PLEASANT GROVE, UTAH, FRIDAY JANUARY 19, 1940

Friends From All Parts Of State Gather To Pay Last Tribute to Mrs. Warnick, At Services Here


A host of friends from all walks of life and from all parts of the state gathered here Friday 

afternoon to join with the community in paying last respects to Mrs. C. P. Warnick, at funeral 

services in the Timpanogos stake tabernacle.


Mrs. Warnick passed away at the home of her daughter, Mrs. H. V. Swenson, on Wednesday, January 10, following a month's illness. She was 84.


Bishop H. V. Swenson of Manila, a son-in-law, conducted the services. The large crowd and the profusion of beautiful flowers attested to the love and respect in which Mrs. Warnick was held.


The speakers, President Heber J. Grant of the L. D. S. church; Andrew Jenson, assistant church historian; President Stephen L. Chipman, and Lawrence M. Atwood, pointed out the active and  useful life of this prominent citizen, and stressed the qualities which endeared her to all who knew her.


Her six sons acted as pallbearers, and her granddaughters carried the floral pieces.   The   

Timpanogos stake Relief society took charge of the flowers at the tabernacle, arranging them in a 

beautiful manner.


Mrs. Wilford Neves played the preliminary music, and the services were opened with a song,  "O  My Father", by E. B. Terry of  the Lincoln high school faculty, accompanied by Mrs. Donald Olsen. President M. S. Christiansen offered the opening prayer.


Mrs. Delbert Chipman of American Fork sang the next number, "In the Garden", with Mrs. Inez McDonald as the accompanist.  A life sketch of Mrs. Warnick, written, by Mrs. Merrill N. Warnick, was read by Miss Angelyn  Warnick,  State Home Economics supervisor, and a tribute was read by Mrs. Harold S. Walker, representing the Daughters of the Utah Pioneers.


Andrew Jenson and President Stephen L. Chipman were the first speakers. Their remarks were followed by a violin solo, "The Lord is My Shepherd", played by Donald Olsen of Lincoln high school faculty, accompanied by Mrs. Olson.


President Grant, the next speaker, spoke highly of the character, faithfulness and useful life of Mrs. Warnick.


Following a song, “I know that My Redeemer Lives", sung by Edward Sandgren of Provo, Lawrence M. Atwood, a son-in-law and former bishop of the Manila ward, spoke. The closing song was "Christian Goodnight", by Mrs. Edith Grant Young of American Fork. The closing prayer was offered by Ezra F. Walker. The grave in the Pleasant Grove cemetery was dedicated by K. Warnick Swenson, a grandson. An instrumental quartet, directed by Professor Robert Sauer of the Brigham Young university faculty, played a number at the graveside, following the dedicatory prayer. 

Mrs. Warnick is survived by nine sons and daughters, 36 grandchildren and 28 great-grandchildren.  Her children are C. L. Warnick of Great Falls, Montana, supervisor of the M. I. A. in the Great Falls  district; H. B. Warnick, former bishop of Manila; Wilford W. Warnick, president of Timpanogos  stake;  Miss Effie Warnick, head of  the home economics department of Brigham Young university; Mrs. Cora Atwood, president of the Timpanogos stake Relief  society; Mrs. H. V. Swenson, a  member of the Manila ward Relief society presidency; A. P. Warnick, principal  of  Lincoln high school; Reed W. Warnick, Ogden business man; and Merrill  N. Warnick, counselor in the  Manila ward bishopric. 

Sketch of the Life of Christine Marie Larsen Warnick

By Lurena Eldredge Warnick

Today we meet to pay honor to the memory of a fine pioneer woman—one of the truly  successful mothers of Zion who has been an inspiration to not only  her  own family but to all who came within the radius of her kindly acquaintance.

Christine Marie Larson was born in Denmark November 15, 1855. Her parents were Lars Christen and Maren Bertelsen Larsen.  She was the youngest of three children; Johanne Christina, seven years older and Christen Peter, three years her senior. 

Lars Christen Larsen and his wife were rural people. They lived on a farm in Sellebach, which means a. quiet hill.  Here Christine Marie spent seven happy years, playing in the garden, tending sheep with her brother, watching the storks in the boggy meadow, learning to read as she sat on a little low stool by the side of her mother at the spinning wheel.

In 1860, the family received the gospel message and even tho Christine was but five years of age, she rejoiced in telling visiting saints that she was a Mormon.  In the spring of 1863 the family were ready to start "leaving behind those things that had been their life's ambition, their new faith and hope prompting them on to face new fields and to strive for new goals."

They crossed the ocean in the sailing vessel "Electric" and landed in New York June 19, 1863. 

From New York they went to Florence and from Florence began the long trip across the plains  by ox-team. She rode in a wagon with the driver most of the way across the plains and her quick alert mind had learned the English language by the time she had arrived in Salt Lake.  So, tho only seven years of age, she was interpreter for her parents and other members of the group.

The first six months were spent in Draper.  In the Spring of 1864, her parents came to Pleasant Grove to make their home and here she spent the rest of her active, and helpful life.

She attended school in the one room adobe school house in Pleasant Grove but most of her  education she received from her own love of reading and her natural ambitious and progressive nature. She taught Sunday School, was a member of the first young ladies retrenchment society and she spent  many active busy years in the Relief society as secretary and president.

She married Charles Peter Warnick in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City on the fourteenth of March, 1874, and devoted her life to home and her family.

Her days were busy and active as she spun and wove and sewed, and performed all of the tasks required of pioneer women, at that time. 

In 1880, her husband received a call to go on a mission to his native land of Sweden. At this time they had two sons, Louis and Ben but this noble woman not counting the sacrifices she must make, rejoiced in the thought that her husband could carry the glorious gospel message to others. They sold their available property to raise the necessary funds for the journey and left with only five dollars, she bid him God-Speed April 12, 1880. Ten days later, her third son, Wilford was born.  The brave woman then carried on, supporting herself and the little boys by her handwork and sent money to her husband in Sweden. 

That incident is typical of her life.  She always forgot herself in the service of others. Her ideal was to sacrifice anything for the right. She spent much time in Relief society and temple work, and often after being ill with a sick headache, for she was never robust, would arise weak and weary in body but invincible in spirit to do temple work for her departed ancestry or administer to the needs of others.

Charles Peter Warnick was Bishop of the Manila ward for nine years and during these years she helped and supported him in his work both spiritually and temporally.  She always had her home in readiness to entertain the visiting church members and her keen sympathetic nature helped her husband solve the spiritual problems. 

She lived to see her children active in the church, and hold many positions of responsibility and honor in both civic and church affairs, and in the background she always stood, giving encouragement and helpful advice. 

Her later years were happy ones as she dug in her garden among her beautiful flowers or read or talked with her husband or her family.

She enjoyed saying that she had experienced all modes of travel—and watched progress from sailing vessel, ox-team, horse and wagon or buggy, train, automobile, airplane. Last summer she made the trip alone by airplane to Montana, to visit her son Louis and his family. How it thrilled her to look down on the Missouri river and recall the many things that had transpired in the three quarters of century since she had first crossed that same majestic river by ox-team on journey across the plains.

Charles Peter Warnick preceded her in death nine years and after his passing she wrote the story of his life and her own and sketches of the lives of her parents.  She presented this in book form to her sons and daughters.

From the book is taken the following descriptions of a trip by horse and buggy with her husband around the Timpanogos loop road.

"Twice we drove around the Timp loop and I can now feel the thrill of the trip as I think of it. Up and up, winding around cliffs and mountains and finally reaching the summit. Here we must stop and get out of the buggy, the better to see and enjoy the beauty of our surrounding mountain peaks covered with all kinds of verdure, beautiful flowers and shrubs, and the majestic peaks. We could not help but sing in our tuneless way: 

"O ye mountains high 

Where the clear blue sky 

Arches over the vales of the free." 

So high and so far from habitation—yet we did not feel alone. Where nature is undisturbed there seems to be a sweet spirit of contentment that is soothing and pleasant to enjoy.

But we must not tarry too long— the way ahead is rough and long, so like the road of life. We see a high peak in the distance that looks almost insurmountable but as we go on and get a little closer it doesn't seem quite so high.  As we climb, always looking up, we finally reach the summit and looking down the other side we see a beautiful verdant valley with sparkling streams and trees that bid us ever welcome to the shady bowers.  Here we stop and rest until you all come to bid us happy returns of the day".

How symbolic it is of her life. She always had an ideal ahead to reach, both for herself and her children.

C. L. Warnick returned Friday to his home in Fort Shaw, Montana, after spending two weeks here during the last illness of his mother, Mrs. C. P. Warnick
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