliness that comes to those who lose the ones
they love, he also promised that in the quiet of the night a still, unheard voice whispers peace to our soul:
“All is well.” ...

May we understand and live in thanksgiving for the priceless gifts that come to us as sons and
daughters of a loving Heavenly Father and for the promise of that bright day when we shall all rise
triumphant from the grave. That we may always know that no matter how dark our Friday, Sunday will

come is my prayer, in the name of Jesus Christ, amen.


http://mormon.org/jesus-christ

HOLY SATURDAY

“For this cause was the gospel preached also to them that are dead, that they might be judged according to
men in the flesh, but live according to God in the spirit.” (1 Peter 4:6)

Hymns: What is this Thing that Men Call Death (see next page), God Loved us so He Sent His Son (187),
Let Easter Anthems Ring (1205)

Events
A guard is placed at the tomb
(Matthew 27:62-66)
Darkness prevails among the Nephites
(3 Nephi 9-10)
Jesus in the Spirit World
(1 Peter 3:18-4:6, D&C 138, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 36)

Suggested Activity: Go to the temple, do family history work and/or paint and hide Easter Eggs.



What Is This Thing That Men Call Death?

Text: Gordon B, Hinckley
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The Story of the First Easter Eqqg

I first came across this story while visiting the Church of Mary
Magdalene on the Mount of Olives. The beautiful Russian Orthodox Church
contains a large painting of a woman before the Roman Caesar. I didn’t
recognize the story depicted and so | asked my friend who had served his
mission in Russia to ask about the painting. And I’'m glad I did, because the

woman at the church pointed out the small red egg in the woman’s hand. She

then recounted the story of the first Easter Egg while by friend translated.

The story goes like this. According to tradition, after the
resurrection, Mary Magdalene went around teaching of Christ.
Eventually her travels took her to Rome, where she was able to
obtain an audience with the Roman Emperor, Tiberius Caesar. She
wanted to protest to him that Pontius Pilate, the Roman governor in
Judea, had conspired and executed an innocent man, namely, Jesus
Christ.

Everyone visiting the emperor was supposed to bring him a gift.

Rich and influential people brought expensive gifts, whereas the

poor offered whatever they could afford. Mary Magdalene took an
egg to the emperor’s palace and handed it to Tiberius Caesar with the greeting: "Christ is risen!"

Naturally, Tiberius Caesar could not believe what he heard and 7
responded, "How could anyone ever rise from the dead? It is as impossible as
this white egg to turn red." While Tiberius was speaking these words, the egg
began changing color until it finally turned bright red.

And that is why we dye eggs at Easter.




Act in All Diligence
President Eyring

When | find myself drawn away from my priesthood duties by other interests and when my body
begs for rest, I give to myself this rallying cry: “Remember Him.” The Lord is our perfect example of
diligence in priesthood service. He is our captain. He called us. He goes before us. He chose us to follow

Him and to bring others with us.

This evening | remember Him, and it stirs my heart. This is the Saturday night before Easter

Sunday, when we remember His Resurrection. | remember His example in the days before.

Out of love for His Father and for us, He allowed Himself to suffer beyond the capacity of mortal

man. He told us some of what that infinite sacrifice required of Him. You remember the words:

“For behold, I, God, have suffered these things for all, that they might not suffer if they would
repent; But if they would not repent they must suffer even as I; Which suffering caused myself, even God,
the greatest of all, to tremble because of pain, and to bleed at every pore, and to suffer both body and
spirit—and would that | might not drink the bitter cup, and shrink— Nevertheless, glory be to the Father,

and I partook and finished my preparations unto the children of men.”

From the cross on Calvary, the Savior announced, “It is finished.” Then His spirit left His body,
and His mortal remains were placed lovingly in a tomb. He taught us a lesson by what He did in three
days in the spirit world, before His Resurrection, which | remember whenever | am tempted to feel that |

have finished some hard task in His service and deserve a rest.

The Savior’s example gives me courage to press on. His labors in mortality were finished, but He
entered the spirit world determined to continue His glorious work to save souls. He organized the work of
the faithful spirits to rescue those who could still be made partakers of the mercy made possible by His

atoning sacrifice. Remember the words from the 138th section of the Doctrine and Covenants:

“But behold, from among the righteous, he organized his forces and appointed messengers,
clothed with power and authority, and commissioned them to go forth and carry the light of the gospel to

them that were in darkness, even to all the spirits of men; and thus was the gospel preached to the dead.



“And the chosen messengers went forth to declare the acceptable day of the Lord and proclaim
liberty to the captives who were bound, even unto all who would repent of their sins and receive the

gospel.” ...

Whenever we remember Him, it becomes easier to resist the temptation to want a rest from our
priesthood labors. We must have remembered Him today, and so we are here to learn our duties,
determined to do what we are covenanted to do, in all diligence. And because of His example we will
endure to the end of the tasks He gives us in this life and be committed to do the will of His Father

forever, as He was and is.

This is the Lord’s Church. He called us and trusted us even in the weaknesses He knew we had.
He knew the trials we would face. By faithful service and through His Atonement, we can come to want
what He wants and be what we must be to bless those we serve for Him. As we serve Him long enough
and with diligence, we will be changed. We can become ever more like Him.... in the sacred name of

Jesus Christ, amen.



EASTER SUNDAY

“He is not here: for he is risen, as he said. Come, see the place where the Lord lay.” (Matthew 28:6)

Hymns: He is Risen! (199), Christ the Lord is Risen Today (200), That Easter Morn (198), Jesus Has
Risen (Children’s Songbook 70), Hail the Day that Sees Him Rise (1201)

Videos: He is Risen: John the Beloved’s Witness of the Resurrection
Bible Videos — He is Risen, Jesus is Resurrected

Events
The Resurrection
(John 20:1-21, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 37)

Suggested Activity: Watch the sunrise (or “Son” Rise) and have a morning devotional: singing the
hymns, read The Living Christ (see below), then attend church



The Living Christ

The First Presidency and Quorum of the Twelve

As we commemorate the [death and resurrection] of Jesus Christ two millennia ago, we offer our
testimony of the reality of His matchless life and the infinite virtue of His great atoning sacrifice. None

other has had so profound an influence upon all who have lived and will yet live upon the earth.

He was the Great Jehovah of the Old Testament, the Messiah of the New. Under the direction of
His Father, He was the creator of the earth. “All things were made by him; and without him was not any
thing made that was made” (John 1:3). Though sinless, He was baptized to fulfill all righteousness. He
“went about doing good” (Acts 10:38), yet was despised for it. His gospel was a message of peace and
goodwill. He entreated all to follow His example. He walked the roads of Palestine, healing the sick,
causing the blind to see, and raising the dead. He taught the truths of eternity, the reality of our premortal
existence, the purpose of our life on earth, and the potential for the sons and daughters of God in the life

to come.

He instituted the sacrament as a reminder of His great atoning sacrifice. He was arrested and
condemned on spurious charges, convicted to satisfy a mob, and sentenced to die on Calvary’s cross. He
gave His life to atone for the sins of all mankind. His was a great vicarious gift in behalf of all who would

ever live upon the earth.

We solemnly testify that His life, which is central to all human history, neither began in
Bethlehem nor concluded on Calvary. He was the Firstborn of the Father, the Only Begotten Son in the

flesh, the Redeemer of the world.

He rose from the grave to “become the firstfruits of them that slept” (1 Corinthians 15:20). As
Risen Lord, He visited among those He had loved in life. He also ministered among His “other sheep”
(John 10:16) in ancient America. In the modern world, He and His Father appeared to the boy Joseph

Smith, ushering in the long-promised “dispensation of the fulness of times” (Ephesians 1:10).

Of the Living Christ, the Prophet Joseph wrote: “His eyes were as a flame of fire; the hair of his
head was white like the pure snow; his countenance shone above the brightness of the sun; and his voice

was as the sound of the rushing of great waters, even the voice of Jehovah, saying:


http://jesuschrist.lds.org/SonOfGod/eng/
http://scriptures.lds.org/john/1/3#3
http://scriptures.lds.org/acts/10/38#38
http://scriptures.lds.org/1_cor/15/20#20
http://scriptures.lds.org/john/10/16#16
http://scriptures.lds.org/eph/1/10#10

“I am the first and the last; [ am he who liveth, [ am he who was slain; [ am your advocate with

the Father” (D&C 110:3-4).

Of Him the Prophet also declared: “And now, after the many testimonies which have been given

of him, this is the testimony, last of all, which we give of him: That he lives!

“For we saw him, even on the right hand of God; and we heard the voice bearing record that he is

the Only Begotten of the Father—

“That by him, and through him, and of him, the worlds are and were created, and the inhabitants

thereof are begotten sons and daughters unto God” (D&C 76:22-24).

We declare in words of solemnity that His priesthood and His Church have been restored upon
the earth—*built upon the foundation of . . . apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief

corner stone” (Ephesians 2:20).

We testify that He will someday return to earth. “And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and
all flesh shall see it together” (Isaiah 40:5). He will rule as King of Kings and reign as Lord of Lords, and
every knee shall bend and every tongue shall speak in worship before Him. Each of us will stand to be

judged of Him according to our works and the desires of our hearts.

We bear testimony, as His duly ordained Apostles—that Jesus is the Living Christ, the immortal
Son of God. He is the great King Immanuel, who stands today on the right hand of His Father. He is the
light, the life, and the hope of the world. His way is the path that leads to happiness in this life and eternal

life in the world to come. God be thanked for the matchless gift of His divine Son.


http://scriptures.lds.org/dc/110/3-4#3
http://scriptures.lds.org/dc/76/22-24#22
http://scriptures.lds.org/eph/2/20#20
http://scriptures.lds.org/isa/40/5#5

Jesus Christ’s Visit to the Americas

“Behold, I am Jesus Christ, whom the prophets testified shall come into the world. And behold, [ am
the light and the life of the world; and | have drunk out of that bitter cup which the Father hath given me,
and have glorified the Father in taking upon me the sins of the world, in the which | have suffered the will

of the Father in all things from the beginning.” (3 Nephi 11:10-11)

Hymns: Book of Mormon Stories (Children’s Songbook 188 — Verse 8 in particular),
Easter Hosanna (Children’s Songbook 68)

Events
The Appearance of Jesus Christ in the Americas
(3 Nephi 11, Jesus the Christ: Chapter 39)
The Sermon at the Temple
(3 Nephi 12 — 16)
The Blessing of the Nephite Children
(3 Nephi 17)
The Institution of the Sacrament
(3 Nephi 18)

History: This event would have occurred at least a month after the Resurrection.
Suggested Activity: Watch “The Testaments: of One Fold and One Shepherd” (the entire film or just the

last six minutes - starting at 59:00), or the Book of Mormon Video “Jesus Christ Appears in the Ancient
Americas”



Excerpts from the Book of Mormon
3 Nephi Chapters 11 & 17

Jesus Christ did show himself unto the people of Nephi, as the multitude were gathered together

in the land Bountiful, and did minister unto them; and on this wise did he show himself unto them.

And now it came to pass that there were a great multitude gathered together, of the people of
Nephi, round about the temple which was in the land Bountiful; and they were marveling and wondering
one with another, and were showing one to another the great and marvelous change which had taken
place. And they were also conversing about this Jesus Christ, of whom the sign had been given

concerning his death.

And it came to pass that while they were thus conversing one with another, they heard a voice as
if it came out of heaven; and they cast their eyes round about, for they understood not the voice which
they heard; and it was not a harsh voice, neither was it a loud voice; nevertheless, and notwithstanding it
being a small voice it did pierce them that did hear to the center, insomuch that there was no part of their
frame that it did not cause to quake; yea, it did pierce them to the very soul, and did cause their hearts to

burn.

And it came to pass that again they heard the voice, and they understood it not. And again the
third time they did hear the voice, and did open their ears to hear it; and their eyes were towards the sound
thereof; and they did look steadfastly towards heaven, from whence the sound came. And behold, the

third time they did understand the voice which they heard; and it said unto them:

“Behold my Beloved Son, in whom | am well pleased, in whom I have glorified my name—hear

ye him.”

And it came to pass, as they understood they cast their eyes up again towards heaven; and behold,
they saw a Man descending out of heaven; and he was clothed in a white robe; and he came down and
stood in the midst of them; and the eyes of the whole multitude were turned upon him, and they durst not
open their mouths, even one to another, and wist not what it meant, for they thought it was an angel that
had appeared unto them. And it came to pass that he stretched forth his hand and spake unto the people,

saying:



“Behold, I am Jesus Christ, whom the prophets testified shall come into the world. And behold, I
am the light and the life of the world; and I have drunk out of that bitter cup which the Father hath given
me, and have glorified the Father in taking upon me the sins of the world, in the which I have suffered

the will of the Father in all things from the beginning.”

And it came to pass that when Jesus had spoken these words the whole multitude fell to the earth;
for they remembered that it had been prophesied among them that Christ should show himself unto them

after his ascension into heaven. And it came to pass that the Lord spake unto them saying:

“Arise and come forth unto me, that ye may thrust your hands into my side, and also that ye
may feel the prints of the nails in my hands and in my feet, that ye may know that | am the God of Israel,

and the God of the whole earth, and have been slain for the sins of the world.”

And it came to pass that the multitude went forth, and thrust their hands into his side, and did feel
the prints of the nails in his hands and in his feet; and this they did do, going forth one by one until they
had all gone forth, and did see with their eyes and did feel with their hands, and did know of a surety and
did bear record, that it was he, of whom it was written by the prophets, that should come. And when they

had all gone forth and had witnessed for themselves, they did cry out with one accord, saying:

“Hosanna! Blessed be the name of the Most High God!”” And they did fall down at the feet of

Jesus, and did worship him. ...

Behold, now it came to pass that when Jesus had spoken [many] words he looked round about

again on the multitude, and he said unto them:

“Behold, my time is at hand. | perceive that ye are weak, that ye cannot understand all my words
which I am commanded of the Father to speak unto you at this time. Therefore, go ye unto your homes,
and ponder upon the things which I have said, and ask of the Father, in my name, that ye may understand,
and prepare your minds for the morrow, and | come unto you again. But now | go unto the Father, and
also to show myself unto the lost tribes of Israel, for they are not lost unto the Father, for he knoweth
whither he hath taken them.”



And it came to pass that when Jesus had thus spoken, he cast his eyes round about again on the
multitude, and beheld they were in tears, and did look steadfastly upon him as if they would ask him to

tarry a little longer with them. And he said unto them:

“Behold, my bowels are filled with compassion towards you. Have ye any that are sick among
you? Bring them hither. Have ye any that are lame, or blind, or halt, or maimed, or leprous, or that are
withered, or that are deaf, or that are afflicted in any manner? Bring them hither and I will heal them, for |
have compassion upon you; my bowels are filled with mercy. For | perceive that ye desire that | should
show unto you what I have done unto your brethren at Jerusalem, for | see that your faith is sufficient that

I should heal you.”

And it came to pass that when he had thus spoken, all the multitude, with one accord, did go forth
with their sick and their afflicted, and their lame, and with their blind, and with their dumb, and with all
them that were afflicted in any manner; and he did heal them every one as they were brought forth unto
him. And they did all, both they who had been healed and they who were whole, bow down at his feet,
and did worship him; and as many as could come for the multitude did kiss his feet, insomuch that they
did bathe his feet with their tears.

And it came to pass that he commanded that their little children should be brought. So they
brought their little children and set them down upon the ground round about him, and Jesus stood in the
midst; and the multitude gave way till they had all been brought unto him. And it came to pass that when
they had all been brought, and Jesus stood in the midst, he commanded the multitude that they
should kneel down upon the ground. And it came to pass that when they had knelt upon the ground, Jesus

groaned within himself, and said:

“Father, I am troubled because of the wickedness of the people of the house of Israel.”

And when he had said these words, he himself also knelt upon the earth; and behold
he prayed unto the Father, and the things which he prayed cannot be written, and the multitude did bear

record who heard him. And after this manner do they bear record:

“The eye hath never seen, neither hath the ear heard, before, so great and marvelous things as we
saw and heard Jesus speak unto the Father; And no tongue can speak, neither can there be written by any

man, neither can the hearts of men conceive so great and marvelous things as we both saw and heard



Jesus speak; and no one can conceive of the joy which filled our souls at the time we heard him pray for

us unto the Father.”

And it came to pass that when Jesus had made an end of praying unto the Father, he arose; but so
great was the joy of the multitude that they were overcome. And it came to pass that Jesus spake unto
them, and bade them arise. And they arose from the earth, and he said unto them:

“Blessed are ye because of your faith. And now behold, my joy is full.”

And when he had said these words, he wept, and the multitude bare record of it, and he took their
little children, one by one, and blessed them, and prayed unto the Father for them. And when he had done

this he wept again; And he spake unto the multitude, and said unto them:

“Behold your little ones.”

And as they looked to behold they cast their eyes towards heaven, and they saw the heavens open,
and they saw angels descending out of heaven as it were in the midst of fire; and they came down
and encircled those little ones about, and they were encircled about with fire; and the angels did minister
unto them. And the multitude did see and hear and bear record; and they know that their record is true for
they all of them did see and hear, every man for himself; and they were in number about two thousand

and five hundred souls; and they did consist of men, women, and children.
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