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Characters 
Narrator 

Contemporary Father 

Contemporary Daughter 

Contemporary Son-in-Law 

Pioneer Husband (Hakan) 

Pioneer Wife (Karna) 

Grandmother²Karna in her old age 

Settings 
Father, daughter, and son-in-law are in a 
contemporary setting. The daughter and son-
in-law have just lost their first child. 

Hakan and Karna are in a pioneer setting on 
the plains of Nebraska. 

Grandmother Karna is in an early 1900­s 
setting reading from her journal. 
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Introduction Narration 
Every member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints living 
today has been given a priceless gift: The legacy of a pioneer heritage. 
Regardless of our individual lineage, we are either the physical progeny 
or the spiritual siblings of those who have gone before. And their 
sacrifices, their testimonies forged in affliction's fire, and their struggles 
to find joy through Christ in the midst of intense sorrow, are their gifts 
to us. 

The question: What are we doing with that legacy? ®For what doth it 
profit a man (or a woman) if a gift is bestowed upon (them), and (they) 
receive not the gift? Behold, (they) rejoice not in that which is given 
unto (them), neither rejoice in him (or her) who is the giver of the gift.¯ 
(See D&C 88:33) 

And their legacy? 

The true experience of Hakan and Karna, early Swedish pioneers, is a 
type of our own lives. An allegory of our journey from the presence of 
our Heavenly Father to follow Jesus Christ to this earth to know and 
become like Him. As we learn about the experiences of those who have 
gone before us¤and learn from them, the way we live our lives begins 
to reflect this remarkable gift we­ve been given. And this extraordinary 
legacy is then passed on through us to our own children¤and 
grandchildren¤and all who we seek to serve and bless. 

Their Gift to Us 

Legacy 



 

  
 

  Scene 1 ± Contemporary Setting 
Father: How you feeling, sweetheart? 

Daughter: (Emotional) I don­t know, Dad. It­s¤ It­s too hard. 

Father: Yeah. (He takes her hand) 

Daughter: Our first baby and... We waited so long. God had to 
know how much we wanted her. We­d have been good parents. 
He knew that! Why? Why did he¤(Crying) 

Father: "Why?" Yeah. I'm not very good at answering ®why¯ 
questions. 

Son-in-Law: (Somewhat belligerent) Not fair! All these other 
people not wanting kids. Doing everything they can to not have 
them. We want them so bad and then¤ It's not fair! 

Daughter: I don­t know if I can do this, Dad. If it weren't for the 
gospel¤ 

Son-in-Law: The gospel! We try to live the gospel. Do 
everything we can. Yeah, we­re not perfect, but we're trying and 
we¤ And we tried so hard to have a baby and finally we have a 
baby and then¤ (He stops to compose himself) We have a baby, 
then she­s¤ Then she's gone. Why¤ (Stops again) I don't 
understand! 

Father: I wish there was a magic wand I could¤ I could wave to 
help you see this life in context. It­s real context. And maybe you 
could see some purpose in all this. There­s no wand, but 
maybe¤ Maybe the lives of our grandparents can help you see. 
Their experiences have sure helped me. (Pauses) I think that­s 
their legacy. Their legacy to me. (Smiles a tight smile) Their 
legacy to you. 

Father & Choir: Song ² My Legacy 
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Scene 2 ± Contemporary Setting 
Father: (Picks up journal.) My great, great grandfather and 
grandmother joined the Church in Sweden back in 1862. 
Grandma kept a journal. She gave it to her son, my great 
grandfather, just before she died, and it was ultimately 
passed on to my father. (He smiles and lifts up the book) 
Now I have it. What she had to say about their experiences 
has affected me deeply, and I think it might help both of 
you. (Looks down as if he were reading from the journal.) 



 

  



 

 
 

  

Scene 4 ± Contemporary Setting 
Daughter: I don't know how she did that! I was so sick when I 
was pregnant I could hardly get out of bed! Wow. What a 
testimony she had! 

Son-in-Law: (Shaking his head) I don't think I­d have done 
that! I wouldn­t risk my wife­s life! 

 Father: That's how Grandpa felt. That­s when he started 
having struggles with things. He started to question his own 
inspiration about leaving home. That lead him to question his 
feelings about the Church. What happened next after they 
arrived in New York didn't help any. (Looks down at journal 
as if to read.) 



 

 

  



 

   


