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Directors’ Message by  Castle and Lee Nishimoto 
 

Since accepting the assignment 6 months ago to be Library Directors, 
we both have come to truly appreciate the efforts of our workers 
and acknowledge their dedication in assisting patrons.  We are grate-
ful for our relationships with sister genealogical societies and organi-
zations in Las Vegas.  We also acknowledge Church leaders who have 
given of their time in assisting this Library. To all of you, a hearty 
thank you! You all have given this past Thanksgiving Holiday a new 
meaning of thankfulness in our lives.  
 

We are working with our Area Family History Advisors (AFHA) to pro-
vide family history training and assistance to those assigned family 
history responsibilities at the ward and stake levels. We express ap-
preciation to the AFHAs who serve as the point of coordination be-
tween this Library and local Church leaders concerning family histo-
ry. Thus far, several Church groups have taken the opportunity to 
participate in our training classes. We invite you to contact your re-
spective AFHAs or us directly for any assistance in furthering the 
search of our ancestors.  

 

We express our thanks to Ryan Kennedy and Jaime Thornton for 
their service to the Library and wish them well. We welcome our 
new workers: Sally Stewart (our resident snowbird from Vermont), 
Mar Jean Olofson, David Paul, Bill Blumenthal, and Arnold and JoAnn 
Miller. We are very saddened to learn that Alva Hughes, who had 
been with the Library for a number of years, passed away on Novem-
ber 12, 2016. We will surely miss her smile, her songs, and her sense 
of humor.  

 

Christmas is already upon us. What a wonderful way to end the year 
and begin a new one! While this season brings us excitement and 
anticipation, we hope all will remember the true meaning of Christ-
mas, the birth of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Words in our fa-
miliar Christmas carols express much of what is recorded in scripture 
and succinctly describes this holy season:  

 

“Joy to the world, the Lord is come…Round yon virgin mother and 
child…A humble bed wherein was laid The glorious little Stranger…
the angel did say Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they 
lay…Come and behold Him, Born the King of angels…Son of the Fa-
ther, Now in flesh appearing…Hark the herald angels sing Glory to 
the new-born King…Born that man no more may die…Born to give 
them second birth…Peace on the earth, good will to men…The 
wrong shall fail, the right prevail…Ring in the valiant men, The larger 
heart, the kindlier hand…So God imparts to human hearts The bless-
ings of his Heaven…Message of mercy from heav’n above…Glory to 
God in the highest…Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna to His name!  

And from Isiah 9:6 we read,  “For unto us a child is born, unto us a 
son is given; and the government shall be upon his shoulder: and his 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God, The 
everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace.” 

 

May we always remember the greatest Gift given to mankind! May 
we exemplify our love for Him in both thought and action! May we 
be ever grateful for His sacrifice!  
 

Finding Family by Linda Coble  

His nickname is The Good Cemetarian, 
which is also the name of his Facebook 
page.  His real name is Andrew Lumish 
and he lives in Tampa, Florida.  He is a 
history buff and self-employed carpet 
cleaner.  His hobby is cleaning grave-
stones of veterans and young chil-
dren.  If he could do it 7 days a week he 
would because for him it's more fun 
than going to the beach on his day 

off.  He feels this humble task is im-
portant so that the names of veterans 
and small children can be read and 
those people remembered.  Cleaning 
the stone can take twenty minutes to 
two hours and he scrubs carefully 
around the edges and the letters with a 
safe cleaner and brushes that will not 
damage the stone.  After an interview 

by CBS News, many people have come 
to his Facebook page where he shows 
before and after examples.  Here's hop-
ing that he will inspire others to follow in 
his steps so that many more of us can 
see a clean and readable stone for mem-
bers of our family when we are unable 
to visit that cemetery in person.  

Mark Your Calendars 

Connie Price, Editor   

connieprice702@gmail.com 

Dec 17—Jan 2, 2016 LVFSL closed for Christmas/New Year Holidays 

February 8-10, 2017 
http://10times.com/rootstech 

RootsTech 20167 Salt Palace Convention Cntr, 
Salt Lake City, UT 

Helpful Websites by Sandy Jackson 
 

Great handouts such as family group sheets, birth years of 
Verterans, flash drive training, US Census heading, etc. for our 
patrons:  bit.ly/lvfslhandouts 

http://10times.com/rootstech
http://10times.com/saltlakecity-us/conferences
http://bit.ly/lvfslhandouts


Genealogy Insights by Mar Jean Olofson 
 

KNOWING YOUR ANCESTORS  
MarJean Olofson is new to the Las Vegas FamilySearch Library and 
has graciously shared how she is getting to know her ancestors.  

I was born in Cedar City, Utah to Thomas Leigh Wade and Maurine 
Lowder Wade.  I moved to California when I was a baby and grew up 
there.  I married and was a housewife  and mother of  five (four boys 
and one girl) all of whom are grown now and living different states.  
When our youngest was small, my husband and I ran a fishing lodge 
at Panguitch Lake, Utah, for my sister and brother-in-law.  We 
moved back to California for a while where I worked as a bank teller.  
My husband retired and we oved back to Utah to live in our cabin.  
After he died of leukemia, I became a “snow bird”, spending my win-
ters in Henderson, Nevada with my son and summers at Panguich 
Lake, Utah. 

The following story was shared by my mother’s grandmother, Emily 
Hodgetts Lowder when she was  97 years old:  
Father went away for a few day.  I remember seeing him at the 
wharf.  Mother knew Father would follow us and she thought we 
would be better off if we went to Liverpool.  Ben stayed home to tell 
father we had gone to Utah upon his return, for we loved him dearly 
and deeply regretted leaving him alone.  We went to Liverpool ex-
pecting to sail on Wednesday on the steamer, but the Elders advised 
Mother to wait and go on Wednesday on the sailing vessel.  We 
stayed there from Wednesday until Saturday morning, then crossed 
the Mercy River.  We stayed at a wonderful hotel.  From there we 
were taken at twelve o’clock at night in a lifeboat to the vessel.  The 

sailors carried us from the boat aboard the ‘Enoch Train,’ march 18, 
1856.  There were 534 Latter-day Saints aboard this vessel, among 
them were three girls whose transportation to Utah, Mother had 
paid.  I also remember Mrs.  Catherine Bell, who lived and died in 
Cedar City, was on this vessel.  I must not forget to tell that Mother 
paid for the immigration of five other girls the year we came.  The 
Birmingham Brass Band was aboard this vessel.  What grand times 
were had upon the voyage.  My sister, Maria, was a belle and beau-
ty, too, she was; and how she enjoyed the dancing as the vessel 
rocked and swayed.  But all the time I had a strange foreboding….  
When Father received the news, he hastened to Liverpool.  He 
brought four officers with him and followed us.  We were not yet out 
to open sea, but were in the Irish Channel.  Father paid the captain 
of the vessel one hundred sovereigns to cast anchor for one hour.  
When they cast anchor we hid, but Mother could not bear this, so 
when the time had almost expended, she came out and gave herself 
up.  Then Father, by gentle persuasion and not by force, promising to 
sell and come to Utah, took Mother and the children back to Worces-
ter.  I shall never forget my dear mother’s face as she bade me fare-
well upon the vessel.  She hugged me gently to her heart and mur-
mured, ‘Oh Emmie, Oh Emmie, Oh Emmie.’ Deep in my heart I knew I 
would never see their dear faces again and I have not.  Many times I 
got so homesick I could hardly bear it.  One time I went to President 
Brigham Young and said, ‘If you will let me go home, I will be willing 
to carry rocks in my frock the rest of my day.’  President Young bad 
me be patient until the Endowment  House was finished and said, 
‘My girl, you shall wear a martyr’s crown.’ 

Memories of the LDS 1st Ward Chapel by Miriam Flowers 

Blemont as told to Rich Haubrich 

Miriam (Flowers) Belmont was born 26 November 1923 
in Logan, Utah; her parents were William Joseph Flow-
ers and Marie (Langston) Flowers.  Her family moved to 
Las Vegas, Nevada in 1928, and her home was at 320 
South 7th Street, Las Vegas, Nevada.  In 1928, a bill was passed into 
law by the Nevada Legislature that allowed gambling.  It was believed 
that Las Vegas would grow rapidly; that is why her dad moved the 
family to Las Vegas.  Indeed, Las Vegas became a fast-growing area! 
Her father’s birth name was William Joseph Mukku; he was a first 
generation American from Finland; he grew up in a home where 
Finnish was spoken; he learned English while in school.  While an 
officer in the United States Air Force, he anglicized the surname to 
Flowers; it was easier.  He was the President of the Las Vegas Cham-
ber of Commerce as well as the President of the 168th Quorum of the 
Seventies.  He owned the land upon which currently stands the build-
ing where the scanning operation of the FamilySearch Library is per-
formed; he built a home foundation there, but never built a home or 
other structure on it.  That land would later be under the Distribution 
Center for the LDS Church and, later, the FamilySearch Library.   
Her mother was a first generation American from Sweden; that ex-
plains all the blond hair in the family. She was the President of the 
Daughters of the Utah Pioneers in Las Vegas, was very active in the 
Mutual Improvement Association (MIA) activities of the First Ward, 
told stories to school children while dressed as Mrs. Santa, and di-
rected many plays and recitations in the First Ward building.    Many 
prominent people and lawyers remember being told stories by her 
while she was dressed as Mrs. Santa.  In summary, she was a very 
talented lady. 
Miriam was baptized 6 November 1932 in the new First Ward build-

ing here in Las Vegas; that building is now where the FamilySearch 
Library is located; she was the first one baptized and others were 
baptized the same day.  While the building was under construction, 
there were a couple of options for those wanting to be baptized; the 
person could choose to be baptized in a local animal trough or in a 
public swimming pool near Cashman Field.  Her parents and she 
chose to wait for the new font in the new chapel.  She had to wait 
until she was almost nine (9) years old to be baptized because the 
land around the new building was, at the time, a marsh; the water 
had to be drained before the font could be put into the basement.  
She remembers the basement being what she called “a daylight 
basement”; it had windows.  Her bishop at the time was Bishop Earl 
and the stake president was President Jones, who was from Overton, 
Nevada; the stake center was in Overton at that time. 
Sometime between 1933 and 1935, Heber J Grant, the President and 
Prophet of the LDS Church, came to a meeting in their ward building, 
the First Ward building.  Her mom made sure Miriam was in line to 
shake hands with the prophet.  As a teenager, she was very involved 
in music, and she played the organ.  She remembers Jesse Evans, the 
second wife of Joseph Fielding Smith, coming into the area to teach 
music conducting.  At that time, Jesse Evans was a well-known singer; 
Miriam learned conducting from her.   
Miriam said local members were called to help other members with 
“genealogy”; it was not called “Family History” then.  All genealogy 
had to be sent to Salt Lake City for approval.  There was not a family 
history library in the Las Vegas area for some time.  
Miriam married Edwin Matthew Belmont on 24 Sep-
tember 1945.  They had three (3) children:  Brenda 
Marie (Belmont) Haubrich, Brian Matti Belmont, and 
Bruce William Belmont.    Currently, Miriam lives in St 
George, Utah; Edwin is deceased; Brenda lives in Can-
ada; Brian is deceased; and Bruce lives in St George. 


