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Times sure had changed.In the land of
Zarahemla, the Nephites had once lived righteously. Now,
because many Lamanites had come to know the Lord, there
were more Lamanite believers than Nephite believers. Many
Nephites had become proud and self-centered. They were
forgetting God. The Nephites had begun to congratulate
themselves for that which they had instead of thanking 
God for their blessings.

Samuel, a Lamanite, worried about the people of
Zarahemla. He believed he should go and preach to
the people so they might repent of their sins and
again choose God.

Zarahemla was a beautiful fortress city
with a high wall that surrounded it for protec-
tion. Samuel passed through the city gates
early one morning following a farmerÕs
small wagon piled high with fresh vegeta-
bles. The roads were filled with people
and animals heading for market. Samuel
stepped carefully along the roads until
he found a shady spot on a busy street 
and began speaking to the people. He told them
of GodÕs love for them and prophesied of the
destruction of their people if they did not repent.
Samuel said they must confess their sins and
turn away from them. He called them to live a
life of caring for others, worshipping God and
thanking him for all the blessings he had given
them. A few Nephites stopped to listen.

ÒWhat do you mean Ôrepent of my sinÕ?
Who are you to tell me IÕm sinful? I suppose
youÕre Mr. Perfect, right?Ó a young Nephite
jeered at Samuel.

Another Nephite yelled, ÒWhat do you
know? YouÕre nothing but a Lamanite. I know about God.
He wonÕt destroy us. Get out of here!Ó

A rotten piece of fruit thumped Samuel in the back
of the head,and the crowd became more threatening. It
was time to move on. Samuel saw an opening in the crowd,
squeezed through and disappeared in the busy market place.
Soon he found another place to talk to the people, but most
Nephites either ignored him or became angry at him.

It was not long before Samuel was the talk of the city.
The people grew angrier and angrier with him. He often had
to escape quickly as people yelled insults and showered him
with rotting garbage. One day as Samuel tried to speak to
the people, the crowd became furious and began throwing
rocks. They chased Samuel right outside the city gates.

Well Lord, Samuel thought as he headed back to his
land, I really tried. IÕm sorry more people didnÕt want to hear

your truth. Even after all the people of Zarahemla had done
to him, Samuel still cared about them. He knelt in prayer
before God.

ÒOh Lord, you who are almighty and holy, I ask that 
you have mercy upon this people, that they might turn from
their sin and come back to you.Ó Samuel felt GodÕs spirit
come over him saying, ÒI will have mercy on this people.
I will again add your voice to that of my servant Nephi,
to call this people to repentance that they might not be
destroyed. Return to them and prophesy to this people 
the things that I place on your heart.Ó

Go back? thought Samuel.He remembered 
all that had happened in the last few days. He had
been threatened, yelled at, made fun of, pelted with

garbage and finally, the people had tried to kill
him. Then he remembered the words of

Nephi, the son of Lehi, who had 
written, Ò . . . If God had commanded
me to do all things, I could do them.Ó

(1 Nephi 5:157 RLDS) [1 Nephi 17:50 LDS]
Samuel thought, God isnÕt even asking me to do 

all things, just this one thing. He turned around and
headed back to the city.

When Samuel again arrived at Zarahemla, he 
met the fierce guard by the city gate. ÒWhat are you
doing back here?Ó he growled. ÒDo you want us 
to kill you this time? Leave and donÕt come back!Ó
The guard barred the way and wouldnÕt let Samuel

through the gate.
Samuel turned away dejectedly.He knew what

God wanted him to do and knew that God would pro-
vide a way. He just didnÕt know what that way was.

He began to walk around the city. While he
walked, he talked to God and tried to think of a way

to get into the city. The walls kept him from getting in and
none of the guards would let him through the city gates.
If he could just get over the wall .. .

ThatÕs it! Samuel thought. I donÕt need to get over the
wall, just on top of the wall! From there everyone can see
and hear me. It will be like King Benjamin on his high tower.
Now, how to get on top of the wall?

Samuel continued to look for a way to climb the wall 
as he walked around the city. There it was! A creeping shrub
was trying to make its way up the wall, too. It had grown
almost to the top. Samuel prayed that God would make it
strong enough for him to climb.

At last Samuel was at the top of the wall.It was
the perfect spot. He could see the market place and a large
courtyard. Hundreds of people were before him.

ÒPeople of Zarahemla,Ó he cried, ÒI am Samuel, a
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To discover what is written on the stones in this w all of
letters, begin at the arrow and skip every other le tter. As 
you land on a letter, write it on the blanks below.  You must
go around the wall twice to get the complete messag e.

ANSWER:  AND YE SHALL HEAR MY WORDS THAT YE MIGHT KNOW OF THE COMING OF JESUS CHRIST THE SON OF GOD.

Lamanite, whom God has sent to call you to repentance.
Turn away from your sin and return to the God who has
made you!Ó Samuel pleaded with the people to believe 
on the Lord, repent of their sins and be baptized.

He told them the angel message that Christ would be
born in just five years. He told of marvelous signs to come
that they might know of his birth. He told of the signs that
would tell of his death. He prophesied of their destruction 
if they did not change their ways; but few listened to his
words. Some became thoughtful and really listened to what
Samuel said. They knew in their hearts that he was right,
and the Holy Spirit bore witness of the truth of SamuelÕs
words to them. So they searched out Nephi, who was also
calling people to repentance in Zarahemla, and they joined
the small group of people who followed GodÕs laws. God
blessed those who followed him by showing them many
miracles and blessings.

However, most of the people hardened their
hearts against SamuelÕs words, and Satan stirred up 
their anger against him. They tried to stop his preaching 
by shooting arrows at him but God was protecting him.
When none of the arrows could hit him, their anger
exploded. They ran to the wall to seize him.

As the mob scrambled to climb the wall, GodÕs spirit
spoke to him, ÒYou are released from your task, Samuel.
Your work here is done. The words you spoke will stand as 
a testimony against those who have hardened their hearts
and rejected my words.Ó

Samuel jumped down from the wall and lost himself in
the crowd along the busy road. As he returned to his home,
he grieved for the people who would not repent. Then the
words of the angel again came to mind and his heart
rejoiced. Only five more years and Christ would be born!


