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Director’s Message by Floyd Stevens 
 

For just one more night 
 

Recently, I talked to a man in our ward.  He said he didn’t 
like growing old.  What he didn’t like the most about it 
was seeing his four daughters leave home one by one.  
He loved the days when they were young and he was 
their “daddy.”  I could tell he was most sincere.  My eyes 
glistened as I thought about our first child (a daughter) 
and her leaving home.  Since then, four sons have left 
home and then the last two daughters.  This is a hard 
process.  Now, no parent wants to have their kids with 
them forever. 
 

Leaving home is part of the plan.  But the process is very 
sad in a way.  That same oldest daughter went through 
that process two years ago as she got ready to celebrate 
the LAST Christmas with all her kids together before they 
started leaving home.  My daughter was smart enough 
to realize that once they go to college, or on missions—
whatever event takes them from home for the first 
time—things are never quite the same.  I remember 
when she came home from her first semester at BYU.  
She couldn’t figure out why her parents wanted to know 
where she was going and when she would be home.  All I 
am saying here is that when they walk out the door for 
the first time, the process has started that will end in 
their leaving permanently.  We call this “leaving for 
good.”  I like that.  It is for the good of all involved.  I 
remember fondly the wonderful years of our lives when 
Connie and I and all the kids were together.  Those times 
were not without their challenges.  I do remember 
thinking “won’t it be great in a few years when…”  But 
thinking back now, oh how I loved those times! We look 
at pictures from those days and a beautiful flood of 
memories comes over us. That feeling could be 
described as “joy.” I love to have the kids get together 
and talk about growing up at “home.”  Connie’s brother 
recently went on a hunting trip with his grown sons and 
nephews and sat by a campfire listening as they told 
stories—most of them having some genesis in the 
truth—about their times at home.  For him, that 
campfire was the best part of the trip. 
 

It is only because being a parent is so fulfilling that it is 
so hard to pass through the separation process.  Yet that 
process leads to additional fulfillment, even joy.  We 
have a son named after my grandfather.  His name is Lon 

Matthew Stevens.  He was known as “Lonnie” until he 
reached high school.  Then he wanted to be called “Lon.”  
I started to call him his adult name.  We speak most 
Sundays.  Once in a while, as we are ending the 
conversation, I will say “I love you, Lonnie.”  He will say, 
“I love you too, daddy.”  Oh how I love that!  That’s what 
we would say as I tucked him into bed at night those 
years ago. 
 

I was talking to my Mom once, long after my father had 
died.  Mom was telling me a story about “daddy.”  I 
thought she was talking about my father.  As the story 
went on, I realized she was talking about her “daddy,” 
not mine. I hope to look down some day when my little 
girls talk lovingly about their “daddy.” 
 

In last Conference, Elder Bradley Foster spoke about his 
love for his children, and then quoted an adaptation of a 
poem by Elizabeth Akers Allen:  “O time, O time, go back 
in flight,  And let them be my little children for just one 
more night!”  Two thoughts come to mind: 
1) There is the obvious comparison of kids leaving home, 
and us leaving our Heavenly home.  That, too, was part 
of the plan.  That, too, may have been harder on our 
Heavenly Parents than we ever imagined. 
2) For any of you who may think you were the first 
parents to wish your kids were babies again for one 
night, the poem quoted by Elder Foster was written in 
1870.  Your parents felt that way.  And their parents.  
And theirs.  And on and on.  As the Savior went through 
the Atonement for us, and his agony was at a climax, he 
exclaimed:  “And he said, Abba, father, all things are 
possible unto thee; take away this cup from me: 
nevertheless, not what I will, but what thou wilt.”  Mark 
14:36 
 

Abba is the translation for “daddy.”  Our generation was 
not the first to experience parental love.  It didn’t start 
with us.  For us- for our ancestors, and for our 
descendants- that feeling of love for our children is 
something we learned from a common Father and 
Mother long ago. 
 

LVFSL Training Classes  
 

The December class schedule will accompany emailed 
newsletters, can be obtained at the LVFS Library or be 
downloaded from our website:     
www.lvfamilysearchlibrary.org/#!training-scheduel/cezb 
 
 

http://www.lvfamilysearchlibrary.org/#!training-scheduel/cezb


Mark Your Calendars 
 

 Dec 16, 2015    Wed    High Priest Group Leader Training     
        Las Vegas FamilySearch Library                     7:00 p.m. 

 Dec 17, 2015  Thurs  Family History Consultant Training    
            Las Vegas FamilySearch Library                    6:30 p.m. 

 Dec 18, 2015       Fri   Family History Consultant Training       
            Las Vegas FamilySearch Library                  10:00 a.m. 

 Dec 19-Jan 3        Las Vegas FamilySearch Library Closed 
 Feb 3-6, 2016            Roots Tech 2016  

 

Helpful Websites from Sandy Jackson 
 

Top 100 Genealogy Websites of 2015 

 

Go to genealogyintime.com and look at left menu 
for Top 100 Genealogy Websites of 2015. Scroll to 
bottom of page and click on Page 2.  Listed 100 Top sites, 
Most Popular, Free, Rising Stars, etc.  Happy hunting!! 
 

Indexing Info from Tom Jackson 
 

Merry Christmas to everyone.  What a year this has 
been!  Health problems have plagued me.  I have gone 
through several surgeries, each one more fun than the 
one before and through it all I have been blessed to be a 
part of the great and noble work being done at the 
library. 
Sometimes I think we get stuck in our everyday activities 
to the point where we do not see the big picture in what 
we accomplish.  This library has grown from a staff of 
maybe two people a day to the bustling center it is with 
many wonderful people giving freely of their time and 
their talents to the furthering of the work of genealogy.  
Make no mistake.  You are all valued and appreciated 
and loved by myself and Sandy.  We treasure our time 
with you.  We revel in your successes.  We feel privileged 
to be part of your learning and growing.  May it always 
be so, is a prayer we utter each and every day.   
I mentioned the small staff.  I remember actually having 
to close the library for the day because someone had to 
leave for an appointment and it left us without enough 
people to keep the door open.  Contrast that with now 
and you will see what I mean.  We are here to stay.  The 
news we received about becoming a scanning center 
was welcome indeed and we are looking forward to 
being a part of that for years to come.  I guess being the 
best at something really does pay off.  It is all due to 
Linda Isom and her indomitable will to be correct.  I have 
grown under her tutelage and it is my dream to one day 
hear from her that I have achieved a measure of 
correctness that meets with her approval. 
I am still teaching the Spanish indexing as well as the 
Italian and I enjoy both.  It is wonderful to watch as new 
information comes online.  I make it a habit to check 
back on names I have updated, sourced and submitted 

to see if there is anything new.  It is amazing how many 
times I find something there.  We are so blessed. 
I will close with this thought.  John Lennon once sang a 
Christmas song that included the words:  “So this is 
Christmas and what have you done?”  I would ask that 
same question of all of us.  What have we done?  I am 
sure that the answer will be one that gives each of us 
joy, happiness and peace. 
We love you all and once again; MERRY CHRISTMAS. 
 

Genealogy Insights by Gail Gibbs  

 

In September 1939, the United Kingdom was on the 

brink of the Second World War. A census was ordered by 
the House of Commons to determine the identity of the 
41 million residents of England and Northern Ireland. 
Enumerators were to go out to every home on 
September 29th and fill out the family's information and 
issue identity cards on the spot. This information gained 
from the 1939 Register was used to issue ration books 
and to learn numbers of children who, because air raids 
were imminent, would be sent from the cities to the 
countryside for safety. Why identity cards?  It was 
important to know who everyone was and to track them 
when they moved, as well as to keep track of the 
population when babies were born and people passed 
away. These identity cards were used until 1952.  Why is 
this register so important?  The 1931 census was 
destroyed during an air raid on London and the 1941 
census was never taken because of the war, making the 
1939 Register, the only surviving overview of the civil 
population of England and Wales spanning the period 
1921-1951.  It bridges a census gap that risked losing an 
entire generation.  The 1939 Register, then, represents 
one of the most important documents in 20th century 
Britain.  The information it contains not only helped 
toward the war effort, it was also used in the founding of 
the National Health Service, a national healthcare system 
in England.  This 1939 Register is now available on 
www.findmypast.com.  If you had any relatives living in 
England or Northern Ireland in 1939, you may want to 
check it out. 

http://genealogyintime.com/
http://www.findmypast.com/

