Called to Serve D&C 4:3
My “calling” was to be a BYU ambassador to communities of scientists all over the world. In hindsight, God prepared me for that calling.
In 1958, I came to BYU from a dairy farm in a small town. I was unprepared, socially and academically. By winter quarter, failing classes, referred to as “that dumb farm kid”, and homesick, I despaired of ever succeeding;. However, I knew how to work hard, and after seven of the most difficult years of my life, I graduated with a B.S. and a Ph.D. in chemistry, a supportive wife, three kids, and no job prospects.
Surprisingly, I was hired as an Assistant Professor at a state university. But after six years of student protests and faculty-admin infighting, I left. While searching for a job, we moved to Lethbridge, Alberta, Canada, Fairborn, Ohio, and Coconut Grove, Florida where I accepted a faculty position and returned to BYU. At BYU, I established a research program that became well-known in North and South America, Europe, Asia, New Zealand, and Australia. I was invited to many countries where I bore my testimony of Jesus Christ.
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