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Director’s Message by Floyd Stevens 
These are people. 
For many years, our daughter Tiffany has supplied all the names we 
take to the temple.  When she started sending them, we knew they 
were related to us, but we didn’t know how, and never really worried 
about it.  We were just happy to be taking “family names” to the 
temple.  A few years ago in a telephone conversation, I asked my 
daughter if she knew anything about the people whose names were 
on the cards she sent us.  She said she did.  I asked if she would write 
something.  Since that time she has been doing that on all the cards we 
get from her.  She will tell us about how many siblings the person had, 
who he married, where he lived, what he did for a living and how many 
kids he had, and how he is related to us—usually something like “3

rd
 

cousin to Pearl Bemis” or someone I recognize as one of my 
grandparents.  This information has made our trips to the temple more 
meaningful as we know much more about the person than just a 
name, parents’ names, and some dates. 
 

I have had two experiences in the past few weeks related to temple 
and family history work that touched me deeply.  The first experience 
happened a few weeks ago.  We went from the Library to the temple 
to do sealings.  We had several couples to be sealed and several 
children to be sealed to their parents.  The sealer noticed the 
information on the back of the cards after the first sealing.  He read it 
out loud.  He loved the fact that there was information about the 
people.  It was a wonderful evening, and several people commented 
about how wonderful it was to know something about the people for 
whom they were helping to do the work. 
 

The second experience happened last week when I did an endowment 
for a 4

th
 cousin of my mother who had joined the navy as a young man 

and died at sea before he turned 20. (I knew this from the information 
on the back of my card).  I have to be honest and say that there are 
times in the temple that I enter a state of revelatory transcendental 
meditation, that my wife thinks is more like sleep.  Whatever.  But the 
night I went through for him, I thought about what it would be like 
being on a ship in the middle of an ocean, knowing you were sinking 
and would drown.  I wondered if he talked to God during that process.  
I wondered if he lovingly thought of his family far away. The covenants I 
made for him were taken with almost the same alertness as when I 
took them for myself.  He was there!! 
 

Now you seasoned genealogists know about the people you take to 
the temple.  You don’t have to write things on the back of the card.  I 
am not advocating writing information on cards, but I am advocating 
that the more we know about someone, the more the work will mean 
to us. 
We are not taking names to the temple. We are not taking cards or 
slips to the temple.  We are taking people to the temple.    
 

I have heard people say that life is so much different today than it was 
for our grandparents.  Maybe so.  The way we live our lives is different.  
But I have come to believe that the life experience that we are going 
through today is very similar to our forefathers.  We came here to get a 

body and be tested.  So did they.  Our experiences-- though separated 
by centuries --have a lot more in common than many of us think.  
People who lived in the past faced choices and made decisions.  They 
lived and loved.  Their kids were important to them .  They had trials.  
They got sick and their families got sick.  Many of them had children 
who died in their childhood.  They cried.  They laughed. They interacted 
with God in some way.  I will not be surprised to meet ancestors 
someday who were models of the gospel without being members of a 
church. I look forward to meeting them someday and visiting with 
them about their life in that great Family Reunion later on.  Our 
ancestors are people.  They are all children of God.  And He loves them 
as much as He loves us. 
 

The beautiful words of the Lord come to mind: 
 15 And if it so be that you should labor all your days … and 
bring, save it be one soul unto me, how great shall be your joy 
with him in the kingdom of my Father! 
 16 And now, if your joy will be great with one soul that you 
have brought unto me into the kingdom of my Father, how 
great will be your joy if you should bring many souls unto me! 
D&C 18: 15-16 

 

I think this applies to all of us who are involved in the work of finding 

and redeeming our dead.  Keep doing the work for others that they 

cannot do for themselves.  There is great joy in this.  Sure the work is 

hard sometimes, maybe exasperating even.  That just makes the find 

more worth it.  But the rewards are sure. And whether the work 

ultimately gets done in this life or the next life, it will get done.  God will 

honor those who sacrificed their time in this effort.  Our joy will be 

great with the people who we helped bring unto Him. 

 

LVFSL Training Classes  
The October 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 
 

Mark Your Calendars 
 

 Oct 28, 2015  Wed    High Priest Group Leader Training     
        Las Vegas FamilySearch Library                     7:00 p.m. 

 Oct 22, 2015  Thurs  Family History Consultant Training    
            Las Vegas FamilySearch Library                    6:30 p.m. 

 Oct 23, 2015  Fri  Family History Consultant Training       
            Las Vegas FamilySearch Library                  10:00 a.m. 

 Nov 14, 2015                  Las Vegas Stake Jamboree   
 Nov 23-28   Las Vegas FamilySearch Library Closed 
 Feb 3-6, 2016            Roots Tech 2016  

 

Helpful Websites from Sandy Jackson 
 

Military Indexes and Records for US 
http://www.militaryindexes.com/index.html is a directory of 
links to online military indexes and records for USA genealogy 
research for Revolutionary War, War of 1812, Mexican War, 

http://www.lvfamilysearchlibrary.org/#!training-scheduel/cezb
http://www.militaryindexes.com/index.html


Civil War, Spanish American War, World War I, World War II, 
Korean War, and the Vietnam War. Included are rosters, 
databases of soldiers, and listings of military and war 
casualties.  Also included are some links to sources for military 
records in other countries for the First and Second World 
Wars. 
 

Indexing Info from Tom Jackson 
 

October is here and I am not ready for it to be the end of the 
year.  Seems like we just got this one started.  My field is in indexing and 
I love doing it.  I have been encouraged by the records that are going 
online daily.  The information available is a direct result of the 
dedication of those who index, no matter the language or location.  I 
salute each and every one of you who unselfishly give of your Oh so 
valuable time to help further this great work.  Rest assured the 
incredible access we now have is directly due to indexers.  I know I 
have, personally, been able to access more data than I know what to 
do with and that gives me great comfort.   
 

Recently I had the opportunity to go through several boxes of 
genealogical information donated to the library.  Among the treasures I 
found were books, manuals, certificates or copies of certificates and 
photos or pictures.  I was able to glean a total of 30 or so books from 
the materials including some family histories heretofore unavailable to 
the public.  The saddest part of the process was in realizing that of the 
more than two hundred photos not one of them contained any kind of 
information to let me know who was in the picture or even when the 
picture was taken.  Our time at the library is so limited there was no 
way I could take the amount of time it would have taken to identify the 
information in the pictures so . . . with great sadness I had to dispose of 
them.  It reminds me of Sandy's story of the gathering after the funeral 
of a prominent genealogist who had a room full of papers accumulated 
over the years prior to his death.  She listened to the members of the 
family trying to decide what to do with it all.  After several suggestions 
that would have required an expenditure of time the final result was 
one of the members of the family offered to call the company 
responsible for picking up garbage and providing a dumpster. 
 

I want you all to know I love, admire and respect you all.  The past six 
months have been very difficult and I always felt lifted up by the 
knowledge there were people who cared and were concerned.  I 
invoke blessings on all of you.  May this holiday season be your best 
ever. 

Getting to Know You   by Connie Price 
Maretta Tuitele moved from Samoa to attend 
school and live in New York City in 1971.  She 
says, our Dad made good on his promise that 
after if we captured a business venture which 
required our dedication and tremendous effort 
for 7 years, he would send us to the US to 
further our education.  My brother ended up at 
flying school in Sandy, Utah and lived with my 
sister and I headed to New York and lived with 
my oldest brother, Weng.  

 

It was very different and scary to live in a big city with skyscrapers. It 
was noisy and very dark and busy streets with hundreds of people 
walking all over the city and cars and yellow cabs everywhere.  Despite 
the culture shock and huge difference in life style and the scare of the 
big city that never sleeps at night, I persevered and completed a 

business college program in Manhattan.  I remained and slowly 
enjoyed working at various jobs and was almost completely adjusted to 
the big city and its life style. I considered myself a New Yorker and I 
loved it.  I knew all the streets and the tourist attractions and the big 
stores and headquarters of all the big companies like NBC, J C Pennys, 
and Rockefeller Plaza, to name a few big and popular businesses. My 
last job in New York before I accompanied my husband on his tour of 
duties with the US Army was with Columbia Broadcasting System, CBS.    
 

We thoroughly enjoyed our tours which took us and our 3 children all 
over Europe and the US. My second daughter, Rona was born in 
Germany.  Rona attended school in Las Vegas and we decided that this 
was a great place to retire because of the weather and the VA Hospital 
which could treat my husband with his disabilities.    
 

Rona was 32 years old when she passed and it was our sincere desire 
to do her saving ordinances in the temple which led me to utilize the 
Las Vegas FamilySearch Library. From then on I had a strong 
connection to the library and I knew that it was my calling at this time 
and when I was asked, I accepted and have volunteered since February 
2014.  I have been nothing but amazed and marveled of how my life 
has been blessed because of my service at the library. The revelations 
and miracles have increased in my life, as my patriarchal blessing 
promised, since I accepted this calling at the FamilySearch Library. My 
life has been blessed and I testify this truth unto all who would partake 
of this blessing. 
 

Genealogy Insights by Gail Gibbs  

 

My great grandfather's brother, Samuel 
William Craigie was born in Bromley, 
Middlesex, England in 1868. He was a 
marine engineer and married Margaret 
Richman and they had 4 children, only 
3 living in 1911 when he was 42 and 
they had been married 16 years. When 
his wife died in 1911, he struggled to 
take care of the children and still earn a 
living. He eventually left the children 
ages 15, 14 & 12 with a neighbor and 
went back to work, sending the 
neighbor money for their care. His work 
entailed long trips by ship delivering 
cargo to other countries. While in Mexico, he met and married Josefina 
Ovair. He took her to England but she couldn’t get used to the cold, 
damp weather, so he took her back to Mexico. They had 3 children and 
eventually moved to New Orleans, Louisiana. One fateful night, 21 
August 1937, he stopped in San Antonio, Texas and decided to look up 
a man who owed him some money. The newspaper account tells the 
rest of the story: S. W. CRAIGIE, 68, KILLED IN TEXAS; EX-PUGILIST 
HELD. NEW ORLEANIAN VICTIM OF BEATING IN SAN ANTONIO YARD; 
WOMAN WITNESS DESCRIBES FIGHT; MARINE ENGINEER ENROUTE 
HOME FROM MEXICO. I was shocked to read this story. The 
newspaper account had a photo of Samuel W. Craigie, which I was glad 
to find, because I don't have a photo of my great grandfather, his 
brother, John Gordon Craigie. Isn't it fascinating how just a few lines in a 
newspaper can help you flesh out a story! But the newspaper doesn't 
tell of the struggle the wife and children had once the breadwinner was 
gone or the anger of a grandson because someone ended the life of his 
grandpa. For that part of the story we have to read between the lines. 


