
PRESIDENTBOYD K. PACKER 27

It is proposed that we sustain Co-
leen K. Menlove, Sydney S. Reynolds,

and Gayle M. Clegg as the Primary gen-

eral presidency. All in favor, please man-
ifest it. Any opposed.

It is proposed that we sustain the

other General Authorities, Area Author-

ity Seventies, and general auxiliary presi-

dencies as presently constituted. Those

in favor, please manifest it. Any opposed

may so manifest it.

It appears that the sustaining has

been unanimous in the affirmative.

Thank you, brothers and sisters, for your

faith and prayers.

We now ask the newly called Pri-

mary general presidency to take their

places on the stand.

President Boyd K. Packer

A fighter pilot saves his crew

I speak to our children and our
youth and ask that you tell your parents

and grandparents to sit quietly and not

disturb us for a few minutes while we
talk.

I want to pass to you something I

learned from my brother which has been
like a shield and a protection to me. I

have spoken of it before, but not in the

detail that I will today.

I graduated from flight training and
received my silver wings two days before

my 20th birthday. Later I was stationed

at Langley Field, Virginia, as copilot on
a selected B-24 bomber crew trained to

use a new secret weapon—radar.

My brother, Colonel Leon C. Packer,

was stationed at the Pentagon in Wash-
ington, D.C. A much-decorated B-24
pilot, he became a brigadier general in

the Air Force.

While I was at Langley Field, the war
in Europe ended, and so we were ordered

to the Pacific. I spent a few days with

Leon in Washington before shipping out

for combat.

He told me of things he had learned

under fire. He flew from North Africa

on raids over southern Europe; very few
of those planes returned.

On April 16, 1943, he was captain of

a B-24 bomber returning to England af-

ter a raid in Europe. His plane, the Yard

Bird, was heavily damaged by flak and

dropped out of formation.

Then they were alone and came un-

der heavy attack from fighters.

His one-page account of that exper-

ience says: "Number three engine was
smoking and the prop ran away. Number
four fuel line was shot out. Right aileron

cables and stabilizer cables were shot

out. Rudders partially locked. Radio shot

out. Extremely large holes in the right

wing. Flaps shot out. Entire rear part of

the fuselage filled with holes. Hydraulic

system shot out. Tail turret out."

A history of the Eighth Air Force,

published just two years ago, gives a

detailed account of that flight written by

one of the crew. 1

With one engine on fire, the other

three lost power. They were going down.

The alarm bell ordered that they bail

out. The bombardier, the only one able

to get out, parachuted into the English

Channel.

The pilots left their seats and made
their way toward the bomb bay to bail out.

Suddenly Leon heard an engine cough

and sputter. He quickly climbed back to

his seat and coaxed enough power from

the engines to reach the coast of England.

Then the engines failed, and they crashed.

The landing gear was shorn off on

the brow of a hill; the plane plowed
through trees and crumbled. Dirt filled

the fuselage.
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Amazingly, though some were ter-

ribly wounded, all aboard survived. The
bombardier was lost, but he probably

saved the lives of the other nine. When
smoke poured from the engines and a

parachute appeared, the fighters stopped

their attack.

Hymns give inspiration and protection

That was not the only time Leon had
crash-landed.

As we visited, he told me how he

was able to hold himself together under

fire. He said, "I have a favorite hymn"

—

and he named it
—

"and when things got

rough I would sing it silently to myself,

and there would come a faith and an as-

surance that kept me on course."

He sent me off to combat with that

lesson.

In the spring of 1945 I was able to

test that lesson Leon had taught me those

months before.

The war in the Pacific ended before

we reached the Philippines, and we were
ordered to Japan.

One day we flew out of Atsugi air-

field near Yokohama in a B-17 bomber
bound for Guam to pick up a beacon
light.

After nine hours in the air, we let

down through the clouds to find our-

selves hopelessly lost. Our radio was out.

We were, as it turned out, in a typhoon.

Flying just above the ocean, we be-

gan a search pattern. In that desperate

situation, I remembered the words of my
brother. I learned that you can pray and
even sing without making a sound.

After some time we pulled up over a

line of rocks jutting out of the water.

Could they be part of the chain of the

Mariana Islands? We followed them.

Soon Tinian Island loomed ahead, and

we landed with literally seconds of fuel

in the tank. As we headed down the run-

way, the engines one by one stopped.

I learned that both prayer and music

can be very silent and very personal.

Now, while that experience was dra-

matic, the greater value of Leon 's lesson

came later in everyday life when I faced

the same temptations you young people

and children face now.

As the years passed I found that, while

not easy, I could control my thoughts if

I made a place for them to go. You can

replace thoughts of temptation, anger, dis-

appointment, or fear with better thoughts

—with music.

I love the sacred music of the Church.

The hymns of the Restoration carry an

inspiration and a protection.

I know also some music is spiritu-

ally destructive; it's bad and dangerous!

Young people, leave it alone!

I know as well why Leon counseled

his children, "Remember, the flak is al-

ways the heaviest closer to the target."

Cultivate virtuous thoughts

Thoughts are talks we hold with our-

selves. Do you see why the scriptures tell

us to "let virtue garnish [our] thoughts

unceasingly" and promise us that if we
do, our "confidence [shall] wax strong

in the presence of God; and the doctrine

of the priesthood shall distil upon [our]

soul[s] as the dews from heaven" and
then "the Holy Ghost shall be [our] con-

stant companion." 2

"The Comforter, which is the Holy

Ghost, whom the Father will send in my
name, he shall teach you all things, and

bring all things to your remembrance,
whatsoever I have said unto you." 3

Young people, the voice of the Spirit

is felt rather than heard. You can learn

when you are very young how the Holy

Ghost works.

The scriptures are full of help on
how good can influence your mind and

evil control you, if you let it. That struggle

will never end. But remember this:
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All the water in the world,

However hard it tried,

Could never sink the smallest ship

Unless it [gets] inside.

And all the evil in the world,

The blackest kind of sin,

Can never hurt you the least bit

Unless you let it in. 4

When you learn to control your
thoughts, you will be safe.

One man I know does this: When-
ever an unworthy thought tries to enter

his mind, he brushes his thumb against

his wedding ring. That breaks the circuit

and for him becomes an almost auto-

matic way to close out unwanted thoughts

and ideas.

Memories of a brother

I can't refrain from telling you one
other thing about that visit with my
brother in Washington. He was to take a

B-25 bomber to Texas to pick up some-
thing and return to Washington the next

day. I went with him. That was the only

time we flew together.

Many years later I was honored by
Weber State University, where we both
had graduated. He had been a student

body officer during his college days. Be-
cause I would be in South America, he

agreed to attend the banquet and accept

the award in my behalf.

In his acceptance speech he told this

story—part of which is true. He said that

in Texas we were lined up side by side on
the runway ready to take off. He radioed

to me and said, "See you upstairs—if you
think you can make it!"

Then he told them that after I be-

came a General Authority of the Church,
once in a while I would check on his be-

havior and add, "See you upstairs—if you
think you can make it!"

Well, Leon made it. He is now where
I hope one day to be.

Take hold of your lives

Young Latter-day Saints, shape up!

Face up! Take hold of your lives! Take
control of your mind, your thoughts! If

you have friends that are not a good in-

fluence, make changes, even if you face

loneliness, even rejection.

If you have already made bad mis-

takes, there are ways to fix things up,

and eventually it will be as though they

never happened.

Sometimes guilt controls our minds
and takes us prisoner in our thoughts.

How foolish to remain in prison when
the door stands open. Now, don't tell

yourself that sin really doesn't matter.

That won't help; repentance will.

Take charge of yourself. How won-
derful to be a young Latter-day Saint in

this wonderful, challenging time.

Paul told young Timothy, "Let no
man despise thy youth." 5

And Louisa May Alcott was only 14

when she wrote:

A little kingdom I possess,

Where thoughts and feelings dwell,

And very hard I find the task

Of governing it well; . .

.

I do not ask for any crown
But that which all may win,

Nor seek to conquer any world
Except the one within. 6

You can do it—you must do it. Our
future depends on you, our children and
youth.

Well, that's the advice I pass on to

you. Now wake up your parents and tell

them that you have learned a way to help

yourself be perfect. Perhaps you won't
be quite perfect, but you can come close

enough.

I can give you this encouragement: A
teacher, trying to explain what a theory

is, asked this question: "If you take a

letter half the distance to a mailbox and
stop, then start over, going half the re-
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maining distance and stop, then repeat

the process over and over, theoretically

will you ever really get to the mailbox?"

One bright student said, "No, but you'll

get close enough to mail the letter."

You young people will get close

enough to perfection to have a life that

is filled with challenges and troubles,

with inspiration and happiness and eter-

nal joy.

The spirit of revelation

The Lord promised, "I will not leave

you comfortless: I will come to you." 7

"I will tell you in your mind and in

your heart, by the Holy Ghost, which shall

come upon you and which shall dwell in

your heart.

"
. . .This is the spirit of revelation

"Therefore this is thy gift; apply un-

to it, and blessed art thou, for it shall de-

liver you." 8

May God bless you. Already you sang

to us, "I know who I am. I know God's

plan." 9 Someday you can bear your testi-

mony to your grandchildren, and they to

theirs, and they to another generation,

and another.

You look ahead to a long life, to the

long, long future before this Church, be-

fore the children and youth, before all of

us as Latter-day Saints. And I bear wit-

ness to you, our youngsters, that Jesus is

the Christ, the Son of God. As a grand-

father, and as a great-grandfather, I know
how much we love you. I tell you how

much we love you, how much you are

loved in this Church, and invoke the

blessings of the Lord upon you as you

face the wonderful life before you as

young Latter-day Saints. This I do as a

servant of the Lord and in the name of

Jesus Christ, amen.
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President Monson

Thank you, President Packer. Boyd
K. Packer, Acting President of the Quo-
rum of the Twelve Apostles, has just spo-

ken to us.

We will now hear from Elders Alex-

ander B. Morrison and Adhemar Dami-
ani of the Seventy.

Elder Alexander B. Morrison

"To this end was I born"

When Jesus was arraigned before

Pilate, after a dark, hate-filled night of

insult and abuse, the haughty Roman
procurator quickly discerned that this

was no ordinary mortal. Jesus displayed

none of the cringing servility or false

bravado characteristic of those who pled

for their lives before the power of im-

perial Rome. He stood quietly before the

proud Roman, unbowed, majestic, His

demeanor mild yet regal. "Art thou a

king then?" Pilate inquired (John 18:37).

Jesus, the King of Kings, whose Fa-

ther would have provided for the ask-


