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Imagine Me, aMissonary!
By Joy Saurders Lundlerg

This gospel shall be preached unto ewery nation (D& C 133 37).

Joy Saunders Lundberg, “Imagine Me, a Missionary!” Friend, Jan. 1993, 16

“Do youthink | could ever be amighty missonary like Ammon?’ ten-year-old Johnasked his mom as dhe tucked
him into bed. They had just finished family home evening, and Johri s mind was illi ng over with al Dad had
said and read from the Book d Mormon abou Ammon and his missonto the Lamanites.

“I"'m sure that you'll be an excdlent missonary, John;” Mom said. “ The Lord neeals fine young men like you, and
when you're nineteen, He'll cdl youto serve amisson somewherein this big, wonderful world. And it will be
exadly where He needs you the most.”

She kissed hm goodright, and Johnwas alone with histhoughts. Just think—me, amissonay! Boy, that will be
neat! | wonder whereI’ll go. It could be anywhere! He began to think of all the places he'd heard about. His
Primary teacher, Brother Phelps, was a returned missonary and loved to talk abou diff erent courtries. He had
even been teaching them gredingsin dff erent languages.

Maybe I’'ll be like Brother Phelps and goto Mexco onmy misson, Johnthought. | would be brave, like Amnon.

He began to imagine himself and a cmpanion walking toward a ranch and saying to a vaquero (cowboy) on atall
horse, “Buenos dias, sefior (Good day, sir). You are achaosen people, and the Lord has many blessngs for you. |
have mmeto tell you about them.”

Or, Johnthought, I might crossthe ocean and gao HongKong A picture of him at alittl e stred-side food stand,
like one he’d seen in abook at schod, fill ed his mind. He remembered his Cantonese greeting as he turned to talk
to a Chinese man lunching there. “Nel houma (How are you)? May | come to your house tonight and tell your
family how you can be together forever?”

Hmmm Johnthought. That would be a nice placeto go—but so would Germany!

In aflash, there he was, talking to a aute littl e German grandma who was scrubling her cobdestone sidewalk. His
teader had said that the German people were dean and rea and that in some of the small towns, they still wash
their sidewalks on their hands and krees.

“Guten Morgen, meine Frau (Good morning, ma am),” he said to the woman. “1 am aMormon missonary, and |
have cmme to brighten your life.” Heimagined hmself handing her a Book of Mormon. Remembering how
Ammon had served the king, he saw himself scrubbing her sidewalk whil e she examined the book.

The more Johnthought abou being a missonary, the more excited he became. Maybe I'll even be sent to Russa!
He had seen alot abou Russaonthe TV lately. At last the Russan people were dl owed to learn abou Jesus. Just
last week histeacher had taught him how to say hello in Russan.

He deared histhroat and, to imaginary people standing with him in the square in Moscow, said, “Zdrastvwedyeh
(Hello). This pamphlet in my hand hdds good rewsfor all of you. Thereredly isa God. Joseph Smith saw Him
and His Son, Jesus Christ, with his own eyes.”

“Wow!” Johnsaid right out loud.He could just seehimself bringing the truth to people who were really hungry
for it. Then hismind flashed to a different part of the world, and he thought, | might even be sent to Africa, where
they speak Zulu!

“Savubona(Hello)!” he said to agroup d men in an African vill age. Holding up the Book d Mormon, he said,



aThis booktell s of apower greater than any on earth. It's call ed the priesthood.Y ou, too, may have this power if
you learn and kegp the commandments of the Lord.°

Then Johnremembered Ammon again and hav he had brought the gospel to King Lamoni. That'swhat I'll doif
the Lord sends me to England

Suddenly there he was, armed with his riptures, in front of the queen, bowing and saying, & our Royal Highness
Jesus Christ, the King of thewhadle erth, will return again to rule and reign forever. We must be ready. This Book
of Mormonwill help you and your people prepare for His coming.°

John sthouwghts dhifted to ancther grea nation d people who must be waiting to hear his important message.
Maybe he would be dhosen to teat the American Indians!

In hismind, he saw alittl e Sioux boy carrying aload o firewood.2Hau, koda (Hell o, friend),° he said to the boy.
4May | help you with your load whil e you take me to your father and mother? | want to tel | them about your grea-
gred-grea- grandparents.’° In amoment, he was teaching this Indian family all abou Samuel the Lamanit e prophet.

As Johnthought abou where dse he might go, the ideacame to him that he could be call ed to serve among his own
people. Why, he might even be sent to the areawhere his Aunt Harriet lived! His mother had told him abou adea
littl e Aunt Harriet,® and he had always wanted to med her. She wasn't a member of the Church. His mother had
said that Aunt Harriet just hadn't had the right opportunity to lean the truth yet. Johnthouwght, Maybe I'll be the
one to teach her. That would beterrific!

He wuld see himself sitting therein his missonary suit andtie, saying, 2Aunt Harriet, | would love to bein the
cdestial kingdom with you. Let me tell you hav we can make it happen.®

At that happy thought, Johnyawned and snuggled deeper into his covers. In only aminute he was soundasleep.

The next morning he was awakened by the bright sunlight shining through hiswindow. He jumped out of bed and
quickly dressed. A marvelous ideahad cometo him. | know exactly what I'll do. Grabbing a pair of ice skates from
ashelf, he ran ou the door.

Good There was Paul, anormember friend, just as John had hoped. 8Hey, Paul ° he cdled, running to his sde.
aThanks for letti ng me borrow your skates.® He took a degp breah and added, @Now there 's ssmething | want to
share with you. It' s nat something to play with, andit' sredly important. More important than anything | own. It's
my church. | want youto go to Primary with me. My teacher isredly cood—you Il li ke him. How abou it? I'll pick
you upSunday at ten o' clock, OK?® He stoodthere smiling and hopng.

Paul looked at him curiously and said, & think so. | "Il ask my mom.°©

The next Sunday Paul was stting in Primary next to John,who was being more reverent than he'd ever been. Wow,
he thought, it's great to be a missonary!

Gospel topic: missonary work



