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(These appear to be taken at the same time.   

Were they their wedding photos?) 
 
 

 
 

      Laura Laux Moore                                      Leander Lewis (Lee) Moore 

     1/8/1856 - 3/10/1887                 7/15/1851 - 2/5/1885 
             

Laura and Leander are Linda's and my great-grandparents, the parents of our maternal grandfather, Percy Lee Moore.  
They lived on a farm about five miles outside Butler, Missouri. 
 
One certainly wonders about the story behind these yearning writings.  What were Laura’s feelings?  What had been and 
was to become of their relationship?  What was their marriage like?  The poem was written five months before they 
married.  They were married just under six years when Leander died, with Laura passing on two years later.   La Monte is 
a town in Pettis County, Missouri.  
 
The above two paragraphs were written when I first came across this poem from Leander to his future wife, Laura.  I am 
now returning to this story so as to distribute it to family members.  Sadly, I am not currently able to lay my hands on the 
document the poem was written on, but if it surfaces in my piles of papers in my work room, I will then incorporate it into 
this story.  It would be wonderful to have it in Leander's handwriting.  
 
I am now doing online research on my family items and so have information to add.  Back when I transcribed the poem, I 
didn’t know if Leander wrote these verses or copied them from a book.  Well, it turns out that he was likely not a poet, but 
did have the resources and desire to use the writing of Ettie W. Nillson.  Her poem, "Waiting," was published in 1872 on 
page 284 of The Peterson Magazine, Volume 61.  It is copied and pasted below.  How did Leander come across this 
poem?  Now comes an interesting part….   Leander didn’t just copy the poem verbatim, but slightly modified it.  He 
changed the lengthy time period in the original and also the gender to match his own.  What I especially noticed was that 
he changed "Oh, my darling" to "Oh, my friend."   Hmmmm….. clearly a deliberate choice….    
  

My records show that Leander built this house on the 
Moore family farm in 1878.  Leander and Laura were 
married May 29, 1879.  It is where my mother, Laura 
Louise Moore Hendee, was born in 1916.  Her father, 
Percy Lee Moore, appears to have been born at a nearby 
relative's, likely his maternal grandmother's, but his sister, 
Gertie Cecil Moore Cummings, was born in this house---
such history!   Tragically, Leander and Laura had little 
time in their home, as they died 
at very young ages.  Percy and 
Gertie were then raised by 
Leander's brother and wife, 
Charlie and Annie Moore, along 
with their own three children,  
welcoming them with open 
arms, according to Cousin Lisa 
Misch.  



 
Wearily Ive waited for our 
meeting for our meeting watched 
In vain   Asked my self the 
Hopless question Will we ever  
meet again 
 
All these days am I forgotten 
Or in absence are you true 
Oh my friend tis so lonely 
Waiting watching here for you 
 
Has your heart—from its 
allegiance Turned to greet a 
fairer face  Have you welcomed  
in another to my vacant resting place  
 
Long long hours I’ve waited 
For you Hoping trusting fearing 
Till All my doubts and fears  
would vanish leaving me hoping  
trusting still  
       
Ah but mans faith neer leaves       
Him and my trust out— 
Weighs my fears and I still 
Will wait our meeting 
Though it be for days and days           cover on  The Peterson Magazine, Volume 61 

                                "Little Snow-Ball" 
  As ever L.L.M 
 
  LaMont 
  December. 14th 1878 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


