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Percy And The Power OFf Forgiveness

It was a hot day on Ice Mountain. Percy had thoroughly enjoyed his time fishing and had loaded his little fish bag with very large fish. He knew
that Mother penguin would be very pleased with his mess of fish.

Ice Mountain was surrounded by one of the best, fish lakes in the North Country and hundreds of penguin families came every day to catch fish
for their suppers. Everyone knew and liked each other. They were a happy bunch and each penguin looked forward to fishing on Ice Mountain.

Percy whistled as he shuffled his liftle webbed feet on the way home to his igloo. He smiled as he thought of how happy his mother would be
when she saw his fish. The wind blew gently around him as his feet crunched the frosty snow beneath them. It sure was a glorious day.

Then Percy’s thoughts turned to his friend, Patrick. It hadn't been that good of a day for poor Patrick. He had caught only one fish and there were
ten children to feed in his family. Patrick’s father had been injured in a Polar Bear accident and was going fo be off of his feet for some time. This
meant that Patrick would be doing most of the fishing. “Oh well,” Percy thought, “tomorrow will be a better day for Patrick.”

There was plenty of time left until dinner so Percy decided fo take a dip in the lake before refurning home. He laid his fish bag up against a small
ice hill and plunged info the chilly water. Oh it felt so good and refreshing to the little penguin after a long day of fishing. He swam, kicked and
floated, gazing up at the winter sun above. Life was good for little Percy.

As Percy climbed out of the frosty water, he shook his tail feathers until the cold water was all gone. The sun was setting lower in the sky and
Percy realized that he might have spent too much time in the water. He would have to hurry now to get the fish to Mother in time for dinner. He
raced fo where he had left his bag of fish. A feeling of fear raced through his heart. The bag of fish was gone!

After searching high and lew, Percy finally gave up. Someone had taken them. Someone had taken his fish! Percy was angry and frustrated.
“Who would do such a thing?” he asked himself right out loud.

Moving rapidly, Percy climbed an ice hill nearby to get a better look around. Then, he saw him. There was Patrick penguin, racing toward home,
the little fish bag slung over his shoulder.

“He’s got my fish!” Percy shouted as he ran down the hill. His little penguin heart pounded as he raced the mile or so foward Patrick’s igloo. He
was very angry. He would show that dumb Patrick. As he neared the front door of Patrick’s house he slowed his step a little, not wanting to slide
right into the entry way. Then he could smell it . . . the aroma of fresh fish that had been fried with whale blubber and garlic. He was too late. His
fish were gone and what on earth was he going to tell Mother when he got home?

Percy rapped mightily on the front door and waited for someone to let him in. It was Patrick’s papa who opened the door.

“Why Percy, how good to see you son. Come on in!” Papa Penguin said as he leaned on his crutch and backed into the room.

With giant steps, Percy stomped into the house, his little penguin face getting redder and madder by the moment. Papa could tell something was
not right with Percy and put his flipper upon Percy’s shoulder. “What is it son?” Papa asked.

“Patrick stole my fish!” Percy yelled. “My whole days catch for my family and now you've eaten it all and | have nothing to take home!”

Papa penguin and Mama penguin got sick looks on their faces. Patrick’s brothers and sisters stopped eating and stared at Patrick in amaze-
ment. Papa hobbled over to Patrick and stood right in front of him.

“Patrick,” Papa began, “is this true?”
Patrick hung his little penguin head in shame. “Yes Papa,” he spoke softly, “I took Percy’s fish.”

Papa penguin shook his head from side to side. He plopped down upon a chair nearby and laid his crutch on the floor. He looked very sad.
Mama penguin walked to where Percy was standing and looked down into his face. She explained how the family had not eaten a lot of fish
lately because of Papa’s accident. Patrick was their main source for getting the fish for dinner and he had not had much luck the last few days.
She told Percy how sorry she was for what her son had done and promised that Patrick would make it up to him the very next day.

Percy didn’t say a word, but rushed for the door, slamming it behind him. He was mad. He was really mad and worst-of-all, he would have to
go home empty handed. This day had begun so nicely and now, everything had gone wrong.

Standing in front of his mother and father, Percy told of the days experiences and to his surprise, no one was angry. Mother had felt very sorry for
Patrick’s family since Papa penguin had been injured and she pleaded with Percy to try and forgive Patrick for what he had done. But Percy
would have no part of that. He would get even if it took him all year.

The sun rose early on Ice Mountain and Percy was up and ready o go. He couldn’t wait fo get to the lake and tell everyone what Patrick had
done to him. He would show him.



Percy spent the entire day spreading the word that Patrick had stolen his fish. Each time he told someone new about the story, it got bigger and
more dishonest. Soon, rumors were flying over the mountain and every penguin had heard the story of Percy and Patrick. By supper time, none
of the penguins would have anything to do with Patrick.

The little fish bag was full again as Percy trudged home. Suddenly, he heard a voice calling his name. He turned fo see Patrick racing toward
him, his flippers full of large, tasty fish. Out of breath, Patrick stood before Percy, trying to get the words out. “These are for you, Percy. | caught
‘em myself, just for you. I'm sorry, Percy. Honest!”

Percy didn't say a word, but opened the fish bag so that Patrick could dump his catch into it. Then closing the bag, Percy went on his way without
even so much as a “Thank-you.”

The next day was different at Ice Mountain. No one spoke to Patrick penguin and something even worse had happened. The penguins became
suspicious of each other, not wanting to leave their fish out in the open where the other penguins might see them. The penguins began gossiping
about each other and saying mean things about one another. Some of the penguins figured that they were better than the others and moved
over to Frosty Mountain to do their fishing. But worst of all, Percy kept little hateful thoughts in his heart about Patrick.

Day after day, Percy returned to the mountain to fish but day after day, he became more hateful. Soon, he was bitter and would not speak o
anyone. He was short tempered, ornery and very unhappy. He hated Patrick more than ever and even wished that bad things would happen to
his friend, Patrick. No one smiled on Ice Mountain. It was not a pleasant place any more.

Now, Wally the Walrus had been watching all the events of the past few weeks. He was a very wise walrus and animals from all over Ice Moun-
tain came to him for advice every day. He felt he now needed to step in and give Percy some advice. He searched for the little penguin and
found him, all by himself on the edge of the water.

“Percy my boy, can | have a word with you?” Wally asked. Percy sat with his chin propped up on the tip of his flipper looking very discouraged.

Wally continued. “Have you been noticing what is happening on our mountain son?” Percy looked into Wally's face and shook his head up and
down. “It's not a prefty sight and all because you couldn't find it in your heart to forgive someone who had done you wrong. Our whole life has
changed here and the biggest change is in you!”

“You see son,” Wally said, “we all have things happen to us that we don‘t like. If we can't forgive those who do those things to us, it is us who will
suffer the most. Our hearts grow cold and unforgiving and we become bitter and hateful. Those feelings then begin fo affect everything we do
and say. | have seen this change in you.”

Percy thought hard about what Wally was saying. He knew that he didn't feel good at all these days and he was so sad most of the time. He
hadn’t thought that it could possibly be because of how he felt about Patrick. But how could he feel better again?

“You must forgive Patrick, Percy!” Wally said. “You must let go of all of these hateful, destructive feelings and you will be amazed what will
happen. Patrick has apologized and repented of his wrongdoing. It is now you who is committing the bigger sin.”

Percy hadn't thought about it that way. All of a sudden, his heart filled with light and he could see what he had been doing. He realized that he
must have hurt Patrick very badly with his hateful actions and words. He had to make it right with him.

Racing down the mountain, Percy was filled with excitement as he thought of making things right with his friend, Patrick. This time he was moving
so fast that he slid though the entry way and right fo the front door of Patrick’s house. He knocked boldly and waited. This time, Patrick came fo
the door. He had not been fishing on Ice Mountain for many days now.

Patrick looked hesitant as he invited Percy inside. Some of the penguin children were playing a game at the kitchen table while Mama penguin
was feeding the baby. Papa penguin was asleep in the big chair. Mama called for Percy to come in and sit down. Silence filled the room. Then
Percy, with a lump in his throat, began.

“I'm sorry Patrick, for being such a jerk!” Percy said. “I had no right to judge you so harshly, especially when you made everything right with me
and apologized to me.”

Patrick breathed a big sigh of relief, put both flippers around his friend and hugged him tightly.

The next day, both boys fraveled to the lake together, flippers around each other. When the other penguins saw what was happening, a big
cheer rang out among them. Warm feelings flooded the mountain and the penguins were happy again. All was well on Ice Mountain.

The Lord has told us in the Doctrine and Covenants, 64:10 - “I, the Lord, will forgive whom | will forgive, but of you it is required to forgive all men.”
It is easy to hate others for doing something bad to us, but it is not as easy fo forgive them. It takes a change of heart and a desire to do what is
right. If all people in the world were willing fo forgive others, what a different place it would be.

DISCUSSION:

*What should Percy have done when Patrick told him he was sorry and gave him the fish?
*What should we do when someone has done something bad to us?

*What changes do we have to make inside ourselves to be able to forgive someone?
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