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 It’s been an interesting week for me. Ray and I flew to Canada to a place near 
Hope, British Columbia to go Sturgeon fishing. The river we fished on was called the 
Frasier river. The weather was beautiful. We had perfect fishing days. The air was chilly 
in the morning and lovely in the afternoon. Sturgeon fishing has been on Ray’s bucket 
list of fish to catch. 
 
 Sturgeon can live a long time, a guess is up to 150 years. They are a protected 
species here in Canada. Sturgeon are catch and release only. The guide that we fished 
with is very involved in a conservation program here to gather data and protect the 
sturgeon that live here. Apparently, they are delicious to eat and have been overfished. 
For the last 28 years they have been carefully watched over. They get caught in the nets 
of the First Nation people and sadly, are also by products of commercial salmon fishing. 
 
 The sturgeon are all tagged and so each fish that is caught has a history 
electronically that can be found. About 30% of the fish in this river have never been 
caught. When one is it gets tagged.  We caught several fish yesterday. It was so 
fascinating to me to see the data on each fish. Several fish had been caught many times 
over the years, in many locations. One of the fish we caught was particularly interesting 
to me. It hasn’t been caught for 24 years. I have thought about it a lot. I wonder where it 
has been for 24 years? All the other fish have surfaced though out the years but not this 
one.  
 I have thought about our journey through life. I hope that we don’t just go 
missing for 24 years… lol. I hope there are points along the way to show where we are in 
life. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 



The scriptures have many references to fish and fisherman. The apostles were 
actual fisherman before being called to an apostleship. Then there are references to 
being fishers of men. Teaching others of our Savior and leading them to the gospel of 
Jesus Christ. 
 
New Testament 
Matthew 4:19-20 
19 And he saith unto them, Follow me, and I will make you fishers of men. 
20 And they straightway left their nets, and followed him. 
 
 To be a fisher of men is to be willing to help others to become a true follower of 
Jesus Christ. We can all be fishers of men. 
 
Book of Mormon 
Moroni 7:48 
48 Wherefore, my beloved brethren, pray unto the Father with all the energy of heart, 
that ye may be filled with this love, which he hath bestowed upon all who are true 
followers of his Son, Jesus Christ; that when he shall appear we shall be like him, for we 
shall see him as he is; that we may have this hope; that we may be purified even as he is 
pure. Amen. 
 
 
 I love fishing with Ray and have spent many hours on the water fishing. My 
thoughts always seem to turn to the Savior during this time. I am grateful for the 
teachings of our Savior and His beautiful creations we get to enjoy. I am grateful for His 
example of how to live our lives. 
 
 



 
 



 
 



With love, 
Leslie 
 
 Ray and I have a perfect understanding in fishing! I will never let go of the rod, 
and he will not ever let a fish pull me over the side…lol. More than once on this trip he 
had to grab ahold of me as a fish was pulling me in! So much fun! 
 
 

 


