Latter-Day Prophets
Joseph Smith
 
Joseph Smith was the first prophet of the restored church. When he was 14 years old he prayed to ask which church he should join, and he had a marvelous visitation from Heavenly Father and Jesus Christ, telling him not to join any of the churches because none of them were completely right in their teachings. Later he learned, from the Angel Moroni, that he had a great work to do with a book of gold plates. That great work was translating The Book of Mormon.
 
 
Brigham Young
 
Brigham Young was the second prophet of the church. Although Brigham Young went to school only eleven and a half days in his whole life, he did learn to read. In fact, he became one of the most intelligent and well-read men of his day. He learned mostly from the things around him—his home, the forest, and the animals. He learned to make bread, wash dishes, milk cows, and make butter. He said that he could "beat most women in housekeeping." Brigham Young became a powerful leader of the church. He led the pioneers on their trek west.

 
John Taylor
 
John Taylor was with the Prophet Joseph Smith in Carthage Jail when the mobs came. He tried to knock down the mob's guns with a cane.  He was wounded badly, but his pocket watch stopped a bullet from entering his chest. He lived to be the 3rd president of the church.  The Primary organization was started when John Taylor was president of the church.
 
 
Wilford Woodruff

Wilford had many accidents in his life. When he was three years old, he fell into a kettle of boiling water and almost died. It was 9 months before he was well again. Another time he was severely hurt when he fell from the top of the barn to the floor, right on his face. By the time hew as 20 years old, Wilford had broken his leg in a fall from a carriage, had been kicked in the stomach by an ox, had been buried alive when a hay wagon overturned on top of him, and had narrowly escaped when a horse pulling a wagon he was in bolted down a hill. Once he might have died when caught in a blizzard, but he was saved by a neighbor. Another time he fell fifteen feet from a tree limb and landed flat on his back. Other times he nearly drowned in thirty feet of water, split open the instep of his left foot when chopping wood with an ax, and was bitten by a dog that had rabies.  When Wilford was 17, he was thrown from a horse and broke both ankles.
 
As an adult, he had yet more accidents. Twice he fell from the top of a mill wheel but escaped being crushed to death. Twice he was dragged by runaway horses, and once a gun aimed at his chest misfired. One day a falling tree hit him in the chest, breaking his breastbone and 3 ribs and badly bruising his left thigh, hip and arm.
 
Heavenly Father had plans for Wilford Woodruff's life. He was baptized on a cold day in water that was mixed with ice and snow! He was a great missionary. He baptized 1,800 people in England. He kept in touch with every one of these people, writing each one a letter at least once a year! (that's 5 letters every day)
 
 
Lorenzo Snow
 
When President Wilford Woodruff died, Lorenzo Snow went to the Salt Lake Temple to pray. As he was leaving the Celestial Room, he saw and talked with the Savior, Jesus Christ. He was a humble and holy man. He was sustained as president of the church in 1898. At that time the church was in great financial trouble—there wasn't enough money. President Snow traveled many hundreds of miles to meet with the church members and urge them to pay their tithing. When they did what he asked them to do, the church prospered and was able to pay it's debts. It is always important to follow the prophet, and be obedient to what he tells us to do. The prophet tells us what Heavenly Father wants us to know.  He promised rain if the saints started to pay tithing.
 
 
Joseph F. Smith

Joseph F. Smith was a nephew of the Prophet Joseph Smith.  His father, Hyrum, named him after the Prophet because Hyrum and his brother loved each other so dearly.  Until he was six, milk was about the only food he had, because his family was so poor.  The lack of more nourishing food made him look very pale.  When Joseph was six years old, his father reached down from his horse and picked up the boy to kiss him goodbye.  That was the last time Joseph ever saw his father.  Hyrum, with the Prophet Joseph, was murdered by a mob at the Carthage Jail.  

When Mary Fielding Smith (his mother) and her family were forced to leave their home in Nauvoo, they decided to head west with the other Saints.  Joseph, though he was only eight years old, drove on of the ox teams.  The wagon-train master did not want the Smith family to come because they were without a father to do most of the heavy work on the trail, but Mary insisted that they could get along without any help from others.  In fact, she said her wagon would get to the Salt Lake Valley first, just to prove they could do it.  And they actually did arrive in the Salt Lake Valley first!


Heber J. Grant
Heber’s father died when he was only nine days old.  Heber grew up very close to his mother.  Heber was very good at marbles and was constantly winning.  His favorite competitor was Injun Charlie, an Indian boy adopted by a neighbor.  Heber and Injun Charlie played with the other boys, but they were so good that when they played with each other, a large crowd would often gather to watch them.  Heber was also good at business.  He used his marble winnings to hire other boys to go home and do his chores for him.
Heber was a very hard worker.  When other boys made fun of his clumsy baseball playing, he shined boots at five cents a pair until he had saved a dollar to buy a baseball.  He pitched the ball hour after hour on a barn wall.  He was called “the laziest boy” in the neighborhood because he spent so much time throwing the ball, but he made the team that won the territory championship.  His handwriting was also very poor when he was a schoolboy.  However, with practice, he later earned a diploma for the finest penmanship in the Territory of Utah.
George Albert Smith
George Albert Smith was one of fifteen children and learned to work hard.  He loved swimming with the other boy in the Jordan River and also enjoyed herding cows.  George’s father was called on a mission for the Church when George was thirteen.  George went to work at the ZCMI clothing factory, sewing buttons on overalls for two dollars and fifty cents a week.  He used this money to help the family while his father was gone.

The Smith family home had clay-like dirt around it, and no grass.  Depending on the weather, there was either ankle-deep dust or sticky mud.  George and his mother made it a family project to have a lawn before George’s father came home from his mission.  They planted the grass and soon it was coming up.  Then a thunderstorm washed out months of work in one afternoon.  The only money available for more grass seed was the extra money George had earned dong small jobs at school during the winter.  He had planned to use this money to buy a much-needed new suit.  For two days he wrestled with the decision; then he decided to spend his extra money for more grass seed.  This time the grass grew, and the lawn turned out to be a very nice surprise for his father.
David O. McKay
 
While growing up on his family's farm, David had a dog, a pony, pigeons, rabbits, and a magpie that he taught to talk. He loved to swim, ride horseback, read books, play baseball, dance, sing and serve in the church. 
David delivered newspapers between Huntsville and a small town on the other side of the mountain.  He would leave early in the morning, ride on his horse all day, and come home in the evening.  He even made his deliveries in stormy weather, because he knew his customers were expecting their papers.  During the long stretches of horseback riding, he tried not to waste any time.  He read books and memorized poems, learning material that he later used in his speeches as a General Authority.

David O. McKay became a schoolteacher and a principal.  He taught the church about having family home evening.
 
Joseph Fielding Smith
Joseph Fielding Smith was the son of the prophet Joseph F. Smith.  Young Joseph had a horse named Junie.  He insisted that she was a very intelligent animal.  It didn’t matter how many times Joseph locked the barn, Junie could always undo the strap on the stall door with her nose and teeth.  When she got out, she would turn on the tap water in the yard.  She never ran away; she just waited for the noise to arouse Joseph so he could turn off the water and put her back in the barn.

One day Joseph’s father teased him about Junie being smarter than her master.  He showed the boy how to buckle the strap around the post and under the crossbar.  Then he said to the horse, “Young lady, let’s see you get out now.”  Joseph and his father left the barn and walked across the yard, but before they had reached the house, Junie was at their side.  Joseph grinned and said, “Father, now who’s smarter?”

One day Joseph was waiting in the parlor for a special blessing from his father when he saw his mother getting ready to leave with his father and his baby sister.  Young Joseph was used to his father’s leaving, but his mother had usually not gone also.  They were going to Hawaii, a long way from home, and Joseph was afraid he would never see them again.  He was eight years old and had just been baptized, so he felt he must be brave and not cry, but he could not help himself.  Tears were in his parents’ eyes, too.  Joseph stayed with his older brothers and sisters while his parents were away.  He was very happy when they returned two and a half years later, bringing a new baby brother with them.
 
Harold B. Lee
Harold B. Lee was born in Idaho and lived on a farm.  His mother was a very good seamstress and they never had store bought clothes because she always made everything.  When Harold was four years old and his brother Perry was six, she made them suits trimmed with lace and ruffles.  As soon as the boys were out of sight of their parents, they would tuck the lace and ruffles under so their friends would not make fun of them.

Harold had long curly hair as a child, and his mother enjoyed combing it into ringlets that hung below his shoulders.  This embarrassed him and caused other children to tease him and laugh at him.  Finally, one day he took the scissors and chopped off the curls.  His mother cried while his father finished cutting the hair to even it up.

One day Harold was standing in front of an open door watching a heavy storm.  The lightning and thunder seemed to be very close.  Suddenly his mother gave him a push that knocked him to the floor.  At the same instant a bolt of lightning flashed down the chimney, across the room, and out the open doorway.  Had Harold still been standing there, the lightning might have killed him.

Spencer W. Kimball
Spencer lived on a farm and had to work hard to help take care of it.  In the second grade Spencer would usually spend his lunch hour running the three blocks from school to home.  He would water the cows and horses, feed the pigs, eat his lunch, and then run back to school without being late.  One day he went home in the middle of the morning and started the chores.  He had goofed.  It was not noon, but recess time!

Spencer was a giggler, and many times his teacher had to put him on the dunce seat to settle him down.  One day he and a girl across the room, Agnes, broke into giggles and could not stop.  The teacher moved Spencer over to sit by Agnes, but this made them giggle even more.  Finally Spencer had to sit by the teacher’s desk in front of the room.  He became serious very quickly.
The children had to work long hours on the farm and sometimes Spencer fell asleep at the supper table.  To lessen the boredom of tedious work, he would memorize the ABCs, the times tables, or the Articles of Faith.  While milking the cow, he would squirt milk in the mouth of the cat, or memorize word-perfect the Ten Commandments to the beat of the milk squirting in the bucket.

Ezra Taft Benson
When Ezra was born, the doctor did not think he would live.  The doctor took care of Ezra’s mother while both grandmothers dipped Ezra in cold water, then in hot water, then back into cold water and so forth until he began to breathe.

At the age of five, Ezra could drive a team of horses.  At age seven he thinned sugar beets, herded cattle, tended chickens, hunted eggs outside the hen house, dug potatoes, and milked cows.  There were no machines or electricity to help him with these chores.
Ezra was the Scoutmaster when he was a late teenager.  He promised his Scout troop a hike to Bear Lake if they worked hard to win the regional choir contest.  The boys worked hard and won!  One of the Scouts wanted all of them to have short hair so they would not need combs or brushes on their outing.  The town barber joked with Ezra.  He offered free haircuts to the whole troop if Ezra would let him shave his head.  So, one bald Scoutmaster took the troop to Bear Lake to fish, camp, and swim!  Ezra stayed active in Scouting his whole life.

Ezra Taft Benson counseled the Saints to read the Book of Mormon.  This was one of the main messages of his presidency.

Howard W. Hunter
When Howard was a boy, his family lived in a small home with just one bedroom, where his parents slept.  He and his sister Dorothy slept on the front porch, which had canvas screens to keep out the snow in the winter and the sun in the summer.
Howard’s mother was active in the Boise Branch.  His father was not a member of the Church, but he supported his wife and children in their church activities.  When Howard turned eight years old, he wanted to be baptized, but his father explained that he wanted him to wait until he grew up so he could decide for himself which church to join.  When Howard turned twelve, he begged his father to let him be baptized so he could become a deacon and pass the sacrament.  Finally, a few months after Howard’s twelfth birthday, his father agreed to let him and his sister Dorothy get baptized.  They were baptized in a big public swimming pool, since the Church had no baptismal font in Boise at that time.

Howard taught himself to play many instruments.  When he was seventeen, he organized a band and they played at dances and other social events.  After he graduated from high school, he and his band got a job playing on a cruise ship that was sailing across the Pacific Ocean.  They played music on the ship for dinners and dances and even provided background music for the silent movies shown in the ship’s theater.  When Howard returned home ten weeks later, his father surprised him with the news that he had been baptized while Howard was on the cruise!

President Hunter served as the prophet for just 9 months, the shortest time of any prophet.
Gordon B. Hinckley
 
Gordon had lots of earaches, allergies, asthma, and hay fever as a child.  He was so sickly as a child, that the doctor told his parents that he needed some fresh, clean, country air before he could get better.  So his parents bought five acres of farmland by Millcreek Canyon and built a summer home there.

Gordon and his little brother Sherman were best of friends.  But they were together so much that they started to fight over everything.  One day their father brought home boxing gloves for them and told them to “get it resolved once and for all.”  They did.  And they have remained good friends ever since!

Gordon B. Hinckley taught us the 6 B's: be grateful, be smart, be clean, be true, be humble and be prayerful. One of the greatest things President Hinckley did as the prophet was building temples. There were only 47 temples when he became the prophet.  While he was prophet, he dedicated 65 new temples.  
Thomas S. Monson
When Thomas was a boy, his friends and family called him Tom or Tommy.  Tom always thought about others more than he thought about himself. Unwilling to see the family of one of his childhood friends eat cereal (moistened with hot water rather than milk) for a Christmas dinner, he handed over his two prize rabbits, saying with a lump in his throat, “It isn’t turkey, but they will make you a good Christmas dinner.”

When Tommy was 10, he got a fancy new train set for Christmas.  His mom also bought a train set for a neighbor boy, who was too poor to get any presents for Christmas.  The neighbor’s train set wasn’t as nice as Tom’s new set.  But when Tommy saw it, he noticed that the other train set has a tanker car that his set didn’t have.  So he begged his mother for it and she finally let him have it.  Then they walked over together to give the neighbor his gift.  When the boy saw what it was, he was so grateful and so excited, that Tom started feeling guilty for keeping one of the cars.  He ran home and grabbed the tanker and also a car from his own fancier train set and then ran back and told the boy they had forgotten to give him two of the cars.  He felt so wonderful after sharing that gift, that he never forgot that day.

When Tom was only 12 years old, he was swimming in the Provo River by his home.  All of the sudden he saw a crowd of people yelling “Save her!  Save her!”  He looked and saw a girl who was being sucked into a whirlpool and was drowning.  Even though it was dangerous for him as well, Tom swam to her and saved her life. 

