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B Y  PAT R I C I A  R E E C E  R O P E R
(Based on a true story)

If ye will enter in by the way, and receive the Holy

Ghost, it will show unto you all things what ye 

should do (2 Nephi 32:5).

We should be home tomorrow night at seven.”

Mom’s voice on the phone sounded comforting,

but Desiree was still worried.

“Are you sure?”

“Oh, yes,” Mom replied. “We shouldn’t have any 

trouble.”

Desiree shuddered at the word trouble. Ever since

Mom and Dad had gone to Illinois, Desiree had been

afraid that something bad might happen to them. Now

they were coming home, but she still felt afraid.

After hanging up the phone, she tried to concentrate

on helping Grandma give her younger brothers and sis-

ter a bath. When you’re the oldest child, you have to be

a good helper, even if you’re only 11. Sometimes

Desiree wished she could be the youngest child in her

family and have everyone take care of her, but she knew

that Mom and Dad were depending on her to help.
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The next day was Sunday. Even though Desiree was

tired, she got up early to help her brothers and sister get

ready for church. When her brothers made a game of

running away from her instead of getting dressed, she

missed her mom. When her baby sister threw her break-

fast cereal on the floor, Desiree missed Mom even more.

After church, Desiree tried to read her scriptures, but

she was too worried to pay attention. She stopped read-

ing to pray that Mom and Dad would come home safely.

As she said “amen,” she had a strong feeling that she

should keep praying. She wondered why she felt this.

Wasn’t one prayer enough? She kept praying, knowing

that she was doing the right thing. For some reason,

Mom and Dad needed the extra prayers.

At seven o’clock, Mom and Dad still hadn’t come

home. Desiree waited anxiously as an hour went by,

then two.

Then the phone rang. Desiree ran to answer it, but

Grandma got it first. Desiree could tell it was Mom and

Dad. Finally Grandma said, “OK, she’s right here,” and

handed the phone to Desiree.

“Hello,” she said nervously.

“Hi, sweetheart.”

Hearing Mom’s voice made Desiree miss her even

more. “What’s wrong?” she asked.

“Oh boy, did we ever have a scary trip!” Mom

exclaimed. “We were caught in a terrible snowstorm in

Colorado. The winding mountain roads were packed
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with ice and snow. Cars were slipping and sliding all

over the road. There were many accidents. Dad and I

worried that we wouldn’t make it home safely.”

“Oh no!” Desiree gasped.

“But while I was praying for our safety, the Holy

Ghost whispered to me that you were praying for us,

too,” Mom said.

Desiree’s eyes grew wide. “That’s right, Mom! I was

worried about you, and I prayed. And then I had a feel-

ing that I should keep praying.”

“I’m so thankful you did,” Mom told her. “I know we

made it out safely because of those prayers.”

“When will you be home?”

Mom sighed. “I’m sorry, but we traveled so slowly

through that snowy mess that we won’t be home until

tomorrow morning. We don’t want to rush. We just

want to get home safely.”

“Yes,” Desiree agreed. “Take your time.” As she hung

up the phone, a warm feeling of peace came over her.

She knew that Mom and Dad would come home safely.

As she hurried to her room to say a prayer of thanks,

she was glad she had obeyed and kept praying. ●
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