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Gaining our own witness

Years ago a man was accused of a seri-
ous crime. The prosecution presented
three witnesses, each of whom saw the
man commit the crime. The defense then
presented three witnesses, none of whom
had seen its commission. The simple jury
was confused. Based on the number of
witnesses, the evidence seemed to the jury
equally divided. The man was acquitted.
It was irrelevant, of course, that untold
millions had never seen the crime. There
needed to be only one witness.

In the genius of the gospel plan, there
ultimately only has to be one witness, but
that witness must be you. The testimony
of others may initiate and nourish the 
desire for faith and testimony, but even-
tually every individual must find out for
himself. None can permanently endure
on borrowed light.

The restored gospel is not truer today
than when a solitary boy walked out of
the Sacred Grove in 1820. Truth has never
been dependent on the number who em-
brace it. When Joseph left the grove, there
was only one person on earth who knew
the truth about God the Father and His
Son, Jesus Christ. It is necessary, however,
that each find out for himself and carry
that burning testimony into the next life.

Heber J. Grant’s testimony

When 23-year-old Heber J. Grant
was installed as president of the Tooele
Stake, he told the Saints that he believed
the gospel was true. President Joseph F.
Smith, a counselor in the First Presidency,
inquired, “Heber, you said you believe
the gospel with all your heart, . . . but
you did not bear your testimony that you
know it is true. Don’t you know abso-
lutely that this gospel is true?”

Heber answered, “I do not.” Joseph
F. Smith then turned to John Taylor, the

President of the Church, and said, “I am
in favor of undoing this afternoon what
we did this morning. I do not think any
man should preside over a stake who has
not a perfect and abiding knowledge of
the divinity of this work.”

President Taylor replied, “Joseph,
Joseph, Joseph, [Heber] knows it just as
well as you do. The only thing that he
does not know is that he does know it.”

Within a few weeks that testimony
was realized, and young Heber J. Grant
shed tears of gratitude for the perfect,
abiding, and absolute testimony that came
into his life.1

It is a grand thing to know—and to
know that you know and that the light
has not been borrowed from another.

A missionary recognizes his testimony

Years ago I presided over a mission
headquartered in the Midwest. One day,
with a handful of missionaries, I spoke
with an esteemed representative of an-
other Christian faith. This gentle soul
spoke of his own religion’s history and
doctrine, eventually repeating the famil-
iar words: “By grace ye are saved. Every
man and woman must exercise faith in
Christ in order to become a saved being.”

Among those present was a new mis-
sionary. He was altogether unfamiliar with
other religions. He had to ask the ques-
tion, “But, sir, what happens to the little
baby who dies before he is old enough to
understand and exercise faith in Christ?”
The learned man bowed his head, looked
at the floor, and said, “There ought to be
an exception. There ought to be a loop-
hole. There ought to be a way, but there
isn’t.”

The missionary looked at me and,
with tears in his eyes, said, “Goodness,
President, we do have the truth, don’t
we!”

Elder Douglas L. Callister
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The moment of testimony realiza-
tion—when you know that you know—
is sweet and sublime. That testimony, 
if nurtured, will rest upon you as a man-
tle. When we see light, we are engulfed
by it. Lights of understanding turn on
within.

Paying the price to know

I once conversed with a fine young
man who was not of our faith, although
he had attended most of our worship
services for more than a year. I asked
why he had not joined the Church. He
replied, “Because I do not know whether
it is true. I think it may well be true, but
I cannot stand and testify, as you do, ‘I
actually know it is true.’ ”

I inquired, “Have you read the Book
of Mormon?” He answered that he had
read in the book.

I asked whether he had prayed about
the book. He answered, “I have men-
tioned it in my prayers.”

I told my friend that as long as he
casually read and prayed, he never would
find out, worlds without end. But when
he set aside a period for fasting and plead-
ing, the truth would be burned into his
heart, and he would know that he knew.
He said nothing more to me but told his
wife the next morning that he would be
fasting. The following Saturday he was
baptized.

If you want to know that you know
that you know, a price must be paid. And
you alone must pay that price. There are
proxies for ordinances but none for the
acquisition of a testimony.

Alma spoke of his conversion in these
beautiful words: 

“I have fasted and prayed many days
that I might know these things of myself.
And now I do know of myself that they
are true; for the Lord God hath made
them manifest unto me” (Alma 5:46).

Bearing testimony to others

When a testimony has been realized,
there is a burning urge on the part of the
possessor to bear that testimony to oth-
ers. When Brigham Young left the waters
of baptism, he said: “The spirit of the
Lord was upon me, and I felt as though
my bones would consume within me un-
less I spoke to the people. . . . The first
discourse I ever delivered I occupied over
an hour. I opened my mouth and the Lord
filled it.”2 As a fire will not burn except
the flame be revealed, a testimony can-
not abide except it be expressed.

Brigham Young later said of Orson
Pratt, “If Brother Orson [were] chopped
up in inch pieces, each piece would cry
out, ‘Mormonism [is] true.’ ”3 Father Lehi
eulogized his noble son Nephi in these
words: “But behold, it was not he, but it
was the Spirit of the Lord which was in
him, which opened his mouth to utter-
ance that he could not shut it” (2 Nephi
1:27).

The opportunity and responsibility
for testimony bearing exist first in the
family setting. Our children should be
able to remember the light in our eyes,
the ring of our testimonies in their ears,
and the feeling in their hearts as we bear
witness to our most precious audience
that Jesus was truly God’s own Son and
Joseph was His prophet. Our posterity
must know that we know, because we
oft tell them.

Early Church leaders paid a great
price to establish this dispensation. Per-
haps we will meet them in the next life
and listen to their witness. When we are
called upon to testify, what will we say?
There will be spiritual infants and spiri-
tual giants in the next life. Eternity is a
long time to live without light, especially
if our spouses and descendants also live
in darkness because there was no light
within us, and others, therefore, could
not light their lamps.



Plead in prayer to keep testimony strong

We should be on our knees every
morning and night pleading with the
Lord that we never lose our faith, our
testimony, or our virtue. There only has
to be one witness, but it must be your-
self.

I have a testimony. It urges to be ex-
pressed. I bear witness that the power of
the living God is in this Church. I know

what I know, and my witness is true. In
the name of Jesus Christ, amen.

NOTES
1. See Heber J. Grant, Gospel Standards,

comp. G. Homer Durham (1941), 191–93.
2. In Deseret News, Aug. 3, 1870, 306.
3. President Brigham Young’s Office Jour-

nal, Oct. 1, 1860, Brigham Young Office
Files, Church Archives, The Church of
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints; punc-
tuation and capitalization modernized.
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Elder Steven E. Snow
Tribute to mother’s service

President David O. McKay once
quoted Abraham Lincoln as saying, “All
that I am or hope to be I owe to my 
angel mother.”1 These words well explain
my feelings about my own mother. Viola
Jean Goates Snow—Jeanie to all who
knew her—was born in 1929 and died
shortly after her 60th birthday in 1989.
She taught me and encouraged me. She
truly convinced me I could accomplish
anything I wanted. She also disciplined
me. As my own sons say of their mother,
“She was the travel agent for guilt trips.”
Mom was a wonderful mother, a great
role model, and scarcely a day passes I
do not think of her and miss her.

A few years before she passed away,
she was diagnosed with cancer, a disease
she fought with great courage. As a family
we learned, strangely enough, that can-
cer is a disease of love. It provides oppor-
tunities to mend fences, say good-byes,
and express love. A few weeks before my
mother’s death, we were visiting in the
family room of my boyhood home. Mom
had fine taste and liked nice things. She
also longed to travel, but our family lived
on a modest budget, and these dreams
were not quite realized. Knowing this, I
asked her if she had any regrets. I fully

expected to hear she had always wanted
a larger, more beautiful home or perhaps
an expression of sadness and disappoint-
ment over never having traveled. She pon-
dered my question for a few moments
and replied simply, “I wish I had served
more.”

I was shocked at her response. My
mother had always accepted Church
callings. She served as ward Relief Soci-
ety president, Sunday School teacher,
visiting teacher, and in the Primary. As
children we were always delivering cas-
seroles, jam, and bottled fruit to neigh-
bors and members of the ward. When 
I reminded her of all this, she was un-
deterred. “I could have done more” was
all she said. 

Actively look for opportunities to serve

My mother had lived an exemplary
and full life. She was loved by family and
friends. She had accomplished much in a
life that was often hard and which was
cut short by disease and sickness. In spite
of all of this, her greatest regret was she
had not given enough service. Now, I
have no doubt my mother’s earthly sac-
rifice has been accepted by the Lord and
that she has been welcomed by Him.
But why was it foremost in her mind just


