Funeral Services for NIELS PETER ANDERSON held in the 22nd Ward Chapel on Tuesday, September 17, 1940 at 1:00 P.M. 

Invocation by Alfred O. Miller 


Our Father who art in Heaven, in the name of Thy Son Jesus Christ we have assembled ourselves today to pay honor and respect to one of Thy elder servants who has left this earth to return to Thee. Father in Heaven, we are grateful for his life, for his integrity, for his honor, and for his upright and splendid life, and for the spirit that has been with him and for the good that he has done in this earth. Father in Heaven, we know that he has been a man among men, who has listened to Thy voice and accepted of the Gospel of Jesus Christ in his native land, and has so lived here that he has been rewarded with a life that has earned the love and respect of his friends. Father, we pray Thee that Thou wilt bless his family that they may remember all the good things because we know, Father, he has been good to his family. He has taken care of them and has set them a good example. We pray Thee that thou wilt bless and buoy them up in their hour of affliction and sorrow.  We pray that Thou wilt bless his widow, that she may be buoyed up and have a rallying around her of these children. We pray Thee that those who shall speak to us today will be guided by Thee, Holy Father, to say such things that will be elevating, up building and uplifting in our faith. We now dedicate ourselves unto thee during these services and pray thee to be with us, to uphold and sustain us in doing right. We pray for this in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

"I'll Go Where You Want Me To Go" sung by John Longdon 

It may not be on the mountain height,

Or over the stormy sea,

It may not be at the battle's front

My Lord will have need of me;

But if, by a still, small voice He calls

To paths that I do not know,

I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine,

I'll go where you want me to go.

(reftain) I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord,

Over mountain, or plain, or sea;

I'll say what you want me to say, Dear Lord,

I'll be what you want me to be.

Perhaps today there are loving words,

Which Jesus would have me speak;

There may be now in the paths of sin

Some wanderer whom I should seek;

0 Savior, if thou wilt be my guide,

Tho' dark and rugged the way,

My voice shall echo the message sweet,

I'll say what you want me to say.

There's surely somewhere a lowly place

In earth's harvest fields so wide,

Where I may labor thro' life's short day

For Jesus, the Crucified;

So trusting my all to Thy tender care,

And knowing Thou lovest me,

I'll do Thy will with a heart sincere,

I'll be what you want me to be.

Remarks by Jesse Knight 


My brethren and sisters, I feel very humble in occupying this position at this time. 

I have known Brother Andersen for the past 7 1/2  years since he came into this ward, and we have labored together in the quorum of High Priests in this ward. We have enjoyed our association very much with Brother Andersen. I have learned to love him. We have tried in our weak way to live up to the principles of the Church. I have heard lots of converts from Denmark talk of Brother Andersen. 


He had a nice little garden that he thought so much about. When I see these flowers, it reminds me of his garden. He enjoyed those flowers and the perfume that came from them, and I was a little bit that way myself. Flowers are as natural to me as human beings. I think anyone who loves flowers loves his fellowman. The Lord has given us these good things to make life pleasant and to help us enjoy its surrounds. I think if all mankind would more loving of flowers, this world would be a better place to live in. 


We respect Brother Andersen for his integrity and for his good, kind spirit. We never saw him get angry or excited in any way, always delightful. Whenever I came in contact with him, I never found him ruffled in any way. He confided in me. 

I think the conditions in the old country had an effect upon him. He loved his native land, and when the land was invaded it seemed to have an effect upon him. I guess it had upon all of us. 


When we have the Gospel and anything upsets us, we can go back to the Gospel for comfort. We enjoyed our association with Brother Andersen. It will stand by us just as long as we live. Maybe after we part from this life we will remember all these good associations, kindly feelings we have toward one another while we are here. 


I don't feel to take more time, brothers and sisters, but I do feel that we have lost in our midst a good brother, but our loss has been his gain. 


I pray that those who are left to mourn his loss may take courage from the fine example he has set. I know you will treasure these things in your hearts and remember the father, the grandfather, who lived such a wonderful life. I pray God to bless everyone who is called to mourn this afternoon, that they may be comforted. I pray for these favors in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Remarks by Charles T. Hanson 


Life is quite a problem to solve. On different occasions I have been asked to speak at services of this kind where I have had little if any acquaintance with the deceased. Then on occasions where I do know the person very intimately, sometimes I am called to speak, other times I am not. On those occasions when I am called to speak, I do not feel like speaking, and I do feel like speaking on this occasion. I would rather sit and listen. However, I would like to speak and how my appreciation of friendship and love for one of whom I served with in the mission field. It is rather hard to express ones self as you would like to. Knowing a person is a very dear thing if you know him well. 


I believe that I knew Brother Andersen well. We became intimately acquainted in the mission field, and there are one or two little instances I can remember. I may have time to relate just one or two, but I do remember on one occasion - this was just before I became very much acquainted with Brother Andersen - that we were talking one evening, just he and I, and we fell upon a problem upon which we did not agree wholly and solely. He rather gave me a little sharp rebuke that in his position was very much in accordance with the missionary spirit, and I in accordance with that took it in good part and went to bed thinking about it. I thought the rebuke was a little sharp. The next morning when I got up I went into the adjoining room of his and there I met him. There was no mention made of the occasion of the night before. No word was even spoken that referred to it, but never in my life have I felt such a love and affection, such a sweet influence. Never in my life or ever since have I felt such love and affection and influence which he yielded that morning. I felt as though he were an angel that would penetrate the soul and understand the human soul. He knew the way to give it without the spoken word, because Brother Andersen was not a speaker. But oh, what richness of soul that he had and what a store of knowledge that he had. Lots of things I have spoken from the pulpit I have received a great deal of that from Brother Andersen - the deepness, the deep-seated Gospel, if you please. 
Whenever I was stuck on any problem that I could not solve or if it was a matter of history, particularly in the days when he was young, in regard to temple work and the things which were done in the temple at that time and changes, a good deal of the old people were not in accord with, nevertheless it never shook Brother Andersen's faith in the least of the changes as it did a good many of the elderly people. He was young enough in mind and staunch enough in the Gospel that whatever changes were made he knew they were for the betterment of the Church. He never wavered in that faith. Never at any time was there an inkling of the losing of the faith in the least degree with Brother Andersen. You could always be assured when you were in his presence; or if you lacked in any way at all, it wouldn't take very long before he would make you almost feel ashamed of yourself if he thought you lacked in faith. 


So this instance has been with me and will stay with me throughout my life. I shall never forget it. 


I have been thinking of how Brother Andersen with the young people especially was greatly misunderstood. I thought, oh, if people could only understand each other. People are naturally good, and all people have their peculiarities. We love the peculiarities or the different types of people whom we contact, and I just loved the peculiarities of Brother Andersen. I have many peculiarities and we all have, and I learned to love the peculiarities that Brother Andersen had, the little sharp rebukes that he had. 


I remember when I came back from the mission field I was teaching in Mutual, and he came down in the class and another problem came up something similar to the one in the mission field. Then he got up, and very shortly he said what he wanted to say. It was characteristic of Brother Andersen that when he had something to say he said it and that was all. He had no more to add, no more to take away. It was characteristic of him but if he had thought he had hurt your feelings, he would never have said it. He would come and say, "Brother Hanson, perhaps I answered a little shortly, but you know what I meant." I says, "You bet I did. Brother Andersen." I took it in good part. 


So there you see a man's heart and soul, the inwardly man, not the influential speaker from the pulpit which is recognized by the people, but we very seldom recognize the man that has the inner soul, the heartfelt soul for his fellowmen and that does not come out because he is not talented in speaking. So it comes a little awkwardly when they speak and then we take for granted that that is the make-up of the man. 


So when 1 have learned to know Brother Andersen as I have - and then I look upon Della weeping for her aged father, who has passed on and died very peacefully, I see the rest of the family but she weeps more than any of them. Perhaps it is a little harder on her than it is the rest of the family, and of course his good wife, but I do remember in the mission field how devoted Della was to her father. They went together everywhere, and I remember when Della wanted this or wanted the other the father couldn't refuse. I remember on one or two occasions I said to Della, "I believe you are a spoiled child. You have this and have the other". She says, "I believe that I am." He did everything he could for her, and when I conversed with Brother Andersen from time to time he was very much concerned about Della's future and all the sons and daughters at home. He spoke of them frequently. Whenever I mentioned the family in any way at all, he was just tickled as he could be because that is where he felt at home, and he liked to talk about it. I liked to bring up the subject because of the fact that I knew he liked to talk about his family and the conditions at home. 


So 1 learned to know a man not great in speaking but great of heart and heartfelt love and influence, my brothers and sisters. I am telling you the truth. I have never felt before or ever will feel again I don't believe by a human being as he made me feel this particular morning, and I shall never forget it. 


I want to say unto those who mourn at this time, your husband, your father, and your grandfather has done a noble work. He has raised a noble family, as we all recognize when he looked upon his family. I would have to recall the different offices and executive positions that they are holding in the Church and out of the Church, but he has some of the best in the Church. They hold and have held wonderful positions. If they have gone astray, I am sure that they will agree with me that it has not been the fault of a faulty father, but that he has been a wonderful father, a wonderful husband. I will agree with Sister Andersen that she has been a wonderful wife and the children have acknowledged the same, as I see written with a beautiful bouquet of flowers. They appreciate the work that she has done for their father. In as much as the appreciation is there, I believe that Nancy will agree with me that he has been equally as good to her. 


God bless the family. God bless you all 1 humbly pray in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.

"0 My Father" sung by Adiel Stewart 

0 my Father, Thou that dwellest

In the high and glorious place!

When shall I regain Thy presence,

And again behold Thy face?

In Thy holy habitation,

Did my spirit once reside;

In my first primeval childhood,

Was I nurtured by Thy side.

For a wise and glorious purpose

Thou hast placed me here on earth,

And withheld the recollection

Of my former friends and birth.

Yet oft-times a secret something Whispered,

"You're a stranger here,"

And I felt that I had wandered

From a more exalted sphere.

I had learned to call Thee Father,

Thro' Thy Spirit nom on high;

But until the Key of Knowledge

Was restored, I knew not why.

In the heavens are parents single?

No, the tho't makes reason stare!

Truth is reason, truth eternal,

Tells me I've a mother there.

When I leave this frail existence,

When I lay this mortal by,

Father, Mother, may I meet you

In your royal courts on high?

Then at length, when I've completed

All you sent me forth to do,

With your mutual approbation

Let me come and dwell with you.

Remarks by Holgar M. Larsen 


"The Lord giveth; the Lord taketh; blessed be the name of the Lord." Happy is the Latter-day Saint who in all things can say, "Blessed be the name of the Lord." 


These beautiful flowers, the presence of you good people here today speak the esteem and friendship that we all hold for Brother Andersen, who has passed away. 


My mind has gone back thirty some odd years when I as a boy came into this city as an immigrant. One of the first persons that I met was Brother N. P. Andersen. I have known him and have met him, associated with him off and on ever since that time - particularly in 1929. I was on my way to fill a mission to Denmark. As I came to Buffalo, New York, he came into the sleeper, and I met again with Brother Andersen and his daughter Della, who was on his way to fill a mission in the same mission. 


I can speak the truthfulness of the brethren who have testified to you of the faithfulness of this man. No one ever tried to live closer to the Lord, no one ever tried to be more consistent with every-day life than did Brother Andersen. Oh, we all have our faults and we all have our weaknesses. Even at that, although I associated with him over 2 ½ years in the mission field, a long time labored in the same city, didn't find very many of those faults that people are so prone to find. Brother Andersen was a man who was filled with the spirit of the Gospel. He had been busy in his home for many years raising a large family, and many of his sons and grandsons had gone into the mission field. He felt that the time had come that now in the evening of his life, so to speak, he should devote time enough to fill a mission for the Church. He carne into the mission field as a man of mature years, a man who was able to get along with the Saints, a man who could recite and who had had the experience of many years of Church work at home. We enjoyed his company, as we did the company of his daughter who labored with us just as long as her father. She came over there without a call to go on a mission. She couldn't see why she should go home. We had it arranged that she received a call, and she stayed and worked side by side with her father doing missionary work in the Danish Mission. The song that was sung in the beginning, "I’ll Go Where You Want Me To Go, Dear Lord," was indeed typical of Brother Andersen. He has never at any time, although he was quite, I dare say, an old man in comparison with the boys who labored in the mission field - he was my senior by a good many years - he has never yet asked for any special privileges while he was laboring as a missionary. Wherever there was work for him to do, he was willing to go and willing to do it no matter what city, no matter what part of the country in which he was sent. 


We appreciated those things, my brothers and sisters, and those things are indeed a great thing because we find so many of the younger brothers who go into the mission field, somehow or other they come in with the wrong attitude. They come in to find out and try to learn "How much is this mission going to benefit me?" With Brother Andersen it wasn't "How much benefit as I am going to derive from the mission?" but "What good can I do while I am laboring in this mission?" 


I want to testify to you, my brothers and sisters, and particularly to you children who are here today and you grandchildren, that your father and your grandfather was indeed a missionary in the Church. 


If I remember correctly, at the time he was laboring in his mission, there were either four or five of his grandchildren - that is, four or five of the same family - filling missions at the same time. 


This is a wonderful time of the year, after a long life and a useful life, to be able to lie down and rest. It will only be a very few weeks before all of nature will be called upon to rest. The fall winds have already started this afternoon. In a very few weeks beautiful trees and flowers and all the things that have made this summer so beautiful will sleep. So I say it is a wonderful time of the year, a wonderful time of the season for us when we have filled our mission upon this earth and the time has come for us to lie down and to rest until the morning of the resurrection. 


There is no use of my trying to impress upon you or particularly upon the family, a man that they knew a few weeks ago, a few days ago, is not dead, because we all realize as Latter-day Saints that that is indeed the case. The spirit has gone to the spirit world where it will continue to progress, will continue to work and to be active in the different activities that it can do there when it isn't hindered by sickness and disease. We have our troubles and we have our tribulations while we are living upon this earth; but when the time comes, the spiritual body will leave and go to the spirit world. Then we are able to go forward and participate in the different activities that are being carried on at that particular place. Then let us remember as the flowers die, as the trees and all the things that are upon this earth, as those things in a few weeks will disappear entirely from the surface of the earth, it won't take long before the flowers and trees and all that which is beautiful will again come back and again please the eye of those who are living upon this earth, so it is with the resurrection, my brothers and sisters. Only a few years, only a few days probably compared with the way we have of counting time, until the time will come when we again will arise, when we again on the morning of the resurrection will be able to receive this our body again, not filled with sickness and disease, not filled with the impurities of this world. That body will be filled with the spirit of God, and we will be able to go forward and live throughout the countless ages of eternity. 


It is my testimony, my brothers and sisters, and it is the testimony that I heard this our brother bear many times that when the time came that he had to pass away from this earth, he would only have to be in the spirit world for a short time, and he knew that as one of the sons of God holding the Priesthood of the Almighty God he would be able to exercise that priesthood even in the spirit world and would be able to meet those who were near and dear to him. 


I have been acquainted with this family - I knew his wife who has passed away before him - and I know the reunion on the other side will be just as glorious as anything can be. You know, when we get up in years we have probably more friends on the other side than we have on this side. It doesn't take long before our relatives and acquaintances go beyond the veil. I want to say the meeting will be glorious. I fully believe that this brother shall know these people and that he shall again be able to associate with them in the life to come. 


He left during 1929, as I remember. He was gone about 2 ½ years upon his mission. I can imagine the homecoming. I can imagine all these children and grandchildren finding out their father and sister were coming back. I can imagine them meeting them down at the railroad station as they came in, and the evening was glorious. They knew he had been away filling a mission for the Church and they were happy to welcome him back. 


Brothers and Sisters, I look upon life hereafter in a similar way, and I believe that those who are upon the other side are happy to see us come back after we have been upon this earth and after we have filled a true mission and lived the lives that we should while we have been upon this earth. It is very much similar. The life to come is not something that is mystifying. It is similar to the life we are living now with the exception, of course, of a few things, but in the main everything is just about as we know it upon this earth. 


Rather than be sorrowful, rather than be in tears - oh, you might say, "It is easy for you to say that" rather than be in tears, let us be happy our father and grandfather our forebear has fulfilled an honorable mission and is now ready to be our representative on the other side. It is only going to be a few years at the most before we will all have to go a similar road. We will all have to leave. If we can leave knowing we have done the best we could while we have been living on this earth, then I know we will be happy and content in leaving and in knowing that we will go to something better. 


It is my testimony that Brother Andersen lived as true and a faithful Latter-day Saint and died with a full assurance that he would be able to meet his loved ones and that he would be able to go there and prepare even a place for those who are coming after so they will be able to be received when their time comes, when they shall leave this way of existence. 


I hope and trust the spirit of the Lord may penetrate our souls, that we may realize our importance and the importance of living as Latter-day Saints. I have no fear of those who go ahead of us. 1 have no fear for those who have lived as true Latter-day Saints, but I have feared for those who are still living on this earth. The temptations are many and great, and it is hard from time to time not to yield to those temptations. May we be strong. May we realize that our forebear has gone before us, that we must do all we can to live a life that he can receive us when our turn comes to go to the other side of the veil because we are faithful, our testimony is sure; but if we are not, then we will have to take the consequences. We will have to accept the things according to the life we have lived upon this earth. 


What a wonderful thing to be able to say, when our time is through in this earth life, "1 have left a family who have a testimony of the Gospel," the main thing and the best thing that anyone can have while they are living upon this earth. 


May the Lord bless us that we will not be any more sorrowful than we need to be because we realize that no matter what we say, no matter how much we might encourage you, there is nothing but the spirit of the Lord that can soothe those wounds that have been opened. 


May He bless Brother Andersen's wife, Sister Andersen, that she may realize the importance of living, that she may be able to revere his memory I pray in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

Remarks by Bishop George Jorgensen 


Brother Andersen is one of the very few who yet remain in the ward who lived here when the ward was organized some 50 years ago. While I can't think of any time he has had a very prominent part of or has been asked to fill a call in the ward or in the Church where he has had the eyes of the world or the Church upon him, I know from the time I have lived here, particularly since Brother Andersen and his daughter Della returned from their mission, that Brother Andersen has been a faithful worker in the ward. I feel sure that we all realize he has filled an honorable mission. Now he is called home to his reward. The work he has done in this ward, and having done so because he has been asked to do it and because he has had a desire to fill the office and calling that he had, I am sure has brought for him a mission on the other side. 


During the period of time when as a leader of our High Priests in the ward the bishopric asked them to take a special assignment in the ward teaching, I don't remember any time when we had our regular report meeting but what Brother Andersen said district assigned to High Priests was covered 100%, and I know at times it was difficult on account of physical handicaps for him to perform his duty. Yet there were very few times, very few months went by when he wasn't able to do so. 


I remember him telling me that many years ago he was assigned to a large district, 3 blocks in the ward as the supervisor of ward teaching, that it was his responsibility and duty he felt to see to it that it was covered 100%. This block on which the meeting house stands, the one on the north, and the one on the south, many years ago were given to him to supervise in the matter of contacting the Saints, and for many, many years I believe up to a score of years he held that position and performed his duty as perhaps the most faithful one that has even lived upon the earth. 


I am happy to have been associated with this many and with the many members of this very large family. Some I have know very intimately, and I appreciate more than words can tell to realize they are my mends. I feel that I have been influenced greatly by this good man and the very fine example he has set for me. I am happy that his boys are taking part in this last honor and respect to which we can pay the remains. Six of his sons as pallbearers - Joseph, Ephraim, Harluf, Wilford, Henry and Alma. His son Alfted will dedicate the grave. 


I know that this family is appreciative of this fine gathering. I know that the children - and we have a number of them with us - have appreciated him from my observation in the years past. I know that as a bishopric we have appreciated this good man and that all the members of this ward feel the same way towards him and his family. It is outstanding to know that he had mends and to know that he had many of them. Those of you who are in attendance I feel sure are friends of this man, have been intimately acquainted with him, have been with him or members of his family, and I do pray our Heavenly Father to bless those who are benefit that they may have the spirit of the Gospel in their hearts. I don't think we should mourn for the loss of this good man. I feel sure he has gone to his reward, and I know we need not be concerned about him, but that we shall strive to live lives which will be acceptable unto our Heavenly Father, each and everyone of us, and that you, his family, may have the greatest share of the spirit of our Heavenly Father, and that you may strive to emulate him is my prayer in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen. 

"Goin' Home" sung by Thaddeus Evans

Goin' home, goin' home, I'm a-goin' home;

Quiet like, some still day, I'm jus' goin' home.

It's not far, jus' close by, Through an open door;

Work all done, care laid by, gwine to fear no more.

Mother's there 'spectin' me, Father's waitin' too;

Lots 0' folk gather'd there, All the mends I knew,

Home, home, I'm goin' home!

Nothin' lost, all's gain, No more ftet nor pain,

No more stumblin' on the way, No more longin' for the day,

Gwine to roam no more!

Mornin' star lights the way, Restless dream all done;

Shadows gone, break 0' day, Real life jes' begun.

Dere's no break, ain't no end, Jus' a-livin' on,

Wide awake, with a smile Goin' on and on.

Goin' home, goin' home, I'mjus' goin' home;

It's not far, jus' close by, Through an open door;

I'm jes' goin' home. Goin' home.

Benediction by Joseph L. Peterson 


Our Father who art in Heaven, we are indeed grateful unto Thee at the close of these services that have been so typical of the daily life of Thy departed servant; for the words of consolation; for the music; and for all that we have listened to this afternoon... 


Father, we are indeed grateful for having known this good man, for his rugged honesty, his integrity and devotion to Thee and Thy Church, and for all the splendid attributes that he has been in possession of. 


Father, may we emulate all of his good deeds. 

May Thy peace and blessings be with his good family and each and every one of us. 

Be with us now while we further wait before Thee, all of which we ask in the name of Thy Son, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

