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My dear brothers and sisters, friends, old neighbors, I feel thankful and blessed to have been invited on this occasion to say a few words, remembering the good old times that I had in Pleasant Grove years gone by, and the friendships and acquaintances I made here in earlier days, which have continued down to the present time.

I was born in Denmark within a few miles of the little place known as Sellebach in Denmark. In that country every little parcel of land, besides every village and town and city, has a name, and being as the Larsen name was prominent, was found to be in the majority so to say, she was called Christine Sellebach after the town in which she lived.

I came here and found that Sister Christine Marie Larsen Sellebach had been here three years before me and she was one of the very attractive girls. (I dare not say she was the only one) but she was one of the many attractive girls in Pleasant Grove at that time, who originated in Scandinavia.

There were many pretty girls in Pleasant Grove and some of them gained distinction in the communities in which they have since lived, but there was a scarcity of girls from Denmark and we felt, and had the idea, that is, some of us did that we had the right to monopolize the girls from our own country. We thought, who else have we got?

Christine was a popular girl. There wasn’t any of us who would not have been pleased to marry her. We all seemed to be in love with Christine Marie. She was like that in her attractiveness as a girl. And so, times went on and I was called on a mission to Denmark, and while I was gone, Brother Warnick took advantage of my absence and married the girl. Of course, I can find no fault with that. It was all right. I wasn’t promised to her.

It was years afterward, after my mission in Denmark, I thought I had to get even with Brother Warnick, I called upon his Bishop and suggested to him that he, Brother Warnick, would make a good missionary, and I think I was the means of getting him on his mission, and he made good.  He made a very good missionary.

When I think back over my missionary experiences, I remember the three of us, my two companions and I, and I believe we made quite a sensation when we wore our stovetop hats. We Pleasant Grove boys felt that we could hold our own with any one else in the country.  However, we were humble and good boys, and the three of us worked together until we were through and came back here and began our careers here at home. We look back upon them now as the good old days.

I want to say just as a side issue, that Brother Warnick had to cross the plains in a company which suffered more hardships, saw more deaths in their company than any other company which crossed the plains by ox-team. With the exception of those handcart companies, they were the second in casualties.

They passed through these ordeals for the work of the Lord. They were the ones who left the old country for the sake of their religion; who had to leave behind them everything that they had, and suffer the hardships of crossing the plains, many of them dying and experiencing all manner of hardship and trial. We really don’t know what some of them did have to go through.

I came the same year a little earlier and passed through many of the same experiences as this. I know the Hand of the Lord preserved these good people and led them safely through. 

They had come here and settled and have lived exemplary lives that any person would do well to follow, and any community proud to have such people in its midst.

This family may justly say, “I was born of goodly parents.” Wilford, President of the Stake, he could say this openly and without fear, as could the other members of the family. They could say, “We were born of goodly parents.” And I am referring to their saintly mother and to their father who came here and made a history which will remain a testimony and source of encouragement to those who are now living, and many who have passed away.

I feel that an individual may live over again, brothers and sisters. I remember my mission to Scandinavia. I remember the associations I had. As the people have come to this country from different parts of the world, I believe the Scandinavians and the Anglo-Saxons really learned to understand each other better than some of the other races. And when we came here and found such beautiful girls as Christine Sellebach Larsen, we began to open our eyes, and we again know within our hearts that the Scandinavian people were just as good as any other people on the earth, in fact, we loved them for their honesty, progressiveness and other worthy attributes.

I want to say this as Historian of the Church, that no other two races of people which have mingled together and intermarried, have had such beautiful children as the Anglo-Saxons and the Scandinavians have. I want to say this in the presence of President Grant. I have watched it very closely, have examined the records and read many histories of the people within our Church, and I know this to be true.  And I know that within the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints is the best elements that can be found anywhere in the world, I know that is so for I have been around the world twice, and I know that what I am telling you now is true.

I am glad to be here, even in the midst of sorrow, to extend my sympathy for my friends here, Wilford, and the rest of you, that I have known for many years. I feel, however, that there should be more joy and more happiness in our hearts today than there is sadness, because Sister Warnick lived to a good old age, three score and ten or more.

I was just thinking that I have been privileged to be the last one living of the old group of Scandinavian boys and girls who have made themselves a home in Pleasant Grove, and when I pass away, perhaps it may be soon, perhaps not for some time, we never know, but when I do I expect to meet my friends and associates whom I have known here.

I am indeed grateful today that it has been my pleasure to speak and to tell a little of the life of an individual, which I think a great deal of. And I would like to say, here, in behalf of the people who are originally from Scandinavia, that we do not put our native land ahead of our own country, but we do say, that next to our own country we love our native land. 

We as Latter-day Saints don’t claim to be better than the rest of the world, but we came here to be near the Church and mingle with our brothers and sisters in Zion. We know the Gospel is the greatest thing on earth; that it teaches us the plan of life and salvation; that we may know, when we have finished our second estate, in mortality, we will rejoice that we have gone through these trials and tribulations, and if we have remained faithful and true to our God and our Religion, to the Gospel of Jesus Christ, as these good people have done, what joy to know that we shall pass on to a place where there shall be no more death and no more suffering.

These children, and grand-children of Brother Warnick, and Sister Christine, who lies before us, may indeed feel honored from such a heritage which is theirs, for a life such as the one Sister Christine lived shall be felt for generations to come.

God grant that we may all so live that we may be privileged to meet and mingle with those we love, again, I ask in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen.
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