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S

ome years ago I returned home to
find our little children had discovered some newly hatched chicks
under the manger in the barn. As our little
girl held one of them, I said in a teasing
way, “That will make a nice watchdog when
it grows up, won’t it?” She looked at me
quizzically, as if I didn’t know much.
So I changed my approach: “It won’t be
a watchdog, will it?” She shook her head,
“No, Daddy.” Then I added, “It will be a
nice riding horse.”
She wrinkled up her nose and gave me
that “Oh, Dad!” look. Even though she was
only four years old, she knew that the little
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chick would grow up to be either a hen or
a rooster—much like its mother or father.
All animal life produces after its own
kind, and little ones grow up to look and to
be like their parents. That is true of people
too. Small boys and girls grow up to be big
boys and girls, then men and women.
I testify that God is indeed our Father.
When we reach our full growth and destiny,
we have the promise that we may be like
Him. Just as all life follows the pattern of its
parents, so can we grow toward the image of
our Heavenly Father if we will live righteously
and be obedient to His commandments. ●

Did you know that
President Boyd K.
Packer enjoyed
raising chickens
and horses? He
bears testimony
that we can become
like our Heavenly
Father.

From an October 1984 general conference address
and Friend, June 1972, 10–11.
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