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We	have	had	a	fun	week	even	though	the	kids	have	all	been	a	little	sick.	Unity	

was	just	finishing	up	being	sick	the	day	we	left	for	the	cruise.	Iron	was	sick	the	first	
couple	of	days	of	the	cruise,	then	Joy	followed	by	Mercy	right	before	coming	home	
and	Rayden	the	night	we	returned	home.	Gratefully,	it	is	mild	and	the	kids	were	
distracted	with	new	experiences…	When	was	the	last	time	a	monkey	jumped	on	
your	head…lol.	

 

 
 



 
We	were	able	to	learn	about	new	animals	that	we	had	never	seen	before.	It	

was	interesting.	The	kids	loved	the	soft,	furry	ones…	the	sloth	wasn’t	soft	or	furry,	
they	have	coarse	hair	and	are	so	strange!		

	
	
 

 
 



	
	
	

	



There	was	a	lot	of	“work”	and	“relaxing”	on	this	trip.	It	seemed	like	the	right	
amount	of	both!	I	was	grateful	coming	home	and	seeing	the	kids	work	together.	
When	we	come	home	from	a	business	trip	or	vacation,	there	is	stress	in	all	the	
things	that	need	to	be	done.	The		kids	were	all	careful	to	just	work	together	and	have	
harmony	as	they	tackle	work	challenges…	it	was	really	nice.	They	were	awesome. 
 

So	I	thought	I	picked	up	the	little	bug	that	has	gone	through	the	family.	Sore	
throat,	cough	just	mild	for	a	couple	of	days…	I	definitely	had	that	but	then	I	was	
slammed	with	fever,	chills,	body	aches,	my	eyes	so	sensitive	to	light,	coughing	that	
introduced	me	to	new	muscles…lol	and	just	feeling	awful	for	several	days.	I	have	
been	so	grateful	for	an	electric	blanket	and	a	bed	to	lay	in.	And	medicine,	wow	what	
an	added	bonus! 
	

Getting	sick,	every	now	and	again	is	probably	a	good	thing...	It	helps	us	to	
have	compassion	for	people	who	have	true	health	problems	or	illnesses.	It	would	be	
so	hard	to	be	sick	day	after	day.	It	would	be	difficult	to	keep	yourself	positive.	I	was	
thinking	of	a	couple	of	stories	in	the	scriptures.	It	couldn’t	be	possible	to	imagine	
how	the	man	of	palsy	felt	when	he	was	healed	and	how	he	had	felt	all	those	years… 
 
New	Testament 
Mark	2:	3-5 
3	And	they	came	unto	him,	bringing	one	sick	of	the	palsy,	which	was	borne	of	four. 
4	And	when	they	could	not	come	nigh	unto	him	for	the	press,	they	uncovered	the	
roof	where	he	was;	and	when	they	had	broken	it	up,	they	let	down	the	bed	wherein	
the	sick	of	the	palsy	lay. 
5	When	Jesus	saw	their	faith,	he	said	unto	the	sick	of	the	palsy,	Son,	thy	sins	be	
forgiven	thee. 
 

I	was	also	thinking	about	the	woman	who	had	the	issue	with	blood.	Not	only	
did	she	have	a	serious	health	issue,	she	had	exhausted	all	her	resources.	How	
discouraging	that	must	have	been. 
 
New	Testament 
Mark	5	25-28 
25	And	a	certain	woman,	which	had	an	issue	of	blood	twelve	years, 
26	And	had	suffered	many	things	of	many	physicians,	and	had	spent	all	that	she	had,	
and	was	nothing	bettered,	but	rather	grew	worse. 
27	When	she	had	heard	of	Jesus,	came	in	the	press	behind,	and	touched	his	garment. 
28	And	straightway	the	fountain	of	her	blood	was	dried	up;	and	she	felt	in	her	body	
that	she	was	healed	of	the	plague. 
 



How	grateful	they	must	have	been	to	the	Savior	for	healing	them.	How	
grateful	they	must	have	been	for	friends/	family	trying	to	help	them. 
As	I	have	been	sick	my	family	has	been	sweet.	Leidy	made	me	soup,	a	friend	brought	
over	soup,	the	kids	are	all	calling	seeing	what	I	need.	Ray	has	watched	over	me.	He	is	
so	kind.	Many	years	ago	he	learned	to	make	poached	eggs	for	me	and	he	has	made	
them	several	times	this	week,	perfectly	I	should	add! 
	

I	have	been	grateful	for	my	blessings.	I	have	been	thinking	about	people	who	
don’t	have	lots	of	family	around	them.	It	is	so	important	to	be	kind	and	thoughtful	to	
those	in	need.	We	may	be	the	only	one	who	knows	they	need	help	or	the	only	one	
willing	to	help.	I	know	the	Savior	wants	us	to	serve	and	be	compassionate	to	those	
in	need. 
 
Love,	Leslie 
  
 

 


