My First Home Teaching Assignment

My first Home Teaching assignment was a few years ago when I was a Teacher in the Aaronic Priesthood.  Back then it was called Ward Teaching my first senior companion’s name was Jim in the 3rd Ward in Salt Lake City.  The reason I like to go was after we were done, he would take me out for a milk shake or soda.  At first, I thought it was kind of boring we home taught the people at the Deseret Mortuary (not the ones that passed away) but the ones who worked there. We enter in the front door just like we were going to a viewing, I used to stop by the caskets and see if there was anyone we knew from church.  The Morticians lived upstairs, they were some really nice people but really had different senses of humor.  As you walked up the stairs you could here some really strange music coming from their apartments.  I thought they had watched to many horror movies and started recording the music for their private collection.  Some would say are home teaching calling was dead end, but in a way they were right.  Jim was a nice guy and was a good ward teacher, we went out every month.  After about a year I received a new senior ward teaching companion.   But, my memories of the Deseret Mortuary continued when they called one of the Morticians as our Young Men’s President.  Jon Lloyd was a great guy with a really cool since of humor, once one of our outings included the embalming room at the mortuary.  He felt that we should know how one who had passed away was taken care of prior to the funeral.  One could say that was an enlighting event, some of the guys thought it was great and others looked very pale thru the whole experience my brother Don & I had a real good time.  For our Halloween Spook Alley Jon would borrow some of the caskets from the Mortuary.  He took waxes they use and made us look really gruesome, it was great fun popping up out of the casket and scaring people half to death.  My Parents were very fond of this good man, when my brother Rich was born they used Jon as his middle name.  Jon had a great since of humor just to put up with us.  Once several of the Aaronic Priesthood picked up his Volkswagen Bug and put inside the railing that surrounded front of the church building so he could not get out.  But, being the good sports that we were lifted the car and put out side of the rails so he could get home from church.  Later on Uncle Don drove one of the Deseret Mortuary coaches and picked up the people who just passed away.  My brother Don thought it was a good part time job, but I like driving the floral vehicles for Amy’s Floral just delivering the flowers.   While we lived at the twin home in Roy, Utah I saw an ad in the paper for a Funeral Director at one of the local mortuaries.  I sent them my resume, a couple days later they called and wanted to interview me right away.  I can’t remember how a worded by resume but I must have done a great job.  The day of my interview I knew I needed to dress for the occasion so I put on my suit with a white shirt and a very plain tie.  When I arrived they seemed glad to see and sent me right in to see the interviewer.  Things were really going great until he started asking some serious questions.  We talked for about fifteen minutes and he said this is not the right position for you, you don’t have the right since of humor for a funeral director.  I was almost crushed because I thought I could do a great job, maybe a could give the name of funeral director a whole new prospective.  I thought you might like this true story.  

Love, DAD 

