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5 tips for successful Family Home Evenings

1. Pray. Pray about the needs of your family as you consider topics for home evenings,
and pray as you prepare.

2. Prioritize. Make Family Home Evening a priority; learn to say no to other activities.
3. Involvement. Involve everyone in the family; help little children take part.

4. Commitment. Be committed and be consistent. Set a designated time and stick to it. Holding
Family Home Evening on a weekly basis takes dedication and planning on the part of all
family members.

5. Relax and enjoy it. The most important thing your children will remember is the spirit they
feel in your family home evenings and activities. Be sure the atmosphere is one of love,
understanding, and enjoyment.
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Service

Conference Talk:

i For more information on this topic read “Service, a Divine Quality,” by Carlos H. Amado, Ensign, May
2008, 35-37.

Thought:
Through serving our fellowmen we come to know the Lord. Service makes us strong in our faith
and useful in His kingdom.

(Carlos H. Amado, “Service, a Divine Quality,” Ensign, May 2008, 35-37.)

Song:
“Give, Said the Little Stream,” Children’s Songbook, p. 236.

Scripture:
When ye are in the service of your fellow beings ye are only in the service of your God.

(Mosiah 2:17)

Object Lesson:

Materials needed: A comb and some small bits of tissue.

Application: Have a member of your family use the comb on their hair. Then demonstrate how the
comb can pick up the bits of tissue. As the comb is used it develops static electricity. This power can
be used to draw things towards it.

Compare this to service. As we use our time and abilities to serve others, a feeling of charity
develops. This draws us together and strengthens our relationships.

(Beth Lefgren and Jennifer Jackson, Building Blocks for Better Lessons, [Salt Lake City: Bookcraft, 1998], p. 61.)

Story:
LaRue H. Soelberg

This Christmas had begun like any other. The laughter of our happily excited children was evidence
that Santa had indeed been able to decipher the hastily scrawled notes mailed weeks before.

As was our custom, LeRoy and I would wait until the children had sufficient time to inspect, test,
compare and segregate their new treasures before we would open our gifts.

The similarity of this Christmas, to any other, ended here.

The loud knock on the front door demanded immediate answer.

“Come quick!” There was urgency in our friend’s voice. “I think you have a fire at your store!”

Fears flooded my mind as I ran through the vacant lot to the store—a small grocery business,
which was not yet half paid for.

There were no flames rising from the building, but the windows were solid black!

A fireman came running up and put his hand against the window.
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“No heat!” he seemed relieved, “and there’s no fire now—Ilet’s open it up.”

Our hopes were raised. Perhaps we had not lost everything!

He turned the key and pushed open the door. The dense, choking smoke that had filled every
minute space of the small building drifted out into the street.

My heart sank! It was like looking at the inside of a coal-black furnace. Not a crack, not a corner,
not one can stacked beneath another, had escaped the ugly black filth!

LeRoy, with the help of some of the firemen, removed the motor that had burned itself out. We
stood gazing in disbelief at the result.

True, the store had not burned, but was it salvageable? Perhaps the building and equipment could
be cleaned, but what about the thousands of bottles, cans and cartons? Even if they could be saved,
how could we possibly survive the closing of business for even a few days?

“Only one thing to do.” The voice was surprisingly cheerful. “Let’s see if we can clean it up.”

We were reluctant to accept this offer of help. After all, wasn’t this Christmas? A day to be spent
with family and loved ones.

“Come on,” he joked, “my son will be glad to get me out of the house so that he can play with his
electric train. Get me a bucket and some soap.”

No sooner would we equip one volunteer with cleaning items, when another would appear at the
door, demanding, as one neighbor put it, “A chance to participate in this joyful, holiday project.”

Each person who came to the door uttered an astonished, “Oh, no!” and then, “Where do you want
me to start?”

By 11 a.m. there were more than forty people—friends, neighbors, firemen, patrons and new
acquaintances, scrubbing away at the terrible black goo. Still they kept coming! We were
overwhelmed!

The men had taken over the cleaning of the ceiling, the most stubborn and difficult task of all. The
women were working in twos, taking items off the shelves, cleaning what they could and boxing the
rest.

One young lad, who was recuperating from a broken leg, made trips to the cafe to get hamburgers
and potato chips to feed the workers. Another brought turkey and rolls, which, I’m certain, were to
have been the biggest part of their Christmas dinner.

An energetic teenager must have run twenty miles emptying buckets and refilling them with clean
hot water.

A service station operator brought hundreds of old cleaning rags.

An electrician worked on a motor replacement and soon had the refrigerator case operating again.
This was no ordinary cleaning job. Every inch had to be scrubbed, scoured, washed and rinsed.
Sometimes this procedure had to be repeated seven times before the white of the walls and ceiling
would show through. Yet everyone was laughing and joking, as though they were having a good time!

“Actually, I only dropped by to supervise,” came a comment from behind the bread rack.

“I bet this cures you of following fire trucks,” a fireman chided his wife.

We all laughed when an attractive blonde woman, who was perched on top of the vegetable case,
and now bore a striking resemblance to a chimney sweep, burst out with a chorus of “Chim Chim
Cheree.”

It was shortly after 2 a.m. when we locked the front door. Everyone had gone. As they finished
their jobs, they just slipped out—not waiting for a word of thanks or a smile of appreciation.



We walked home hand in hand. Tears flowed freely down my cheeks. Not the tears of frustration
and despair that had threatened earlier, but tears of love and gratitude. Business would open as usual
tomorrow—because fifty-four kind people had the true spirit of Christmas in their hearts.

Our children had left the tree lights burning and our presents lay unopened in a neat pile on the
floor. They would wait until morning. Whatever those gaily wrapped packages contained would be
dwarfed, indeed, by the great gift of friendship given to us that Christmas Day.

(Edited by Linda Ririe Gundry, Jay A. Parry, and Jack M. Lyon, Best-Loved Christmas Stories of the LDS People, [Salt
Lake City: Deseret Book, 2001], p.392.)

Activity:

Plan a family service project.

The real secret to enjoyable and useful family service projects comes in planning together as a
family and participating together in carrying out the plans. After you have selected a person to help and
a service that would be helpful, make some decisions about who will contact the person to be served;
what tools, gifts, or refreshments need to be taken; what special preparation each member of the family
needs to make; and how your service will be done so that it will be easily accepted by the person you
are trying to help. Even if you just plan a short visit with someone, have each family member prepare
to contribute something to the conversation.

Service projects need not be large and time-consuming. It is better to do smaller and more frequent
projects of love than to become bogged down in attempting something too large and too complicated.
Consider also that it is not always necessary to leave your home. Sometimes the shy, elderly neighbor
or the lonely friend would be helped more by being brought into your own home. The new atmosphere
of your home, the friendly family relationship, and the comfort of an unhurried meal may be the most
useful help your family could render.

(Eric G. Stephan and Judith Stephan Smith, What Happy Families Are Doing, [Salt Lake City: Deseret Book, 1981], p.
120.)

For more family service project ideas see 52 Weeks of Fun Family Service by Merrilee Boyack,
Deseret Book, 2007.



Refreshment

Peanutty-Choco Jumble

cup (6 ounces) milk chocolate chips

cup (6 ounces) semisweet chocolate chips
cup peanut butter

12.3-ounce box Crispix” cereal

cups powdered sugar
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Melt chocolate chips and peanut butter in microwave or in double boiler over hot, simmering water.
Pour mixture over cereal in a large bowl. Mix well. Pour powdered sugar in large brown paper bag.
Add cereal mixture and shake until coated. Makes approximately 12 cups.

For Giving: Pour into snack basket lined with plastic wrap, and decorate with ribbon.
(Lion House Christmas, [Salt Lake City: Shadow Mountain, 2006], p. 140.)
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