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Introduction by Emma Maria Weech
The letter which I received from Dear Grandmother Weech from the Jubilee letter which was sealed for 50 years, then opened and the letters sent out to those addressed. I am sure you would all like to read it so I am copying it here.
To My Granddaughter, Emma Maria Weech
February 23, 1881
I was born Feb. 12, 1810.
My father's name is Henry Gould, my mother, Elizabeth Chambers Gould. I had a kind and indulgent father and mother, who always taught me to be strictly honest and as they were members of the Church of England, I was taught accordingly. Not feeling satisfied, as I could not see that the Gospel was according to the scriptures. When very young, I used to read the Bible on my knees and pray that the Lord would show me the right way. I wished that I had been born among the children of Israel, I thought I would have been more observant. I also wished that I could have lived in the days of the Saviour.
In 1842 I heard an Elder of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. Never shall I forget my feelings when he spoke of a Prophet being risen up. I felt to rejoice and my language was, "This people shall be my people and their God shall be my God." On the 15 of September, 1842, I was baptized by Thomas Harris.
In 1848 we came to America. In 1849 I lost my dear baby and in 1852, my dear husband was taken from me and I was left a widow, in a strange country with 6 children, but the Lord was my helper and by many hardships, I managed to reach the valley in 1856, not knowing how we should make a living. I had but 3 cents and very little clothing and nothing to eat and my children crying for bread. We had picked up a little saleratus by which we got a little flour in Salt Lake City.
My oldest son got work, but we had very hard times. In 1857 we moved to Goshen. We put in a crop, but it was all destroyed by crickets, but the Lord has been our benefactor and today I rejoice in the principles of the Gospel.
In 1869 the Relief Society was organized and I was appointed President, but I didn?t have the choice of counselors, so after 5 years of service I resigned my position.
The Gospel is true and I pray my Heavenly Father that I may be faithful to every word that proceeds from the mouth of God, and that all my children and grandchildren and all that are near and dear to me, with all the honest in heart, may so live. That we may all live to gain what I have set out for. I left all that was near and dear to me and it is my desire to live faithful to the end.
Elizabeth Gould Weech


