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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.

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

. 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.

. 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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Responsibility

X, Conference Talk:
For more information on this topic read “‘Bring Souls unto Me’,” by L. Tom
Perry, Ensign, May 2009, 109-12.

X < Thought:

Wouldn’t it be better if you and I stepped up to do a job that is rightfully ours?

Py

: (L. Tom Perry, “‘Bring Souls unto Me’,” Ensign, May 2009, 109-12)
Song:
+ 5 “I Will Be Valiant,” Children's Songbook, p. 162
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Scripture:
For what shepherd is there among you having many sheep doth not watch
over them, that the wolves enter not and devour his flock? And behold, if a wolf

enter his flock doth he not drive him out? Yea, and at the last, if he can, he will
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will hearken unto his voice he will bring you into his fold, and ye are his sheep;
and he commandeth you that ye suffer no ravenous wolf to enter among you, that
ye may not be destroyed.
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(Alma 5:59-60)

Object Lesson:
Materials Needed: A heavy object.
Procedure: Display a heavy object, and explain that you can’t lift it alone. You

N
~,

N destroy him.
‘5 And now I say unto you that the good shepherd doth call after you; and if you ¢
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Somebody got angry about that because it was Everybody's job.

\3(” : 1 > need others to aid you in this process. Have the rest of the family help you lift the Q.,Q
P object. \ ’,
% / ) (adapted from Beth Lefgren and Jennifer Jackson, Power Tools for Teaching, [Salt Lake City: \/</
@ b ™ Bookeraft, 1988], p. 58.) ' ~
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/ N This is a story about four people named Everybody, Somebody, Anybody, and : N
S Nobody. it 0’%
- There was an important job to be done and Everybody was sure that g ‘ ; }
Somebody would do it. %
Anybody could have done it, but Nobody did it. ; i A
NS

Everybody thought Anybody could do it, but Nobody realized that Everybody <
wouldn't do it. 1\
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It ended up that Everybody blamed Somebody when Nobody did what Anybody could have done.

(Jay A. Parry, Jack M. Lyon, Linda Ririe Gundry, Best-Loved Humor of the LDS People, [Salt Lake City: Deseret Book,
19991.)

Story:

The Salt Lake City airport was unusually crowded that morning. A mass of humanity moving along
the concourse formed an irregular pattern of coming and going. The "crossroads of the West" was
evident as planes circled overhead waiting for the signal indicating each pilot's turn to deposit
passengers, some for connecting flights and others returning home to the valley of the Great Salt Lake.

Inside the airport, small clusters of people gathered, forming a microcosm in a world all their own.
Emotions were high, and tears filled the eyes of some. A father in a warm jacket and well-worn
trousers gave his son a last embrace as the young man, in white shirt and new dark suit, tried to hold
back his tears. While some people were hanging on to the minutes ticking away too fast, hoping to
prolong the time before departure as long as possible, others impatiently waited for the time to pass
more quickly. Standing by the window and anxiously observing the planes coming in, a woman in a
small group struggled to keep back the tears as time for her seemed to have slowed down, if not
actually stopped. Here and there were people who were alone—some walking with a clear sense of
direction and purpose, others strolling along while drinking in the scenes of the airport drama.
Occasionally a lone traveler, unkempt and with a troubled countenance, wandered through, seemingly
undirected, going anywhere and maybe nowhere.

These scenes I had become accustomed to in my travels in many parts of the world. I routinely
smiled at the joy of those awaiting the return of a loved one and felt some emotion for those bidding
farewell and also some concern for the lone and troubled traveler.

One morning, I began the familiar walk down the concourse to Gate B-6. Just a few steps ahead of
me I noticed a young mother with a baby tucked securely under one arm and a heavy bag weighing her
down on the other shoulder. I pushed forward, thinking I might be able to offer some assistance. When
I got next to her, I observed her concern. Hidden down between the passengers were three little
children, all hanging onto their mother's skirt, crowding against her legs, and making it difficult for her
to walk and maintain her balance in the crowd. She bent over in an effort to communicate with her
little flock. By now I was within hearing distance of this anxious traveler, and between the loud voice
over the intercom giving directions and announcing departing flights, I heard this mother say, in an
anxious tone, "Listen to me. We must take hold of hands and hang on tight."

At that very moment I felt a small hand slip into mine. I held it gently for only a second or two,
and then it was quickly withdrawn. The little child had responded. It was my hand that happened
to be close, and she took hold. For just a moment I felt an overwhelming sense of responsibility
for this little child I didn't even know and concern for a mother I had never met.

The Prophet Joseph Smith taught that life is like a huge wagon wheel. Like the revolving wheel,
all of us at some time will find ourselves on the bottom, needing someone literally to pull us up.
But as life evolves, there will be times when we are on top of the wheel and can reach down and
help lift others up.

May we remember always the counsel given by the young mother to her little children in the busy
airport with crowds of people going many different directions: "We must take hold of hands and hang



on tight." Let us become a community of saints bound together by our common goals and our eternal
relationship as brothers and sisters in the gospel of Jesus Christ.
(Ardeth Green Kapp, Joy of the Journey, [Salt Lake City: Deseret Book, 1992].)

Activity:

Choose a player to be the coyote, another to be the shepherd. The other players are sheep; these form a
line behind the shepherd, each one holding the waist of the one in front of him. The coyote attempts to
catch the last sheep. The line, led by the shepherd, turns in various ways to protect the last sheep from
being caught by the coyote. When the last sheep is caught he becomes the coyote and the coyote
becomes the shepherd.

(Alma Heaton, The LDS Game Book, [Salt Lake City: Bookcraft, 1968], p. 225.)



Refreshment

RAISIN COOKIES

2 cups raisins 1 teaspoon salt

1 cup water 1 teaspoon baking soda
1 cup butter or margarine 1 teaspoon cinnamon

1 1/2 cups sugar 1 cup nuts, chopped

3 eggs Granulated sugar

1 teaspoon vanilla
3 1/2 cups flour

In a small saucepan over medium heat, boil raisins and water until the water evaporates (check often so
pan doesn’t become dry, burning the raisins). Remove from heat and set aside. In a large mixing bowl,
cream together butter or margarine and sugar. Add eggs and vanilla, and mix well. Stir in raisins. Stir
or sift together flour, salt, baking soda, and cinnamon; add to creamed mixture. Stir in nuts and mix
well. Form dough into balls the size of a walnut, roll in sugar, and place on greased cookie sheet. Bake
at 375 degrees for 10 to 12 minutes. Makes 2 dozen cookies.

(Pula Julander and Joanne Milner, Utah State Fare, [Salt Lake City: Shadow Mountain, 1995] p. 132.)
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On this week’s selected FHE titles:
The Dog Ate My Scriptures: Excuses, Agency, and Responsibility, Talk on CD
If Jesus Walked Beside Me

Or any regular priced item on Monday
(excludes scriptures, Church distributed items and Willow Tree figurines) expires 9/5/2009




