Annie

Learns About
Thanksgiving
by Alicia Sindt

Annie smelled the pumpkin pie
before her eyes opened. Grandma’s house was filled
with good smells. Spicy pumpkin pie, steamy homemade
rolls, tart cranberry; and best of all was the smell of the
turkey baking.
Annie swung her feet over the side of the bed
and grabbed her robe. She had spent the night with
Grandma and Grandpa Netter to help with the
Thanksgiving meal. It smelled like Grandma had
cooked everything without her.
Annie sped down the steps and into the
kitchen. There was Grandma and Grandpa sitting
at the table with their bowls of oatmeal. Next to
Grandma was Annie’s bowl and glass of milk. Grandma
looked at her and smiled. “Don’t worry Annie. There’s
still plenty of baking to do for our Thanksgiving. You
haven’t missed much.”
Annie wasn’t sure. “I smell the pumpkin pie and
the turkey.”
“Don’t fret,” Grandma reassured her. “We still
have mashed potatoes, stuffing, sweet potatoes, corn,
. . . goodness; we have so much left to do. I’d never get
it all done by noon if my big helper wasn’t here. Now
sit here at your place while Grandpa says the blessing.”
Annie looked at Grandpa. He was grinning at
her and Grandma. Something was pleasing him today.
Annie sat at her place and bowed her head.
Grandpa prayed, and Annie thought about
Thanksgiving. When Grandpa said, “Amen,” she took
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a sip of milk and a deep breath of turkey and said,
“I’m sure glad the Pilgrims decided to thank God for
their harvest. I like all the foods of Thanksgiving.”
“Yes, after their first hard winter they felt blessed
indeed. Grandpa said, “What have they taught you
about Thanksgiving in school?”
“Well, my teacher read us stories about how the
Pilgrims wanted to worship God in their own way. They
couldn’t do that in England so they came to America.”
Annie spooned brown sugar over her oatmeal and
stirred it in.
“You know, Annie, in The Book of Mormon, we can
read about a vision God gave to Nephi which showed
that the Pilgrims would come to this land,” Grandpa said.
“Now Grandpa, I don’t think The Book of Mormon
says Pilgrim anywhere in it.” Annie retorted. She took a
big bite of oatmeal.
“No, it doesn’t say Pilgrim or Plymouth Rock.”
Grandpa swallowed some milk. “But it does talk about
Christopher Columbus and the Pilgrims, if you know
what to look for.”
“I think you’ll have to show me that,” Annie
answered as she scraped up the last of the oatmeal.
Grandpa was smiling from ear to ear, “It will
be my pleasure, just as soon as we clear these dishes
for Grandma.”
Grandma was smiling too. “You two run along,
and I’ll get these. Show her those verses.”
Annie and Grandpa went into the living room to
Grandpa’s big chair. She snuggled onto his lap, and he
opened his scriptures to 1 Nephi. Grandpa read, “And
I looked and beheld a man among the Gentiles, who
was separated from the seed of my brethren by the
many waters; and I beheld the Spirit of God, that it
came down and wrought upon the man; and he went
forth upon the many waters, even unto the seed of my
brethren, who were in the promised land. And it came to
pass that I beheld the Spirit of God that it wrought upon
other Gentiles; and they went forth out of captivity,
upon the many waters. And it came to pass that I,
Nephi, beheld that the Gentiles who had gone forth out
of captivity did humble themselves before the Lord, and
the power of the Lord was with them;” (1Nephi 3:147148 and 3:152 RLDS) [1 Nephi 13:12-13 and 13:16 LDS]
Annie’s forehead wrinkled. “Who is that talking
about?”
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“Well, it is Nephi speaking. Nephi is seeing a vision
of the Lord, and in that vision, he sees a Gentile man
who comes across the waters to this land, the land
where Nephi’s grandchildren will be. From the description, it sounds like it is Christopher Columbus.”
Grandpa answered.
“But it doesn’t say it was Christopher Columbus,”
Annie was still puzzled.
“No, very often in prophecy it doesn’t say exact
names. The Lord will give us descriptions to figure out.”
“How are we supposed to figure them out?”
Annie asked.
“The Lord wants us to pray and ask. But
sometimes the Spirit of the Lord will quicken our
minds to understand,” Grandpa explained.
“What do you mean by ‘quicken our minds’?”
Annie asked again.
“The Lord has placed a spirit in all of us. That
spirit can listen to the Holy Spirit for understanding.
Praying certainly helps the understanding. But sometimes
the understanding comes even before you pray about it.
When you are baptized and confirmed, you receive
the gift of the Holy Ghost, which is an even better
help to the understanding of these things,”
Grandpa continued.
Annie thought a little while longer.
“So because Columbus was a Gentile and he
came on the water to this land and found the
grandchildren of Nephi, it makes him sound
a lot like the man in the prophecy right?”
“Yes, that’s right.” Grandpa answered.
“So how do you know about the Pilgrims?”
Annie questioned.
“Because the scriptures say the Spirit of God
wrought upon many Gentiles, and they came to this
land. It also says that they humbled themselves when
they were here and the power of the Lord was with
them. History tells us the Pilgrims did escape
from religious tyranny when they came to this
land, and we know the Lord was with them,
or they could not have survived. They certainly
humbled themselves before the Lord.
Thanksgiving is about humility. It is recognizing
that all that you have came because the Lord
blessed you, not because you were strong and
worked hard.” Grandpa was looking at Annie to
see if she understood.
“I think I understand how The Book of Mormon
is telling Nephi about Christopher Columbus and the
Pilgrims. I sure didn’t think it could have told about
them, but I think you are right.” Annie spoke slowly.
“Annie, the Lord wants you to understand his
words. Right now, you think it might be right, but
there is a way to know that it is right.” Grandpa was
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still watching her closely.
“I can know if it is right if I pray.” Annie said.
“Yes you can,” Grandpa answered. “And there
is no time like right now when we are talking about it,
to pray.”
Grandma came into the room, and they all knelt
together and asked the Lord for his understanding of
the verses. When they finished, Annie’s face cleared.
“I do think you are right, Grandpa! The Pilgrims and
Christopher Columbus do fit all the verses.
Grandpa gave her a hug. Grandma said,
“If we are going to get this feast ready we better
get started baking now.” Annie and Grandma turned
and walked into the kitchen.
Grandpa was still on his knees. He continued to
pray, “Lord, thank you for little Annie. Help us to teach
her of you and your ways. Help your scriptures to come
alive in her heart and soul. Please keep her in your paths.
In Jesus’ Name, Amen.”
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by Kathy Keller

Times sure had changed. In the land of
Zarahemla, the Nephites had once lived righteously. Now,
because many Lamanites had come to know the Lord, there
were more Lamanite believers than Nephite believers. Many
Nephites had become proud and self-centered. They were
forgetting God. The Nephites had begun to congratulate
themselves for that which they had instead of thanking
God for their blessings.
Samuel, a Lamanite, worried about the people of
Zarahemla. He believed he should go and preach to
the people so they might repent of their sins and
again choose God.
Zarahemla was a beautiful fortress city
with a high wall that surrounded it for protection. Samuel passed through the city gates
early one morning following a farmer’s
small wagon piled high with fresh vegetables. The roads were filled with people
and animals heading for market. Samuel
stepped carefully along the roads until
he found a shady spot on a busy street
and began speaking to the people. He told them
of God’s love for them and prophesied of the
destruction of their people if they did not repent.
Samuel said they must confess their sins and
turn away from them. He called them to live a
life of caring for others, worshipping God and
thanking him for all the blessings he had given
them. A few Nephites stopped to listen.
“What do you mean ‘repent of my sin’?
Who are you to tell me I’m sinful? I suppose
you’re Mr. Perfect, right?” a young Nephite
jeered at Samuel.
Another Nephite yelled, “What do you
know? You’re nothing but a Lamanite. I know about God.
He won’t destroy us. Get out of here!”
A rotten piece of fruit thumped Samuel in the back
of the head, and the crowd became more threatening. It
was time to move on. Samuel saw an opening in the crowd,
squeezed through and disappeared in the busy market place.
Soon he found another place to talk to the people, but most
Nephites either ignored him or became angry at him.
It was not long before Samuel was the talk of the city.
The people grew angrier and angrier with him. He often had
to escape quickly as people yelled insults and showered him
with rotting garbage. One day as Samuel tried to speak to
the people, the crowd became furious and began throwing
rocks. They chased Samuel right outside the city gates.
Well Lord, Samuel thought as he headed back to his
land, I really tried. I’m sorry more people didn’t want to hear
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your truth. Even after all the people of Zarahemla had done
to him, Samuel still cared about them. He knelt in prayer
before God.
“Oh Lord, you who are almighty and holy, I ask that
you have mercy upon this people, that they might turn from
their sin and come back to you.” Samuel felt God’s spirit
come over him saying, “I will have mercy on this people.
I will again add your voice to that of my servant Nephi,
to call this people to repentance that they might not be
destroyed. Return to them and prophesy to this people
the things that I place on your heart.”
Go back? thought Samuel. He remembered
all that had happened in the last few days. He had
been threatened, yelled at, made fun of, pelted with
garbage and finally, the people had tried to kill
him. Then he remembered the words of
Nephi, the son of Lehi, who had
written, “ . . . If God had commanded
me to do all things, I could do them.”
(1 Nephi 5:157 RLDS) [1 Nephi 17:50 LDS]
Samuel thought, God isn’t even asking me to do
all things, just this one thing. He turned around and
headed back to the city.
When Samuel again arrived at Zarahemla, he
met the fierce guard by the city gate. “What are you
doing back here?” he growled. “Do you want us
to kill you this time? Leave and don’t come back!”
The guard barred the way and wouldn’t let Samuel
through the gate.
Samuel turned away dejectedly. He knew what
God wanted him to do and knew that God would provide a way. He just didn’t know what that way was.
He began to walk around the city. While he
walked, he talked to God and tried to think of a way
to get into the city. The walls kept him from getting in and
none of the guards would let him through the city gates.
If he could just get over the wall . . .
That’s it! Samuel thought. I don’t need to get over the
wall, just on top of the wall! From there everyone can see
and hear me. It will be like King Benjamin on his high tower.
Now, how to get on top of the wall?
Samuel continued to look for a way to climb the wall
as he walked around the city. There it was! A creeping shrub
was trying to make its way up the wall, too. It had grown
almost to the top. Samuel prayed that God would make it
strong enough for him to climb.
At last Samuel was at the top of the wall. It was
the perfect spot. He could see the market place and a large
courtyard. Hundreds of people were before him.
“People of Zarahemla,” he cried, “I am Samuel, a
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Lamanite, whom God has sent to call you to repentance.
Turn away from your sin and return to the God who has
made you!” Samuel pleaded with the people to believe
on the Lord, repent of their sins and be baptized.
He told them the angel message that Christ would be
born in just five years. He told of marvelous signs to come
that they might know of his birth. He told of the signs that
would tell of his death. He prophesied of their destruction
if they did not change their ways; but few listened to his
words. Some became thoughtful and really listened to what
Samuel said. They knew in their hearts that he was right,
and the Holy Spirit bore witness of the truth of Samuel’s
words to them. So they searched out Nephi, who was also
calling people to repentance in Zarahemla, and they joined
the small group of people who followed God’s laws. God
blessed those who followed him by showing them many
miracles and blessings.

However, most of the people hardened their
hearts against Samuel’s words, and Satan stirred up
their anger against him. They tried to stop his preaching
by shooting arrows at him but God was protecting him.
When none of the arrows could hit him, their anger
exploded. They ran to the wall to seize him.
As the mob scrambled to climb the wall, God’s spirit
spoke to him, “You are released from your task, Samuel.
Your work here is done. The words you spoke will stand as
a testimony against those who have hardened their hearts
and rejected my words.”
Samuel jumped down from the wall and lost himself in
the crowd along the busy road. As he returned to his home,
he grieved for the people who would not repent. Then the
words of the angel again came to mind and his heart
rejoiced. Only five more years and Christ would be born!

To discover what is written on the stones in this wall of
letters, begin at the arrow and skip every other letter. As
you land on a letter, write it on the blanks below. You must
go around the wall twice to get the complete message.
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ANSWER: AND YE SHALL HEAR MY WORDS THAT YE MIGHT KNOW OF THE COMING OF JESUS CHRIST THE SON OF GOD.
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The Saints have worshipped Jesus through all ages. See if you can find Joseph & Emma Smith; The Pilgrims;
Indians; Cowboy; Grandma; Caroler; Turtle; Mouse; Drummer Boy; Glove; Lamb; Staff; Star.

Who Loves Jesus?

Illustrator Melinda Cunningham
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