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I was in the airport recently and bumped into some returning missionaries.  Their families were there and they were picking up their baggage, and such baggage you have never seen.  Loads and loads of baggage.  I said to one of them, “what is all this stuff you have” and he said “these are gifts I’m bringing home.”  That has given me the title of what I would like to say this morning, “GIFTS TO BRING HOME FROM THE MISSION FILELD.”

I don’t have a prepared talk.  I have a few rough notes and I pray for the inspiration of the Lord.  Gifts that every missionary ought to bring home and that you can help him to bring home.

1. A KNOWLEDGE AND LOVE FOR GOD, OUR ETERNAL FATHER AND HIS BELOVED SON, THE LORD, JESUS CHRIST

“This is life eternal that they might know Thee, the only true God and Jesus Christ, whom Thou hast sent.”  There is no greater that can come to anyone in this world, when all is said and done, than a certain reassuring conviction that God, our eternal Father, lives and that Jesus Christ.  My brethren and sisters, unless we do all we can to foster that in the lives of every man and woman who comes under our direction, we will have failed in our ministry.  I believe that.  I think it is so very, very, very important.

If I can find it among some papers I threw in this folder last night, I would like to read you something.  B.H. presided over the Eastern States Mission back in 1930, the centennial of the Church.  In July of that President Roberts gathered 150 of his former missionaries in the Sacred Grove.  He was then an old man, really.  There in the evening, with only the light of kerosene lamps, he talked with them.  One of those missionaries who was present on that occasion wrote these word.  I think they are particularly pertinent since some “would be genius”, just might try to cast doubt on the integrity of President Robert’s testimony of this work and, particularly, of the Book of Mormon.  This is what this Elder who was there wrote:

“NO matter how great he was as a speaker, and he was great, he could not have so gripped and melted us without the inspiration and presence of the Lord.  We did not look to the right or left.  We sensed that others like ourselves were weeping; not in a sporadic burst but in a calm, silent releasing of tears that comes under the enduring influence of the Spirit.  Every cell of his being was bearing witness.

In the dim light his eyes were filled with the testimony of that spirit.  I do not believe anyone could have heard B.H. Roberts, as we heard him that night, and doubt his knowledge, for his testimony of Christ was overwhelming. ‘I bear witness that he can be known.  I bear witness to you that he is known.  I bear that he stands revealed for I know him.  Bless us to be true to what we know and to build upon this knowledge, this rock.’

With that B.H. Roberts turned away and walked slowly for the last time from the Sacred Grove.  Those who heard him never forgot him and, more importantly, they have never forgotten his testimony of the living Lord that came to be in their lives a flame; which lighted the candle of testimony in their own souls; a candle which has never dimmed; a knowledge and live for God our Father and the risen Redeemer.”

2. A KNOWLEDGE AND LOVE FOR THE SCRIPTURES; THE WORD OF THE LORD

I had read some in the Book of Mormon before I went on a mission.  As a missionary, I read each night before going to bed a few chapters of the Book of Mormon and there came into my heart the conviction which has never left that this is the word of God restored to the Earth by the power of the Almighty.  Translated by the gift and power of God to the convincing of the Jew and Gentile that Jesus is the Christ.  I thank the Lord for the testimony which I have of the truth of the man and woman and, particularly, every young man and woman who comes under your influence would leave his field of labor with a conviction in his or her heart that these things are verily true.

3. AN INCREASED LOVE FOR PARENTS

I have attended hundreds of missionary meetings over the years.  I have heard Brother Packer and Brother Armstrong and thousands like them stand and bear their testimonies.  During the years I had responsibility for the work in the Orient we would hold missionary testimony meetings all day long.  They were great occasions.  I would love to hear them speak of their love for the Lord, but I would also love to hear them speak with great appreciation and love concerning their parents.

Boys who had been careless and indifferent would stand on their feet and with tears in their eyes thank the Lord for their Fathers and Mothers.  In these days of the fulfillment of the words of Timothy wherein he said that people would be unthankful and unholy.  What a salutary and wonderful thing it is to hear a strong, young man stand up and with tears in his eyes and in his voice speak with great feeling concerning his Father and his Mother; saying things he had never said before in all of his life.  Every boy ought to come home, every girl ought to come home with an increased live for parents.

4. A LOVE FOR THE PEOPLE AMONG WHOM THEY SERVE

I love the English.  I know they’re difficult, cocky, obtuse, much like the bulldog which is their national symbol.  But no one can sell the English short, in my mind, because I labored with them, I lived with them, I was in their homes at their firesides, I learned to know their hearts and I learned to love them.  When I left for my mission, my Father said, “You can always tell and Englishman, but you can’t tell him much.”  And I discovered that to be true.  But what wonderful people they are, really.

I have a son who went to Germany.  He had to get a German built car.  He had to have a German built camera.  He had to take his wife back to see Germany.  He had to do all of these things because of his love for Germany.  I have learned to love the people of Asia.  I spent eleven years among them and I love them.  The marvelous people of Japan and Korea, of Taiwan, of Hong Kong, of the Philippines, of Thailand, of Singapore, of Indonesia, even down into India.  I love them.  To me I love them as much as I love anybody here because of the experience I have had as a missionary among them.. There is something wrong if a missionary doesn’t come back with a great love for the people among whom he labored.

5. AN APPRECIATION FOR HARD WORK

Every missionary ought to come to realize that work, work, work is the key to getting things done.  The key to success in life.  There is no substitute for work.  For getting up in the morning and getting at it and staying with it to get the job done.  I was very impressed.  I have it here in this notebook that I brought, but I can’t find it I think.  I wish my wife would organize my notebook the way she has her recipe book organized.

But I clipped from Business week some time back a statement from a head of a really big growing firm in the United States which said that the firm recruited principally among members of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints and, particularly, among those Mormon schools who had served as missionaries for the Church.  The kind of boys who had to get up in the morning and milk a cow while they were home and who weren’t spoiled with a Cadillac at the age of 16, and then who, while in the mission field, learned to work, work, work.  I don’t know of a greater asset for whatever lies ahead that the capacity to discipline ones self to work.

6. THE AVAILABILITY OF INSPIRATION; THE ASSURANCE THAT THE INSPIRATION OF THE HOLY SPIRIT IS AVAILABLE TO EACH OF US WHEN WE LIVE FOR IT

I remember many, many years ago when the Mission Presidents used to come in for General Conference and we would hold a testimony meeting on the fourth floor of the Salt Lake Temple in the Council of the Twelve Room and as a Mission President saying, “I had a dream.  I saw in my dream one of my missionaries struggling in the musd with the mud up to his chin and I wake up and I lay there for awhile and finally I couldn’t stay there anymore and I got up and awakened my assistants and I said, now I can’t go because I have some meeting but I want you to get dressed and drive 200 miles out to see Elder So and So.  And then phone me.

I had no reason to suspect that Elder So and So was in any difficulty but they left and there or four hours later I received a phone call and they said, “President it is a food thing you asked us to come here.  We have been talking with Elder So and So; we have discovered that he was up until one o’clock this morning with a girl when his companion was asleep.  He has been deep in the mud.  I he had gone another day or two, anything could have happened.”

The availability of inspiration each of us, if we live for it, if we cultivate it, we can have it.  I love these great words of revelation; these words of promise: 

“We shall reveal unto you knowledge by His holy spirit, yea by the unspeakable gift of the Holy Ghost.”

What a precious gift to bring home.  The assurance, the certainty that if we live for it, we have available to us that which comes by the power of the Holy Spirit.

7. AN UNDERSTANDING OF THE IMPORTANCE OF TEAMWORK

No one can do this work alone.  We work in pairs, in the mouths of two or more witnesses shall all things be established.  We work together.  There is no place for prima donnas in the mission field.  There is very little place for prima donnas in life.  Our efforts are largely team efforts and what a marvelous thing indicate that the great problem with employees doesn’t lie in work problems, it lies in personal relationships; the capacity to get along with people.

The great problems that occur in marriage are problems of personal relationships, making adjustments, accommodating ourselves one to another.  And what a marvelous thing for a young man to come home having learned the value of teamwork.  I feel profoundly grateful for the missionary companions I had as a young man in the British Isles.  Good young men, faithful young men, wonderful young men, bright young me, devoted young men who were my companions and my associates and are still my friends.

Elder Durham here is one of them who I appreciate and love so much.  We have after all these years a social group that gets together once a month.  We call it the Windsor club after the ruling house of Britain and our wives are the “merry wives of Windsor.”  And we have a good time.  We have preserved through nearly a half a century a marvelous association that we had as companions in the mission field.

What a wonderful boon it has been.  What a treasure in our lives.  I had the same companion for 15 months.  When I have told that to missionaries they have gasped and said how could you stand it.  But he was a great young man.  He has now passed away and Brother Durham and I spoke at the funeral.  What a great young man he was and what wonderful things I learned from him which have had an effect upon my life and for which I will always be grateful.

8. THE VALUE OF PERSONAL VIRTUE

I think there is no greater thing concerning future integrity that a missionary can learn than the value of personal virtue.  It is my responsibility to sit and sit and sit and listen and listen and listen to heartbreak cases of people who have betrayed their covenants concerning virtue and been dealt with in disciplinary methods by the Church and to read the words of many who with sorrow in their hearts long to come back.  I think there are few greater words than the promise given under the inspiration of the lord as set forth by the Prophet Joseph Smith than these great words:

“Let virtue garnish thy thoughts unceasingly.”

That’s a commandment; that virtue garnish thy thoughts unceasingly and then the promise:

“Thy confidence shall wax strong in the presence of the Lord.”

I remember on one occasion, President McKay gave me an assignment and I did it the best way I knew how and I went over to his apartment in the hotel where he was then living, unable to come to the office, and made my report and he was very gracious, appreciative and complimentary and I walked back over to the Church Administration Building and as I was coming back over, I said to myself, what a wonderful thing to be able to stand with confidence in the presence of the Prophet of God.  And then these words came into my mind, Thy confidence shall wax strong in the presence of God.  And I thought, how much greater even, how much more wonderful to stand with confidence in the presence of God.  That’s the promise of those who walk in virtue.

9. FAITH TO ACT

“I will go and do those things which the Lord has commanded for I know that the Lord giveth no commandment unto the children of men save he shall prepare a way that they may accomplish the thing which he as commanded.”  We ask tremendous things of these missionaries; we really do.  It is so hard for a shy, backward boy to do the things we sometimes ask him to do.  But what a marvelous thing that they try.  They have the faith to do, the faith to act, the faith to go forward and make the effort and what a marvelous gift to bring home.  The faith to do, the faith to act.

10. THE HUMILITY TO PRAY
To recognize that there is a power greater than ours, that no matter how food a man is, he isn’t good enough.  That no matter how wise he is, he isn’t wise enough.  That no matter how strong, he isn’t strong enough for all of the things he will face in life and that there is a source of power to which he can go with the assurance that he will be listened to and that there will be a response.  Get on our knees and pray to the Lord.

I have told this experience before but I think I’m going to take a minute and tell it again.  I remember there was a book published in England.  It was reviewed in all of the London papers as representing a history of the Church and it was an offensive book.  And in the morning class, when we got there, President Merrill had read the morning paper and had read a review of this and he said: “Brother Hinckley, I want you to go down and see the publisher of this book and see what you can do about it.”

And I didn’t say it but I was inclined to say, “not me, why don’t you go yourself, you’re older that I am and he looked far more imposing than I do and you better go.  You have a PhD and all of these tings and I am just Elder Hinckley.  Why don’t you go.”  But I didn’t say it.  I went up in my room and asked the Lord to help me and put on my hat because we wore hats then and went over to Gooch Street and got on the Underground and made a transfer and took the Underground to Lead Street and took a deep breath and walked in the front door and presented my card to the receptionist.

She asked me what I wanted, and I said I wanted to see Mr. Skeffington who was the president of the publishing corporation.  She said he is busy, what do you want to see him about?  I said I would just like to talk with him about one of your new books.  She said he is busy.  I said well I have come about 5000 miles; I’ll wait, so I sat down and I waited and I waited and she went in and out of his office and finally she said he’ll see you.

I went in and he was a dark-haired Englishman with a dark mustache and a big cigar coming out of the corner of his mouth and said what can I do for you.  I began to talk with him about the fact that he wouldn’t want to offend a large group of people and their faith and some of the things about which they felt very sensitive.  And he was very defensive at first and I don’t know what I said by the began to soften.   Before we finished, he said I’ll tell you what I will do, the book is out but I will recall all of the copies that have not actually been sold.  It had just gone on to the newsstands that morning and tip in a page in the front which said that this book is to be regarded as fiction and not as a history that the publisher regrets any offense that might be caused to the people of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints who are mentioned in the book.

I don’t know what I said.  I repeat, and it wasn’t Gordon Hinckley who was acting there.  It was simply and answer to prayer.  That man sent me a Christmas card every year after that for as long as he lived.  Later I wanted to use something from a book that had been published by McMillan in the United States and published by Skeffington in England.  I wrote McMillan; they turned me down.  I wrote him; he gave me authorization.  He was a friend.  It was an answer to prayer.

The humility to pray and ponder the things of God.  What an asset.

There are my ten gifts that I would hope every missionary would bring home with him.  Not a lot of tinsel.  Not a lot of dolls.  Not a lot of rugs or furs or dresses or plates or all the kinds of stuffs so many of them bring.  But these great enduring, wonderful things.  God bless you to keep the faith and while doing so, enjoying with great happiness that which you are called to do I humbly pray as I leave with you my witness and testimony of the divinity of this work.  In the name of Him, whom we serve, even the Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen.

