
I thought I would shake it up a little bit today, as if 
I haven’t already. This week has not been a stand-
ard one.1 I haven’t had anything terribly interesting 
happen but it’s felt worlds different nonetheless. 
Looking back at the way things have gone has 
been eye opening. Something good is happening 
and it’s up to me to step up to the plate to allow it 
to come into fruition. I hope that plate isn’t to hard 
to get to.  But for eye’s to be open we need to look 
forwards. Often times it is through the things that 
feel worlds different that the standard is changed 
and if it hasn’t already from me than I hope that 
the lord gives me a little shake.2 

I’ve put a lot of thought into things lately. I’ve had 
some vivid dreams and it’s launched me into a 
much more thoughtful state. My dreams have 
all centered on massive creations and buildings 
and are in seemingly familiar surroundings. The 
most memorable dream was when I found myself 
in South Calgary with a need to get home. I was 
planning on walking but it soon became very 
dark and walking for hours on end with barely 
any vision was not appealing. So I stole a car. My 
punishment was that I completely lost all sense 
of direct and control and crashed the car several 
times and never really made it home.3 My dreams, 
daydreams, and thoughts have made my think-
ing feel both focused and lost at the same time, 
almost like those dreams. It all makes sense in the 
moment but looking back things are very much 
different and very much incoherent. I thought I’d 
share some of what does make sense though be-
cause like dreams even with the incoherence can 
be fun. 

Most of my thoughts have to deal with trials, un-
folding in a small measure my current state and 
sense of being. It has not be easy but complain-
ing about it here will do me nor you any good. So 
rather I’ll share what I’ve learned from it all. 

With all feeling of my heart and soul, and for this 
I am so very grateful, I know that there is nothing 
greater than a deep and abiding trust in the Lord. 
This is something that has begun to distil upon my 
soul and be knit into the fabric of my being and the 
impact of this knowledge has been amazing. Even 
though I make many, many mistakes, have trials 
and doubts and can be so easy beset by the things 
of the world this unending hope helps me to carry 
on and I wish that that same knowledge could rest 
with everyone. The world would be a lot less scary 
if it did. Trust though is very hard to achieve and 
I am definitely still far from perfect on it though. 
Something that’s helped me to understand the 
trust we should strive to have is this by Dennis E. 
Simmons.4

“Our God will deliver us from ridicule and persecution, 
but if not. … Our God will deliver us from sickness and 
disease, but if not … . He will deliver us from loneliness, 
depression, or fear, but if not. … Our God will deliver 
us from threats, accusations, and insecurity, but if not. 
… He will deliver us from death or impairment of loved 
ones, but if not, … we will trust in the Lord.”

We should not feel that our trust is in outcomes. 
Our trust is in Jesus Christ and his atonment to 
save us not from the vicissitudes of life but the 
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bands of spiritual death. 

Being a missionary we also have a unique oppor-
tunity to learn charity in many ways. We practice 
charity with strangers on the street, in the homes of 
our friends, and with a companion we spend every 
hour of the day with. Although we may not have 
the opportunity yet for paternal love or love one 
feels for their spouse we still get very good prac-
tice. There’s not many places in the world where 
one learns so much on the subject. A mission really 
is a separation from the world and a opportunity 
to seal oneself, if only, for the moment, figuratively 
to the Saviour. That comes through earnest effort 
and a lot of faith. It takes listening, acting, hoping, 
prayer, study, time, dedication, love, change, faith, 
charity, virtue, diligence, humility, patience5 all in 
abundance and the fact that we can even look for-
wards to all of these things is a miracle. 

As members of the church we also have the op-
portunity to gain, grow and perfect these gifts. 
The gospel after all can be lived by more than just 
those with name tags. Each one of us has the same 
responsibility. 

“Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father which is in 
heaven is perfect.” Matthew 5:48 

I’ve though as our quest for perfection lately as 
a battlefield. It’s quite a big battlefield no doubt. 
We, of all of God’s battalions have been set apart 
for this very dangerous time. The climax before 
the calm and we are fighting in the middle of it. 
We are better equipped than most of our friends, 
after all, we have the fullness of the gospel; our 
greatest asset. Even so, the air can seem to hum 
with the shrapnel and shells of the adversary as we 
fight for our very lives. we may feel outnumbered 
and outgunned against that third of heaven. 
They have thousands of years experience in this 
combat. They are vicious and thirsty for blood. but 
we have things they can never have. On our side 

we have a the man that raised Lazarus from the 
dead and who was himself raised. He fights with 
us and has more than enough bandages, plasters, 
morphine and medicine to go around. He is there 
as soon as we call out to him no matter the sever-
ity or age of our injuries. We also have a friend 
with unparalleled reconnaissance abilities. He 
can help us judge any corner and navigate every 
minefield. He can speak to all of us in our individ-
ual circumstances and skirmishes. Above us all is 
our General who know everything and knows the 
outcome of the battle. He has given us perfect in-
structions and our success is based on following 
those commands. Fear with these friends on our 
side can be overcome, sin can forgotten, and hope 
can radiate to those who stand in more dire straits. 

I feel that’s enough on all that.

This week we have had some fun. We borrowed 
some tennis rackets from a member and have 
been playing in the mornings. I am not very 
good. it’s great fun though. We also got to go to 
a baptism! Some of the sisters in the district bap-
tised and awesome man named Mark. He is so 
awesome. He was taught most every day at the 
Visitors’ Centre for three weeks before he was 
baptised. It was a great baptism and a lot of the 
ward came which was great. It went smoothly and 
he is feeling great. after the baptism we went to a 
impromptu dinner at our resident survival expert’s 
home, or rather, van. We ate flame cooked pizzas 
out in the open air with another member couple 
and the sisters. we talked about solar eclipses and 
how two of them cross at Adam-ondi-ahman6 and 
heard a story from the survivalist where he almost 
got killed in South Asia by some robbers. He has 
crazy stories. 

We taught our friend Chris this week as well which 
is always an interesting time. He is slowly, very 
slowly progressing. He wants to read and pray 
now though so that’s a miracle! We also stopped 



by a potential investigator who is 17-18 years old. 
We had given him a restoration pamphlet a month 
before and he had read it and wanted to come to 
church. As we were talking his mom came home 
and went full momma bear on us. She said “thank 
you for your time” and then proceed to shove her 

son inside and hastily closed the door. The son 
wasn’t too pleased. 

That’s about it for this week! have a great one.

Love, Elder Palmer

Footnotes:
1. Since when has there ever been a standard one?
2. Did you know that that paragraph is a chiasmus? Check out The New Era, Febuary 1972, “Chiasmus in thee Book of 
Mormon” to learn more about them.
3. To expand on this the car had not steering and I it was as if I had no sense of balance. It was a very real feeling of a 
lack of control. 
4. April 2004 General Confrence “But if Not...”
5. D&C: 4 as well as PMG Chapter 6
6. Go to http://thejoshuaaaronblog.com/total-solar-eclipse-coincidence for more information. 
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