THE NAUVOO TEMPLE

Opening song: I love to see the temple children’s song book pg. 95
Opening Prayer:

Objective: to learn the history of the Nauvoo temple and how we can prepare to go to the temple.

Scripture: D&C 124:26-44

Lesson: Importance of the temple
Discussion: Two parts: 1 Nauvoo temple 1841, Nauvoo temple 2002 (use cutout out of the city of Nauvoo/cutout of the temple/cutout for the story the temple on fire.

Activity: If you have access to the internet look up Meridianmagazine.com/Nauvoo/ and view the pictures and stories of the Nauvoo temple. This is a lds website by the authors Scott and Marion Proctor/ go the Portland Temple grounds and walk around. Make a Penny jar after reading the penny by penny. (friend 2002) 

Closing Song: How Beautiful Thy Temples, Lord. Hymn book pg. 288
Prayer:

Refreshment: Taffy (a favorite treat in 1841)

Talk to the family on the importance of the temple. How we can prepare and what we need to do to be worthy. Some answers might be Believe in Heavenly Father, Jesus Christ, and the Holy Ghost.

•     Gain a testimony that the Church is true. Follow the prophet. Think clean thoughts. Read the scriptures. Attend Primary and sacrament meeting. Support Church leaders. Dress modestly. Be honest. Obey the Word of Wisdom.  Pay a full tithing. Repent of your sins. Pray. Choose friends who choose to do what is right. Honor your parents and be kind to family members. Serve others.

Explain that when we marry in the temple we are sealed for eternity, and that we should live our lives to be able to marry in the temple/and go on a mission.

One of the sacred temple ordinances is called the endowment. This ordinance helps us become more like Heavenly Father and prepares us to live in the highest degree of the celestial kingdom. As part of the endowment we make covenants, or promises, with Heavenly Father. Most members of the Church receive the endowment just before going on a mission or getting married. After receiving the endowment, Church members can be married in the temple for time and eternity. When a husband and wife are married in the temple, their children who are born afterwards are automatically sealed to them. This is called being born in the covenant. Children who were born before their parents were sealed to each other can be sealed to their parents in the temple. In the temple we can also be endowed and sealed vicariously for people who were not able to receive these ordinances while they lived on the earth. 

Explain that there are many temples in the world, but that in April 1999 conference President Hinckley announced that one very special temple would be built. It was the Nauvoo, Illinois temple. Read President Hinckley and the Nauvoo temple talk, point out important statements and talks that he spoke on. Discuss these as a family. (With older children).

Discussion: The Nauvoo Temple-1841 (use the cut out of the temple. As you tell of each layer being built add a new layer)
As you tell the story have the layout of how Nauvoo looked back than using the cutouts.



In January 1841 the Prophet Joseph Smith received revelation to begin building a new temple in Nauvoo Illinois. He was shown how the temple should look. When the architect told the Prophet that there was no room for the oval windows he wanted, Joseph said, “I wish you to carry out my designs. I have seen in vision the splendid appearance of that building … and will have it built according to the pattern shown me” (quoted in E. Cecil McGavin, The Nauvoo Temple, p. 6). Women of the Relief Society each contributed a penny a week to buy glass and nails, eventually collecting fifty thousand pennies (five hundred dollars). These pennies weighed 343 pounds! One man gave Brigham Young twenty-five hundred dollars in gold, a huge amount of money in those days. Men contributed labor either at the temple site or at the quarry where stones for the outside walls were prepared, often working on the temple every tenth day as tithing labor. The women sewed clothing and cooked meals for the men building the temple. The temple was built of light gray limestone and measured 165 feet from the ground to the top of the spire, 55 feet taller than the Kirtland Temple. On the outside were carved figures of the sun, moon, and stars, representing the three degrees of glory. Over the doors in gold letters was written The House of the Lord, built by the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints, Commenced April 6th, 1841. Holiness to the Lord.

Baptisms for the dead were performed in the river until the Lord told the people they were no longer to do so. So In November of 1841 the saints began to use the baptismal font in the basement of the temple. They had blessed the temple so they could do so, the rest of the temple was not quite finished yet.
While the Saints were building the temple, the city of Nauvoo continued to prosper. Some non-Latter-day Saints living around Nauvoo saw the growth of the city and began to worry that the Church would become too powerful, so they began to persecute the members of the Church. Joseph Smith was killed before the temple was completed. The Saints would soon have to move west to the Rocky Mountains to find peace and safety, but they wanted to receive as many temple ordinances as possible before leaving Nauvoo. The Saints hurried to complete the temple.

The upper rooms were finished and dedicated the end of November so that the saints could prepare to be blessed with the endowment. The persecution had become so severe that many feared for their lives and safety. The prophet Brigham Young, said that he would be there day and night so the saints could finish the work they had waited so long for. They had arm guards protecting them. Ask your family to imagine wanting something so badly but not able to receive it. And than talk about how they would feel if they had people who were so mean to them that they were afraid to go into church. This is how the saints felt. But because of the spirit of the Lord they were watched and protected. Almost six thousand members of the Church received their endowments in the Nauvoo Temple. The saints had to leave Nauvoo for the west. But those that stayed wanted to finish it for a monument to their faith. It was completed in April and dedicated on May 1 1846 by Orson Hyde. A week later Wilford Woodruf gave the last sermon in the temple, the doors were locked and a guard was posted.  In September 1846 a mob of fifteen hundred enemies of the Church took over the temple and ruined it. They gambled, drank liquor, and smoked inside the temple. They destroyed the furnishings and walls and made fun of the sacred temple ordinances. Soon after the mob took over the temple, lightning struck the steeple and broke the shaft that held the figure of an angel on top of the temple. Later, enemies of the Church paid a man to set fire to the temple. Everything burned but the outside walls, which were made of stone. Two years later a tornado blew down three of these walls, and the fourth wall was later torn down.

Read the story the temple is on Fire (using the cutouts)

Discussion: The Nauvoo temple 2002 (using the same cut out, show the stair cases and sun stone)

Display the pictures of the building of the Nauvoo temple.

President Hinckley surprised the worldwide satellite-broadcast audience by making the following statement in the closing session of general conference on 4 April 1999:

“I feel impressed to announce that among all of the temples we are constructing, we plan to rebuild the Nauvoo Temple. A member of the Church and his family have provided a very substantial contribution to make this possible. We are grateful to him. It will be a while before it happens, but the architects have begun their work. … The new building will stand as a memorial to those who built the first such structure there on the banks of the Mississippi.” 

The Nauvoo temple is being restored as an exact replica. They took the plans and drawings of the original temple and are only updating the stone and the angel moroni. When the Saints built the first temple, they gave it their all,” Brother Stepan said. They sacrificed in their poverty to help pay for materials, and they donated much of the labor. While conditions were much less harsh during the building of the new temple, modern Saints have nevertheless been generous in their donations.

More than 77,000 hours of labor were donated during construction of today’s Nauvoo Illinois Temple, much of it by skilled craftspeople who took time away from their regular jobs—plumbers, electricians, and others. A retired painter who had worked in the Salt Lake Temple and was serving a mission in Nauvoo stayed on after that mission ended to work on the new temple. A Church Educational System instructor from Washington state came to donate his labor during parts of two summers. He was just one of many members who donated labor on the temple out of love for what it represents. 

Read the story Penny by Penny discusses how these children learned from the saints in the past. 
Activity: Show the family the jar you have made for the pennies that you as a family will start to collect for a temple. Tell them that once you fill the jar or hit a goal that you will turn this money into the bishop and that it will go to help build a temple.

Original Nauvoo Temple

• Dimensions: Approximately 128 feet by 88 feet; top of spire, 165 feet

• Cornerstone laying: 6 April 1841, President Joseph Smith presiding

• Dedication: privately, 30 April 1846; publicly, 1-3 May 1846

New Nauvoo Illinois Temple

• Dimensions: Approximately 128 feet by 88 feet; top of spire, approximately 163 feet

• Groundbreaking: 24 October 1999, President Gordon B. Hinckley presiding

• Cornerstone laying: 5 November 2000, President Gordon B. Hinckley presiding

• Dedication: 27-30 June 2002

Just as the temple in 1841 changed and helped peoples lives so did the temple of 2002. Read some of the testimonies of those who worked on the temple.

The windows are the same trees and work that the original one had. They were crafted from the hands of a very talented man, when he was asked to write his name on the windows, he told them no, this is the Lords House. Also instead of two circular stair cases there is just one. And the temple has been updated for the times, so that it can be a working temple.

Discuss the similarities of the experiences and the testimony of the Nauvoo temple. Have the older children express their feelings of what this meant to them. Begin the conversation on your testimony of the restoration in our times, and the importance of the restoration of the Nauvoo temple. Explain what a privilege it was to live at this time, and as we hear stories of the past, our posterity will hear our stories of the time. 

Bare your testimony of the importance of the temple. That this is just the story of one of the early temples and the testimonies and the experience of those around it. There are many more experiences out there. 

President Hinckley and the Nauvoo Temple

“President Hinckley and the Nauvoo Temple,” Ensign, July 2002, 24
 

At the 2 October 1999 general conference, President Hinckley announced that the groundbreaking would be held later in the month. At the 24 October 1999 ceremony, he said:

“This is a solemn and sacred occasion for each of us as we gather here to begin the reconstruction of this sacred house of the Lord. … 

“I look back on what I said last April—it was almost an afterthought at the close of conference when I announced that we would rebuild the Nauvoo Temple. And I have never seen anything that has elicited more excitement than this announcement. … 

“My father was mission president here in 1939, in Chicago, when that mission included Nauvoo, and they celebrated the 100th anniversary of the establishment of Nauvoo. As mission president he wrote to the President of the Church and suggested a rebuilding of this temple. And they replied in the negative … and he was disappointed. The Church did not have a lot of money then; all of this country was just coming out of the Depression. But I am counting it something of a strange and wonderful coincidence that I have had a part in the determination to rebuild this temple. … 

“… This will be the house of the Lord. It will be dedicated as His holy house. It will be reserved and set aside for the accomplishment of His divine and eternal purposes. It will occupy a special place in the belief and the testimony and the conviction of this people. It will have great historic significance. It will be a thing of beauty and, I hope, a joy forever. … 

“The exterior will look just as it did in 1846, except for a few little changes. … The interior will be somewhat different. The font will be downstairs in the basement. … The first floor will be an assembly hall as it was in the original building. The second floor of the original building was also an assembly hall. There were mezzanine floors and an attic, and the ordinance work took place upstairs. We will build one assembly floor inside, and the ordinance rooms will be on the second floor. … When it is all completed we will have a public showing, and we hope that all the people of Nauvoo will come and look it over carefully and thoroughly. We have nothing to hide in these temples, but once they are dedicated then they become sacred unto the Lord and we so regard them and try to take care of them.”

On 5 November 2000 President Hinckley returned to Nauvoo to conduct the cornerstone ceremony and made the following remarks:

“Now we have had cornerstone services for many temples, but [for] this one we are reverting to the past. … 

“My wife was still asleep when I left this morning, and I left a note for her that said: ‘Have gone to Nauvoo. Will be back at 4:30 this afternoon.’ Now that is a miracle. That is an absolute miracle that we have come here, we are here, and we will be back home at 4:30 this afternoon. If I had said to Brigham Young, ‘Brigham, I am going home this afternoon. It will take me two hours and ten minutes,’ he would say, ‘You are out of your head,’ because he never could have imagined, never could have dreamed that we would fly through the sky at 45,000 feet and 550 miles an hour in coming to this place, which they left in such sorrow and regret and misery long ago. … 

“… When buildings were built as this building was first built, they dug a trench around what would become the foundation of the building. Then they laid a huge cornerstone at the southeast corner and had some dedicatory services, including a short speech and a prayer. … The first corner [will be] presided over by the First Presidency of the Church. Then [we will go] to the southwest corner, where the Aaronic Priesthood [will] participate, and we have with us today the Presiding Bishop of the Church, Bishop David Burton, and we will also have the bishop of the ward here and a deacon and a priest who will participate in that service.

“Then we move around to the northwest corner, where we will have the stake presidents and the elders quorum presidents—these local brethren will participate there. And we should have included the patriarchs.

“Then we will move to the northeast corner, where President [Boyd K.] Packer, representing the Council of the Twelve Apostles, will place that cornerstone. Then we will come back to this place of beginning for a brief service. … 

“Now, to me it is wonderfully significant what we do. Why the southeast corner? Brigham Young explained that this is where they first see the light of day. As the sun rises in the east, it is here that they first see the light. And that is the reason for placing the southeast cornerstone first. And in the construction of temples, the Melchizedek Priesthood is on the east side, and the Aaronic Priesthood is on the west side; and that is why the Aaronic Priesthood participates in the laying of the cornerstone on the southwest corner. … 

“Now, my brethren and sisters, I invite you to join in the practice which was followed 150 years ago of uniting in a brief prayer at this cornerstone, and this will be the case at each cornerstone. … 

“… I want to read to you Paul’s great words. … They are tremendously significant, my brothers and sisters. And they pertain to the cornerstone of the temple. Said he:

“‘Now therefore ye are no more strangers and foreigners, but fellow citizens with the saints and of the household of God;

“‘And are built upon the foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief corner stone;

“‘In whom all the building fitly framed together growth unto a holy temple in the Lord’ (Eph. 2:19-21).

“I would hope that every time you pass that cornerstone you will think of Him whom it represents, Him whom it symbolizes—the Lord Jesus Christ. He is the foundation of this work, and upon that foundation rests the structure of apostles and prophets, the priesthood of God with all of the authorities inherent therein. And the building of the temple on top of that all fitly framed together. … 

“God bless us as we think of this project and go forward with it that we shall have ever in minded the purpose for which it is being constructed.”

A Temple on Fire!
By Susan A. Madsen

Susan A. Madsen, “A Temple on Fire!” Tambuli, June 1979, 32
“FIRE! Fire!” Frantic pleas for help broke the stillness of the quiet afternoon in Nauvoo. But it wasn’t a barn or a shed that was in flames that February 9, 1846.

Eleven-year-old Aurelia Spencer was nearby and could see men on top of the temple, swinging their hats and calling for assistance. Many members of the Church were busy preparing to leave Illinois for Utah, but when the alarm sounded everyone left whatever they were doing to help save the temple.

Willard Richards, a leader in the community, was on the temple grounds when the fire started and he immediately took charge. He shouted for everyone, including women and children, to rush to the closest wells to fill buckets with water. Two rows of men were formed on the stairs leading up to the attic roof of the temple where the fire had started. They passed full buckets of water up one row of fire fighters and returned them empty down another. Aurelia ran back and forth carrying pails of water to the men in the bucket brigade. But the wells were soon emptied, and teams of horses were driven to the river to obtain water.

There were a few moments of confusion when another alarm called some of the Saints to help rescue the victims of an accident nearby involving two riverboats. But in spite of this interruption, the temple fire was put out after about half an hour.

Hosea Stout, one of the fire fighters, said that a hole about 3 1/2 meters square had been burned in the roof. Later it was found that the temple fire had been caused by a red-hot stovepipe that ignited some clothes drying in an attic room.

When the fire was completely extinguished, Aurelia joined with the Saints as they rejoiced with loud shouts of Hosannah. Brigham Young, President of the Council of the Twelve, had seen the smoke from some distance and arrived just as the crowd began to celebrate. The Nauvoo band then climbed to the top of the roof and began to play for those gathered below.

Aurelia felt privileged to be able to help put out the fire that could easily have destroyed the Saints’ beloved temple. She later wrote, “Child as I was, I could not help noticing the order that prevailed and the calmness of the men that superintended the work.”

Aurelia grew up to become the president of the first Primary organized in the Church.

Testimonies
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 Dean Lewis. When Brother Lewis retired from his job as a mechanical engineer, he and his wife, Margaret, moved from Virginia to Macomb, Illinois, to live in their fifth-wheel trailer near the Nauvoo Temple. They made periodic trips to the site to watch the progress on its construction. Writing about his experiences as a volunteer, Brother Lewis recalled that each time he visited, this thought came: “If I could only go through that gate and put my hand on the wall!” When he was accepted as a volunteer to work on the temple in September 2000, it was a dream come true, even though his job at first was only to clean up trash. During his year and a half working on the temple, he also helped insulate temple windows. He and his wife never missed a day of their assigned work as volunteers despite two separate crashes with deer during the one-hour drive from Macomb to Nauvoo.

Margaret Lewis. Sister Lewis volunteered after seeing her husband’s love of his work. The work was often physically hard, and it made her reflect on the sacrifice of the early pioneers who built the first Nauvoo Temple. Then one day as she started down a hallway toward the center of the temple while no one else was inside the building, Psalm 46:10 [Ps. 46:10] came to her mind—“Be still, and know that I am God”—and she stopped to ponder what she was doing there. “Those moments of silence left me feeling strong and confident. I was up to the task before me, whatever it might be. Someone stronger and greater and with more power was in control.”

Ashlee Taft. Sister Taft, daughter of one of the officers of an electrical contracting firm involved in the project, came to Nauvoo from Utah with her family. She was caught up in the spirit of the place and volunteered several days of labor on the temple. “There is a definite feeling, a spirit about these sacred grounds. At times I would have an intense feeling of companionship come over me,” she wrote. “Once as I was gathering some tools, wandering from floor to floor, I had a great sense of thankfulness rush over me like a swift breeze. I couldn’t pray intently enough to express my thanks.”

Margaret Valenta. Daughter of a former construction company owner, Sister Valenta surprised workers on the job who thought this small woman volunteer wouldn’t last more than a day. She knew how to do the work, how to use the tools, and soon she was offered a full-time job. But she declined. Working on the temple was a labor of love. She recalls reverently touching the words on the face of the building, “Holiness to the Lord,” and writing in her journal: “I’ve never been this motivated on a construction site. Then again, this is the Lord’s house.” She made friends among the workers and had the opportunity to talk with some about the gospel. Her work as a volunteer ended after two weeks when she had to return to school. Before leaving, she wrote poignantly: “When I start my drive west Monday morning, I’ll be fighting back the tears and pain of having to leave the temple,” and “I can almost understand a small portion of what the early Saints felt for the temple as they left. However, I know I can come back.”

Ray L. Ball. Brother Ball came from Morristown, Indiana, to work as a volunteer. “I was happy to do even the smallest task on cleanup detail or as water boy. It mattered not. I was working on the temple site!” He stayed for 18 months, and his background in electronics proved so valuable that one of the contractors hired him when the volunteer program ended as the temple was nearing completion. Brother Ball was delighted with the opportunity to continue his work. As he looked back on his experiences, he said: “I went from sweeping the floors in the basement to lighting the dome. I feel honored to have had a small part in rebuilding the Nauvoo Temple, the first house of the Lord in this dispensation.”
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20 Blacksmith Shop
The five Webb brothers’ blacksmith and wagon shop was opened in 1843 in this stone building. Many of the wagons used by the Saints to travel westward were built by these men. The building was eventually destroyed, but it was rebuilt in 1969-1970 on its original foundation.

23 Joseph Smith Store
A general store was opened on the first floor of this two-story building located near the Mississippi River. On the second floor Joseph Smith had a private office where he did translating and received revelations. On May 4, 1842, the inauguration of the endowment ceremonies took place in an upstairs meeting room. Today the building is owned and maintained by the Reorganized Church of Latter-Day Saints.

18 Noble-Lucy Mack Smith Home
When she was in her seventies, the mother of Joseph Smith, Lucy M. Smith, asked to stay behind in Nauvoo and join the Saints later, after they were settled in the West. The Church leaders agreed, and in the spring of 1846 they purchased this two-story home for her. It had been built in 1843 by Joseph B. Noble, a justice of the peace. Lucy M. Smith died in Nauvoo in 1855.

8 Scovil Bakery
Lucius Scovil operated a bakery and catering service. Baked goods, crackers, and candy were made and sold here. During the restoration, two indoor ovens and an outdoor oven used for summer baking were discovered.

6 Temple site
Construction on the Nauvoo Temple began in April 1841. The Saints gave many hours of labor and donated many personal belongings to purchase the necessary materials. Unfortunately, many of the Saints had to leave Nauvoo for the West before the temple was dedicated on May 1, 1846. In 1848 the building was completely destroyed by the wind. Most of the gray limestone blocks have been used in other buildings.

12 Print Shop
14 Times and Seasons Building
In 1845 this three-building complex was purchased by Elias Smith for $3,400. The buildings were used as a printing center for the Times and Seasons (semimonthly periodical) and the Nauvoo Neighbor (a weekly newspaper), a bookstore, and a book bindery. The middle building served as living quarters for the editors.
Nauvoo Teenager:
Henry Sanderson
by William G. Hartley

This story is taken from “The History or Henry Sanderson Weeks,” which he wrote in the 1880s, filed at the LDS Church Historical Department, Salt Lake City, Utah.

William G. Hartley, “Nauvoo Teenager: Henry Sanderson,” New Era, Oct. 1989, 44
Thirteen-year-old Henry Sanderson, on his way from Connecticut to Nauvoo, was not sure if he was riding a railroad train or a boat on wheels.

This was September of 1842, and Pennsylvania’s forests were becoming dotted with the reds and golds of autumn. To cross the Allegheny Mountains, Henry boarded a train with his parents and two younger sisters. It had a steam engine like a normal train, but the passenger cars were boats on train wheels. Near the mountain summit, trainmen unhooked the engine and snapped a cable to the cars. A motor at the top wound the cable and pulled the train cars up. At the summit men released the cars and let them coast down the other side of the mountains for miles without any engine at all. Then, for Henry’s final train-boat adventure, trainmen removed the wheels and put the boat-cars into a canal. Horses on a tow path beside the canal pulled Henry’s boat-car to Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.

Henry knew his stay in Pittsburgh would be short, only for one winter. His parents, James and Mary Jane Sanderson, had converted to Mormonism a few months before the train trip and had decided to move to Nauvoo. Henry felt glad to move because boys in his neighborhood in Norwalk, Connecticut, had made fun of him after his parents became Mormons. At Pittsburgh, Henry helped his father do shoemaker’s work, a skill Henry had learned from him.

Late the next spring, the Sandersons boarded a steamboat and churned down the Ohio River and up the Mississippi River. They reached Nauvoo in the summer of 1843 when Henry was 14 and Nauvoo was barely four years old. Henry found young Nauvoo filled with new buildings, most of them small and of wood, with taller brick houses here and there. Encircling the city on the west was the broad, crescent-shaped Mississippi River.

He hiked up the bluffs to visit the temple construction project. He walked around the two-foot high walls which workmen were building skyward. He inspected the red brick store, whose upper floor was the headquarters for the Church. On Main Street he found a brick post office and the Merryweather store.

The Sandersons became neighbors of Joseph Smith on Main Street, two blocks from the river. Henry’s parents moved into a story-and-a-half log cabin next to Sidney Rigdon’s home, which stood between them and the Smiths’ new residence, the Mansion House. Henry saw workmen put the final touches on the Mansion House, which the Smiths opened that September as a hotel.

Henry played with the Prophet’s boys. The oldest was Joseph Smith, III, three years younger than Henry. Henry became best friends with Sidney Rigdon’s boys, Algernon and John W., who were near his age.

In Nauvoo, men and boys donated labor tithing by working every tenth day on building projects. “My father and myself went regularly every tenth day to labor on the temple,” Henry said, “sometimes at the quarry and other times on the Temple grounds.”

Henry, who knew and liked the Prophet, “had been in his house frequently and played with his boys and he would occasionally join us. I had been in games of ball where the Prophet was one of the players.”

Henry, 15, was outside his house when Joseph Smith left for Carthage “the last time alive.” Henry saw Joseph shake hands and exchange canes with a stranger. Then Joseph rode away. Henry first heard the tragic news from Carthage Jail “when a runner went past our house shouting that the prophet was killed.”

A day or two later Henry and crowds of others visited the Mansion House, where “I saw their murdered bodies after they were brought from Carthage.” The murders were “a sad blow to my father,” Henry said, “and for a time he was at a loss to know what the results would be, but he finally settled to the conviction that the church would continue its progress and that the Twelve Apostles were the proper leaders.”

Needing income, Henry’s father took Henry downriver to St. Louis to find jobs. James joined George Betts’s shoe shop which employed 25 men. Henry took a job at a small shop belonging to three Mormon shoemakers. His mother and sisters joined them in the spring.

Henry’s good friends from Nauvoo, Algernon and John Rigdon, visited him in St. Louis. Their father, who had been Joseph Smith’s counselor, had decided to leave the Church and was moving back to Pittsburgh. “In the last conversation that I had with them as they were saying goodbye,” Henry said, “the boys declared that they would return to the church. Knowing they were sincere I expected for some years to hear from them, but was disappointed.” (John rejoined in 1904 just before he died.)

Mr. Betts sent Henry’s father to work on a farm which the Mississippi River had covered the year before. The Sandersons moved there and lived in a “very good log house.” They plowed and planted, and the farm prospered. But with summer heat, river sickness (probably malaria) struck the family. Henry’s father suffered the most and died on September 16, 1845, at age 41.

Henry, now 16, returned with his mother and younger sister, Mary Jane, 4, to Nauvoo. An older sister, Maria, stayed behind to work for the Bettses.

Henry, weak himself from the summer sickness, returned to St. Louis for his sister. He earned his passage downriver and back on riverboats. On the trip down he was an assistant fireman, carrying firewood and loading and unloading freight.

On the boat trip back to Nauvoo, Henry was third cook and “had the cabin dishes to wash, they being brought down to me by the cabin boys.” He liked the job because he could eat the leftover food, which was better than he usually ate. Some plates of food came to him “untouched,” so instead of dumping the food overboard as ordered, he let other cabin boys eat it.

Henry, big for his age, joined the Nauvoo Legion. He “enrolled in a Captain Black’s Company” when unfriendly neighbors began harrassing the Mormons in and around Nauvoo. Officers gave this teenager “something of a gun” and he “sometimes was scouting all night and took delight therein, even at times when the mob was expected every hour.”

Early in 1846, when Henry was 17, the Saints had to leave Nauvoo. For the wagon trek across Iowa, Jonathan C. Wright hired Henry to be a chore boy and drive an ox team. Henry liked this job, except for Brother Wright’s restriction that Henry walk his horses but never run or race them.

While Henry was camped with the Wrights at Council Bluffs, Iowa, a United States army recruiter arrived. “I had told my comrades that he would not get a man,” Henry said. But President Brigham Young called a meeting in a brush-covered bowery and asked that 500 men enlist for the Mexican War. Henry felt impressed to answer the call, so he joined the army. Mr. Wright, upset at losing his hired hand, “was wrathy and said that I could not go.” But Henry went. He was not yet 18 as required by the government, “but as I had nearly got my growth in height I passed without difficulty.” Besides, nobody asked him his age.

The next summer, when he was 18, he entered the Great Salt Lake Valley just behind the 1847 pioneers. Wanting to rejoin his family, he returned east with Brigham Young’s company late that same year to the Winter Quarters area.

Henry and his family came west three years later, in 1850, and became Utah pioneers. He married and lived at Union Fort, Fillmore, and Fairview, Utah. During his adult years he was a farmer, teacher, and shoemaker.

Farewell, Nauvoo
By Leslie C. Anderson

Based on actual events

Therefore, fear not, little flock; do good; let earth and hell combine against you, for if ye are built upon my rock, they cannot prevail (D&C 6:34).

Leslie C. Anderson, “Farewell, Nauvoo,” Friend, July 2001, 4
Aurelia stood on the bank of the Mississippi River and looked back across it. Never before in her eleven-and-a-half years had she been west of the wide river, and now here she was in Iowa.

She shivered in the February cold and tucked one hand into her coat. With the other, she held George’s hand. He was only six and was her responsibility. Ellen, thirteen, and nine-year-old Catherine walked ahead with seven-year-old Howard; little Lucy rode in the wagon with Mama, who was still very sick. But Aurelia and George stood and looked back across the river to Nauvoo.

Nauvoo! How could they bear to leave their beautiful home? All was cold and gray across the river, but Aurelia remembered how the city had looked when she first saw it.

It was already a bustling, growing city when the Spencer family arrived. Thousands of people lived there, and more were coming every day. There were hundreds of log cabins and many brick homes. People were building, buying and selling, planting, working everywhere! Aurelia had never seen so many people—and most of them were Latter-day Saints.

Her family had rented a room until Papa could build a house for them. He had chosen a lot on a hill above the town, a little northeast of where the temple was being built.

Their lot, like most in Nauvoo, was big enough to plant a large garden and some fruit trees. Ellen and Aurelia had helped Papa plant the trees that first spring—peach and apple trees, Papa said, although they looked like twigs to Aurelia. She had asked Papa why he planted the tiny trees so far apart.

“They are small now,” he had said, “but if we want them to grow large and give fruit, they will need space to grow.” Aurelia had watched them grow until last year they had finally blossomed and borne fruit!

All of Nauvoo blossomed in the spring. The mud in the streets was deep enough to suck the boots right off your feet, but flowers and fruit trees bloomed in every yard. Aurelia wished she could see spring come to Nauvoo again. But the Prophet Joseph was dead, and soon his beautiful city would be deserted.

George had been too young to remember the first time he and Aurelia met the Prophet. Aurelia remembered it clearly. She had met a real, living prophet! He had come to their home to visit, and he limped very slightly when he walked, just like Papa! Papa told her later it was caused by the same illness that had caused his limp—typhus fever, which had settled in his leg.

Lucy was born there, and when Joseph saw her, he exclaimed, “Oh, what a little black head!” Even as a baby, Lucy’s hair was thick and dark. Joseph had laid his hand on Lucy’s head and blessed her. Aurelia had loved the Prophet from that moment. He was God’s own prophet and the most important man in Nauvoo, yet he loved little children and liked to be with them.

Aurelia shivered as she remembered the terrible day two years later, when Joseph and his brother Hyrum were killed by a mob in the nearby town of Carthage. Aurelia could scarcely believe that anyone could be so wicked as to kill a kind man like the Prophet.

Aurelia’s Papa had taken her to the Mansion House to see Joseph’s body. A great crowd was there, all crying and crowding to look. Aurelia couldn’t see, so Papa had lifted her up to the window from where she could see Brother Joseph one last time. That had been nearly two years ago.

Things had been hard since Joseph’s death. Nauvoo wasn’t allowed to use its police force, so bad men did what they wanted. They burned farms outside town and caused trouble in Nauvoo. Then some of the Latter-day Saint boys formed the “Whittling and Whistling Brigade.” When one of the bad men came to town, the boys followed him everywhere, whistling and whittling pieces of wood with their pocketknives. There were too many boys for the man to fight, and they wouldn’t let him out of their sight long enough for him to do anything bad, so finally he would leave and look for mischief someplace else. Howard and George couldn’t wait to join the brigade, but they were only six and four then, and Mama wouldn’t let them use her knives to learn to whittle. They practiced whistling, however. Finally, though, even the brave boys couldn’t keep the bad men away.

Aurelia squeezed George’s hand and pointed to show him the temple across the river. Even on this cold, gray day, the tall building seemed to shine on the hill. She remembered when its roof had caught fire one day. She lived only a block away and had run with a bucket of water to help fight the fire. It had been put out, and work on the temple had continued. Just two months ago, Mama and Papa had gone to the temple to be sealed together. Mama said that that was the hardest part of leaving Nauvoo—leaving the temple they’d worked so hard to build. It still wasn’t quite finished. “Heaven only knows when we’ll have a temple again,” Mama had said. “We’ve been blessed to have this one.”

Aurelia looked to the left of the temple to see if their house was visible from here. She couldn’t see it. But she did see Mary Ann Stearn’s house. Mary Ann and her cousin Ellen Pratt were Aurelia’s best friends. They had gone to school together and played together. Aurelia stared at Mary Ann’s house, but she knew that Mary Ann wasn’t there. She, too, was going west with her family. Aurelia wondered if they’d meet again on the way to the Rocky Mountains. Oh, she hoped so! It was hard leaving everything and everyone to travel to a strange land. Why shouldn’t the bad men have to leave instead? It wasn’t fair to be forced to leave friends, homes, gardens, orchards, the temple!

Thinking of Mary Ann made Aurelia remember something else. At the last general conference, in October, Mary Ann’s stepfather, Parley P. Pratt had spoken to the Saints. People had crowded into the temple to listen. Elder Pratt spoke about how hard the Saints had worked to build a beautiful city and temple and how hard it was to leave it all behind. But the Lord had other plans for this people, Elder Pratt had said. He explained that a small nursery could produce many thousands of fruit trees, but that as they grew, they must be transplanted. They need room to grow if they are to produce fruit. He promised that the Lord had a place for the Saints to grow, where they wouldn’t be crowded and where they would enjoy liberty and equal rights.

Aurelia knew that it was true. She thought of those tiny twigs of fruit trees she and Ellen and Papa had planted. She had seen them grow and blossom and produce sweet fruit. It was hard to leave Nauvoo, but it was time to be transplanted to a place where she and her family and all the Saints could grow strong and bloom.

Aurelia murmured, “Farewell, Nauvoo,” and turned with George to face the west. It would be a long journey to the Rockies, but she had her family and the true gospel. She was ready.

Aurelia

In February 1846, more than three thousand Latter-day Saints fled Nauvoo, crossing the Mississippi River into Iowa. Many left without adequate food and shelter, and suffered terribly from cold and hunger.

One of those Saints was Aurelia Spencer. When her family had traveled only thirty miles, Aurelia’s mother died. The grieving family returned to Nauvoo to bury her before continuing their journey west.

Aurelia’s father, Orson, was called to preside over the Church in Great Britain, so she, her three sisters, and her two brothers spent the next winters in Winter Quarters with only kind neighbors to keep an eye on them. During the first, harsh, winter, their horse and seven of their eight cows died. Most of the money their father sent never reached them, and they suffered great poverty.

They left for the Salt Lake Valley in May 1848 with President Brigham Young’s company. In the Valley, they lived in a log room their uncle built for them, until their father’s return.

In 1851 Aurelia married Thomas Rogers. They settled in Farmington, sixteen miles north of Salt Lake City. There Aurelia gave birth to twelve children, only seven of whom lived to adulthood.

Concerned because Farmington’s boys were often getting into mischief, Aurelia asked Eliza R. Snow, the sister of Lorenzo Snow, if there should not be an organization to help little boys grow into good men. Sister Snow relayed the suggestion to the Quorum of the Twelve Apostles, the governing body of the Church following the death of Brigham Young. John Taylor, the President of the Quorum, gave his approval, and Sister Rogers was called upon to organize and serve as the president of the first Primary in the Church. She wisely decided that girls should also be part of the organization, and the first Primary was held in Farmington Ward on August 25, 1878.
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FIRE FIRE
_________ Family’s

Pennies for the Temple

Cut these words out and put them on a jar to hold the pennies. When you have reached your goal hand them into the bishop.

Trying to Be Like Jesus Christ
He that followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life (John 8:12).

Penny by Penny
By Elizabeth B. Mumford
Elizabeth B. Mumford, “Penny by Penny,” Friend, June 2002, 24
On January 19, 1841, in a revelation given to the Prophet Joseph Smith at Nauvoo, Illinois, the Lord said, “Come ye, with all your gold, and your silver, … with all the precious trees of the earth … and build a house to my name, for the Most High to dwell therein” (D&C 124:26-27).

The Saints obeyed and built the Nauvoo Temple at great sacrifice before they were driven out of their beautiful city and they moved to the Salt Lake Valley. After they left, the temple was destroyed by others and lay in ruins for more than 150 years. Then, at the end of the April 1999 general conference, President Gordon B. Hinckley announced that the Nauvoo Temple would be rebuilt. And in October 1999, the work of rebuilding the temple began.

The Primary children of the Nauvoo First Ward eagerly watched as the temple rose from a large hole in the ground. They wanted to help in building this house of the Lord, but they couldn’t do any actual physical work, such as cutting the stones or carpentry or electrical work. They decided to answer President Hinckley’s call for Church members to make donations for this special temple. But how? Their Primary leaders found the answer in a story* about the original temple there:

“In 1844, the Saints in Nauvoo were building the temple, as the Lord had commanded. All of them were contributing as much as they could in tithes and offerings. The men were putting in long hours at the temple site, and Mary Fielding Smith and her sister Mercy Thompson were trying to think of a special way in which the women could contribute to the temple. They couldn’t work at the stone quarry or build windows with the carpenters, but they did come up with a wonderful plan: They started collecting a penny each week from the sisters who could help. That might not seem like much today, but it was a lot of money then. Penny by penny, the sisters’ sacrifice paid for the glass and nails needed for the temple.”

A penny fund would be the perfect way for the Primary children of the Nauvoo First Ward to help! Every child could find a way to contribute pennies, and the money would be used to buy a tree to plant on the temple grounds. That way, each time the children went there, they would see a reminder of their sacrifices and contributions. And as the tree was growing, they would also be growing and preparing to enter the temple and make sacred covenants there.

To start the project, the Primary leaders created a special tree on which each class placed a colorful leaf on Sundays when they put their pennies in the Penny by Penny jar. Children brought pennies they earned by doing things like extra chores and recycling cans. Soon the pennies were pouring in, and the special tree branches were filled with colorful leaves. Even children who visited Nauvoo during the busy tourist season put pennies into the jar.

In November 2001, the temple was almost finished, and it was time to prepare the grounds so that they would be beautiful for the open house in the spring. On a cold Saturday morning, the Primary children and their parents gathered in front of the temple to plant their Penny by Penny tree.

First, they sang “I Love to See the Temple.”† The bishop gave a talk, then the children gave their pennies to Brother Ron Prince, the temple project administrator. The tree was placed in the hole prepared for it, a canister containing the written and drawn testimonies of the children was placed among the tree’s roots, then the children took turns shoveling dirt to fill in around the tree. They were very happy to have helped make the Savior’s house in Nauvoo more beautiful, and they look forward to the day when each of them may enter it.

Gospel topics: Church history, love, service, temples
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