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About the Author

B.K. Anderson is a Tennessee-born writer and historian whose

work preserves the faith, courage, and stories of his ancestors.

Through the Family Legacy Series, he records the lives of those

who came before — not only as genealogy, but as living history

that still speaks today.

Each volume blends research and remembrance, connecting

generations through truth and storytelling. Anderson believes

that every family carries a sacred light — a spark passed from

one life to another — and that by remembering our past, we

bring that light forward for those yet to come.

His works include The Anderson Family Legacy, The Brown

& Adams Family Legacy, The Phillips Family Legacy, and

Andrew Berry Anderson. The Roberts Family Legacy

continues this tradition, honoring the endurance and spirit of

those whose names live on through the generations.



Chapter1–TheSearch Begins

Every journey into the past begins with a question. Mine

began with the name Sinai Roberts—a woman I had only seen

written in faded ink on an old record, a name carried quietly

through generations but rarely spoken aloud.

Something about her drew me in. Who was she? What life had

she lived on the early frontier, and what story had time

forgotten? As I began tracing her line, I soon discovered that this

search would become more than genealogy; it would become a

journey of remembrance, faith, and family.

I found her overtime, beginning with my quest to uncover the life

of my great-great-grandfather, Nath. His name had surfaced in

family lore and scattered records, but the details were elusive. I

followed census trails, land deeds, and whispers in the margins of

old Bibles. Each clue led me deeper into the folds of our family’s

story, and it was through Nath’s line that Sinai �irst appeared—

not as a central �igure, but as a quiet presence just

beyond the edge of certainty.



She was there in the shadows of a marriage record, in the

footnotes of a land grant, in the naming patterns passed down

through generations. Sinai Roberts. Her name began to echo, and

I knew she was more than a footnote. She was a matriarch, a

keeper of light, and at the beginning of a story I had been called

to tell.

I had searched for answers at two Anderson cemeteries — one

tucked into the hills of Jumpoff, the other nestled at the end of

Fiery Gizzard Trail in Marion County, Tennessee. Both held names

I recognized, yet none seemed to connect directly to my line.

These Andersons came from another branch, or so I thought. But

as I followed the trail, DNA revealed what the records could not:

we were kin. Bound not just by name, but by blood.

It was at Fiery Gizzard where the story truly began. An Anderson

buried there, his grave quiet beneath the canopy of trees. But it

was his wife who opened the door. Her name, her

lineage, her quiet presence in the records — she led me to Sinai.



Not directly, but like a lantern �lickering in the fog, guiding me one step at a time.

Through her, I saw the thread that connected generations, and I knew Sinai’s story

was waiting to be told.

It was at Fiery Gizzard where the story truly began. Thomas William Anderson

buried there, his grave resting quietly beneath the trees. At �irst, I thought he

belonged to a different Anderson line — one unrelated to mine. But as I traced his

lineage and followed the threads through DNA, I discovered we were kin after all.

It was his wife, Virginia Comfort Tate, who opened the door. Her name carried a

quiet grace, and her presence in the records felt like a whisper from the past.

Through Virginia, I found the connection that led me to Sinai. Not directly, but

through the gentle unfolding of names, dates, and relationships that began to form a

tapestry. Virginia’s marriage to Thomas, her family ties, and the echoes of her story

pointed me toward the woman whose name had �irst stirred my heart: Sinai Roberts.
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