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LEVI BRACKEN 

 The histories of my ancestors I am attempting to write are as nearly accurate as is possible for me 

to make from the material I have been able to obtain.  The life story of my great-grandfather, Levi 

Bracken, is very interesting and colorful, but I regret the lack of necessary details to make it more 

complete.  (Author unknown) 

 He was the son of William Bracken and Mary Garrison.  He was born March 14, 1792 at 

Conamaughn, Cambria County, Pennsylvania (now Philadelphia).  He was very unfortunate, especially 

in the early years of his life.  It was filled with sorrow, disappointments and hardships.  He was only 

three years old when his father died in 1795, thus being deprived of the love and wise counsel that a 

kind father could give to him.  After this tragedy, his mother began to plan as best she could for her two 

small sons; with Thomas and Levi she prepared to go to Ohio.  This she did, accompanied by her father, 

Elijah garrison, and her brothers. 

 After they arrived in the new state, her hopes and plans for her young sons were snatched away 

without warning.  It was in the year 1797 when Levi was only five-years-old that his mother passed 

away.  During his tender years he learned many valuable lessons of life that were a lasting benefit in 

later years.  Robbed of the understanding love and guidance of both mother and father, young Levi 

developed a serious independent nature.  While he was reared by his grandfather and uncles who were 

mindful of his needs, he missed the natural motherly affections and fatherly confidence every son 

craves.  The years passed swiftly and he did all that was required of him and gained the respect and 

admiration of his fellowmen and associates. 

 He was energetic and self-reliant, and because of childhood responsibilities, reached the state of 

manhood prematurely.  He was anxious to have a home of his own and enjoy the love, security, and 

peace that had been denied him thus far in his life.  At a very early age, he fell in love with an attractive 

young lady by the name of Elizabeth Clark.  She was born in Missouri on the 26
th
 of “October, 1797.  

They were soon married and after the happy wedding, took on the more serious problems of 

homemaking.  Their lives together were filled with varied and unpredictable experience, but they were 

young and courageous and unafraid of the future.  They were accustomed to frontier life and would 

stand together, undaunted by the trials in store for them.  The first part of their married life was spent in 

Hamilton County, Ohio.  They lived there until 1821 when they decided to move to Rush County, 

Indiana. 

 While living in this locality, Levi received the most satisfying blessing of his life.  He heard the 

gospel of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints as it fell from the lips of humble men of God.  His yearning 

soul drank in the comforting message that explained so many of the mysteries of life.  He became an 

ardent investigator and with each new gospel truth he heard, the more convinced he became of its 

divinity.  He was soon converted and led into the waters of baptism by Elder Benjamin Benson on 

March 10, 1832 at Clinton County, Indiana.  His soul was filled with love, contentment, and 

appreciation of God’s kindness to him.  He went forth with renewed strength and the power of the Holy 

Ghost to accompany him during times of distress. 
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 After living in Indiana some time, they decided to move to Nauvoo, Illinois where they could 

live among the Saints.  While there, he took out his own endowments in the Nauvoo Temple.  They 

remained there until 1846, at which time the Saints were driven from their homes.  After leaving 

Nauvoo, they traveled to Council Bluffs (then called Kanesville), Iowa and settled there.  While living 

there, Levi became active in both civil and religious affairs.  He served as Bishop for the church and as 

an Alderman for the community.  He enjoyed giving his service to his fellowmen, and always gave his 

best.  This phase of his life was soon interrupted for the 1852 preparations being made to cross the 

plains.  He secured the necessary provision and with a group of faithful saints, left for unknown 

destinations, later known as the Rocky Mountains. 

 During this tiresome trek, they endured many harrowing experiences with unwavering faith.  

They reached the Platte River in Nebraska by July amid much sickness.  Many Saints were buried along 

the Mormon Trail in unmarked graves.  During the cholera outbreak, Levi was called to administer to a 

Sister Mathews.  Realizing the danger of the contagious disease, he willing went to bless this friend.  

The following day, he also succumbed to the disease and was buried in an unmarked grave at Loup fork, 

Sherman County, Nebraska on July 8, 1852.  “Greater love hath no man than that he will lay down his 

life for a friend.”  Elizabeth, his wife, continued to Salt Lake City, Utah and later to Grassvalley, about 

sixty miles south of Manti, where she died on June 16, 1876.  She left six daughters and a son all born 

before 1852. 


