150 DIALOGUE: A JOURNAL OF MORMON THOUGHT, VOL. 42:4

build on that spot, they go outside the approved architectural plans
of the Church to respect the history and the love of that place.

It wasn’t your typical Mormon space in either the physical ar-
chitecture or the spiritual composition. When you meet with peo-
ple who were in some part or fashion associated with that space,
there is an immediate bond, a recognition of experiencing some-
thing different. The departure from the typical Mormon church
building layout was a catalyst for a departure from the culture of
the Mormon West that was all that I had known before—challeng-
ing, wonderful, and deep. »

The creaking floors in the hall, shifted door frames in the up-
stairs classrooms, and settled walls spoke to the history of the
building, grounding me in a past that wasn’t really mine but
which felt important to me. I was one of those people who walked
on that worn carpet, sat in the balcony, and as a young person
contemplated what my commitment and faith would be.

My husband and I met there, and I acquired several key pillars
of my testimony there. I'm glad I showed my kids the spot. I was
hoping they would someday attend there. I hope by then it will
hold the same trust and promise.

Falling in Immediate Love—Dawn Roan

I first visited Longfellow Park in 1994 when I was investigating
colleges, and I immediately fell in love . . . in love with the archi-
tectural symbolism of the building, like the tiered, round window
in the chapel that seemed at times to me like a depiction of the
three degrees of glory or like the scope of a rifle suggesting the
need to stay on target and keep the goal in our sights, a window
that simultaneously lets in light and yet doesn’t clearly display all
that is on the other side; in love with the unique faith, personal
conviction, expressiveness, humor, optimism, and testimony of
the members who met there; in love with the rich history of the
place itself, its conduciveness to meditation, and its proximity to
the Charles.

Spending four years in its hallowed halls learning, growing,
and communing was a blessing, a privilege. I, too, mourn the loss.

Training Sessions—David Graham
I remember attending many events in the Cambridge Chapel dur-
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