Dear young people,


This past summer, the Lord blessed me with the privilege of spending a month in the country of Peru.  While visiting, I enjoyed traveling to some of Peru’s renowned ruins and I cherished the opportunity to improve my Spanish, for which I am very grateful.  However, what I value most from my trip was growing to know and love the dedicated brothers and sisters faithfully attending our small mission in Arequipa.  As is true in the United States, the saints abroad leapt at the opportunity to welcome a visiting member.  Friends of the Church, I must add, were equally hospitable and eager to accommodate total strangers in their homes, and I thank God for the good companions in and out of the Church to whom He introduced me during my stay.  I learned more about humanity from these individuals than from any historical monument I visited and I would like to highlight a few of the valuable lessons that I learned from the brothers and sisters during my visit.   


To begin, if any of you young people have the desire to visit the Church abroad or the desire to travel, pray about it.  If the opportunity arises, jump on it, but keep a prayer in your heart that the Lord will direct you and that His Spirit would allow you to overcome any stereotypes or cultural barriers that you may encounter.  I enjoyed a sermon preached a few weeks ago in which it was mentioned that we should see ourselves and others through God’s eyes.  This concept is often harder than it seems.  I must admit, there is an initial barrier that must be crossed before two individuals truly begin to value one another as more than just faces across the room.  A conversation must be initiated or an act of kindness must be displayed, but the reward for such an effort outweighs any shy apprehension or awkwardness that may keep two people, each valued and loved by God, at a distance.  In my case, it wasn’t until I spent some time with the Peruvian saints, quickly becoming good friends with them, that I truly realized, “Hey, these people have more in common with me than different.”  I know it sounds cliché, but it can be so easy to group people into categories: “oh, those Mexicans,” or “oh, those Italians”, or, “oh, those rich kids”, or whatever.  We forget that God instills everyone with the same spiritual needs and human personalities.  Even in the United States, we can be so slow to approach a stranger at a Church social event just because of shyness or assumption, but we must remember that God may be giving us an opportunity to spread His love.  In Peru, I learned that I should be quick to approach others with the Love of God.     

Another thing that I observed traveling is that, although many people in other countries are often disadvantaged or struggle with financial needs, the brothers, sisters, and friends I met abroad aren’t dumb.  Both temporally and spiritually, they’re smart.  Which leads me to realize: How insanely blessed are we in this country?   For example: I, Brother Jonathan, am equally intelligent as Brother Juan from Arequipa, who is twenty times as hard working.  I am blessed to go to college for four years for free and to spend a month visiting Peru.  Brother Juan works cutting stone by hand in a rock quarry and is trying to start two other businesses to slowly get out of that.  Likewise, his brother in-law, Brother Vicente, is an auto mechanic, but his family cannot afford a vehicle.  Now, one would think that Bro. Juan and his relatives are miserable.  But, since they met the Church of Jesus Christ, Brother Juan and his family are happier than ever, and he praises God daily for His blessings.  This leads me to self evaluation.  What do I truly value in my life?  Is it my education?  Is it my car?  Is it my haircut?  First and foremost, it had better be my relationship with Jesus Christ.                       


Lastly, I want to share a cool experience that one of the young sisters had from Arequipa.  To set the scene, the mission in Arequipa is tiny, and most of the members there are all related, which poses a problem for the young sisters growing up in the Church who are looking to marry.  Sis. Daysi, when she was eighteen, found herself with a boyfriend whom she liked, but who wasn’t remotely interested in Church.  So, she made a pact with God and said, basically, if this guy doesn’t come to Church by this date in so many months, I’m dumping him cold.  Needless to say, she never prodded him to come, and he never came, until the final week when he walked into the Sunday service completely unexpected.  What I thought was so cool about Daysi’s experience was how entirely she committed herself to the will of God.  She didn’t give herself any exits or loopholes, she said, “God, if he’s not the one, I’ll take him out of my life, no questions asked.”  And she got her answer.  She’s twenty-three now and her husband, Alberto, was just ordained a deacon in the Church.  I know that I’ve never handed something over to God that completely and Daysi showed me an awesome example with her testimony.  

So, here are three things I took away from the brothers and sisters in Peru.  If you have a desire to visit, pray about it.  They love company.  Please, remember them and all the foreign works in your prayers.  They are very few in numbers, and are very isolated being the only established mission in the entire country, but they are bursting with desire and love for God.  

God Bless,

Bro. Jon       
