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"Why Grandma Came to Utah"

Performed 1981

Enacted with the props:

1. The Apron -- Represents home in Denmark

2. The Bible -- Learned to read. Read New Testament twice before 7 years old.

3. Beaded Lace Collar -- Represents mother's wedding dress, father's suit.

4. Covered Wagon -- Crossing the Plains

5. The Ox Shoe -- Oxen and the Danish People

6. The Empty Sack -- Represents Father's disillusionment

7. The Wedding Dress Again -- Had to trade for Wheat seed

8. The Wool Carders -- Early activity

9. Shawl and Cap -- Early activity

10. Sheets and Pillowcases -- Birth of 3rd son when husband on mission

11. Show Chart.

Why Grandma Came to Utah:

My name is Christine Marie, and I came to Utah one hundred and eighteen years ago this summer. I'd like to tell you why I came. In Denmark, Sellebach was the name of our home. Interpreted, it means "a quite hill."

THIS APRON brought from Denmark represents this quite little home to me. There was love and security in this home, and here I learned to work, to study, and to love and honor my parents.

Our home was built on a small rise and the farm sloped in all directions. To the east was the grain farm, and then the meadow where the cows and sheep were staked out. My brother and I loved to tend the sheep for we could watch them frisk and play, and also watch the beautiful storks that would come and light in their midst. The stork is native to Denmark, and was partly domesticated, building their nests on the barns and living around the farm. They are larger than pelicans, all white with long red bills. When on the ground they always stood on one leg.

I loved our home in Denmark and often remembered the tranquility and peace and security always associated with it.

THE BIBLE - I learned to sit quiet and still and read before I was old enough to go to school. My father wished us to start school when eight years old. He thought it was time wasted to go to school to learn the ABCs so I must have my study hour at home.

The Bible was the main reading course in those days at school. I have this beautiful old bible which represents my early experiences with reading. This Bible belonged to my brother and is the Bible first used on the pulpit in Pleasant Grove over a hundred years ago.

Twice a day when mother could find time to sit down at the spinning wheel, or with her sewing, I must get my low stool and sit beside her and start on my education tour. I memorized the Catechism, and then started on the New Testament. I pegged away at the hard words and when I was seven years old I had finished reading the New Testament for the second time. I remember how anxious I was to read on when the end was in sight, because mother had a reward for me. These were very happy times for me and rewarded me all my life by endowing me with a love of reading.

CONVERSON - Before I had a chance to go to school another great event happened to us. The Mormon Elders came into the district and my parents soon became interested in their message. My parents were baptized into the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, and as I was not old enough to be baptized with the rest of the family, I  was blessed by the Elders and my name also entered on the records with my parents. I was at this time about five years of age, but I can well remember how happy I was to tell the visiting Saints that I too was a Mormon.

My folks soon became desirous of going to Zion, although this meant leaving the security and home which had been their life's ambition to obtain. In the spring of 1863 they were ready to start. I remember how interesting it was to have the good neighbors come in to bid us farewell. To prove their good will they gave me and my brother a few coins to enjoy on the journey.

The Wedding Dress and Fathers New Suit (Beaded Collar) - This lovely BEADED LACE COLLAR is from a very old pioneer dress and represents a memory I have of my parents and their faith in coming to Utah. 

In leaving Denmark careful preparations were made to bring only the most essential things. My father had a new suit made by a tailor from wool spun and woven by mother. This suit was to last him most of the rest of his life they thought, so it was meticulously made. Mother's wedding dress was carefully packed. It would be her best dress to match father's suit for festive occasions when they got to Utah. I will tell you more about these items of clothing after father and mother got to Utah.

COVERED WAGON - In June we landed in New York, and after a rough railroad journey, we arrived in Florence Nebraska ready to start the journey by wagon to Utah. How thrilled we were to climb the banks of the Missouri and see waiting for us the church wagons and teams to which we were assigned. These wagons were loaded with goods to be taken back to Utah, and immigrants were assigned to each wagon. The teamsters stuffed into already heavily loaded wagons what they could of the immigrants belongings, and tied the rest on the outside if possible.  Our teamster's name was David Reece. He was able to get into his wagon the chest belonging to my parents which contained among other things my father's suit and my mother's wedding dress. Many other things had to be discarded, for my mother, who was ill from her terrible seasickness must be tucked into a corner to ride afor the first few days.

Our covered wagons looked something like this small model and were pulled by oxen. This is a real SHOE, and could have been on an ox that crossed from Nebraska to Utah. It has been in our family for a long time.

Our teamsters took a fancy to me and found a small space behind him in the driver's seat, so I too could ride. Most others had to walk as did my father and brother. I had learned some English from the Elders who stayed at our home in Denmark so much. Now being with the driver every day I learned to speak English very well. Our good driver had not been going around with his eyes closed. There was one young woman who looked especially good to him but they could not understand one another. So it happened like this: One morning he motioned for her to come and ride with him, but it was not so interesting because they could not understand each other. So he motioned for me to come and sit between them, so I could tell each other what the other said. It went on like this for some time, I acting as their interpreter. But love is a beautiful language and easy to learn, so as time went on I was not asked to sit with them. The last time she came and rode in our wagon she told me that when they got to Salt Lake she was going to open her trunk and she would give me material for a new dress.  As I grew older and learned the joy of courtship and real love, I wondered that she didn't offer me half a dozen dresses.

When we arrived in Salt Lake, father found a man in a hay wagon who would take us to Draper where we found a place to stay for the winter. In the spring we moved to Pleasant Grove and bargained for a piece of land promising to pay in the fall with produce. It was necessary to get wheat for seed so my father went back to Draper and flailed wheat for a farmer for which he received 3 bushels of wheat. However to get it delivered to Pleasant Grove, it was necessary to cross the Jordan River and right in the middle the cart tipped over and the wheat was lost. Father was very discouraged when he returned to Pleasant Grove. 

THE EMPTY SACK - Now I will tell you about this empty sack. My brother who was still in Draper herding sheep for a man, knew of a neighbor there who had a large straw stack. If he had a large straw stack, he must have lots of wheat my father reasoned. And maybe he would let my father have a sack of wheat. Taking an empty sack he walked to Draper to ask for the wheat but the man refused to let him have a bushel to plant, and father walked back to Pleasant Grove, again with his empty sack, which was much heavier now, for it was filled with disappointment and disillusionment as such treatment in Zion.

THE WEDDING DRESS AGAIN – How ever, in Pleasant Grove there was a lot of sugar cane raised, and teams would haul this to Sanpete and exchange it for wheat. Father, hearing of a man going to Sanpete, offered him a day’s work for each day they were gone if he would take him along and bring back what little wheat he could get. But what could be used for money? Father and mother thought and thought. If father stayed long enough to work and pay for the grain, it would be too late to plant it. Besides, how would he transport it back? Finally they got out everything they had in their chest which contained all of their worldly belongings. Mother’s wedding dress and father’s new suit would have to be traded for wheat seed.

They were carefully wrapped and taken by father to Manti. The dress and suit were acceptable means of trade to some farmer in Sanpete and father came back with enough wheat to plant his acres.

I often thought of our quiet, little farm in Denmark and the storks and the friendly neighbors, and wondered if my parents every questioned why they came to Utah with it’s hardships.

WOOL CARDERS – After we got settled, I did get some chance to go to school, but most of my education was to work. I expertly carded wool. These WOOLCARDERS are ones I used many times in preparing wool from the sheep to be spun into thread for weaving or for filling for quilts, or wool for knitting etc. These were very necessary household items to us.

I would spin and weave the wool into beautiful cloth for dresses and also I made some very good looking SHAWLS.

In my young womanhood I had the good fortune to become acquainted with a clean, industrious and trustworthy young man named Charley, and when I was nineteen years old we were married in the Endowment House. As the years passed and our family grew, happiness and real joy increased along with cares and responsibilities.

When we had two little boys, and had acquired some property and a team, my husband received a call for a foreign mission. We didn’t have much money, but by selling a team and with the help of some of the good people of Pleasant Grove he was able to pay his fare to Sweden. He left me with only five dollars, but we had a cow and fruit to dry and I was able to sustain my family and even send him a little money. About two weeks after he left, we were blessed with our third little son.

SHEETS AND PILLOWCASES – Even though we were poor as to money, I would like to show you the lovely sheets and pillowcases I had on my bed when my little son was born.

I have always loved beautiful things, and these were truly lovely. The wide hairpin lace extended from all hems. It was difficult and tedious to make, but I had great joy in making them for the birth of my little son.

My husband returned after two years and three months, having converted 30 people to the gospel and bringing some of his converts to Utah with him. We considered this mission time was really the foundation of our future life. 

We had three girls, and then had four more sons, so our completed family consisted of ten. With the increase of family and its cares and responsibilities my health failed. I suffered much, but learned that if I can’t outlive it, I can learn to live with it.

Now I will go back to the question I asked in the beginning. Why did I come to Utah?

I still remember after many score of years have passed, our lovely happy serene home in Denmark. That tranquil setting could have provided ME with a happy life. There would have been beautiful storks instead of Indians and snakes to enrich my childhood. There would have been the sloping fertile farm and well built home to be inherited instead of sagebrush acres to be broken up. There would probably have been a quiet older age instead of the health break down which caused much pain and suffering.

Well, maybe the quiet serene life in Denmark would have been blessedly enjoyed. By ME ... yes... but what of my family. NOW, I know…I came to Utah, not for me but for my family.

SHOW CHART – Because I came to Utah in the summer of 1863, this many members of my family have been able to enjoy the blessings of full church activity.

… Many of them have been personally administered to and been associated with the living prophets.

… Many have lived in the shadow of the temple where eternal blessings have been bestowed as earned.

… They all live in freedom. They are prosperous. Opportunities of any degree of education are available.

… They can teach and be taught.

… They can learn and apply, and progress as they want.

How blessed I was to keep my children close, but of the grand-children and later descendants, many are scattered in all parts of the world. A short time ago when this chart was made, there were members of my family living in 27 states and 8 countries.

The gospel’s light has been magnified and nourished to a great extent in the lives of my FAMILY because I came to Utah, as a pioneer, 118 years ago.
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