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Autobiography of Richard T. Martin 
 

was born on the twelfth day of October 1953, in Little Rock, Pulaski County, Arkansas, the youngest 
child of Marion “Junior” Carlos Sharp, Jr. and Patricia “Pat” 
Anna Elizabeth Bowles and named Richard Thomas Sharp. 

When I was young my parents moved to 
Houston, Texas, where I grew up and resided 
until 1998, when I moved with my wife and 
four children to Provo, Utah. (My mother 
married Glen Nelson Martin in 1959 who 
adopted me and my three siblings, changing 
our surname to Martin.)   

In 1968 I met two missionaries for The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. They were in my  

I 
 

Top from left: My high school graduation picture 
taken in 1972; at Disneyland in 1961; with my grand-
mother, Frances Massey Bowles, in 1957; my engage-
ment photograph with Karen Piquet in 1976; pre-
forming on stage—I had a lead role in a major 
school play; missionary in 1974; tournament player 
on high school tennis team; I’m on the front row, 
right, with siblings, cousins, and grandparents, in De-
cember 1962; high school photograph taken in 1973; 
with my grandfather, Marion Sharp, Sr. in 1986, 
and Karen with Jonathan and Sarah in 1986.           
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parent’s home to teach my older sister at her invitation. Immediately the thought came to me that 

said, “They are holy men,” and then a second thought, 
“And they are much better than you.” Such thoughts 
were remarkable to me because that was not my way of thinking. Later my sister joined the church, 
which caused me to read and study the literature she left around the house. I soon studied with the  

 

Top from left: I’m with my children, Christmas 1992; 
with Pres. Spencer W. Kimball; George Pekar, 1987; 
Sarah took this photo of me in 1989, and Disneyland in 
1993. Middle: I’m with my kids on Atlantic shore, Nov. 
1989, and Disneyworld, 1991. Above: In Laredo, Texas, 
with my family and brother, Ron, in 1992. Left: Hold-
ing newborn Rebecca Martin in 1995; champion 
team that I coach—Jonathan in middle, and Texas 
Renaissance Festival with Michael by my side in 1998.    
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missionaries and believed what they taught was true. I was most impressed by the Plan of Salvation. 

I had been taught that there was a Heaven and a Hell and that 
I would be going to one or the other when I died, but I knew 

I wasn’t living right so I thought I was going to go to Hell. The missionaries explained that there 
were different degrees of Heaven. This gave me hope and I thought, “I can make it to at least the 

Top from left: I’m holding Rebecca beside 
the grave of my 8th Great-Grandmother in 
Massachusetts in 1998; with my children 
in 1993, and my favorite childhood home 
1960-1963. Middle from left: I’m standing 
next to my sister Cathy with Nancy and 
Ron in 1992; Karen and me in 1976; 
Karen at BYU in 1973; giving a speech 
during my campaign for governor, 2010; 
Festival of Colors in 2011, and a sunflower 
field in New Zealand, 2010. Above: On top 
of Leaning Tower of Pisa, 2009. Right, my 
children: Sarah, Michael, Jonathan, and 
Rebecca in 2013.
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lowest Heaven.” Not only did I believe what they taught me—I loved it. It filled my soul with light and 

I began to study earnestly all the scriptures and church 
writings. 
 

When I was sixteen years old I took to heart the church 
teaching of salvation for the dead. I enrolled in a class on how to do research, keep records, and sub- 

This page from top left: Hartford Cemetery, 1994; 
Festival of Colors, 2013; London, 2014; Delicate Arch 
in Moab, Utah; Great Gallery in Southern Utah; far-
thest point east in Australia, 2015; Belin, Germany, 
2015; on movie set with Jonathan and Becca, 2015; 
Copenhagen, 2015; Viking Museum in Oslo; Neo-
lithic site in England, 2017, and Hobbiton, N.Z, 2015. 
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mit work to the church for temple ordinances. At first I did it because it seemed the right thing to do, 

but later it took on a deeper meaning and I began to 
love to do genealogical work for its own sake. My grandmother, Frances Massey Bowles, also had 
a passion for genealogy and her research helped me get a good start.  

During this time I was very involved in my large high school, had a lead in a major school play, was pres-  

Top, left to right: Great Buddha of Kamakura, Japan, 2013; 
oldest rock sculpture in Germany, 2015; with the Duke in Mon-
ument Valley, 2014, and in Telluride, Colorado, 2015. Middle, 
left to right: My home in Utah; tennis has been a part of my life 
since high school, and wearing my famous screw for Halloween, 
2012. Above, left to right: Giant’s Causeway, Northern Ireland, 
2017, and Festival of Colors, 2019. Right: Southwest Ireland, 2017.    
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ident of the art club, and was a tournament player on the school tennis team. I didn’t realize it at the 

time, but I was popular. I talked with my friends openly 
about the church and they all knew me as a “Mormon.” 
(In fact when I went to my high school reunion the main 
question that they asked me was, “Are you still a Mor-
mon?”) There were only ten members of the church in 
my entire high school.   
  

In 1973 I left my girlfriend behind and served for two years as a missionary in the California Los 
Angles Mission. I taught many people and many of them joined the church. It was the happiest two 
years of my life. The brotherhood among the missionaries was wonderful and many of us became 
good friends. It is sometimes a wonder to me that I actually contacted new people every day and 

Top left: Tane Mahuta, the largest kauri tree 
in the world, New Zealand; 2015. Top middle: Re-
becca’s 1st graduation in 2016. Top right: Sarah 
holding baby Houston (my first grandson), with 
Jonathan, on January 6, 2016. Middle: Largest 
rock art figure in Scandinavia; 2015. Bottom 
left to right: Medieval bridge in Sweden, 2015; 
I’m with aliens in Roswell, New Mexico, in 2017; 
Kirtland, Ohio, 2016, and Rebecca at Disney-
land in 2015.     
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worked in some very dangerous areas, such as Watts, which before my time there and after, had 

some serious riots. In fact at the time I worked there it was considered 
the most dangerous neighborhood in America, but the truth is, we 
were willing to give our lives for the gospel.   
 

I returned home in 1975 and soon met this amazing, beautiful girl who 
had just moved to Houston. She had already graduated from BYU and 
had come to Houston to get a better paying job. I dated her for five 
days and knew I was going to marry her. Two weeks later she was in 

love with me and this was the beginning of our happy life together. I married Karen Piquet on January 

Top left: Jonathan and Rebecca at FilmQuest; 
2017. Top middle: Rebecca’s 2nd graduation 
in London (MBA); 2017. Top right: At door 
of collapsing house; 2014. Above: Karen and 
me in Goblin Valley, 2019, and (far left) in 
Northern Italy, 2017. Middle: Rebecca and 
boy Houston; 2018. Left: USA Today article 
and photograph of our proposed new Utah 
flag; February 2019. Bottom: Rebecca riding 
a moose near Yellowstone in summer 2018.  
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5, 1977, in her hometown of Idaho Falls, Idaho, and then we returned to southwest Houston, where 

we lived in a small apartment. She worked 
and I went to school at the University of Hou-
ston, while also working part time for Mc-
Graw Hill, where I assisted in the production 
of a daily oil publication. I graduated with a 
degree in business in May 1979, and immediately got an excellent job at one of the best public 
schools in the Houston area, teaching business. I did that for two years and then began my career as 
an independent annuity broker. The way I found this profession is special. One Saturday afternoon I 
was sitting in the living room of my small home and pondering on what I should do for work. 
Although I enjoyed teaching, the pay wasn’t very good and I knew I wanted to do more with my life. 
Six months earlier an acquaintance had proposed that I become an annuity broker, like himself, but 

Top left: My family on October 12, 2017. Top right: Re-
becca at Halloween in 2011. Middle left: Anchor Wat, 
Cambodia; 2019. Middle: Medieval bridge in Ireland; 
2017. Left: Istanbul, Turkey, in 2109. Above: The Great 
Pyramid in Giza, Egypt, in 2019. Cambodia, Egypt, and 
Turkey were three of the 13 countries that we visited dur-
ing our trip around the world in May and June 2019.    



Richard T. Martin                                                                        9 
 

that sounded awful to me. Then as I thought about what he had said, I began to have this wonderful 

feeling that that was exactly what I should do. 
It was one of the most spiritual experiences of 
my life and because of it, I knew what I should 

do. I completed my contract with the school district and then began my new career. The first month  

Top right: I’m in Sequoia National Park on October 12, 2018, 
my 65th birthday. Top right: Holding Willow our pet for 12 
years in 2014. Top middle: Oldest petroglyphs in North 
America in Nevada; 2019. Middle, left to right: Egyptian Muse-
um in Cairo; ossuary of Caiaphas, who condemned Jesus, and 
Tomb in Giza; 2019. Above, left to right: Door of Humility in 
Bethlehem; Jewish Holy of Holies from Tell Arad; lowest place 
on earth in Israel, and northwestern wall of Jerusalem; 2019.     
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I made more money than I had ever made before, and the second month I almost doubled that. Soon 

I became one of the top 
brokers in the country and 
a few years later I was the 
number one broker in the 
nation for a few different 
companies. I’ve always felt 

grateful to Heavenly Father that he gave me this great career, which allowed me to later invest my 
time in many other meaningful things in life, such as my family history.  
 

Karen and I moved to north Houston in 1982 where we bought a beautiful custom home and had our 
first child, Jonathan Thomas Martin. Two and a half years later, we had Sarah Ellen Martin, and in 
1989, Michael Richard Martin was born. These were happy, productive years. My career continued 
to grow and in the meantime I taught early morning seminary at 6 a.m., 162 days each year, for four 
years. I also taught some classes at church and worked each week with the full-time missionaries.  

Top left: I took this photograph 
of a total eclipse of the sun on 
August 21, 2017. Totality lasted 
2 minutes and 21 seconds at our 
location near Driggs, Idaho. 
Top middle: Garden Tomb in 
Jerusalem; 2019. Above right: 
Viking burial site in Sweden 
from 600 B.C. Left: Special ele-
phant in Thailand, holding me 
with his trunk. Interesting place 
in Iceland where the North Amer-
ican Plate and Eurasian Plate 
come together; 2019.   
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My best friend was George Pekar and we played tennis together three times each week. In some 

ways this was a golden time of my life, 
perhaps because I experienced so many new things that were good.  
   

Top right: Borgund Stave Church in Norway; 2019. Right: Vasa, a resurrected 
1628 ship, in Stockholm, Sweden; 2019. Top left: Karen and me next to a 1938 
truck in Colorado; 2019. Middle: Anglo-Saxon Church in Bradford-on-Avon, 
England, and Rebecca and me in London; 2017. Above: Goblin Valley; 2017.  
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In 1989 we moved to a new home in another part of north Houston. My friend, George Pekar, died 

with his wife in a car accident that same year and some of the dynamics of my life changed, but 
things were still very good. In the 1990s I coached one season of baseball and five seasons of bas-
ketball. Two of my basketball teams were champions and my son Jonathan was a top scorer and an 
all star.        
  

On August 30, 1995, our last child, Rebecca Elise Martin, was born. The next year I wrote a manu-
script for a missionary book and in early 1998 it was published by Horizon Publishers, at that time 
the third largest publisher of its kind in the country. It was distributed nationwide and was on book 
selves for eight years, an unusually long time for any book.  
 

In 1998 I began to ponder on what changes that I should make in my life. I thought about my 
genealogical work and the idea came to me that I should put all of my family history into book form.  

Top, left to right: Ghostbuster Fire Station in New York City, 
2013; I’m standing next to one of the oldest trees on Earth 
that is nearly 5,000 years old in Nevada, 2011; Kamakura, 
Japan, 2013, and Lincoln, England, in 2017. Above: Rebecca 
and me near Tower Bridge in London; 2017. Right: I’m next 
to one of the 14 monuments that my brother and I placed 
over the graves of our relatives between 2007 and 2009.    
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I said to myself, “I’m an okay writer, but not a great one.” A voice said to me (not a real one), “You 

will get better.” So I began to compile 
all of my records into books and wrote 
29 different, individual family histories. 
Two years later I compiled all of these 

histories into two books entitled, The Sharp Family in America and The Bowles-Massey Families 
in America. I also interviewed 15 of my cousins and wrote their biographies, which I placed in these 
books. In the early 2000s I did research and wrote another book entitled Seasons to Remember, which 
is the family history of my stepfather, Vester Crocker. To complete these books I traveled (often 
with my older brother) to most of the important towns associated with my genealogy and did research 
in the local county libraries and courthouses in the eastern United States.   
 

Although many people expressed admiration for my work, I was not totally satisfied, and after a  

Top left: Dinosaur tracks in Arizona; 2017. Top middle: Neolithic site in 
Cornwall, England; 2016. Top right: In Istanbul, Turkey; 2019. Above left: 
Photograph on season pass to AstroWorld in 1992. For three seasons I took 
my kids to AstroWorld almost every week. Above middle: Houston and I 
played in these leaves on a Saturday afternoon in October 2019. Middle 
right: Main entrance to Auschwitz in Southern Poland; 2019. Right: I’m 
feeding elephants in Thailand in May 2019.      



14                                                                  Richard T. Martin 
 

couple of years began work on new editions. I didn’t realize at the time that I would be working on 

these new publications for many years. 
At first I continued to do research the 
old fashion way, but soon began to ap-
preciate the immense amount of new 
information on the Internet—my two 
favorite sites being Ancestry.com and 
Find a Grave. One of the great things my brother and I did during this time was to place 14 granite 
monuments over the graves of 18 great-grandparent, one great-aunt and one great-uncle, who did 
not previously have any markers.     

Above: My last day on Earth; Moab, Utah, 
October 13, 2019. Top middle: Hearst Cas-
tle in California; 2015. Top right: Colorful 
building in Galveston, Texas; 2015. I 
usually visit Galveston when I make a 
business trip to Houston. Right: Houston 
is standing next to me while I hold Allister, 
Sarah’s amazing dog, on October 25, 2019.   
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Finally in 2019 I came to a completion point and placed my research on this Internet site. The new 
work is much larger than 
the previous books that I 
published. The previous 
publications were 2,278 
pages long, but the new 
ones are 6,758 pages long, 
not counting the biograph-
ies. Including the biograph-
ies they are over 9,400 
pages long. This total does 
not include the new edition 
of Seasons to Remember. 
If counted another way, 
there are over 16,000 pages 
of my history on this web-
site.   
 

There is much more that 
I could include in this 
autobiography, but I have 
intentionally keep it short 
to avoid being tedious. I 
have said very little about 
my family and, of course, 
they are the center of my 
life.   
 

Other events in my life include running for governor of Utah in 2010. It was a complete, professional 
campaign. I had a manager, spoke on eight radio talk shows, had hundreds of radio commercials, and 
hundreds of prime time television ads. My magazine ads went out to over a million people. I spoke in 
25 counties, was on television a number of times, and had the endorsement of a former congressman. 
In America, eighty-five percent of incumbents win and this time it was no different, but what an 
experience! Later I was asked to run again, but turned down the offer.   
 

Earlier this year I created Organization for a New State Flag and we promoted a wonderful, handsome 
new flag that was designed by my son Jonathan. This campaign for a new flag caught the attention of 
the entire state and we were front page news on every major newspaper in Utah, and many times were 
a major story on the evening news. A picture of the flag and a complementary news story (that went 
nationwide) was even in USA Today. I was told that of the 1600 bills before the legislature in 2019, 
we became the number one bill. My son and I lobbied for the bill and we spoke before a House Committee, 
but for reasons that would take too long to explain, the bill was put on hold by the State Legislature for 
2019, but has a good chance to be voted on in 2021 (an important senator has endorsed the flag). 
 

Above: I’m with my son, Jonathan (The Invisible Man), and grandson, Houston (Dra-
cula), on Halloween night, 2019. (I’m six feet tall, but my son is taller.) Once again, I have 
a screw in my head, which looks so real that I get a lot of questions about it. It was 
another successful Halloween with over 300 visitors, the most ever. These photographs 
are an appropriate end to this brief summary of my life and reflect the nostalgia I feel 
towards the holiday season. History is selective, and when you consider your life you 
like to emphasize the positive, but everyone has challenges in their brief, mortal so-
journ, and in that regard my life has not been different, but I have been amazingly bles-
sed. I give thanks to God that He has shown me so much love, patience, and mercy.    
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In the spring of 2019 I went with my daughter, Rebecca, on an around the world trip. We left Salt Lake 

City, Utah, on May 7, 2019, and completed our journey on 
June 17, 2019. We visited New Zealand, Australia, Cambodia, 
Thailand, Dubai, Egypt, Israel, Istanbul, Poland, Sweden, 
Norway, Iceland, and Chicago before arriving back in Salt 
Lake City. In all we took 18 flights and I drove thousands of miles in eight of the countries we visited. 
It was a magnificent adventure and we learned much. (For example we learned that people in Cam-
bodia live on $127 a month. We made many purchases there and even bought an edible scorpion.)  
 

There is so much more that I would like to write, but I will let this suffice. Every day I want to 
accomplish something that is worthwhile. The histories I have compiled on this website are important 
to me. I care about many of the people that I have written about and feel close to them. I believe that I 
have been guided in my family history research, sometimes in almost miraculous ways, and feel 
grateful to God that he has given me the opportunity to do this work. 
 

RICHARD T. MARTIN    
   

(For a more complete history of my life, see my other autobiography that is over 800 pages long.)  

Top left: I’m standing at a colorful rock art 
site in the desert near Las Vegas in 2020. Above: 
I’m holding Houston with his other grandmother, 
Rhonda Ford, in January 2020. Left: New flag 
that my son and I proposed for Utah, which was 
accepted as the official commemorative flag for 
the state in March 2021. It is the first, completely 
new state flag to be adopted in over 100 years, 
and my son designed it. See newutahflag.org     
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