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To our dear children who are the wealth and glory and ambition of our lives. You never get away from mother's heart, and oh how often I have had things in my heart that I would have liked to have said to you, but it seemed that when the opportunity came and I saw you, you all looked so dear and so perfect to me that it was forgotten, and perhaps it was best not to be said. And I have thought and tried to let my life be so that it would be more impressive to you than expressed in words (words are so easily mistaken).

We never had wealth to bestow on you, but we always felt that the noble family which had come to us through our Heavenly Father, and His help in rearing them up as honored men and women, and honored in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, that was our aim and our pride. 

We have made mistakes no doubt, and hoping that you may profit by them and the opportunities around, you may become more worthy, with more strength for the good and right. And now at this late day I wish to say to you that no greater wealth can come to anyone than a testimony of this Gospel and a continued strength to live it so it will be your constant companion and guide.

I am truly thankful for my testimony of this great and glorious Gospel which my dear parents bequeathed to me and which I have always tried to hold onto and add to as time has gone by, and that was the foundation on which your dear father and mother, we started our home life, and through it we have received many wonderful blessings and promises which through our lives has given us joy and comfort and gives me comfort to think about now, and to feel a satisfaction that we will continue on and on. These are things that are worth living for and even struggling for, even though the road on which we are traveling are beset with hard knocks. Further on around the corner it will be smoother

May the blessings of our Heavenly Father be with you now and always, and with all your dear ones. They are ours too and we have the same love for them all as far as they extend, and strive ever for love and peace with one another and all mankind.

And once more I pray the Lord's blessing on you all, and here let me add, always be thoughtful of your dear sister Effie (she stands alone). I feel sure it is unnecessary to tell you this. You have shared her great love and affections toward all of you, and what she had done for her dear father and mother all these years is more than I can express here.









Mother

1
1

