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The Gladwin County Genealogical Society Family Search Center
October 2011

MEMBERSHIP DUES ARE $15.00 PER PERSON OR HOUSEHOLD (SAME FAMILY) FOR 2011.

DUES CAN BE PAID ON OR BEFORE THE NEXT MEETING.

Genealogical Room Hours:

Tuesday:
9am-5pm

Thursday:
9am-5pm



5:50-8pm

Other times by pre-arranged appointment – Call 989-426-1347

NOTE: The genealogy room is closed for holidays and when Gladwin Community Schools are closed due to poor weather conditions.

Meetings:

Meetings are held at 10am on the 2nd Saturday of each month in the Genealogical Family Research room on the 2nd floor of the Gladwin County District Library, 420 James Robinson Dr, Gladwin, MI (behind Pamida).
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Two Letter Abbreviations for the United States:

I know most of us know most of these, but sometimes it helps to have a reference. 

Alabama – AL

Alaska – AK

Arizona – AZ

Arkansas – AR

California – CA

Colorado – CO

Connecticut – CT

Delaware – DE

Florida – FL

Georgia – GA

Hawaii – HI

Idaho – ID

Illinois – IL

Indiana – IN

Iowa – IA

Kansas – KS

Kentucky – KY

Louisiana – LA

Maine – ME
Maryland – MD

Massachusetts – MA

Michigan – MI

Minnesota – MN

Mississippi – MS

Missouri – MO

Montana – MT

Nebraska – NE

Nevada – NV

New Hampshire – NH

New Jersey – NJ

New Mexico – NM

New York – NY

North Carolina – NC

North Dakota – ND

Ohio – OH

Oklahoma – OK

Oregon – OR

Pennsylvania – PA

Rhode Island – RI

South Dakota – SD

Tennessee – TN

Utah – UT

Vermont – VT

Virginia – VA

Washington – WA

West Virginia – WV

Wisconsin – WI

Wyoming – WY
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Some FREE Genealogy Sources:

Cindi’s List – www.cyndislist.com
photographs, memories & postcards. Search by subject or place.

Dead Fred – www.deadfred.com
Fun photo genealogy research site for helping you visualize your heritage.

Find a Grave – www.findagrave.com
Searchable database with over 28 million grave records & images.

Interment.net – www.interment.net
Offers access to cemetery records & tombstone inscriptions from the US, Canada, England & more!

Cape Cod Gravestones – www.capecodgravestones.com
17th, 18th, & 19th Century gravestones.

Bureau of Land Management General Land Office Records –www.glorecords.blm.gov
Records of land owners in the early Midwest & western territories.


US Gen Web – www.usgenweb.org
Organized by state & country with a treasure trove of images.

Connecticut History Online – www.cthistoryonline.org
Drawings, photos & prints about Connecticut’s history.

eBay – www.ebay.com
Possible source for memorabilia, photographs, postcards, bibles & more.

North Carolina Revised – http://newbern.cpclib.org/digital/reed
Photos taken by William Garrison Reed (Co. D, 44th Mass) in 1884 revisited Civil War sites.

Ohio Memory Online Scrapbook – www.ohiomemory.org
Contains primary sources from archives, historical societies, libraries & museums of Ohio’s past.

The Library of Congress American Memory Project - http://memory.loc.gov
Browse collections by topic (towns, culture, folklife, maps, etc) & find phots, printed ephemera, manuscript collections & more.
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US National Archives & Records Administration (NARA) – www.archives.gov
Passenger lists, government, military & other key records.

CanGenealogy – www.cangenealogy.com
Think of this as a Cyndi’s List for Canadian genealogy.

Canada Gen Web – 

ww.canadagenweb.org

A gateway to Canadian genealogy.

Canadian Heritage Information Network – www.chin.gc.ca
Digital content development & heritage resources.

Images Canada: Picturing Canadian Culture – www.imagescanada.ca
Images of Canadian events, people, places & things.

The Programme de recherche’ en demographie historique (PRDH) – www.prdh.umontreal.ca
Current historical census database construction projects focusing on the Canadian censuses of 1852 & 1881.

THE CENSUS TAKER
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It was the first day of census, and all through the land;
The pollster was ready ... 

a black book in hand.

He mounted his horse for a long dusty ride;
His book and some quills were tucked close by his side. 

A long winding ride down a road barely there;
Toward the smell of fresh bread wafting, up through the air.

The woman was tired, with lines on her face;
And wisps of brown hair she tucked back into place.

She gave him some water ... as they sat at the table;
And she answered his questions ... the best she was able.

He asked of her children... Yes, she had quite a few;
The oldest was twenty, the youngest not two. 

She held up a toddler with cheeks round and red;
his sister, she whispered, was napping in bed.

She noted each person who lived there with pride;
And she felt the faint stirrings of the wee one inside. 

He noted the sex, the color, the age...
The marks from the quill soon filled up the page.

At the number of children, she nodded her head;
And saw her lips quiver for the three that were dead. 

The places of birth she "never forgot";
Was it Kansas? or Utah? or Oregon? ... or not?

They came from Scotland, of that she was clear;
But she wasn't quite sure just how long they'd been here. 

They spoke of employment, of schooling and such;
They could read some, and write some .. though really not much.

When the questions were answered, his job there was done;
So he mounted his horse and he rode toward the sun.

We can almost imagine his voice loud and clear;
"May God bless you all for another ten years." 

Now picture a time warp ... its' now you and me;
As we search for the people on our family tree. 

We squint at the census and scroll down so slow;
As we search for that entry from long, long ago.

Could they only imagine on that long ago day;
That the entries they made would effect us this way? 

If they knew, would they wonder at the yearning we feel;
And the searching that makes them so increasingly real.

We can hear if we listen the words they impart;
Through their blood in our veins and their voice in our heart.

Fast, Frugal Fixes for your old Photographs!

Here are some FREE online programs available for fixing up your old torn, wrinkled, and faded photos.

Adobe Photoshop Express - www.photoshop.com
GIMP shop - www.gimpshop.com
Picnik –  www.picnik.com
Splashup / Splashup Light – www.splashup.com
Finding Death Info Without Official Michigan Record

Census Records Probate Records – Wills / estates, guardianship lists of heirs & relationship, name changes & sometimes transfer of real estate.

Land Records & Plats – Purchase & sale of property often shows residency & marital relationship

Tax Records – Taxes were paid on property owned on a yearly basis.  Records are available from the time of a county’s formation. Changes in ownership may determine time of death.

Military Records – Records include muster-in & muster-out, pay vouchers, pension papers & military bounty land warrants.

Church Records – Church records often contain birth, death, marriage & funeral information on their membership.

Cemetery Records – Actual records of church, city or township sextons
Mortuary Records – Actual records of funeral home may include death date, burial date, location of interment, obituaries & more.

Burial & Transport Records – Found in village, city, & township halls or county health departments.
Court Records – Civil, criminal, fivorce & naturalization records begin from formation of the county.

Grandma & the Family Tree

There’s been a change in Grandma, we’ve noticed her of late,

She’s always reading history or jotting down some date.

She’s tracking back the family, we’ll all have pedigrees.

Oh, Grandma’s got a hobby, she’s climbing Family Trees.

Poor Grandpa does the cooking & now, or so he states,

That worst of all, he has to wash the cups & dinner plates.

Grandma can’t be bothered, she’s busy as a bee,

Compiling genealogy – for the Family Tree.

She has no time to baby-sit, the curtains are a fright,

No buttons left on Grandad’s shirt, the flower bed’s a sight.

She’s given up her club work, the serials on TV.

The only thing she does nowadays is climb the Family Tree.

She goes down to the courthouse & studies ancient lore,

We know more about our forebears than we ever knew before.

The books are old & dusty, they make poor Grandma sneeze,

A minor irritation when you’re climbing the Family Tree.

The mail is all for Grandma, it comes from near & far,

Last week she got the proof she needs to join the DAR.

A worthwhile avocation, to that we all agree,

A monumental project, to climb the Family Tree.

Now some folks come from Scotland & some from Galway Bay,

Some were French as pastry, some German all the way.

Some went on west to stake their claim, some stayed near by the sea,

Grandma hopes to find them all as she climbs the Family Tree.

She wanders through the graveyard in search of date or name,

The rich, the poor, the in-between, all sleeping there the same.

She pauses now & then to rest, fanned by a gentle breeze

That blows above the fathers of all our Family Trees.

There were pioneers & patriots mixed in our kith & kin,

Who blazed the paths of wilderness & fought through thick & thin.

But none more staunch than Grandma, who’s eyes light up with glee,

Each time she finds a missing branch for the Family Tree.

There skills were wide & varied, from carpenter to cook,

And one (alas) the record shows was hopelessly a crook.

Blacksmith, weaver, farmer, judge, some tutored for a fee,

Long lost in time, now all recorded on the Family Tree.

To some it’s just a hobby, to Grandma it’s much more,

She knows the joys & heartaches of those who went before.

They loved, they lost, they laughed they wept, and now for you &  me,

They live again in spirit, around the Family Tree.

At last she’s nearly finished, & we are each exposed.

Life will be the same again, this we all supposed.

Grandma will cook & sew, serve cookies with our tea. We’ll all be fat, just as before that wretched Family Tree.

Sad to relate, the Preacher called & visited for a spell,

We talked about the Gospel, & other things as well,

The heathen folk, the poor & then – t’was fate, it had to be,

Some how the conversation turned to Grandma & the Family Tree.

He never knew his Grandpa, his mother’s name was… Clark?

He & Grandma talked & talked, outside it grew quite dark.

We’d hoped our fears were groundless, but just like some disease,

Grandma’s become an addict – she’s hooked on Family Trees.

Our souls were filled with sorrow, our hearts sank with dismay,

Our ears could scarce believe the words we heard our Grandma say,

“It sure is a lucky thing that you have come to me,

I know exactly how it’s done, I’ll climb your Family Tree.”
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