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upon these many years, a flood of g

riences bless our remembrance. The faces of
interns occupy a special place in our hearts, and we remain
humbled by the many youth who committed their lives to partici-
pate in the program. Today, many of them continue to provide positive
contributions to the work of the Lord.
e Lord has always been merciful in providing for every need to make the Internship
d has sustained it through the years. Our financial needs have always been met by
individuals, families and congregations who have been touched by the good Spirit.
ip directors have come forth, at just the right time, to lead the program with insight
Jur deepest gratitude goes to Don Beebe, Michael and Julie Gatrost, Bonnie Anderson,

and Sugar Baumgart for their dedicated service. We also thank the many saints who

have served on the Internship Committee to provide counsel, program evaluation and conduct the
interview process.

One of the great assets of the program has been the participation of teachers who are considered to
be some of the best in the Restoration. Their knowledge and insights into the Scriptures and their
application to daily living has prepared the interns for their service to God.

We look forward to the years ahead with faith and gratitude for the opportunity to prepare the
youth for their service in the great things that are coming upon the earth. Our heartfelt thanks go to

all who make this goal possible.
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Lauren Dillon — One week into the Internship, two people I had attended high school with were involved in an ATV accident. One
died instantly, and one had very severe injuries and was in the ICU ward in the hospital. It really affected me because the boy who died
was someone I had spent time with. It was different than grandparents who had passed when I was young or people I didn't know from
church. Also, a very close friend of mine was best friends with the boy who died and wasn’t handling the loss well. It hurt me to see
him going through such pain and not be able to do anything to help. This happened on the weekend. Upon returning to classes at the
Book of Mormon Foundation on Monday morning, I found myself distracted and unable to think about anything else but what had
occurred. I put the names of those affected most by the tragedy on our prayer list, and the interns prayed mightily from then on for
strength and peace for those who were mourning, and health and healing for the girl still in the hospital. As the week passed, I continued
on my emotional roller coaster and struggled with how to be there for my friends who were hurting. Looking back, I can see that God
was quietly guiding me back to my normal day-to-day life. He has taught me to give up ALL of my troubles to Him and that He will
guide me through the ups and downs of life. He will take care of me and help me to help others.

Savannah Etter — 1 am part of a Christian group at UMKC, where I attend college. At times, I sensed that we viewed so many things
in such different ways. I actually had been thinking of not attending the meetings anymore, because I just didn't understand them. As
part of the Internship, Bob Bobbitt presented a class which showed us the different viewpoints of Christians in the world. With almost
everything he pointed out, I was able to see how the group at school related to them. Now I feel like I will be able to relate to them better
and be a better witness. In addition, I understand our own church much better, and I feel like I have a greater testimony.

AWI)/ Friend — 1 have had the Book of Mormon Internship in the back of my mind for many years. I thought becoming an intern
would be a great opportunity to grow and become a better witness. When a free summer finally presented itself, I started to pray
about whether or not the Internship was something God really wanted me to do. I thought it seemed like a
good idea, but I wanted a confirmation.

After weeks of praying, one day I felt a sudden and distinct urge to go to
my scriptures and flip them open. I finally decided to follow the direction. I
grabbed my 3-in-1, opened it, and let it fall to a random page. It opened to 2
Nephi 12. I began to read verse 80 about the prophecy of the Gentiles taking
the Book of Mormon to the descendants of Lehi in the last days. It dawned on
me that we were the Gentiles, and that we will be an instrument in bringing the
Book of Mormon descendants back to the knowledge of their history and of the
gospel of Christ. I thought of Belize (this summer’s destination for the interns),
and a fire ignited in my heart. I was filled with the desire to share in this mission.

I felt that God was pulling me to the Internship and pulling me to share the
gospel with this lost tribe of Israel.
The weeks of the Internship passed by like a whirlwind and, before we
o knew it, we were in Belize. We went to prayer service on our second
3 night there. I thought we would be putting on one of our services
. _h\ ""1 at a later date, so I had not even thought about sharing my
o

4 l'i testimony that Wednesday. Then, Arturo opened up the floor
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for testimonies of the Book of Mormon. As others
began to share, the thought hit me to share my expe-
rience of coming to the Internship. I immediately
shut out the thought. I was afraid. This was a new
place with people I didn’t know who spoke another
language, but I kept the idea in the back of my mind.
Slowly, I began to open my heart and pray, and
many of my fellow interns got up to bear testimony,
and it gave me strength. The feeling that I should
share became stronger and stronger. I finally got
up the courage and decided to get up. However,
someone else hopped up before I did, and Arturo
announced that it would be the last testimony. I
was heartbroken. I had lost my opportunity after I
had finally overcome my fear. After the testimony,
we knelt down to pray as a congregation, but I prayed my own prayer. I asked God to give me the opportu-
nity to share my testimony that night if He really did want me to share. When the prayer was over, Arturo announced that the Spirit was
strong, and he felt that we should keep sharing testimonies. I was overjoyed that God had answered my prayer and knew that I had to
speak. I got up and shared my testimony with the congregation about the validity of this Book of Mormon prophecy. I told them they
may be descendants of Lehi. As I shared, the spirit flooded into my heart, and I felt a great love for all of the people. I told them God
loved them and sat down. Many more people shared their testimonies that night. Because of the Spirit I felt and the powerful testimo-
nies I heard, the truth of the scripture burned in my heart, and I knew without a doubt that the Book of Mormon was the word of God.
I also had the opportunity to give away two copies of the Book of Mormon while sight-seeing. I truly feel that God led me to
the Internship, allowed me to participate in His latter-day work, and gave me confirmation of the truth of his scripture. I know the
Book of Mormon is true.

Caleh Geno — When it came to the Book of Mormon Internship, I decided to apply this year, and I believed God would put me in if
he wanted me there. This year, I almost didn’t apply because they were going to Belize. I am not completely sure why, but I have a fear
of leaving the country. I went ahead and decided to apply and trust God with the results. The interview seemed to go well, which made
me a little nervous. When I received word that I had been accepted, the fear of leaving for Belize began. Throughout the Internship,
I pushed it to the corner of my thoughts, not wanting it to get in the way of the opportunity the internship provided. As the time got
closer, I became more scared than ever, and I finally mentioned my fear on the day before we left. I downplayed it, but that didn’t remove
the fact that I was petrified about the trip the next day. During the trip, my fear showed itself in fear of flying, even though I have been
in planes many times prior to this. At the end of the flight, we stopped at our hotel, and the breeze from the ocean hit me. I have been
to the ocean from time to time growing up, and each time was a happy experience. When that wind hit my nose, the fear left, and I
didn’t even remember I was afraid before until after I got back home. Sometimes God calls on us to step out in faith, even though we
may be afraid. When we take the step out of the boat (our comfort zone), we find our fear is gone or no longer a factor anymore.

Sean McElwain — On the first day of the Internship, Bonnie Anderson asked all of us what we wanted out of the internship. Then she
asked me specifically, and I said, “I'll give what I got and get what I get,” and, truthfully, I had little more inclination than that as to what
the next six weeks would bring. As the program went on, I liked some of the classes more than others. Personally, I favored the classes that
focused more on the Book of Mormon and noncircumstantial evidences supporting it. As we progressed through the six weeks, I began to
feel a change within myself. More than anything, it was a shift in perspective. The Internship helped me to internalize concepts and lessons
I had already known and see them more clearly. I was able to be more loving and was finally able to connect to other non-Restoration
Christians. Ever since I was young; I felt a separation between our faith and the Christian world. I thought the Christian world was super-
ficial and fake. It was a challenge for me to connect with them. I cant really explain what or how, but the Internship helped me to move
past this and make a connection with them. Reflecting upon the experience above all, the Internship helped me to look at life more clearly.
In I Corinthians 13:12 (IV/K]J), Paul wrote, “For now we see through a glass, darkly; but then face to face; now I know in part; but
then shall I know even as also I am known.” I thought of this scripture because life has not changed, but rather my perception of it.
One of my fondest memories of the Book of Mormon Internship is what, on the surface, seemed to be a complete disaster. When
we were in Belize, we traveled two hours by boat on the New River to reach the remote Mayan ruins of Lamanai. Once we arrived, we
toured most of the site and climbed the tallest pyramid before a light rain started to fall. Our guide’s son, Lorenzo, who was probably
around seven years old, offered to share his umbrella. As we were walking, he told me, “hurricane’s coming” I was like, “what?!, not soon
right?” and little Lorenzo said, “No, soon probably today, hurricanes always come the first week of July.” Little Lorenzo was right. Within
30 minutes, the torrential rainfall started. Almost immediately, everybody was drenched except Aaron Brown, who had a poncho. In
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the beginning, we stayed under

the trees and tried to keep dry.

When we realized the rain wasn’t

going to let up, we decided to

just play in the rain. As the rain

continued, it was time to take

the boat ride back, I was blessed

in that I was able to sit next to

Sugar Baumgart and take refuge

under her umbrella. I looked at

the umbrella and thought about

all the good things I could to

do to recompense God for this : g P e
;weso.me.blessmg. Thel? I began to . i s —

ear singing. Everyone in front of me

was joyfully singing. I was amazed. Singing?! I thought to myself—and they don’t even have the refuge of an umbrella? Then, all at

once, I came to understand how blessed I was to be in the company of such great people. What a beautiful blessing! As someone

once said, “Attitude is 90% of the experience.” What could been looked at as a disaster of a day turned out to be one of my fondest

memories. It is amazing how just the slightest shift in perception can melt the heart.

/gf/‘f Ohmer — On the first Tuesday of the Internship, we had a class on prayer. Pat Chadwick came to share the types of prayers that
you can say, how important it is to pray, and how powerful prayer is. As she talked about the power of prayer, she shared many testi-
monies, but the one that made an impact on me is that God can answer prayers even before you ask them. During the Internship,
when our service project at Odessa Hills was finished, I headed north to Graceland University to go to the last two days of South
Crysler's Reunion. After a great sermon Thursday and a good day Friday, I headed to church with a drawstring backpack that had my
3-in-1 and a King James Version a friend had given me. After the service, I went outside to help start the campfire. I put down my
backpack to get matches out, and soon we had the campfire going, and singing was starting. I then went to my car and grabbed my
blanket to sit on. After campfire, I folded my blanket into its backpack form and headed inside the Memorial Student Center, (MSC)
for some fellowship and pizza with the youth there. When that was done, I headed to my room for some sleep. When I woke up and
went to breakfast, I saw some ominous clouds, but ate breakfast and then changed to go to the baptismal service. An hour later, as the
baptismal service concluded, we walked back to the MSC for the dedication service, while it continued to rain. After the dedication
service, we went to lunch and then packed up to leave. When I got home, I started unpacking and suddenly realized I didn't have
my backpack or my scriptures. I then stopped and prayed, "Lord in Heaven, if there is any way you can protect my scriptures that
were in my backpack in the rain all day, I pray that you would protect them. I would like to have them back because I have valuable
information in them and I don't want a new set, Lord. In Jesus' name, Amen." When we went to church Sunday, we talked to the
Reunion pastor, who then called Brad Carr, who works at Graceland, to look for the backpack with the scriptures. When I got home
that Wednesday, I saw my backpack on the entry way table with a Sudoku book I had forgotten was in there, I picked it up to find it
completely soaked, and my heart sank. Then I picked up the 3-in-1 and King James Version, and neither were even slightly damp. I
share this testimony to tell you all that the Lord cares about every little thing and will answer prayers even before they are asked. That
is one of the reasons the power of prayer is so strong.

M[Vlﬂéf /\’e)/nafo/s — I have received so many
blessings through the Internship. It's hard to
narrow it down to one. For me, one of the
blessings that made the most lasting impression
occurred while I was in Belize. I have struggled
with celiac disease and IBS for quite a few years
now. I have to be very careful about what I eat and
how I eat it, or I get very sick. The main problem
is gluten. This substance is like poison to me. It’s
always very difficult for people to understand just
how sensitive I am to the tiniest crumb or even
molecules you can’t even see. 'm also not as strong
and resilient as I used to be, which is incredibly
frustrating sometimes. So, when we were preparing
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for Belize, we were all very concerned. Bonnie Anderson contacted the owners and cooks of the hotel where we would be staying. It
was decided that I would bring as much food from home as I could, go grocery shopping in Belize and cook most of my own meals.

Even with this plan, I was a little worried. I always get sick when I travel, even if 'm with my parents, and we're all being super
careful. I somehow always get sick at some point in the trip. I love traveling sooooo much, though, that it's worth the pain. This trip
would be no different. I knew God had led me to the Foundation, and this trip would be not for my own pleasure, but rather for the
building of His Kingdom. I was on God’s errands, so I knew He would get me there and back in one piece, and I would be able to do
the things I had been asked to do.

All of the interns prayed heartily for our health during the weeks leading up to the trip. I packed as much food as I could to take
on the trip. Amazingly, Customs didn’t seem to mind at all. Then, we trekked across Belize in our big van and truck for a long while
and finally arrived at the hotel. It wasn’t very long before supper was ready. I brought a can of soup to the table but, before I opened
it, I thought I'd check to see if there was anything else I might be able to eat. I looked at the table full of food and thought to myself,
“You know... I think I can eat just about everything in this meal.” I ate and was completely filled, and I didn’t get sick! I was surprised,
but I brushed it off as a one-time-only coincidence. The next morning, I brought down my cereal but, as I went to prepare it, I noticed
there were plenty of things I could eat there, too. It turned out that I was filled at every single meal and never had to get into my own
food. I had some nuts to snack on a couple times, but I never walked away from a meal hungry. And, what was most amazing, I never
once got sick or even felt the slightest bit of pain. I felt better there than I did in the States! I found out that the cooks were using
separate griddles and silverware and such on my food. They somehow knew how to feed someone with sensitive food allergies, which
was so amazing to me. God gave them a perfect knowledge of my needs, and they did a fantastic job. I couldn’t believe it. Not only
did I not get sick, but I had plenty of strength to make it through all the work days, and I got to go see all the sights. Even during the
rest of the Internship before and after the trip, God gave me the strength to go to every single class and every work day. I have been
given such a blessing this summer, and I am so thankful to be able to see God’s hand working in my life.

Jamue Spencer — In the second week into the Internship, the Lord prompted me to seek out a personal experience with Him. I had
lots of testimonies about the Lord’s love and grace and goodness, yet I didn't have a solid experience of the Lord. I had had this desire
for a long time, but was beginning to think maybe the smaller testimonies should suffice, or maybe the Lord was calling me to live on
faith alone. It wasn’t until the Internship, however, that I started earnestly praying about it and seeking out a testimony. Pat Chadwick
had talked about praying mightily and diligently, so I decided to try it out—maybe if the Lord knew I desired a testimony enough to
diligently seek for one, then He would bless me with one in His time.

About a week after I started praying for this, we had a prayer and fasting service in which Marlin Guin presided. The idea he gave

us to pray about was having a personal testimony of Christ. He stressed the importance of such a testimony and the importance of a

desire for a testimony. It was as if the Lord was trying to tell me that He was hearing my prayers, and that I needed to continue to seek
Him out, and He would bless me in the end.

That night, we interns put on a service for Devon Park. I shared my testimony of how I felt the Lord directing me to this point of

seeking out a testimony, and finished it by speaking of how I know the Lord will fulfill this desire, in His time.

After the service, two sweet ladies came up to talk to me and, in the midst of our conversation, they said

they appreciated my desire for a testimony. They said they would be praying with me as well that the
Lord would grant me a personal testimony. I so much appreciated their desire to be prayer warriors!
The next day in class, David Gilmore mentioned the need for a personal testimony. Then,
the following Sunday, the interns put on a service at Living Hope and, during the Sunday
school class, Dayne Cederstrom spoke of having a personal testimony of the Book
of Mormon! I really felt the Lord was telling me something! For the service, I
again shared my testimony of my search for a personal testimony. The Lord
blessed us immensely in the service and, afterwards, Richard Neill
came up and said he had something to share with me when
I had a moment. I was so excited, because I could feel that
what he was going to tell me might be something of the
Lord, but we didn’t have a chance to talk after church.
That night, at the summer series, I found Richard after
the service. He shared with me what had been on his heart.
The Lord had impressed upon him a message for me! I was
incredibly shocked and excited—no one had ever been
impressed upon by the Spirit to tell me anything before!
Everything he told me were struggles or situations I had been
praying about for over a year. He even had a specific phrase
that the Lord had heavily impressed, in which He called me
by name. I had been praying that the Lord would show me
that He does know me by name and has a plan set out for
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me and, through this experience,
He showed me the truth in this.
The Lord is so amazing to care
about each and every one of us,
if we just diligently seek Him
out! It may not be right away,
and I'm still searching for a
strong testimony in other ways
that has yet to come, but the
Lord desires so much to bless
each person with a testimony,
if they will only make it a
matter of mighty prayer.

Aaron Thomas — 1 decided to apply for the
Book of Mormon Internship in the fall of last year. I knew that it would be a spiritually fulfilling
experience if I took the time to apply and go through the course. After I applied, I began to question if I should sacrifice my summer
for something I did not have a testimony about. Eldon and Bonnie Anderson encouraged me to apply, but there was a director change,
and they were no longer in that position with the Internship. The torch had been passed to Sugar and Lynn Baumgart, and I had no
idea who they were. I began to be concerned about taking the leap of faith and spending six weeks with people I didn't know, in an
area that I didn't know, doing things that I had no prior knowledge of. I decided that I would apply for a different job this summer.
I went to the website and just as my cursor was over the apply button the phone rang, it was Bonnie. She wanted to call and make
sure that I didn’t have any questions about my interview process that was right around the corner. Up until that point, Sugar had been
doing all of the coordinating about the Internship with me. I decided if the Lord's timing was that exact about the Internship, that
the Lord would bless me and direct my paths if I dedicated my summer to Him. It has been my testimony that the Book of Mormon
Internship has been more of a blessing to me than I could have ever imagined.

The first week I was in the Independence area, I was asked to preach. We had been encouraged to ask our fellow interns for prayers
if we had any concerns. I was hesitant about asking people that I hardly knew for prayers about a preaching assignment. When I
finally did, they not only said they would pray for me, but they also said they wanted to go and hear me preach. Needless to say, this
raised the stakes by quite a bit. It was then that I realized I was at the right place at the right time. There were times we were all tired,
sweaty, sore and mosquito-plagued. However, the same sense of overwhelming support I had a sense of at week one was just as strong
at the close of week six.

Belize Mt'mlsz‘;y

The trip to Belize this year was AMAZING! God poured so many blessings on us while we were there.

The weather was perfect for each day. Our first three days in which we painted were partly cloudy and warm, yet with a nice breeze,
which helped dry the paint faster. The rest of the week was not too hot, with temperatures mostly around the 80s E

Also, we were able to finish painting the schools in record time. At the first school, we painted a mural, which we finished in a
day and a half. Amy Friend, our chief artist, who had just graduated with a degree in art education, said she was surprised at how fast
the progress went with the mural. At the second school, we barely finished
painting the building a sky blue color and a light tan for the doors and
window boards by 3:00 p.m.—our latest designated stopping time.

The extra work crew who would have finished anything left the next
day were very happy!

After our painting, we did a campfire for the youth of the local
church and had a youth retreat the next day. We also invited
the kids from the Remnant Church in Belize and worshipped
and played together. The youth retreat was a huge success,
despite the language barrier. The kids gradually opened up and
became more and more comfortable with us and, by the time
the last class rolled around, they were enthusiastic and full of
joy! Later, we played games with them. The older guys played
an intense game of soccer while the younger kids played games
like duck-duck-goose, different variations of tag and a game
called “the dog and the bowl.” I will remember those kids with
happy feelings forever! -Reported by Savannah Etter
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Contact Sue Manning at The Book o; lo!on Eoundation to schedule classes at your

congregation or retreat. Classes have been scheduled at Waldo Restoration Branch
from October 9 through November 20th at 9:30 a.m. Everyone is welcome to attend.




