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MARGARET ALMA McELRATH Eulogy 

 “I believe that there is one story in the world, and only one, that has frightened and inspired 

us, so that we live in a Pearl White serial of continuing thought and wonder.  Humans are caught… in 

a net of good and evil.  I think that this is the only story that occurs on all levels of feeling and 

intelligence.  …A man, after he has brushed off the dust and chips of his life will have left only the 

hard clean questions: Was it good or was it evil?  Have I done well or ill?” 

 This quote came from a book written by John Steinbeck, and I feel strongly that we can 

answer these questions now as we examine the life of Margaret Alma McElrath.  On the sixth night 

of March, 1902, Oscar Cornelius and Margaret McElrath knew that the time for their fourth child had 

come.  O.C. went out on horse back to get the doctor on this cold bitter winter night.  On his way into 

town he saw a man huddled over a fire warming himself.  The man turned out to be the doctor who 

was on call and on his way home.  They both went straight way to the McElrath home and Margaret 

Alma was born. 

 Alma has been a member of the LDS church all of her life.  Her father, Oscar, and his dad 

were converted and baptized when O.C. was only 21 years old.  Both O.C. and his father were 

instrumental in many pioneer church activities such as building a log chapel for worship purposes in 

Simpson Co., Mississippi.  This chapel was eventually burned to the ground by an anti-Mormon mob.  

A year after Oscar was married, his wife joined the church. 

 The McElrath family spent a long time in Mississippi; then with three daughters and two sons 

(Alma being the third daughter) they moved to the Mormon colony of Kelsey, Texas.  Here the 

McElrath home became the headquarters for the missionaries.  After a long stay in Texas, the 

McElraths moved to Mesa, Arizona, where father McElrath acquired a large ranch.  By this time, 

Alma was in high school and enjoying her new friends in Mesa.  In 1920, after high school 

graduation, Alma desired to attend college in Arizona.  But her father had other plans, and she ended 

up at BYU.  It was here that she met Fred Lewis Crandall and she, after a month’s time, had no desire 

to attend any other school.  She was active in her school functions and was voted the most popular 

girl in school during her junior year.  She majored in speech and drama and graduated with an A.B. in 

1924 while Fred was serving his mission in Germany.  After graduating, she taught school for three 

years.  She was teaching in Santa Monica, California, when Fred returned from his mission.  On the 

nineteenth of August, 1927, Alma came to Utah from California; Fred got a leave from work in 

Pueblo, Colorado and the two were married on that day in the Salt Lake Temple by Joseph Fielding 

Smith.  Their honeymoon was the return train trip to Pueblo. 

 The couple was blessed with many friends, most of whom are still close contacts to this day.  

It was in Pueblo that Alma and Fred were blessed with two fine sons: Fred Lewis, Jr. and Richard 

Mack.  Soon, Fred, Sr. was transferred to Cheyenne, Wyoming, where the family remained for some 

nine years.  There, the Crandalls participated in many church and community activities.  When WWII 

started, Fred was hired by the US government as an auditor.  He and his family were sent to Camp 

Sal Luis Obispo, California.  There, the Crandall home became a haven for young LDS soldiers 

mainly from Idaho and Utah.  After a two year stay, the family was transferred to the Los Angeles 

area.  The Crandalls settled in Glendale, where the boys advanced to high school.  Here the church 

became the center of their activities where Alma and Fred were able to serve in many different 

capacities.  And, after the war, Fred and Alma were able to build their long-wanted home in La 

Canada, California.  Alma and Fred were able to help build the La Canada chapel and watch the 

growth of the church.  Life has been good for the both of them.  They have been blessed with two 

outstanding sons, eight grandchildren, and four great-grandchildren with one on the way. 
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 Their blessings are too numerous to mention but among them are: good health, choice friends, 

wonderful family relations, and the opportunity to serve in the church under various callings.  

Especially were they blessed as they served as missionaries in the Alabama-Florida Mission, and as 

temple workers in the Los Angeles Temple. 

 “We have only one story.  All novels, all poetry, are built on the never-ending contest in 

ourselves of good and evil.  And it occurs to me that evil must constantly re-spawn, while good, 

while virtue is immortal.  Vice has always a new fresh young face, while virtue is venerable as 

nothing else in the world is.” (John Steinbeck) 

 “Then shall the King say unto them on his right hand, Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit 

the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world: For I was an hungered, and ye gave 

me meat: I was thirsty and ye gave me drink: I was a stranger, and ye took me in: Naked, and ye 

clothed me: I was sick, and ye visited me: I was in prison, and ye came unto me.  …Inasmuch as ye 

have done it unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me.” (Matt. 25:34-36, 

40) 

 How grateful I am for Margaret Alma McElrath.  Her life has been an example that will last 

through her posterity.  Her life has not ended but been extended throughout all the myriads of time.  

May we be able to leave such a legacy and have these same kinds of blessings in our own lives, I 

pray, in the name of Jesus Christ, amen. 

-By Dean Lewis Crandall   

(For grandmother’s funeral)   


