
Jeffrey Ron Holland
Heritage:  

Parents:  

*Frank D. Holland, an Irish convert to the church whose formal schooling ended in the 7th grade.  He became a public accountant and civic leader in St. George, Utah.

*Alice Bentley- Descendant of early St. George pioneers:


Richard Bentley – first mayor of St. George.


William Carter – first man to plow ground in Salt Lake Valley and St. George Valley.


William Snow and Robert Gardner – first settlers of Pine Valley, Utah.

Born: December 3, 1940 at St. George, Utah.  The 2nd of 4 children.
Childhood and Youth: 


*Jeff worked as a paper boy, a service station attendant, and a grocery bagger.  He said that “I’ve always loved people, and I think, when I was growing up I knew everyone in the city of St. George.”
*Went to Dixie High School.  He recalls that, “The central joy of my life while growing up was sports.”
*Jeff lettered in football, basketball, track, and baseball during his high school years.

*When he was 17 years old he started dating one of the 16 year old cheerleaders (Patricia Terry).  He was not sure if he wanted to serve a mission.  She was sure!  He went.

Missionary/Military Service:  

*Elder Holland served in the British Mission.  His mission President was Marion D. Hanks of the First Quorum of the Seventy.  Elder Holland recalls that, “President Hands taught me to love the scriptures, especially the Book of Mormon.”
*Elder Holland was part of a traveling team of trainers whose job it was to help other missionaries become Disciples of Christ after the manner of the Book of Mormon.  He left his mission with every intention of becoming a medical doctor, but came home from his mission “believing that God intended me to be a teacher” (thus his studies to teach English until he discovered teaching religion).

*Elder Holland later stated that, “My mission was like going into warp speed.  I went in somewhat aimlessly and came out focused, fixed, determined to serve the Lord and all the people I could.  It just changed me forever.”

*Perhaps Elder Holland is the only missionary who said farewell to his parents at both ends of his mission.  While serving full-time in the British Mission, Elder Holland’s parents received a mission call to serve in the British Mission also.  They arrived and were serving in the mission office when he was released and left to come home so he bid them farewell as he finished his mission and then came home without them.



Family:  

*Jeffrey married his high school sweetheart (Patricia Terry) on June 7, 1963 while his parents were still serving their mission.

*Pat had studied music on the East coast while Jeff was on his mission.  Building on this foundation, she had become (would become) an accomplished pianist, vocalist, popular speaker, and author.

*Both Jeff and Pat wanted to have many children, but were told by medical professionals’ that they could not have any children.  However, after much prayer, several priesthood blessings, and a lot of temple attendance, they were able to have three children (two sons and one daughter).

Education: 

*Graduated from Dixie High School in St. George, Utah
*Went to Dixie College, in St. George, Utah, where he was captain of the basketball team.

*Went to BYU and got a BA in English.  He wanted to teach English.
*Stayed at BYU to get a Masters degree.  While working on his Masters degree he taught religion classes half-time.  He decided he wanted to teach religion.

*Graduated and was hired to teach Institute in Haywood, California.  After one year there he was transferred to teach Institute in Seattle, Washington.  After five years there he decided to pursue a Doctorate Degree.  A non-Mormon faculty member at the University of Washington helped him get into Yale University.

*In General Conference (Oct. 1999) Elder Holland shared the experience of traveling to Connecticut to attend Yale:

“Forgive me for a personal conclusion, which does not represent the terrible burdens so many of you carry, but it is meant to be encouraging.  Thirty years ago last month, a little family set out to cross the United States to attend graduate school—no money, an old car, every earthly possession they owned packed into less than half the space of the smallest U-Hall trailer available.  Ridding their apprehensive parents farewell, they drove exactly 34 miles up the highway, at which point their beleaguered car erupted.

Pulling off the freeway onto a frontage road, the young father surveyed the steam, matched it with his own, then left his trusting wift and two innocent children—the youngest just three months old—to wait in the car while he walked the three miles or so to the southern Utah metropolis of Kanarraville, population then, I suppose, 65.  Some water was secured at the edge of town, and a very kind citizen offered a drive back to the stranded family.  The car was attended to and slowly—very slowly—driven back to St. George to inspection—U-haul trailer and all. 

After more than two hours of checking and rechecking, no immediate problem could be detected, so once again the journey was begun.  In exactly the same amount of elapsed time at exactly the same location on that highway with exactly the same pyrotechnics from under the hood, the car exploded again.   It could not have been 15 feet from the earlier collapse, probably not 5 feet from it!  Obviously the most precise laws of automotive physics were at work.


Now feeling more foolish than angry, the chagrined young father once more left his trusting loved ones and started the long walk for help once again.  This time the man providing the water said, “Either you or that fellow who looks just like you ought to get a new radiator for the car.”  For the second time a kind neighbor offered a lift back to the same automobile and its anxious little occupants.  He didn’t know whether to laugh or to cry at the plight of this young family.

“How far have you come?” he said “Thirty-four miles,” I answered.  “How much farther do you have to go?”  “Twenty-six hundred miles,” I said.  “Well, you might make that trip, and your wife and those two little kiddies might make that trip, but none of you are going to make it in that car.”  He proved to be prophetic on all counts.


Just two weeks ago this weekend, I drove by that exact spot where the freeway turnoff leads to a frontage road, just three miles of so west of Kanarraville, Utah.  That same beautiful and loyal wife, my dearest friend and greatest supporter for all these years, was curled up asleep  in the seat beside me.  The two children in the story, and the little brother who later joined the, have long since grown up and served missions, married perfectly, and are now raising children of their own.  The automobile we were driving this time as modest but very pleasant and very safe.  In fact, except for me and my lovely Pat situated so peacefully at my side, nothing of that moment two weeks ago was even remotely like the distressing circumstances of three decades earlier.


Yet in my mind’s eye, for just an instant, I thought perhaps I saw on that side road an old car with a devoted young wife and two little children making the best of a bad situation there.  Just ahead of them I imagined that I saw a young fellow walking toward Kanarraville, with plenty of distance still ahead of him.  His shoulders seemed to be “hanging down”.  In that imaginary instant, I couldn’t help calling out to him:  “Don’t give up, boy.  Don’t you quit.  You keep walking.  You keep trying.  There is help and happiness ahead—a lot of it—30 years of it now, and still counting.  You keep your chin up.  It will be all right in the end.  Trust God and believe in good things to come.”  (CR,Oct. 1999, p.47-8)
*Graduated from Yale with a Doctorate in American Studies.

Career:  

*Hired by the Church Education System to teach Institute at Haywood, California.
*Transferred to Seattle, Washington to teach Institute.

*After completing a doctoral degree at Yale University, worked at BYU.

*Dean of Religious Education at BYU.

*Commissioner of Church Education.

*President of BYU.

-Worked with Howard W. Hunter (Pres. Of the Quorum of the Twelve) to get the BYU   Jerusalem Center approved and built.

-Raised over 100 million dollars for BYU.

Church Service:

*Full-time Missionary, British Mission
*Bishop

*Three Stake Presidencies

*Regional representative

*North American Southeast and North American West Area Presidencies

*Young Men General Presidency

*President of Europe North Area

*1989 Called into the 1st Quorum of Seventy.

*23 June, 1994 Ordained to Quorum of Twelve
