THE LEGACY OF CHARLOTTE GAILEY CLARK

This history of Charlotte Gailey Clark was written
for the Grantsville and Grantsville West Stakes Womens'
Legacy Week -held in Grantsville, Utah, on September
16 - 19, 1982.

The information was written by Dlorah Jean Tanner
Bracken. It was compiled from the Clark and Parkinson

Family Records; Wilford Woodruff; History of His Life

and Labors, by Matthew F. Cowley; A History of the Chdrch

by B. H. Roberts; Orson Pratt's Private Journal; and

The Founding and Development of Grantsville, by Alma

A, Gardner.

In the absence of detail in the existing haterial,
the details of this script were supplied by Dlorah Jean
Tanner Bracken, referenced by her experiences in the

areas described.




On pehalf of the Lecacy Committee, I am pleased
to welcome you here tonight. We are grateful for your
attendance at this event and the other events which
have transpired during this Womens' Legacy Week. President
Gilbert W. Davies will give the opening prayer.

President Davies, President Jchnson and the Stake

residencies of the Grantsville and Grantsville Wes=®
Stakes, Sister Kimber, Sister Mathews, =he Relief Sccie=:
Board members, Sister Ashworth, Sister Etaw and the

MIA Board members, Sister Droubay, Sister Seecuist and
the Primary Board members, we are grateful for your
attendance and the support of these events.

Last March, 1982, was a special mcnth for women
of the Church. In Salt Lake City, the general Church
leadership of the Primary, Young Women and Relief Soc;ety'
organizations joined their efforts to produce "A Tribute
to Women; 'The Legacy - Remembered and Renewed.'" It
was a month-long event meant to enhance the many dimensions
of Latter-day Saint women. And it was meant to be repeated
in wards and stakes *throughout the Church.

In April, the Relief Society, MIA, Primary Presi-
dencies and Cultural Arts Specialist of the Grantsville

and Grantsville West Stakes met to plan the event to




-

be héld in the Grantsville area. The committee decided
together that the event should be held in September

which would give them five months to produce an event
that would, as Barbara Smith said, "renew our awareness
of the great number of things women are doing, and refocus
our attention on the limitless potential of each life."
She wanted us to stretch our minds, our hearts, and

our souls so that we can make meaningful contributions

to all with whom we share this life. The goal was to
stir our imagination, sharpen our vision, lift our spirit,
express love, and affirm the possibilities realized

by women in all walks of life.

The committee decided the theme for the bi-Stake
event would be "Ties that Bind". Legacy 1s something
handed down from the past, an inheritance, and "ties
that bind" are ties from the past which bind us to the
future.

President Kimball has said that "women who have
aAdeep appreciation for the past will be concerned about
shaping a righteous future." We have seen this when
we gained an appreciation for .the home tour which we
held last Thursday. We appreciated the sweet spirit
of those who shareil their homes and histories with us.
Our special appreciation goes to Sisters Annie Droubay,

Vonita Gollagher and Shaunna Elkington and those sisters




who helped with the Lakepoint Chapel, Grantsville wWargd
Chapel ané the GCrantsville Museunm,

We have enjoyed the Qiany, many talents of those
dear sisters who have shared their craf+ts with us today.
We are grateful to Sister Myrtis Hutchison and the Clark
and Parkinson families who are letting us share their
past this evening. This family is only a representative
of all of our ancestors, and the sacrifices they made
to make a Setter future for all of us, We‘are looking

-

forward to *tomorrow to share *he iegacy o

(&

another great
family. Sister Allridge will show us of the legacy
her grandmother and mother, Barbara Smith, has lefs
us.

An event this size Cannot be accomplished through
the efforts of one, ten or even a2 hundred. There is

No way to thank by name all who have helped, May we

(t

eXpress our deep Sratitude +to all, 1 would also like

(t

to thank Sister Barbarsz Dalteon. It has been a orivilege
to work with her.
And now we would like Lo present +he legacy of

Charlotte Gailey Clark.




My name is Charlotte Gailey Clark. 1In Grantsville,
Utah, on January 21, 1858, Isaac Morley laid his hands
on my head to give me a patriarchal blessing. He said
"At the head of thy family thou art honored and thy
posterity in rearing sons who will become heirs to the
Holy Priesthood. Thou will be honored in the blessings
of posterity who will treasure thy name and memory in
honor. Thy counsel and example will be sealed upon
their memories from generation to generation." Because
of this blessing, I would like to tell you my story.

I was raised in Acton, Herferdshire, England,
a beautiful farming country with green carpeted rolling
hills. There were fine, beautifully cultivated vales
all around small, neatly kept villages with small, tudor
style homes. I had a great love of flowers and they
were all around me in every color -- brilliant reds,
royal purples, and bright, sunny yellows. I walked
through these hills and dreamed pleasant, happy dreams
-- I dreamed of a good husband; happy, playful, healthy
children; and a pleasant home with trees and flowers.
I dreamed of happy times, healthy times, righteous times,
and oh how I pictured the man I would marry! I wanted
him to be tall, dark and handsome. It was important
to me too, that he be religious. I had been brought

up in a religious family and I could not be happy in




& nome that did not have +he influence of the Spirit

>

of God. I wanted hin TO honor me as well as the people
about him. It was important that he treat people with
respect. I had met a man that T was interested in,.

He had these qualitieg -- and he was athletic as well,
He was kind and tender, but he cculd be tough when he
needed to be. He was a boxer of "no mean ability",

I was happy around him, and I wanted to be around hin
ail the time.

On November 28, 1825, we were married. Seven
dear children were born to us in Herefordshire. Then
in March, 1840, an event occured that changed every
facet of my life. My husband had beccme a Wesleyan
Methodist minister. That was his occupation. He became
discouraged with this religion, felt i+ dig not follow
the scriptures, and hagd broken away with Thomas Xington
to form a group called the "United Brethren". There
were 600 people and 45 breachers who were searching
for "light and truth", My husbaﬁd was second in command.

Wilford Woodruff came +o England as a missionary
for the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints,

On March 1, 1840, he was preaching in Hanley, Emgland.

While singing the firsse hymn in the evening services,
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the Spirit of the Lord rested upon him and the voice

of God said to him, "This is the last meeting that you
will hold with this people for many days." He was aston-
ished. The next morning he asked the Lord what His

Will was. The Lord told him to go South. He had a

great work for him. There were many souls waiting for
the Word. Wilford Woodruff went to Mr. John Benbow's
Hill Farm, Castle Frome, Ledbury, Herefordshire. Wilford
Woodruff presented himself to Mr. Benbow. Mr. Benbow
gave the news that there was a company of men and women
—-- over six hundred in number -- who had broken off

from the Wesleyan Methodists and taken the name of United
Brethren.. For religious services they had chapels and
many houses that were licensed according to the law

of the land. They were searching for light and truth,
but had gone as far as they could, and were calling

upon the Lord continually to open the way before them

and send them light and knowledge, they they night know
the true way to be saved.

Wilford Woodruff preached that month and through
this field of labor, he was able to bring into the Church
through the blessings of God, over 1800 souls during
eight months, including all of the United Brethren except
one person. My husband and I were baptized into the
Mormon Church by Wilford Woodruff, as were four of my
children, John W., Eleanor, Hannah and Ann. Thomas

H. and Sarah weren't old enough. My brother, John Gailey,
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endured in Missouri had weakened the people there, and
the toll of crossing the sea and traveling to Nauvoo
had left our family weak. The exposure to hardship
made us all an easy prey to malaria. There was much
illness among the children.
The newspaper, "St. Louis Atlas", referred to
Nauvoo as the largest town in the State of Illinois.
It also said, "At this moment they present the appearance
of an enterprising, industrious, sober and thrifty popu-
lation, such a population, indeed, as in the respects
just mentioned, have no rivals East, and we rather guess,
not even West of the Mississippi."2
We found residence in a blacksmith shop. It
was a far car from the beautiful home we had in England.
It had no doors or windows. My husband and John W.
worked on the Nauvoo Mansion. It was a substantial
building, the principal hotel of the city and also the
home of President Smith. It was built and owned by
President Smith for the accommodation of visitors to
Nauvoo. It was used while plans were continued to build
the Nauvoo House. President Smith lived there until
the time of his death, and his bullet torn body lay
there in state after the tragedy at Carthage.3 Our

family was honored that they could work there.

2A History of the Church, B. H. Roberts, vol. II,
Deseret News Press, 1930, D. 85.

3Ibid., p. 179.






