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LDS • TEMPLE MARRIAGE

Left
outside,
hurting
inside
Members only • These sacred

weddings can divide families at a
time that usually unites them.
By PEGGY FLETCHER STACK

The Salt Lake Tribune

FRANCISCO KJOLSETH | The Salt Lake Tribune

A couple stand at the steps outside the Salt Lake Temple with friends and relatives. Because of the significance of temple ceremonies,
only members “who have demonstrated their adherence to the tenets of the faith may enter,” says church spokesman Scott Trotter.

You see them on Salt Lake
City’s Temple Square nearly
every day. They pace nervously or stroll aimlessly, staring
down at the tulips or up at the
spires.
They are not tourists or templegoers. They are parents, siblings, cousins and friends of
Mormon couples being wed
inside the LDS sanctuary. But,
for one reason or another, they
are not allowed to view the ceremony.
Maybe they are Catholic, Lutheran, Jewish or atheist. Perhaps they once were members
of The Church of Jesus Christ
of Latter-day Saints. Or maybe they are current Mormons
who fail to meet all the faith’s
belief and behavior standards
for a “recommend” to enter
into the temple.
Whatever the reason, their
exclusion can divide families at
a time when weddings usually
unite them.
What should have been a
joyous occasion was the “one
of the most painful experiences of my life,” says Jolene, a
Utah County Christian whose
daughter joined the LDS
Church and was married in
the Salt Lake Temple. “I kissed
her goodbye at home and then
cried on her sister’s shoulder.
My husband went to work.”
For 20 years, the devoted

“
It felt like
we were
excluded,
but not in
an ugly
way. My
brother
was darling to
us. The
bride and
groom
came out
separate
doors and
met in the
middle of
the temple
grounds.
It was really joyous.”
ELLEN
MITCHELL

Salt Lake City teacher and Episcopalian

Please see TEMPLE, C2

The river, like life, is
a journey of faith

Is ‘Dirty Rotten
Scoundrels’ a swindle?
Review • Hale Centre Theatre’s
“Dirty Rotten Scoundrels” is one
of the latest examples of a filmto-stage adaptation. Will audiences take to the
production because they are already familiar
with the proven
material? See
what Tribune
critic Barar
arbara M
Bannion
thinks.
> C3
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Where some see only a gritty prison in the narrow canyon
walls, others look and see sunlit houses of the holy.”

Rock Creek Ranch • In the
growing light, a raft loaded with
aging suburbanites slips past me
in the current. Among the passengers, a woman snipes at her husband. Her voice is loud. It carries
to the shore.
“I told you it would be like this.
But you had to see it, didn’t you?”
The Green River quickly carries the complainer around a bend
and out of my life. I thank God for
small mercies and turn my attention to the towering cliffs.
Through the cottonwoods, the
rising sun gradually illuminates
the gorge. Every 10 feet turns a
million bygone years into gold.

ROBERT
KIRBY
I came to the river looking to
escape life for a while and instead
found it. The river carries real
meaning that is easily missed if
you’re busy glaring at the back of
Please see KIRBY, C2
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someone else’s head.
Nine new and old friends
left the boat ramp at Sand
Wash on May 31 in a gusting
wind. We were following in
the wake of John Wesley Powell, who explored the canyon
in 1869 and named it Desolation.
But ours is a different river.
Powell navigated the Green at
low water, every logjam and
boulder a threat. Nearly 150
years later, the river is at flood
stage and smothers many of
the obstacles Powell faced.
There’s still danger. At the
moment we’re setting off on
what promises to be a carefree
adventure, a woman is drowning at Wire Fence Rapid 60
miles ahead of us. The river,
like life, is unforgiving.
Once you’re in it, there’s no
going back on the river. Like
life, the river is a journey of
faith. You take what it serves
up and do your best to handle
your boat well. Much of the
journey depends on your attitude. You’ll find beauty or desolation.
We start slow, moving with
a broad, deceptively sluggish
current. The scenery is soon

Temple
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mother showed up to every
parent-teacher conference,
school performance and athletic event, says Jolene, who
asked that only her first
name be used to not offend
her daughter or neighbors.
She was there for her daughter’s first words, first step, first
prom.
To be excluded at her wedding — “a unique and special”
moment in her daughter’s life
— was deeply hurtful, Jolene
says.
Some engaged couples
soften the pain with a ring
ceremony outside the temple. Some gather their families near the temple, ready for
photos. Others simply feel that
the temple ceremony — which
Mormons believe can “seal” a
marriage for eternity — is too
important to dilute with other
traditions and hope their families and friends understand.
Those left outside also
have an array of coping. Former or less-active Mormons
may come back to church for
a few months to gain entry to
the temple. Those of other religions or no faith may simply
accept the limitations with
good cheer.
“The church is very aware
of the issue you raise, and it
has been exhaustively discussed over many years,” LDS
Church spokesman Michael Otterson wrote last fall
to Jean Brody, a former Mormon in Canada who is concerned about being shut out of
her grandchildren’s weddings.
“This is a sensitive and difficult issue, with many complexities, not all of which are
always apparent.”
Jolene has joined with Brody and Michelle Spencer, another Canadian woman, in
circulating a petition asking
the Utah-based church to allow couples to have a civil wedding first — to which
everyone would be invited —
then choose when they want
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Clockwise from top left: Intrepid columnist Robert Kirby; Sue Dyle of Mapleton, rubbing sunscreen on her leg during a raft trip on
the Green River (behind her in the dory are Darcy and Richard Quist of Moki Mac River Expeditions); Chelsea Phillippe of Blair, Neb.,
a “boatman” for Moki Mac River Expeditions and seven-year guide, pictured on the Green River; Desolation Canyon.
boring. Miles of tamarisk and
mud drift past.
Like kids in the back seat,
we pester our guides with
hundreds of inane questions.
What is that? Can we touch
it? When are we going to get
there? I have to go to the bathroom.
It happens soon enough,
the first real challenge that
alters our view of what’s to
come. We round a bend and
pile into Rock House Rapid,
a freezing, attention-getting
slap of water. We bail it out
and keep going.
There are dozens of these

on them.
Faith is all in the seeing. It
changes from person to person. Where some see only a
gritty prison in the narrow
canyon walls, others look and
see sunlit houses of the holy.
Everywhere there are signs
left by those who have gone
before — petroglyphs and
graffiti, flint chips and pull
tabs, fossils and bottles.
Eventually, my own passage will be added to the sediment of time.
In a moment of astonishing
clarity, somewhere in the middle of a rapid, I realize it’s my
birthday. I add my own paltry
58 years to the millions I see
around me.
Life is a river. It doesn’t
stop moving just because you
aren’t paying attention. At
night, I lie in my tent and listen to the water roll toward
the Gulf of California 650
miles away. I’m reminded
that I have a downriver destination of my own. And I’m
already most of the way there.
Four days on the river and I
learned there’s beauty on the
way to uncertainty. It’s up to
me to find it in whatever waits
around the next bend.

river-altering moments ahead,
times when clarity is forced
on us. I can see them looking
at a map, rapids with names
such as Fretwater, Cow Swim,
Big Canyon, Wild Horse, Last
Chance, Poverty and Surprise.
My life has been filled with
such rapids, inexorable moments when the river narrows, cranks up, and it’s sink
or swim — Draft Notice, Marriage, First Born, Pink Slip
and Mortgage. I managed
them with a little bit of preparation and a lot of faith.
If you’re smart, you learn to
anticipate those moments of

alarm that punctuate the long
stretches of calm in life. Listen closely and you can hear
them coming.
On the river, you keep an
ear cocked to the storm sound
of an approaching rapid. Boulders rolling underwater make
a noise like a distant artillery
duel. And there’s the worst
sound of all — the whistle of
air leaving the raft.
What’s that coming up? Is
it just another Cough or is it
Cancer? Disagreement or Divorce? If you aren’t sure — and
the current allows for it — you
get out and go take a look.

We got out before Cow
Swim and did that. Good
thing, too. From the top of a
boulder, the river boiled for
100 yards. Rock-sharpened
logs spun in the torrent. A
raft hit a boulder and popped
a tourist into the air.
There was no way around
Cow Swim and nothing to
take us through it but faith.
We returned to the rafts,
cinched our life vests just
sort of suffocation and drove
on. We make it soaked and
shivering but oddly exhilarated. Some things are only Robert Kirby can be reached
fun when you can look back at rkirby@sltrib.com.

“

A higher law?

The [LDS] Church is
very aware of the issue
you raise, and it has
been exhaustively discussed over many years.
This is a sensitive and
difficult issue, with
many complexities, not
all of which are always
apparent.”

Temple worship is the
“highest form of religious expression for Latter-day Saints,”
says church spokesman Scott
Trotter. In these sacred structures, Mormons “make formal
commitments to God and receive the crowning sacraments of the faith, including
the marriage of couples for
eternity.”
Because of its significance,
only members “who have
demonstrated their adherence
to the tenets of the faith may
enter,” Trotter says. “Participation in any temple rite, including marriage, requires
rigorous personal preparation through study, prayer and
commitment to the gospel of
Jesus Christ.”
Exclusion is never intended, he says. “It is the LDS
Church’s hope that having
an understanding of the sacredness and significance of
a temple marriage can help
those who care about the couple share in their joy and feel
appreciation for the commitment they have made to each
other and to God.”
Part of the problem has
emerged in recent years as
society has moved weddings
from the sacred to the secular,
says Brigham Young University sociologist Marie Cornwall. Marriage was once a
church-centered celebration,
given that most people’s religious and secular communities were the same. Now they
aren’t.
Many of today’s weddings
no longer are seen as a holy
event before God and witnesses, she says, but rather as
a chance to bring everyone together to celebrate the newlyweds.
“Everyone now has relatives who are not religious,”
she says. “So weddings have
become more and more part
of the market. Couples are
spending huge amounts of
money for celebrations to include all their friends.”
Modern Mormons with

non-temple-going family
members have sought ways
to satisfy both traditions
through extra rituals — ring
ceremonies, elaborate parties,
even gatherings that might include prayers, musical selections and a spiritual message
from a local LDS leader.
Or they have their nonchurch family wait in a designated temple anteroom.
Mormon writer and poet
Emma Lou Thayne has spent
several years as a greeter in
the Salt Lake Temple waiting
room, which was enlarged and
enhanced during the administration of the late LDS President Gordon B. Hinckley.
“These people used to be
shuffled into a corner or left
outside,” Thayne says. “Now
they have this beautiful room,
which gives them a feeling of
being in sacred space.”
Thayne, dressed in white,
doesn’t see her role as defending the church’s policy or explaining the temple services. Instead, she asks visitors
about themselves and listens
to their stories.
“Some of them are not that
hurt,” she says. “Usually we
talk about things that matter
to them, that make them feel
good about it all.”
The worst ex perience
Thayne had was with a nonMormon student who flew to
Utah from the East Coast to
surprise her roommate, who
was marrying in the temple.
“ W hen she hea rd she
couldn’t go in,” Thayne recalls,
“she was pretty disheartened.”

rest of their lives,” says Kristi
Young, curator of BYU’s Wilson Folklore Archives. “How
they make this work can be
indicative of how they are going to deal with their families
at lots of important moments
— like baby blessings, baptisms
and priesthood ordinations.”
It is the beginning, says
Young, who studied Mormon
courtship and marriage patterns for about 15 years, of the
lifelong job of balancing family needs.
Smith agrees.
“We face all sorts of decisions related to the family, how to set it up and how it
will comport to the rules of
the faith,” she says. “A couple
should absolutely get married
in the temple to show they are
going to put their commitment
to their faith first.”
But, she adds, that doesn’t
mean they should be “insensitive to the traditions of their
family — unless the traditions
contradict the gospel.”
Kimball strongly endorses
temple sealings as the “most
sacred aspect of the covenant
between the couple and God,”
but longs for “some aspect that
includes celebrating the marriage in the company of friends
and the community.”
Ellen Mitchell, a Salt Lake
City teacher and Episcopalian,
spent her Mormon brother’s
wedding day sitting on Temple Square with her daughters,
the flower girls.
“It felt like we were excluded, but not in an ugly way,” she
says. “My brother was darling
to us. The bride and groom
came out separate doors and
met in the middle of the temple grounds. It was really joyous.”
Honoring her brother’s wedding, though she wasn’t present, was part of accepting his
faith. After all, every group has
rules.
Still, if it were her child instead of her sibling, Mitchell
says, “I would demand that
there be another ceremony.”

M IC H A E L
O T T E R S ON

LDS Church spokesman

to go to the temple for the
sealing rather than waiting a
year as currently required for
LDS couples in North America.
For years, many Mormons
living outside Utah had a civil ceremony first, then went to
an LDS temple as soon as they
could. Former LDS President
Spencer W. Kimball, for example, married his bride, Camilla Eyring, civilly in Arizona in 1917, then traveled to
St. George for a temple sealing about seven months later. Similarly, Mitt and Ann
Romney exchanged rings in a
civil ceremony at her parents’
Bloomfield Hills, Mich., home,
then flew to Utah the next day
to be sealed in the Salt Lake
Temple.
That two-step approach is
still the norm for Mormons
in many European and South
American countries, where
governments require marriage ceremonies be open to
the public.
“There is no doctrinal reason for the one-year waiting
period,” Jolene says. “They
would do it if they genuinely
valued all families — as they
say they do.”
She is not optimistic that
the church will change, so
when other locked-out parents call her, this is her advice: Put a smile on your face
and be as gracious as you can
while your heart breaks.

“It made everything OK.”
Julie M. Smith, a Mormon
convert in Austin, Texas, also
had a positive experience with
a do-it-yourself ring ceremony. It took place at a Houston
country club and included a
wedding march, rings, flowers,
bridesmaids, vows and photos. The couple gave their LDS
bishop a word-for-word script
to follow.
The LDS Church may not
encourage ring ceremonies
that imitate a traditional wedding, she says, but she felt good
about what she did for her family.
“We had about 100 people
listening to a Mormon bishop
talk about the temple,” Smith
says. “It was an incredible missionary opportunity.”
And it created good feelings
that have persisted for the 15
years of her marriage.
Smith’s one regret is that
rather than saying to her parents, “You’re going to have everything you dreamed of,” she
started with, “We are getting
married in the temple and
you’re not invited.”
When Linda Hoffman Kimball married in the Salt Lake
Temple in 1977, her non-Mormon mother and two sisters
could not attend. But they were
escorted around the grounds
by her husband’s aunt, a Mormon from Wyoming who arrived with an expired recommend so she could not enter
the temple either.
“It was fortuitous proof that
the church is (in some ways)
an equal opportunity excluder,” Kimball, a Mormon writer
in Chicago, says in an email. “I
Exchanging symbols
can’t imagine anyone more deThayne’s own daughter Din- lightful than that aunt to have
ny faced a similar dilemma kept my mom and sisters comwhen her future husband had pany on the temple grounds.”
family members who couldn’t
attend the temple. So the cou- Sensitivity at the start?
ple held a ring ceremony at the
Thayne cabin, with the late
The way they celebrate their
Mormon teacher Lowell Ben- union is the first of many denion giving a sermon.
cisions a couple will make in
“It was so beautiful, so per- uniting their two families.
sonal and so intimate, a great
“Many are going to run into
complement to their time in problems with church memthe temple,” Thayne recalls. bers and nonmembers for the
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