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Driving down I-35 through
Des Moines’ rush hour on my way
home from my parents’ farm in Iowa, I think about breaking down.
And I hope that if my car should stall
out and I’m forced to pull over to the
side of the busy interstate—well, it
might sound strange, but I hope that
an angel doesn’t stop to help me. Not
with all of those drivers on the road.
Not with so many other humans
whose hearts could be moved upon
to pull over and help a stranger. No,
I hope God doesn’t have to resort to
sending an angel because no one
will respond to His leadings. No
doubt I would like to see an angel—
but there are more important miracles than the appearing of angels or
parting of the Red Sea or the stopping of the sun.
I say “more important” and
not “more impressive” miracles because “impressive” is a matter of
opinion—and I suspect we have become much too interested in being
impressed by signs and wonders
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and less interested in much greater miracles. I insist that we have
seen greater miracles than stopping the sun or the appearing of
angels this past year at CPRS.
These are not the sort of miracles
that would make the 5:00 news,
nor would they be the makings of
a smash hit Hollywood movie. But
the scriptures proclaim that God’s
work and his glory is the immortality and eternal life of mankind
(DC 22:23b), and it seems evident
to me, then, that the greatest miracles are the ones that are directly
linked to God’s work and glory—
specifically the changing of the human heart.
As I conclude my fifteenth
year at CPRS, I reflect on the miracles I have witnessed this past
year and in preceding years. The
most important ones I cannot describe in much detail and I cannot
identify participants in those miracles by name—not because I cannot remember them but because
these stories are not mine to tell.

The Spiritual State of CPRS
Graduation Speeches:
Valedictorian Speech
Salutatorian Speech
Welcome to CPRS

They are the stories of friendships
brutalized by the daily rigor of
life—pulled at from both ends by
the peer pressure and the growing pains of adolescence. I have
seen two students, completely at
odds with one another, talk out
their differences, recognize each
other’s value in the sight of God,
forgive each other, and forge a
friendship stronger than it was
before they fought.
They are the stories of
students who learn to humble
themselves before one another

Spiritual State cont’d on page 3

Over the course of this
past year several people asked
me, “If you had to describe this
year in one word . . . what
would it be?” I think my answer
has been the same every time,
surreal.
This year has been full
of lasts: last musical, last spring
drama, last volleyball, basketball or soccer game, last concert, last religion test, I could go
on and on. The one thing that I
remember my classmates saying over and over again is, “It
doesn’t seem real. It’s not sinking in.”
Even as I’m standing
here part of this still doesn’t
feel real, as if on Monday I’m
just going to go back to school
and start the year all over
again.
I feel like we all do this
to some extent. Humans are
creatures of habit. Whenever
our established pattern is broken we go into shock and try to
pretend it isn’t real. We resist
change so much and yet change
is what makes us grow.
We don’t recognize patterns of firsts replacing the
lasts. We don’t realize that to
grow and mature, to start
anew . . . something has to end.
While we were worrying about all of our lasts this
year, we almost forgot the
firsts. Although this year has
been full of lasts it has also had
its fair share of firsts, especially
for Sandra (who just began at-
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tending CPRS her senior year).
The first year of Mr. Larson’s administration, the first men’s volleyball team, the first college application, the first acceptance letter, the first scholarship application, the first complementary college t-shirt. There are so many
more firsts coming for us these
next several months as we move
into the next phase in our lives .
We need to have courage
as we move from our sheltered
normalcy into a brave new
world. C.S. Lewis said in his book,
The Screwtape Letters, “Courage is
not simply one of the virtues but
the form of every virtue at the
testing point, which means at the
point of highest reality.” I guess
we’ll be using a lot of courage
these next few years . . .
My charge to you, my
class, is . . . look ahead to the future, have courage, pray often,
read the scriptures every day –
even if it’s only one verse, and never forget the support system you
made during your time at CPRS.
Emily Raffety
Class of 2015 Valedictorian

Well, today is the day. It
is the day we have all dreamed
about, and it's also the day we
thought would never come. But
what does this day really mean?
What does it signify? I'm sure
for all of us it holds a different
meaning. It may encompass sadness, joy, adventure, or a mixture of lots of things. To me,
though, today marks a day of
sending forth. It signifies the
beginning of a task, which is taking CPRS with us into this new
chapter. A wise woman once
told me this, “CPRS isn't about
staying where you are. It is
about taking what you have
learned here and sharing it with
the world.” These simple words
have changed my perspective,
and I am blessed to have received them from my wonderful
mother.
Although it may seem
like a simple concept, somehow
it has given me meaning, and
allowed me to view my future
with purpose.
CPRS has been a big part
of my life, and it has been hard
to envision my life without it. It
has been an answer to prayer,
and it has provided me with a
sense of belonging, and a place
where I have been able to thrive
and grow. And frankly I have
had a hard time letting go of
that. I have always enjoyed the
environment here, and part of

Speeches cont’d on page 3

For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities,
nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature,
shall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord. - Romans 8:38,39

Speeches cont’d from page 2
me feels spoiled for not wanting
that to go away. But as I've pondered this concept, I have realized
that CPRS is my comfort zone. It
makes me think of Peter, and how
he was on the water in a boat. And
how for me, that boat is CPRS. I
have sailed through my experience
here, and have felt completely comfortable to do so, but now He is calling me onto the water. It is time for
me to step out of the boat, and have
faith in Jesus Christ. There is so
much knowledge and spiritual direction that I have gained inside
these walls, and it is time that I take
what I have learned and fearlessly
share it with those I come in contact with.

Spiritual State cont’d from page 1
and teachers who learn to prefer
one another. They are the stories
of angry young men that learn to
forgive themselves or learn to
apologize to their mothers as a
result of chapel ministry or a lesson in religion class. They are the
stories of first graders who learn
that their friendships are more
important than whose turn it is
next on the slide. As I said, these
are not my stories to tell, and yet
they are the most profound spiritual experiences that take place
in a school where the saints try to
live the gospel day in and day
out—not just on Sunday mornings and Wednesday nights.
Too easily we fall prey to
the belief that the gospel is an

So to my class…you all have a
specific purpose and plan in the
scheme of life. Some of you may be
ready to walk on the water, and others not as much. But what is important is that as we walk on the water, we keep our eyes fixed on Christ.
There is no guarantee that the waters
will be calm, or that the rain won’t
fall, or that the lightning won’t strike,
but there is a guarantee that if we
stay fixed on Christ, no matter the
conditions of the water, we will stay
afloat. Don't forget what you have
learned here. God has blessed us with
this place, and we need not to take it
for granted. This dark lonely world
needs that light, and if we can stay
afloat in the midst of darkness then

event-based activity (i.e., something
we experience at events such as services, reunions, or mission trips).
When we make this mistake, our testimonies of the gospel also become
event based. Certainly we have a rich
heritage of event-based testimonies—
dreams in which the Lord reveals the
truth of the Book of Mormon or a miraculous healing. But—as I said previously—these are not the most important testimonies, even if they seem
to us to be the most impressive.
You see, when a group of
saints try to live out the gospel in
close community from day to day,
their testimonies also become the
stuff of daily living. The spiritual
growth I have witnessed at CPRS cannot be captured in the words,
“perfect” or “flawless” or “without
fault.” Instead of framing spiritual

maybe people will start to see Christ
for themselves. So I leave you with
these thoughts...”Walking in faith: First
you test the water, then the water
tests you.”
Elizabeth Smith
Class of 2015 Salutatorian

growth as a snapshot of righteousness or attempting to graph it, it
should be recognized as a maturation
of relationships that have been
touched by God’s word. The greatest
miracle that I can envision among the
saints is not that we might all hear
angels singing or that we might all see
the sun stand still in the sky, but that
we might all learn how to live together in community according to the
principles of the gospel. Although it is
often messy, requires humility and
second chances, and is not always a
neat and clean picture of Christian
living, life at CPRS is a great experiment of faith and spiritual maturation. My hope is that we, like Enoch of
old, may have eyes to see the spiritual
as clearly as we see the physical.
John D. Larson
School Administrator
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It is our pleasure to welcome
a new member to our CPRS staff this
year. Ann Taylor, our Financial Secretary, has a true love for the Lord
Jesus. Her name is familiar to many,
having been a frequent presenter and
teacher at various women’s retreats
and classes. Ann also served as the
chairperson of the Conference of Restoration Elders Women’s Council for
several years, and was the editor of
their newsletter from 2001 through
this summer.
She and her family have
many testimonies of the restored gospel and the land of Zion. One of the
main reasons for their move to Independence from Texas in 1997 was to
allow their grandson, Ben, the opportunity to attend a restoration school.
He was a student at Hope Christian

School and transferred later to CPRS.,
graduating from here in 2009. During
much of that time, we were blessed to
have Ann working as a volunteer at
CPRS.
“My appreciation for the school
has grown greatly over the years. Last
December a dear friend made me aware
of the opening for the Financial Secretary position. My husband and I prayed
about it and decided I should apply.
“I became a member of the
CPRS family that same month, and it has

been quite an adventure! I have
learned so much and I am still learning. Everyone here is a blessing to
work with and the children are such
fun to get to know!
“I appreciate greatly the kindness and patience of everyone as I
grow in my position here. It is my
hope that I become a productive and
beneficial member of CPRS. As Financial Secretary, I am happy to offer to
assist all of our families to the best of
my ability. Please feel free to call or
come by the office.
“It is with great pleasure that I
look forward to working with each
and every one as the new school year
begins in August! God bless.”
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