
S U N S T O N E

SUNSTONE invites short musings: chatty reports, cultural trend
sightings, theological meditations. All lovely things of good report,
please share them. Send to: <editor@sunstoneonline.com>

H a v i n g  E y e s  t o  S e e

HIDING IN PLAIN SIGHT

M Y HUSBAND AND I RECENTLY VISITED THE
Monterey Bay Aquarium in California. To our de-
light, the giant octopus was especially active during

our visit. It was big and reddish pink and had spread out all
over the glass of its display tank. We were struck with the
beauty of its sinuous movements, its suckers attaching and re-
attaching in a graceful underwater ballet. We counted its arms
(yes, eight!), inspected its nearly hidden mouth, and admired
the vigor and energy of its movements. 

We had forgotten to bring a camera with which we could
record this wonderful sight, so we returned the next day to try
to catch the octopus in its dance again. When we arrived,
however, the tank appeared completely empty. No octopus
anywhere! We knew they were hard to spot, so we looked
carefully, high and low, but in vain. Finally, another visitor had
us look in one corner of the exhibit—a place we thought we
had thoroughly scanned already. Our octopus was right in
front of us, its arms tucked into a rocky crevice and only its
head exposed. Its color and shape now matched exactly the
rocks of its habitat, blending in to the point of near invisibility.
We had difficulty reconciling what looked like a brown rocky
bump with the magnificent, powerful, reddish creature we had
admired the day before. It was in plain sight, but we had to
change the way we were looking in order to see it.

I couldn’t help but think of the Heavenly Mother, who, I be-
lieve, also is hiding in plain sight. Like many LDS women, I
quietly believe she is the Holy Ghost, the third member of the
Godhead, with a job description that exactly suits her: the
provider of light, knowledge, and comfort—a powerful and
ever-present force in the lives of her children on earth.
Completing the celestial family along with the Father and the
Son, she performs the labor of salvation for the human family.
If this idea were to become accepted doctrine, what a strong
spiritual role model she would be for women—the Queen of
Heaven, known at last! Perhaps all it takes is a shift in our
thinking and the way we look for her, and we will see her right
before our eyes.

VICKIE EASTMAN

Salt Lake City, Utah

M a r g i n  N o t e s

AN OFF-ROAD JOURNEY 
WITH EYES WIDE SHUT

And their eyes were opened, and they knew him; 
and he vanished out of their sight.  —LUKE 24:31

I ’M A BIG FAN OF TITLES. FOR ME, A TITLE HAS THE
power to set the tone and mood for a whole text. In an ef-
fort to make sense of what happened to me during 2006,

I’ve titled the year: “Beyond Damascus and Emmaus or Bust.”
Fantastic things happened on those two holy roads. The ac-
count of Saul becoming Paul on the Damascus road is found in
Acts 9:1–18; Cleopas and his companion’s mystical encounter
with the Savior on the road to Emmaus is recounted in Luke
24:13–32. I can almost hear a soundtrack for each of them:
“Amazing Grace” fading to “A Poor, Wayfaring Man of Grief.”

The journey toward my Damascus-like transformation in
2006 includes a four-year prologue of wandering and won-
dering how, in the course of a physical relocation, I could have
possibly changed from a totally acceptable, die-hard moderate,
hard-working, free-thinking, freely speaking, fiercely be-
lieving, devout dynamo to an overtly unacceptable, socially
deflated, semi-available, non-thinking, verbally suppressed,
privately meditating, internally Zen, Christian. Feeling as if I
were living under a gag order in an anti-intellectual zone and
clearly sensing the gossiping castigation of ward members, I
became a worry for my ecclesiastical leaders. Externally I was
still active in my Sunday attendance, still keeping up with my
visiting teaching, still contributing to the compassionate serv-
ice emergencies in the ward, still totally committed to magni-
fying my callings. But internally I was spending most of my en-
ergy lurking under the radar of ward society and having the
least amount of contact possible with Church members during
the week. I was in a pre-Damascus mindset—feeling chastised
and abandoned by God, wondering what subtle correction I
had missed when I was flying high that had led to my current
crash of spirit and convinced that I, like Saul, had been struck
down for a time without sight.

Exasperated and seeking a solution, early in 2006, I de-
cided something had to give. What happened next was a gift.
The thought came to me that perhaps what I needed to do was
to make peace with my sightlessness and learn to savor what
my other senses were taking in. And so I surrendered to living
an unlit, off-road faith that I had never risked before. I didn’t
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try to appease the gossiping, disapproving factions in my
ward. I simply shut my eyes to them and ventured out in faith. 

While I was strengthening this resolve, I happened to meet
a former minister’s son who had abandoned organized religion
for many of the same reasons that were troubling me. The
human foibles of imperfect believers had blocked his view of
God, and ultimately he left his religious practice because he
couldn’t see Christ reflected in the members of his faith. In his
search for life beyond organized religion, my friend found a
sense of humor and tolerance for a vast array of quirks and
quacks. I took this lesson in forebearance from him, learned to
light my path with patience and laughter, and progressed with
my plan to turn a blind eye to the too-obvious human failings
among those beside me in the pews and  look for the godliness
beyond. Over time, magically, mysteriously, I came to see
Christ reflected in them.

From my Primary lessons growing up, I had thought that
Christ’s apostles were near-perfect, enlightened demigods who
basically got to sit around on the beach within arm’s reach of
Jesus. I could almost hear the sound of the surf in the back-
ground and the hushed whispers of the multitudes who in-
haled every syllable of the Savior’s teachings as they fell from
his lips. I inserted myself into airbrushed art and wished to be
as intimate with Christ as were Peter, James, and John.

But when my family moved to Guam halfway through my

ninth-grade year, I began studying New Testament theology at
a Catholic school. There I learned about how much the apos-
tles didn’t know (and thus weren’t held accountable for) before
they received the Holy Spirit at Pentecost. It took me awhile to
adjust to this portrayal of the apostles as frequently floun-
dering fellows who found themselves caught up in the chaotic,
hyper-political mess of the final three years of Christ’s life. I
still remember the tolerance and compassion Sister Kathleen
conveyed as she taught us about the Road to Emmaus, de-
scribing how Christ’s disciples had been basically “flying blind”
in their pre-Pentecostal state. 

Ultimately, I came to feel a bit of that same compassion to-
ward the apostles. Learning about their human side endeared
them to me. The fact that my faith was imperfect didn’t seem
as big a deal once I came to understand that it hadn’t been easy
to fully recognize the divinity of Christ even when walking at
his elbow and sharing every meal with him. I began to see the
virtue in blindness and unknowing in a religious context.

In my “Damascus and Emmaus” year, I came to understand
how much I needed to reflect that same kind of tolerance and
compassion toward my fellow churchgoers and toward myself
in order to see Christ in them and in me. As I learned to do so,
our impulse to change each other vanished, the ward leader-
ship came to no longer see me as someone in spiritual jeop-
ardy, and, like Paul as he received Ananias’s healing touch, I no
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A l l - s e e i n g  e y e

WE’LL ALWAYS HAVE . . . NAUVOO?  

S OME READERS OF THE DESERET
Book 2007 Winter catalog may
have been a little startled when

they saw Paris’s Arc de Triomphe and
Nauvoo’s LDS temple juxtaposed in an
ad for Deseret Book’s Time Out tours.
“Spring is near,” the ad reads, “Nauvoo or
Paris await you.”

Nauvoo or Paris? Isn’t that an odd
pairing? Not at all! The City of Light and
the City of Joseph share so many similar-
ities that only the most hardened skeptic
could fail to recognize the parallels.
Consider: One was built on the horse-
shoe bend of the Seine; the other, on the
horseshoe bend of the Mississippi. Both
are well known for their places to visit

(Paris: The Eiffel Tower, the Louvre, the Notre Dame Cathedral; Nauvoo: The Joseph Smith Homestead, the Red Brick Store,
the Mansion House). Both have renowned people buried there (Paris: Napoleon Bonaparte, Oscar Wilde, Jim Morrison;
Nauvoo: Joseph, Emma, and Hyrum Smith). And both have seen their fair share of historical crises (Paris: the French
Revolution of 1789; Nauvoo: the Mormon War of 1844).

You may not be able to stay in the Ritz if you visit Nauvoo, but you can probably find room at the Nauvoo Family Inn &
Suites. And both cities have seen, alas, their fair share of recent economic struggles—Paris: a steady decline of its manufac-
turing industries; Nauvoo: the 2003 closure of the Nauvoo Blue Cheese Factory.

12-17_cornucopia.qxp  3/28/2007  1:03 PM  Page 13



S U N S T O N E

longer felt condemned by the Divine. At times, my five years of
wandering in the wilderness has felt like forty, but the rocky
road feels justified now. Without this season of blindness, my
off-road journey might never have yielded moments of illumi-
nation that felt like gazing into the face of God.

ALISON TAKENAKA

Essex Junction, Vermont

NOTE: The purpose of Margin Notes is to invite brief commen-
taries on passages from scripture or some other religious text. As the
title indicates, authors could use their literal margin notes as a
springboard toward a discussion of their experience or views on the
passage. Margin Notes submissions should be no more than 500 
words long. Please submit reflections to editor Alison Takenaka 
at: ALISONTAKENAKA@HOTMAIL.COM.

R i g h t e o u s  D o m i n i o n

A SOFT ANSWER

I N MAY 2006, I LEARNED IN ADVANCE THAT A FIRST
Presidency letter would be read in every U.S. ward the
next Sunday urging members to call their senators in sup-

port of an upcoming vote for a “Marriage Amendment” to the
U.S. Constitution. I mentioned this to a friend of mine, and we

decided that the best way for us to register our protest would
be to walk out while the letter was being read. So that is what
we did.

Following the meeting, I wrote a letter to my bishop de-
tailing my objection to the Church’s involvement in what I
considered to be a partisan, anti-gay exercise primarily in-
tended to stir up the conservative voter base. I considered the
vote to be political grandstanding, since those sponsoring the
amendment knew that it did not have a chance of winning ap-
proval. I half expected to be called into the bishop’s office to
discuss the matter.

Three days passed, and a knock came at my door. It was my
bishop, holding a beautiful bouquet of flowers in a vase. He
had come, he said, because he had seen my public gesture and
read my letter and wanted me to know that I am appreciated
and loved in the ward. He had taken a similar gift to my friend.
I invited him in, and we had a friendly chat. I know that he
supports the Church in these affairs, and he knows that
flowers will not buy me off. I told him that that I appreciated
his kind and loving response but that he needn’t bring flowers
every time I disagree with Church policies! 

In the sense of either of us persuading the other to our point
of view, nothing changed because of his visit except that ten-
sion relaxed and good feelings prevailed. Although I may be at
odds with the corporate church from time to time, I’m very
grateful to know that this bishop also cares for the black sheep
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C l o s i n g  H y m n

THE END OF THE MORMONS

THE MORMONS HAD A GOOD RUN, BUT NOW IT’S ALL COME TO AN END.
Since 1998, the members of this band, none of whom is LDS, have been playing
punk music in Mormon missionary garb, including helmets, backpacks, dark
pants, white shirts, and ties. And how well did these Mormons rock? According
to Los Angeles Alternative’s Ryan Kluthe, “Most Mormon followers convert after
witnessing a live show.”

Vince O’Campo, the band’s guitarist, says the name for the band came to
him serendipitously. “One day, coming home from work, I saw some Mormon

missionaries riding along the side of the road. And then it hit me. How cool and
surreal would it look for Mormons to be on stage at some dive bar playing rock
music? Genius!”

Since their inception, the Mormons have released one album, taped a
show for channel LATV, and played at Muse Music in downtown Provo. They
were featured in the Salt Lake Tribune, Los Angeles Alternative, and even BYU’s
NewsNet.
This past January, however, O’Campo posted a message announcing the

band’s imminent end. “The sad fact of the matter is that The Mormons have. . .
suffered a hard blow,” he wrote. “Johnny (drums) & Louie (guitar) have 
decided that being in The Mormons is too hard for them. . . This is very likely
to be the final blow in our long history.”

SUNSTONE wishes The Mormons all the best. And—who knows? Perhaps
Johnny and Louie, who decided it was “too hard” being Mormons, can now start their own band. We suggest they name it
“The Jack Mormons.”
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in his flock. “A soft answer turneth away wrath” (Proverbs
15:1).

ANONYMOUS

NOTE: Righteous Dominion presents stories of leaders and others
who are true exemplars of the love of Christ, who have touched lives
through their flexibility or their understanding that people are more
important than programs. Please email your stories to column edi-
tors Alan and Vickie Eastman at: STEWARTSLC@AOL.COM

A  P l a c e  f o r  E v e r y  Tr u t h

“OUR HOUSEHOLD IS 
BLESSED INDEED”

This regular column features incidents from and glimpses into the
life and ministry of Elder James E. Talmage as compiled by James P.
Harris, who is currently working on a full-length biography of this
fascinating Mormon apostle. The column title is adopted from the
statement inscribed on the apostle’s tombstone: “Within the Gospel
of Jesus Christ there is room and place for every truth thus far
learned by man or yet to be made known.”

A PRACTICE PECULIAR TO MEMBERS OF THE
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints is that of
dedicating their homes. Typically, the father of the

home, being the presiding priesthood holder, dedicates the
dwelling. In homes lacking a priesthood holder, a home
teacher or other Church representative can offer a dedicatory
prayer. In one case, at least, the presiding authority who dedi-
cated a home was the President of the Church.

Elder James E. Talmage was ordained a member of the
Quorum of the Twelve Apostles on 8 December 1911. Soon
after Elder Talmage’s call, the Talmages purchased a home at
304 First Avenue in Salt Lake City. The family officially moved
into the house on 1 April 1912.

In his journal entry of 17 October 1912, Elder Talmage
notes two important events. The first sentence is typical of his
Thursday journal entries: “Attended Council meeting of the
First Presidency and the Twelve in the Temple.”

The second paragraph, somewhat lengthy (and shortened
here), demonstrates Talmage’s excitement over a special occa-
sion for his family:

This is a day long to be remembered by our family.
This evening we were honored in having as our guests
the First Presidency, the Twelve Apostles, the
Presiding Patriarch, and the Presidency of the Ensign
Stake. Except for absences due to illness or equally
unavoidable causes, all the brethren of the councils
named above were present and with them their wives.
. . . The proceedings of the evening were pleasant and
impressive. The special feature was the dedication of
our new home which took place immediately after
dinner. Impressive remarks were made by Presidents

Joseph F. Smith, Anthon H. Lund [Second Counselor
in the First Presidency] and Francis M. Lyman
[President of the Quorum of the Twelve], and the
prayer of dedication was offered by President [Joseph
F.] Smith. We feel that our household is blessed in-
deed under such ministry.

John R. Talmage, the youngest of the Talmage children
(born 1 February 1911) was a few months shy of his second
birthday at the time of the dedication. In his brief biography of
his father, The Talmage Story (Bookcraft, 1972), he writes of
this occasion: 

Shortly after moving into their new home, James and
May [his wife] entertained the General Authorities of
the Church in October, 1912 at a housewarming
made forever memorable by the dedicatory prayer
pronounced by President Joseph F. Smith. This made
the already-precious home more impressive still, and
set a solemnly joyous tone for the future years. (189)

In his journals, Elder Talmage documents some of his inter-
actions with other General Authorities and the kindnesses ex-
tended to him. Few entries compare to his enthusiasm for this
dedicatory occasion. Then-Presiding Bishop Charles W. Nibley
hosted an annual dinner for the General Authorities around
the time of October General Conference. The dinner included
entertainment and was always noted in Elder Talmage’s
journal. He also notes some private dinner engagements with
other Church officials. However, a private home dedication
like his appears to be a unique event. 

At the time of the dedication, Elder Talmage had been an
apostle for less than a year and was the quorum’s junior
apostle. He may have been “star struck” to have persons he
had long honored come to his home for this special event.
Among the members of the Quorum of the Twelve who were
present at the Talmage home dedication were future LDS
Church presidents Heber J. Grant, David O. McKay, and
Joseph Fielding Smith. George Albert Smith was out of town at
the time.

T h e  R e s t  o f  t h e  S t o r y

THE TRANSFIGURATION

T HE STORY OF THE TRANSFIGURATION OF JESUS
is recounted in all three Synoptic Gospels (Matthew
17:1–13; Mark 9:2–13, Luke 9:28–36). In all three re-

countings, Moses and Elijah appear to Jesus. Moses, the law-
giver, was present to symbolize the fulfilling of the Law. Elijah,
the greatest of the lesser prophets, symbolized the Prophets. 

Mormon commentaries on this event generally emphasize
its significance as the moment when Jesus, Moses, and Elijah
gave priesthood keys to Peter, James, and John. “In conse-
quence of the same Priesthood,” John Taylor taught, “Elias was
translated, and got associated with Moses behind the vail, and
became his companion in bringing a message of comfort to
Jesus and his companions on the Mount” (Journal of Discourses
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7:370). “This Priesthood is everlasting,” Joseph Smith in-
structed in 1839. “The Saviour, Moses and Elias gave the keys
to Peter, James and John, on the mount, when they were trans-
figured before him” (Journal of Discourses 6:238). Thus, for
most Mormons, the appearance of Moses and Elijah to Jesus
and his disciples primarily represented a dispensational
transfer of priesthood authority, an ancient precursor to a sim-
ilar event that took place in the Kirtland Temple in 1836,
when Moses, Elias, and Elijah appeared and restored keys to
Joseph Smith and Oliver Cowdery.

For this reason, less often recognized among Latter-day
Saints is the connection of this event with the Jewish “Feast of
the Tabernacles.” Leviticus 23:41–42 states that the Feast of
the Tabernacles was to be held on the 15th through 21st days
of the seventh month, which in the time of Christ was around
October. It was to be a feast of thanksgiving following the
yearly harvest and a time of rejoicing for the light (“Shekinah”)
that had guided the children of Israel through the wilderness.
The Jews were to build tabernacles (“sukot”) in which they
lived for seven days. These booths were intentionally tempo-
rary, constructed of tree branches on three sides, with the front
open. The roof was covered with palm branches, allowing rain
to enter and the stars to be seen. The booths were designed to
remind Israel of their travels in the wilderness and the provi-
sions of God on their behalf. The Jews held this feast to be the
most important of all their feasts, since it represented God’s
saving providences to His children, and it was tied closely to
the future coming of the Messiah and his reign.

Many of these elements are present in the New Testament
transfiguration episode. Following Christ’s transfiguration, in
which his body became as a bright light (“Shekinah”), Peter

suggested that he and James and John, who were witnesses of
the event, should build three tabernacles (“sukot”)—one for
Christ and the others for Moses and Elijah. Putting aside the
question of whether the transfiguration episode involved the
bestowal of priesthood (an idea not suggested in any non-LDS
biblical commentaries), in Peter’s mind, then, this event fore-
shadowed the beginning of the messianic age, when the Law
and the Prophets were fulfilled in Jesus, the light of the world.
For the event’s witnesses, the kingdom of God was being re-
stored in all its legal (the Law) and spiritual (the Prophets)
ramifications. To commemorate the event, Peter desired to
build the tabernacles as a testimony of his conviction that he
now realized that Christ was the Messiah and that his reign
had begun. All three transfiguration accounts come after Jesus
promises his disciples that “there be some standing here,
which shall not taste of death, till they see the kingdom of
God” (Luke 9:27; c.f. Mark 9:1; Matthew 16:28). 

That LDS commentators miss the connection with the Feast
of Tabernacles and focus instead on priesthood bestowal may
be because the Joseph Smith Translation for Mark 9:3 indicates
that the Elias present at the transfiguration was not Elijah but
John the Baptist, who appeared to Joseph and Oliver in 1829
to restore the Aaronic Priesthood. (“Elias” is the Greek form of
“Elijah.” I will treat the subject of Elias in a forthcoming “Rest
of the Story” article.) The LDS Bible Dictionary does agree with
the standard interpretations of the dating of the transfiguration
event—that it occurred in October—though the Bible
Dictionary does not note that this is when the Jews celebrated
the Feast of the Tabernacles.

BRIAN H. STUY
Lehi, Utah
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2007 Eugene England Memorial 
Personal Essay Contest

343 NORTH THIRD WEST

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 84103–1215S U N S T O N E  

Sunstone is pleased to announce the winners of the 

1st Place ($200 prize) 
“The Calling,” by STEPHEN R.
CARTER, Lyman, Wyoming

2nd Place ($150 prize),
“Loving a Killer Whale,” 
JOANIE TIDWELL, Preston, Idaho

3rd Place ($100 prize),
“A Love Story,” KATHRYN
MAUGHAN, New York, New York

Congratulations to each winning
author! And thank you very
much to each writer who 

submitted an essay to the 
contest, which received a record
number of entries. 

The winning essays will appear
in issues of SUNSTONE this year.
Please watch for them!
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NEW GYM HELPS PATRONS
EXERCISE THEIR AGENCY

by Christopher Bigelow

ALPINE, UT—Latter-day Saints are continually advised to
keep their agency in tip-top shape by exercising it on a regular
basis. However, there has been no convenient, effective way to
fit regular agency exercise into a busy schedule—until now.

Opening this week is the new Choose the Right Gym,
where members can exercise their agency until they are spir-
itually buff and then maintain their fitness. Set up like an ob-
stacle course, the gym features a progressively harder
pathway of tempting choices. It starts out with chocolate,
progresses through Coke, poker, and R-rated movies, and
culminates with pornography, prescription painkillers, and
Book of Mormon DNA evidence.

Patrons who make a wrong choice are given an electric
shock through a wireless device. “Just a half-hour three
times a week at our gym will keep your agency at peak per-
formance,” said proprietor Carl Johansen. “When you need
the strength in real situations, you’ll be ready.”

HMO BANS PREEXISTENT
CONDITIONS

SANDY, UT—In an effort to brake ever-increasing health in-
surance expenses, Utah-based Altius Healthcare Corporation
is no longer honoring claims for conditions contracted in
premortality. Altius has developed a new rubric that helps
determine when a mental or physical condition stems from
tests the person agreed to undergo during mortality.

“We mourn when we think that we may have been
working counter to the plan of salvation,” said Altius CEO
Jeffrey Bangerter. “All those prescriptions, all those opera-
tions, all those hospital stays to alleviate a condition that
heaven itself had ordained for the spiritual benefit of those
struggling souls. Not only did we help them cheat on the
test, but we also paid for it!”

Bangerter paused for a moment to regain his composure.
“When someone contracts a disease that is a predetermined
part of their mortal program,” he continued, “they need to
either get healed by their bishop or endure to the end. It
doesn’t do any good to incur needless medical expenses
along the way.”

To enforce the new policy, it is rumored that Altius will be
sending out testimony meeting spies. If they catch anyone
talking about the spiritual benefits of a particular medical
condition, Altius will allegedly cut off any further benefits
treating that condition.

Bangerter did add, however, that the premortally afflicted
should continue to pay their health insurance premiums just
in case they encounter health problems with no spiritual
precursors. 

WHAT ARE WE SNACKING ON
DURING SUNDAY SCHOOL?

Forget it. Just forget it. We don’t want you to buy the funniest Mormon book ever written. Nope. You can’t talk us into it now. We refuse to let on 
that you can buy The Mormon Tabernacle Enquirer (chock full of The Sugar Beet’s best articles) at Borders or zarahemlabooks.com. You’ve 
procrastinated the day of your repentance, and now it’s eternally too late. See you in the lower kingdom, buddy.

• Peep Stone Pebbles
• Flakes of Brass
• Oats and Covenants of

the Priesthood
• Chocolate Sugar BoMs
• Cream O’ Helaman
• Alphas and Omegas
• Wheaties and Taries
• Priesthood Pops
• Smiths-a-Plenty
• Lucky Charms Signs 

& Tokens
• Sacrament-O’s
• Cinnamon Clusters 

O’ Polygamists
• Mountain Meadows 

Munchies
• Golden Fruity Bits 

O’ Vicarious Sufferin’
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