
The apple trees are blooming at Mars Hill, and supper is almost done, when a knock comes at the door. William 

and Ann Rowley don't know the tired stranger standing in the English evening air - but they let him in anyway.

Some visitors change everything. This is the story of one night, one family, and a light that never quite goes out - 

the kind you'll want your children to carry with them.

Created with KindredPages
kindredpages.studio

E
ld

er
 W

oo
dr

uff
 T

ea
ch

es
 T

he
 F

am
ily

Elder Woodruff Teaches The Family
A Rowley Family Story


