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He gave me the feeling that we were thinking together, that he was incor-
porating my reflections into his own.

Years later he invited me to speak at a General Priesthood meeting on
the subject of courtship and marriage. He wanted me to discourage going
steady and teen-age marriages and to inspire the youth of the Church to
prepare more realistically and ideally for marriage. I suggested that the
talk would be most effective if he were to give it, to which he replied, "They
think we are old fuddy-duddies, but they will listen to you." I asked, "Would
you like to review what I plan to say in advance?" "No," he answered, "You
will know best what to say."

President McKay placed confidence in others. He respected other men's
thinking. Commenting on a T.V. discussion, he asked, "Who was that man
on T.V. with you last week? Is he a member of the Church?" I answered
"Yes, and a very fine one of intellectual acumen and great integrity. However,
he does his own thinking." President McKay responded with a smile, "There's
nothing wrong with that, is there?"

On another occasion several of us from the University of Utah visited with
President McKay concerning a problem on the borderline of science and re-
ligion. Some Latter-day Saint professors of geology had been made to feel here-
tical by statements spoken with authority which denied their scientific exper-
ience. President McKay listened attentively and agreed with the basic position
of geology regarding the age of the earth. And then he said of the other
position, with great tolerance and graciousness: "The Church has taken no
official stand on this question. Each one of us gives his own opinion and my
friend has a right to his even as you and I have a right to our own."

My finest experience with President McKay was when I took a personal
problem of a student-friend to him—a problem which had deeply hurt the
young man and his family. In the interest of human considerations, President
McKay made an exception to traditional Church procedure, acting swiftly.
The justification for his action, in which he recognized he may have erred
on the side of mercy, he expressed in these words, "When problems of this
kind come to me, I say to myself: someday I shall stand before God and what
will he say?"

David O. McKay was a charismatic leader who enjoyed a divine gift of
grace. He was a "candle of the Lord," a prophet of God. What a privilege
to have known such a man.

Lowell L. Bennion
Salt Lake City, Utah

TRIBUTE TO PRESIDENT DAVID O. McKAY
I do not hesitate and without reservation repeat from this remote end

of the big wide world the very often heard expression from the lips of about
three million people who have accepted the message of the Restored Gospel
of Jesus Christ in these the last days: "He was surely a true Prophet, Seer
and Revelator," who presided over Christ's Church for many years.
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I learned from my parents that David O. McKay was the first Apostle
and Special Witness of Christ who set foot on the soil of Samoa since the
Restoration of the Church in 1830, through Joseph Smith, Jr., the Prophet.
On that visit of 1921, President McKay and his companion, Brother H. Can-
non, had to travel on horses to Sauniatu school, which is twenty miles east
of the Mission Home in Pesega, so he could bless members of the Church.
The saints and the students (young boys and girls) in Sauniatu were fully
filled with the spirit of rejoicing and of appreciation that an Apostle showed
his personal interest and true love for them. I am told that after feasting and
entertainments President McKay and his party were to return to Head-
quarters. They mounted their horses and started on their long trip. The
saints and students formed a crowd following President McKay and his
party and the band, led by my father, Alisa F. Toelupe, led the crowd,
playing "Good Bye, My Feleni (Friend)," with the crowd singing. President
McKay's heart was deeply touched. He stopped his horse, and as he looked
behind he observed the crowd following. He turned his horse around and
returned to meet his beloved people. When the crowd of Sauniatu Saints,
children, and the band met President McKay and his party, Pres. McKay
felt the need to leave his blessings with these saints. He did not worry about
the long ride before him but asked the saints one and all to join him in
prayer — and he invoked a blessing which is written in the hearts of the
saints who were present. This blessing was later written down by Brother
Su'a Kipeni, who acted as interpreter. A few days later the saints, though
poor, decided to build a monument to Apostle McKay's name in memory
of his visit, of his love, and of his great interest in them. This was done,
and the prayer concealed inside a bottle and buried within the monument.

Thirty-four years later, in 1955, David O. McKay was the first President,
Prophet, Seer and Revelator of the Latter-day Church to set foot in Samoa.
One of the greatest blessings that has come to me, though it came in great
surprise, was the privilege of being appointed by the Mission Presidency at
that time to be President McKay's Interpreter.

I had associated with this great man and had felt his great love toward
his fellow man on various occasions. As his interpreter, while he and Sister
McKay visited Samoa for four or five days, my wife Tava'etoto and I had
the rare privilege of sitting very close to President and Sister McKay in meet-
ings and helping them along in many activities they engaged in in Samoa.

Two weeks before his arrival President McKay's doctors were so con-
cerned about his health that they contacted President Howard B. Stone of
the Samoan Mission, requesting the Mission President to keep the public
away from their prophet, who was eighty-one years of age at the time. In-
structions advising the saints were prepared, translated into Samoan, and
then sent out to the districts and branches of the Mission.

He set foot in Samoa at Pago Pago harbor. About one half hour before
his ship arrived, a heavy rain started pouring from the heavens. The saints
in Tutuila, American Samoa, were somewhat disappointed. They thought
their welcome activities would not be displayed at the arrival of their prophet
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and his good wife. Non-members' sarcastic expressions about the saints were
heard. These mocking remarks got to the point that some of the Mormons
felt ashamed. But, as soon as the ship President and Sister McKay were on
entered the mouth of Pago Pago harbor, the rain simultaneously gradually
stopped. At the time President and Sister McKay set foot on the wharf, the
proud saints of American Samoa, with President and Sister Stone of the
Samoan Mission, hit the air with "We Thank Thee, O God, for a Prophet."
"Surely, he is a real man of God" was the expression by many prominent
non-members who were at the scene.

His love was so great toward the saints that he went to the people and
shook their hands, put his arm around them, young and old. This incident
of his trip in Pago Pago is still remembered to this moment. "Surely, he is
truly a man of God."

He shook my hand and looked at my eyes and I could see my soul deep
in the back of his bright eyes. I knew it did not take a minute for him to
know everything about me. He was such a great leader that kindness com-
forted my fear at the moment. I felt the warmth of his clean hand touch-
ing my weak hand. The tone of his voice when he said to me "Talofa"
was full of love. My fear disappeared and was replaced with joy and rejoic-
ing. He uplifted my heart and I felt a new life and a new strength, physic-
ally and spiritually.

He promised the saints that he would shake every one's hand if they
attended Sunday Evening Session of the conference in the Pesega School
auditorium, and regardless of his doctor's advice because of his health, Presi-
dent McKay so loved his Father in Heaven's children in this far end of
the earth, that he forgot his health and shook hands with over 2000 people
that Sunday evening. He did not miss any one who wanted to touch the
Lord's Prophet, Seer and Revelator and President of His only true Church
on earth. I was privileged to stand beside this great and righteous man. It
was a marvelous and a wondrous experience how he reached out to meet
people so that he would not miss one person. Blessings accompanied him
every minute of his tour. People who were in bed for many years were made
well just by President McKay visiting them.

Every time I had the chance of standing beside him to translate his
messages (I want the world to know this) I did feel a very strong warm re-
laxing and comforting spirit surrounding Pres. McKay. His promises made
in Samoa have gradually come true: Our Church has the best system of edu-
cation in Samoa now; because of these schools and the temple he prophesied
would be built in the South Pacific, faithful saints who remain in Samoa
are receiving God's blessings in Samoa without spending much money to go
outside of Samoa to receive those blessings; we have stakes organized in
Samoa whereby the complete program of the Priesthood is now operated in
Samoa in its fulness. The saints here are enjoying the fulfillment of these
promises.

Pres. McKay was truly a man of God. I know of no other man who
has done more for God's children in Samoa than President McKay. I can
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