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Director’s Message by Floyd Stevens 

Feel the Joy Forever 
I enjoyed all the Conference talks from the last April Conference.  
One that I particularly enjoyed was by Bishop Causse.  The talk was 
great.  The title of the talk is great:  “Is It Still Wonderful to You?” 
Bishop Causse asked the questions—“Do you remember the first 
time you read a verse of scripture and felt as if the Lord was 
speaking to you personally? Can you recall the first time you felt the 
sweet influence of the Holy Ghost come over you, perhaps before 
you even realized it was the Holy Ghost?  Weren’t these sacred, 
special moments?”  And then he taught:   

“But let us beware. Our ability to marvel is fragile. Over the long 
term, such things as casual commandment keeping, apathy, or 
even weariness may set in and make us insensitive to even the 
most remarkable signs and miracles of the gospel.” 

As I heard his talk, I remembered the first time I really felt the Holy 
Ghost flow through me.  I was singing in a youth choir at the 
farewell of a missionary.  What a beautiful feeling and memory to 
me.  Whenever I recall that event, I experience the same feelings.  It 
is still wonderful to me. Connie and I reread that talk one day last 
week.  Later that day I found myself in an Ancestry class with Sister 
Lesanto.  She asked me what I wanted to do that day.  I told her 
that I found some pictures on Ancestry that I had never seen 
before, and I wanted to see if I could find some pictures of my dad.  
Next thing I know, I am looking at some pictures of my father from 
the 1938 yearbook of the University of Arizona.  Oh what a thrill it 
was for me to see pictures of my dad that I had never seen before.  
With Sister Lesanto’s help, I was able to clip the pictures, copy it to 
my flash drive, and attach it to my Ancestry.  Then with Brother and 
Sister Ramage’s help, these pictures are now on my FamilySearch 
tree.  As I look at those pictures of my Dad, I see him as I have never 
before seen him.  I have seen pictures of Dad as a baby, and as an 
adult.  It is fun to see him as a young man. Oh how I long to see him 
again!!  I’m sure you all have had similar experiences as you do 
Family History work.  And I am also sure that you never tire of these 
experiences.  “It Is Still Wonderful to You,” to paraphrase Elder 
Causse.  And it always will be.  The love of family is so deep in me 
that I will never stop having that feeling.  I just need to follow the 
Savior closely enough so that He becomes “family” to me.  Then I 
will never tire of seeing His pictures, or reading about Him, or 
listening to His words.  

________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

A close friend of mine just passed away this week.  His son married 
my daughter—but long before that day, he and I served in an 
Elder’s quorum presidency when we were very young.  He was a 
kind and gentle man.  He took care of his ailing wife for years.  He 
recently retired.  Then suddenly his health turned for the worse.  
He has made the journey we all will make some day.  As I think of 
my friend Ed, and my father, this scripture comes to mind:   

D&C 130:2 And that same sociality which exists among us here 
will exist among us there, only it will be coupled with eternal 
glory, which glory we do not now enjoy.   

I take great comfort in the idea that the love God plants in our 
hearts for family and friends does not end when our life on earth 
ends.  The Lord tells us that life does not end when we die:   

Luke 20:38 For he is not a God of the dead, but of the living: for 
all live unto him.   

The joy I feel when I look at a picture of my dad is just a type of the 
joy I will feel when I see him.  The same is true of the joy I feel when 
I remember my friend Ed.  When I think of these feelings, how do I 
respond to Bishop Causse’s question, IS IT STILL WONDERFUL TO 
YOU?  Oh yes!!  We will feel that joy forever. 
 

Library To Be Closed for Upgrades 
The Las Vegas FamilySearch Library will be upgrading its facilities in 
June. 

1) A lift will be installed, which will enable all patrons and 
workers to get to our second level classroom, special collections 
library, and chapel. 
2) The cabling for the computers will be redone and a second 
cable closet will be created so that the space between the 
computers and the cable connection will be shorter.  This 
should give us better response times. 
3) The kitchen will be remodeled to give us a little less kitchen 
and a little more meeting room space for our shift devotionals. 
4) The classroom by the kitchen door will be changed to face 
the opposite way to reduce distraction for class participants. 

The job has been bid, and a bid has been accepted by the Church.  
We are happy that all the work can be completed at the same time 
so that we only close once.  The closure dates will be Monday June 
1 through Sunday July 12.  We’re open again on July 13.  
 

LVFSL Training June Classes  

NO classes this month due to the library closure for upgrades. 
 

Helpful Websites from Sandy Jackson 

Tinyurl.com 
Have you ever wanted to share a URL?  As a click on the URL 
hyperlink in a document or web page it works easily. On the other 
hand no one will be able to properly type and get to a long 2 liner 
URL.  Use one of the many sites that the web has that shortens 
URLs.  By pasting a long URL into their site box and clicking “shorten 
it” or such, the site creates a simple short URL to share or 
memorize if you choose.  You can accept “their” URL number/letter 
combo OR customize your own such as 
tinyurl.com/moonvideos  replaces   http://broadcast.lds.org/
elearning/fhd/Community/en/FamilyTreeCurriculum/ind
ex.html   Try it.   
 

Mark Your Calendars     
 BYU Conf. on F H and Genealogy   28-31 July, 2015 

http://ce.byu.edu/cw/cwgen/ 
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Genealogy Insights by Gail Gibbs  

While recently taking a snack break 
from my work here at the Las Vegas 
FamilySearch library, I was sitting in a 
classroom surrounded by family 
histories (I didn't use the kitchen as it 
was set up for a DAR lunch) and I 
wondered aloud if there might be a 
book about the Daltons, since I was 
sitting near the “D's.” Sure enough, 
there it was: The John Dalton Book of 
Genealogy. I found my husband's 
Dalton line in this book which helped to 
fill in the story: We learn from this book 
that Simon Cooker Dalton's first wife, Anna Annabil, did not go 
West with Simon when he joined the LDS church. The 2 oldest boys 
went with their father and she took the 3 youngest ones with her. 
Church records, however, show that Anna Dalton received her 
patriarchal blessing in December 1845, when her husband did. She 
was in Nauvoo with Simon and received her endowments in the 
Nauvoo Temple on 10 January 1846. Simon and Anna were not 
sealed to each other at this time because we think Simon had 
broached plural marriage to her and she refused. (He ended up 
having five wives.) She took the three younger children and went 
back to Michigan where she would live out the rest of her life not 
knowing much about where her older two boys were. So the way it 
was written in this book, it made it sound like she didn't join the 
church. Further research proved that she started down the path 
and then went back to Michigan where we find her in the 1850 
census living with her sister's family. She died 2 years later. As more 
and more records become available, it makes it easier to flesh out 
our ancestor's stories. I love seeing the collaboration that is 
happening as we add records and share information on their pages 

which helps us all appreciate and love them more.  
 

Indexing Info from Tom Jackson 
First of all, I wish to offer my gratitude to all those who 
have offered up prayers on my behalf and who have 
expressed an interest in the trials I have faced the past 
few months.  It has been a very interesting experience 
going through operations and recoveries and I am sure 
your ministrations have all been of great help.  Like many 
of you I mourned the loss of obituaries as an arbitrator 
but have enjoyed spending the time indexing them.  It 
never ceases to amaze me to see the progress we make 
when we involve ourselves in the process.  In just the past 
two months I have listened to several stories about 
ancestors being found as a direct result of their 
information being made available through indexing.  The 
process is going to get a great deal more fun in the near 
future as we are asked to extend ourselves and start 
indexing in foreign languages.  I can see eyes rolling back 
in heads and eyebrows being arched as we contemplate 
something so nerve wracking.  However; there is hope.  
Just as with the Italian when it came out, efforts are 
underway to simplify the indexing in another language.  
We have only to be patient and we will be taught what to 
do.  In the movie “The Ghost and the Darkness” one of the 

characters remarks on his efforts to convert a rather 
stubborn partner that:  “the glory is in the struggle”.  I 
have often thought about that line and love the 
implications.  It is truly the trying that counts.  Not 
numbers, not the success rate, not any blessings that 
might come.  It is making the effort.  Trials are almost 
always preceded by or accompanied by faith.  That is how 
we grow.  Wow, didn’t mean to get up on a soapbox this 
month.  I just feel we sometimes lose sight of why we are 
here.  I want you all to know how much I love and 
appreciate you.  I honor your efforts to serve and hope to 
be of assistance to you in that service.  The arbitration 
challenge was a success with over a million records 
arbitrated in just one week.  As we go into this little 
“vacation” let us use the time to recharge batteries; gird 
up our loins, so to speak, and move forward.  I will be 
available during the renovation via email, 
tomsan1971@cox.net and phone.  Please do not hesitate 
to contact me with any indexing problems you might have.  
      Tom Jackson 
 

Getting to Know You   by Connie Price 
We are the Shields, Tom and Jo Anne. She was born in LA, raised 
and graduated HS in Vegas. I was born in Saskatchewan, Canada, 
raised in Alberta, then Utah, then Alberta, then Utah, then 

graduated HS in LA. I came to 
Vegas in 1970 and we were 
married in November 1973. By 
then she had three kids, and I had 
one. Together we have had five. 
The last four were born in Alberta, 
where we moved to and lived for 
fourteen years. Therefore, we 
never were empty-nesters (that 

is...40 years of non-stop nonsense) until we moved to SLC in Feb. 
2013. There we served 14 months in the Family and Church History 
Headquarters Mission. When we returned to Vegas we left our 
daughter and her family in our house and rented a mother-in-law 
casita three blocks away, in the same Ward. Prior to SLC we had 
served in the Nevada Las Vegas Mission office; I was vehicle co-
coordinator, and she was recording secretary. We fully expect to 
serve at least one more mission because it is such a great life style.  
Our nine children and their six spouses, plus (soon to be) twenty 
four grandchildren are really spread out: three in Miami, eleven in 
Utah, fourteen in Las Vegas, five in San Francisco, and six in Japan. 
Amazingly we get to see most of them at least once or twice per 
year.  For most of the child raising years Jo Anne was a work-at-
home mom, but eventually, over several years she got her teaching 
certificate from BYU Online, and from UNLV. After substituting for a 
few years, she retired from full time teaching of US history in "at 
risk" high schools here in the CC School District. My fifty five years 
of working contained three careers that overlapped each other, 
thirty years of professional photography, fifteen years janitorial 
contracting, and ten years of driving, everything from limos, buses, 
long-haul big rigs and local deliveries. I retired from Anderson Dairy 
here in town.  The saving grace of good health and adequate 
resources allows us to travel for fun and for doing family research. 
In the next few years we will yet see much territory and many 
relatives. Ain't it great? Praise the Lord! Yehaa! 


