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Forward 

 

Virgil Francom often said that a higher power 

inspired me to help him record his life history.  Over the 

course of my work with Virgil, I have come to think that 

maybe he was right. 

At the beginning of this project, I felt very anxious 

because I had heard stories about how difficult it was to find 

a good person to interview.  I had a list of five people at 

Highland Cove that I could pick to interview.  Phone 

numbers and one-word descriptions were written next to 

each personôs name; one woman was a descendent of 

pioneers and another woman enjoyed fashion.  Next to 

Virgilôs name it said, ñDancer.ò  I thought that it would be 

interesting to interview a man who dances, so I decided that I 

would call him first and if he didnôt answer, I would move 

on to the next person. 

Fortunately, Virgil did answer the phone that day.  I 

spent several hours over two months talking to and 

interviewing Virgil.  Every time I went to see Virgil, he 

expressed his gratitude to me.  He said that he had wanted to 

record his story for a long time and he thought it was a 

blessing and a great weight off of his shoulders that 

somebody came along to write his life history.   
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Now, I would like to express my gratitude to Virgil.  

Virgil taught me that a person can impact others throughout 

his or her entire life.  He is an honest, warm, and selfless 

man who is dedicated to his family and to his church.  He 

finds the good in all people and makes a sincere effort to 

help everyone he knows.   

I thank Virgil for his friendship and for sharing his 

story with me. 

Laura Gee 

November, 2004 
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ñI was milking the cows before I was big enough to get a 

hold of the spickets.ò 

 

I was born May the twentieth, in 1915.  My father 

was Joseph William Francom; my mother was Mary Ann 

Cole, and I was the ninth of ten children.  We lived in the 

little town of Elwood and thatôs where I was raised on a fair-

sized farm, an irrigated farm with lots and lots of work on it 

to do.   

The last five of us was boys and the last four of us 

that were born to this family weighed twelve pounds each.  

My mother was quite a small lady and, as I remember being 

told about it, I thought I couldnôt hardly believe that my little 

mother could have four children in a row that were twelve 

pounds each.  The oldest one in the family was my sister 

Myrle and then Edgar and then Gladys and then Eugene and 

then Delma, and Glen, Wayne, and Dee, and Virgil, and 

Farrel.  I had a brother-in-law that told me that he finally had 

decided why my family named me Virgil.  He said, ñThey 

were just on the verge of quitting.ò But I donôt know for sure 

how the name Virgil came.  My entire name is Mark Virgil 

and I always went by M. Virgil. 
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I was fun-loving.  In our family youôd plan little 

jokes on the rest of them.  My dad was into that.  For 

instance, mother used to put boiled eggs in the shell on the 

meal table and youôd take your knife and youôd hit it, cut 

right straight through it, see.  Dad would be there and all of 

the sudden heôd say something and heôd put the eggshell, 

which had been boiled for a long while, in his mouth and 

pttth! And hit you right between the eyes; just scare you to 

death.  That was one joke he had and he was always kidding 

my mother; they always seemed to have a good association 

and had stories between them about their youth and so on.   

My parents moved to Elwood when a new dam was 

placed in the Bear River upstream from us.  My father came 

from down in Central Utah and moved up there and bought 

some land and plowed it up from sagebrush.  And so he was, 

in essence, pioneering.  In fact, he always seemed to me like 

that he had a very pioneering spirit.  And he was born only 

twenty-six years after Brigham Young came to this valley.  

First, he had eighty acres and then some land came up close 

to it and he had another about fifty acres and then a few 

years later he, he added another forty acres, so thatôd be 

about a hundred and sixty acres that we had to farm.  And, 

on it, we had almost every kind of animal you could think 

about: sheep, horses, cows, pigs, chickens, and dogs, cats ï 

all of the things that went with the farm in those days; they 
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were all useful animals.  The cats cleaned out the mice and 

kept the place free from that and so that was about the basis 

of the farm.  Water was brought in by canals and then there 

was ditches that ran out from the canals.  Each farm would 

have so many hours according to his amount of acres and so, 

as water came down the ditch, each man had his turn each 

week to use that amount of water. 

The farm was a family affair and I used to tell the 

people that I was milking the cows before I was big enough 

to get a hold of the spickets.  And it was almost true; I mean 

as soon as I could possibly do it, I had two or three cows to 

milk in the morning.  Itôs kind of interesting, you know.  As 

we grew older we grew into the responsibilities of having 

certain things to take care of with all these animals and so 

on.  And that was about the way my life started and I used to 

think I was overworked and I would see my friends out 

riding around on horses and bicycles and things and I 

thought, ñOh, how I would like to do that,ò instead of what I 

was doing.  But as I grew up and got a farm of my own and 

got family of my own, I was very grateful that I had been 

taught to work and to organize.  

In the winter, one of us boys would have to get up 

early and start a fire in the kitchen stove, which was either 

wood or coal, to warm the house up and then we would all 

get up and we would go to do our chores.  And it usually 
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took us, oh, maybe an hour to do that.  Then weôd come in 

and my motherôd always have a nice breakfast for us and we 

would have our breakfast and change our clothes and head 

for school.  Then at the end of the day we came back and get 

in our work clothes and go back and go out and do all the 

chores again and come in at night.  And I remember, on cold 

days, that I would come in and Iôd be chilled clear through 

some, when it was down twenty below zero and things like 

that, and the famous place for us to try to get was behind the 

kitchen cook stove.  We would crawl behind it and the first 

thing you know weôd be asleep because it always happens 

when you go from cold to warm that you want to sleep. 

Of course, weôd go to school and we had to either 

walk or ride our ponies ï we had two or three ponies around.  

In the winter, it was very deep and either my dad or the 

neighborôs dad would have a big bobsleigh with two horses 

on the front and theyôd pick us up down the road as the 

homes went.  There was about four homes in that mile 

stretch, so theyôd have a pretty good load when they got 

there of children.  We had a little four-room brick 

schoolhouse and three teachers with each teacher teaching 

three classes; two of the teachers taught two classes and a 

third had three and we would all be sitting in the same room 

ï three classes or two classes.  And it was pretty hard with 

the teacher teaching another class to keep your mind on your 
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work and what you were doing because there was more 

interesting things going on somewhere else.  And it was 

quite a project, but we were very involved with the school 

and we had good teachers, learned things.  I could quote 

several poems to you that I learned when I was in about 

second and third grade like ñThe Ride of Paul Revereò and 

thing, poems that were very evident to help you to appreciate 

the life around you and the freedom you had and the country 

you were in.  Children donôt get that anymore.  

I heard President Hinckley give this: 

The woman was old and ragged and gray and bent with the 

chill of a winterôs day.  The streets were wet with the recent 

snow and the womanôs feet were aged and slow.  She stood at 

the crossing and waited along amid the throng of human 

beings who passed her by, not heeding the glance of her 

anxious eye.  Down the street with whistle and shout came the 

children from school let out past the lady, so old and grey, 

hurrying merrily on their way.  At last came one of the merry 

troop: the finest laddy in all the group.  He caught, paused 

beside her and whispered low, óIôll help you across, if you 

wish to go.ô And so his strong young arms on her he pressed, 

and without hurt or harm, he guided her trembling feet along, 

glad that his own were firm and strong. Then back again to his 

friends he went; his young heart happy and well content.  

Sheôs somebodyôs mother, boys you know, for all sheôs old 

and poor and slow.  And I hope somebody will lend a hand to 

help my mother, you understand? If ever sheôs old and poor 
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and gray and her own boys far away, and a head bowed low in 

her home that night and the prayer she said was, óGod, be kind 

to that noble boy who is somebodyôs son of pride and joy.ô 

President Hinkley was about my age ï a little older.  

Of course, friends, we had lots of them.  We had to 

make our own entertainment and things and, of course, we 

played ball and kick-the-can and hide-and-seek and all that 

kind of stuff when they turned us loose out in the yard.  But 

there was some special ones.  I learned to love music, at 

school, and there was one lady who came and taught us 

music.  And I remember many of the songs to this day that I 

learned in school and what was in the church primary, which 

we held in the school once a week.  I learned to love those 

ladies that came to taught us also.   

In about the sixth or seventh grade, a man came 

through in the summer and he was selling different 

instruments with the idea of starting up a band.  I remember 

that my dad bought me a saxophone and my brother ï my 

older brother, two years older than me ï had a trombone.  

The man gave them to us. We took them home.  We come 

back; he gave us a little instruction not much.  When we 

come back, he said, ñNow, weôre gonna get out our 

instruments and weôre gonna play this.ò And I was 

astounded how good it sounded the first time.  I never 

dreamed it would be like that.  And I went on with my 
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instrument, played in the high school band and my last two 

or three years in high school, I played in a dance band and 

got acquainted with that.  Theyôd give us an orchestration to 

play from and Iôd play it three or four times and I could 

throw it away; I was able to remember the notes and so on. 

And then I played in the dance band until I went on my 

mission.  

Music was very useful to me in the mission field.  I 

played a few times later, but I found out it wouldnôt fit in 

with my married life and peopleôs always wanting me to go 

play in orchestras and I didnôt want to leave my wife home 

alone.  We were out in a little town out on the edge of it and 

I just wouldnôt do it, so I quit.  Finally, I sold it to a young 

girl who had a dream of playing the saxophone; I gave to 

her, I guess.  And then I started singing; I sang in church.  

They used to tell me, ñI married them and buried them.ò  I 

sang at weddings and funerals a lot and at church and then 

when I went back east during World War II, I had the 

opportunity of singing with a dance band on the largest radio 

station in the state of Indiana for several months while I was 

working at General Electric.  So, Iôve carried it all through 

my life.  Iôm still doing it, only my throatôs gone bad on me 

and I canôt sing like I used to; itôs kind of sad. 

Religion affected me a great deal because I never had 

a time in my memory of my life when I didnôt know that 
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Joseph Smith was the prophet or that I didnôt know that Jesus 

was the Christ, because on my motherôs knee I learned that 

stuff as just a kid and that was my basis for my religious life. 

Started there with my mother in that little ward where we 

just had about 250 people and it was a lovely place to grow 

up.  Some people say, ñOh, a little kid canôt get up and bear 

his testimony.ò But I know they can. They get feelings. They 

might not say it eloquently, they might not say it very 

complete, but they get it out of their system and tell it to 

somebody else. And thatôs a real blessing to young people as 

they grow up. And thatôs the way my family grew up; always 

in church on Sunday morning, and always in the places. 

Also, when I was only three years old my brother, my oldest 

brother, went on a mission to New Zealand and so I had that 

connection. 

On Christmas, we would get up early, go out and do 

our chores, come in and change our clothes and get a little in 

shape and then weôd have our presents and then weôd have 

our time with them and, then along about, oh, maybe 11:00, 

the whole community would meet together in the church and 

they always had a nice program.  They had Santa Claus 

come. They had dancing afterwards, and games and things 

like that, and that was a memorable thing on my Christmas; 

thatôs about the way it happened each year.  And, usually at 

that time, there was snow on the ground and so weôd get in 
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the old sleigh.  And, sometimes, mother would throw some 

bricks in the oven to get them hot and then weôd put them in 

a bag or something and take them out to keep our feet warm, 

when we went back and forth in the winter.  

Also, we would join in all the neighborhood things 

and we had what we called a Saturday half-holiday and weôd 

work until noon and then weôd take the afternoon off and 

meet with our other families.  Weôd either swim; weôd play 

ball; weôd do everything we had that much time during the 

summer that we had off.  I think the first dance I ever danced 

was ï I couldnôt have been over seven or eight ï down at one 

of those Christmas dances and, from there on, now Iôm 

teaching it at ninety-eight! 

We didnôt have extended family around; we didnôt 

need a family with the ten kids we had.  But we had families 

around us that were very close and they were always 

borrowing each otherôs equipment and things like that.  Of 

course, it seemed like they all had children about the same 

ages as we had, so it made it very, very nice.  They werenôt 

close in some ways because we were all busy all day and 

into the night and early in the morning.  Our social things 

had to be connected with the church and they had regular 

ball games they played with other communities just and so 

our entertainment came that way.  But the main thing was 

work; we had to work. 
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 Afterwards, I was very grateful, when I looked back 

on it, that I had that opportunity to work.  I was grateful 

because I knew how to do things and I had ambitions that 

somebody sitting around the house wouldnôt have or 

opportunities and things.  And so it affected me, I know, a 

lot.  But one thing that was not a plus was that this work and 

everything else took away from me the time to study the 

lessons and everything I had because it was so important that 

we get the other things done, see.  And so, when you get 

through at night, you get in and you had put in a full day and 

your brain didnôt feel like working on books, and I regretted 

that in my life, that I didnôt have that opportunity; that is 

when I got older and looked back, see.  My one brother ï 

Farrel, the one younger than me, was the only one who went 

to university; he went to Utah State. 

The family life was good and, of course, I was next to 

the last, so I never did know my older sister much. She was 

married and moved away before I got old enough to know 

her very well.  I think we were a closer family than most; 

you had to be.  I was closest to my brother Farrel and my 

sister Delma.  Delma used to tell me that she took care of me 

more than my mother did when I was a baby and young and 

she also said I used to chase her around the house with a 

broom.  But she and I were always close together and she 

lived in California and, at the last few years of her life, we 
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were very close together, lived close together.  That was a 

very enjoyable time of my life. 

Farrel got the education.  He was, if anything, he was 

probably more religious than I was and we had that together.  

We could always talk about anything. Whenever we were 

together, it was a special time for us all. We were the last 

two left on the farm and we had the responsibility of the 

farm and things when my dad was old and so we became 

close.  He later moved pretty close to me and then he moved 

to St. George where I was living.  When my sister died, it 

left me the only child alive and, you know, it was kind of 

hard, but I went to her funeral and one of Farrelôs daughters 

said, ñYouôre just like my dad.ò And I said, ñWell, Iôd liked 

to have been like your dad.ò  I said, ñHe was a great man.ò 

She said, ñHe used to say, óIôm the last leaf on the tree.ôò  

And thatôs what I am: the last leaf on the tree.  

 

 

Dee, Virgil, Farrel, and Wayne 
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My father come from a wonderful family. He was 

born twenty-seven years after Brigham Young got here and 

so he was very devoted to his religion and to his family.  He 

came from a family of nine and my mother came from a 

family of fifteen. Thatôs almost impossible for young people 

to realize ï having families like that ï but they still got 

through.  Mother was a very wonderful lady and she was 

born to that big family and there was four girls together on 

those fifteen.  And she was very devoted to her children and 

she was very hard-working and had to be.  And I have 

known times when there was a thousand bottles ï or youôd 

say quarts ï of canned stuff in our basement, when summer 

was over and all the girls all pitched in together, and they 

canned the fruit and everything.  So we always had things. 

So that it wasnôt a hard thing for us. 

 But mother was a wonderful lady and she taught me 

a lot of things.  In those days, sex was the thing you never 

talked about, but Mother managed to get in a few licks and 

tell us why we should be morally clean and good and it was 

wonderful to look back and know what she did.  She taught 

me to know that Jesus was the Christ, we had a Father in 

Heaven, and all of these things she taught me.  And then, 

when I got to be a teenager, sheôd get me cornered 

somewhere and talk a little bit about those things, you know; 

as much as she dared, I think.  She would talk about that you 
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need to be very careful when you start going out and things 

like that.  Sheôd emphasize those kind of things, but never to 

get into mechanics and all of that stuff that everybody knows 

today.   

My parents told us about their courtship.  My father 

lived eleven miles away from my mother.  He was in Levan; 

mother was in Nephi. So he had to ride a horse in and heôd 

come in and go to a social or take her somewhere and do 

something.  And this one time, he had to go home and it was 

kind of rainy and so heôd ride in his old clothes and 

undressed, but he left all his clothes there.  And so with 

fifteen kids in there, you know, theyôd really give mother a 

bad time that dad left his pants there and his suit and 

everything ï that kind of stuff.  But they had lots of things 

that they told us and weôd always look forward to hear them.   

One thing about my dad,: I could always visit with 

him about anything I wanted to visit.  And when he died, for 

years afterward Iôd think, ñOh, if I could just have ten 

minutes with my dad, you know, to talk over this thing and 

those things.ò And he was very knowledgeable in the church.  

He went on three missions and he went on his first mission 

when his oldest daughter was six weeks old.  They called 

him for three years.  He had about ten cows to milk and my 

mother had to take care of them. And he had two or three 

brothers in Levan and theyôd help her with the hay and with 
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the things like that.  Sheôd have to take care of all that for 

three years.  Thatôs the kind of dedication they had in regards 

to teaching and the Gospel  And my mother only lived to be 

ninety-eight.  Usually, they say work kills you, but it doesnôt; 

it keeps you alive.  Thatôs my philosophy.   

They were both easy for me to talk to.  Dad and I 

used to talk for hours about things and he used to tell me 

experiences that he had.  He went right back to Missouri, 

where the church was run out of, for his mission and there 

was still lots of problems and troubles there and he did 

marvelous work there as a missionary. And mother, of 

course, I could always talk to her.  I never had any problems 

with visiting with her and I donôt know how you could 

distinguish between the love of a mother and a father, but, 

you know, today thereôs fathers that do terrible things.  There 

were then, I guess.  

When the big 1930 drought came and when 

everybody was having terrible troubles, we had no troubles 

at all.  We had everything we wanted to eat right there.  

Mother would take the eggs into town and trade them for the 

few little things she needed for something else and so we 

didnôt have a hard time through those times, so we felt we 

were blessed that way. 
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ñAnyoneôs that got a name like mine is descendents of 

those four men.ò 

 

My great grandmother on my motherôs side came 

from England.  She was coming up the Missouri River and 

got into whatôs now Fort Leavenworth, Kansas.  And she 

died in the night and two babies died and they just pulled the 

ship over and took a little boat and took them to shore and 

wrapped them all up in a single blanket and buried them 

there. 

My fatherôs family came from South Africa.  They 

were merchants down there; just like they settled here, they 

settled South Africa the same time. And the first 

missionaries that went down into South Africa converted this 

little group that was out up from Cape of Good Hope.  And 

they were merchants there and they would go into the ships 

and brought the tools and everything to farm with from 

England and then take it out and had a mercantile farm out 

there.  But about that time the church was telling everybody, 

ñCome to Zion.ò  Now, they tell them to tell them to stay 

where you are.  So, my great grandma came with four boys 

and a girl.  My great grandfather stayed there and take care 

of the mercantile for quite a long while.  When they got to 

New York, one of the families they knew down there wanted 

their daughter to go to Canada.  So she took off to Canada 
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with this other family.  I donôt know what the situation was 

or anything.  So, they came over with the four boys and 

anyoneôs that got a name like mine is descendents of those 

four men. Thereôs quite a lot of them now; you find them in 

the phone book quite often. 

 

ñOh, you surely havenôt been shooting!ò 

 

The second year I went out on the farm, I was 

fourteen years old.  We had two hundred head of sheep and 

with their lambs thereôd be about seven hundred.  Dad said 

to me, ñYou think you could take care of them sheep all 

summer?ò And here I was about that age, I had a nice pony, I 

had a nice dog.  And so, I spent my summer doing that.  Iôd 

have to get up and follow about five oôclock in the morning 

and then theyôd get up.  And about ten oôclock, when it got 

hot, theyôd find some shade and lie under it and Iôd come 

back to the house. A part of our farm is a mountain area and 

so we had the feed up there and theyôd go up and feed. Then 

I would come down at noon and then Iôd have to go back 

about two oôclock and come in at about sundown.  Iôd bring 

all the sheep back and put them in the corral again at night.  

Well, I would find a lamb once in awhile that had 

been killed.  The bobcats never picked on an old sheep; they 

always picked on a nice fat lamb that would weigh then 
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about forty pounds and they were just beautiful. Iôd find 

them and I couldnôt find any marks on them or anything.  

And so, one day, I found one and I just looked close all over 

and I found right on the neck part four little holes.  The 

bobcat has a head like a regular cat, which has the four big 

teeth, and so then what they would do was just reach around 

the lambs and catch them around the neck and then they 

would suck the blood; they liked the blood.  So, I went home 

and told my mother that I felt like I had to take care of those 

sheep and guard them better and I didnôt know how I could 

do it.   

We had an old 1776 pump shot gun; that meant it 

would hold about six or seven bullets.  So, I told Mother Iôd 

like to take that with me and she said, ñOh no, I canôt let you 

take a gun up there.ò But I persisted with it and, finally, she 

agreed if I would never take it off.  Iôd put it in the scabbard 

in the saddle ï just slide it down in there and leave it there ï 

and, of course, the handle end would be sticking up by the 

saddle horn and things and if Iôd never take it out of there 

unless I really needed it.  And so Iôd been doing that quite 

awhile and one evening I was bringing in the sheep.  I was 

always behind them and then theyôd kind of scatter, but 

theyôd all head down because they knew they had to go 

home. And I hear my dog a-barking behind me and I looked 

up and here come the dog with a coyote right behind it.  So I 
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waited until he got up and I said, ñGet him, Red!ò and he 

turned around and chased the coyote back over the hill again. 

They were just playing, actually, and that happened two or 

three times.  

Two or three weeks later, it was just before sundown 

I was sitting up on a rocky ridge, where it dropped off down 

in, and there was chokecherry bushes down in there and 

great big rocks.  Some of them was probably four or five feet 

square and ,on them, I saw a little bobcat and then I saw the 

mother. So I got the gun up, and Iôd never shot it more than 

one or two times.  So, you know, you get quite a rebound 

from the gun when the shell goes off; thatôs what ï pshew!  

And so, as I pulled the trigger, I shut my eyes and then 

looked and when I come up, the big cat was gone and so I 

thought, ñWell, I know I hit that because, no way I could 

miss that.ò  So I went down the hill ï it was quite a climb to 

go up or down and I could make it pretty good ï and then I 

walked way around the other side and looked and looked and 

looked, because on the other side of the brush is where it 

would have fell.  I walked around and looked and looked and 

looked and I looked right down and there it lay right by my 

feet; it was dead laying there.   

So, I already had a shot at the little one and it had 

fallen back in the bushes, too. And then, as I went down, I 

saw the big one standing up and, as I would go down toward 



 21 

where I thought the little one was, Iôd hear a noise and I 

looked up. There was a big one standing over there on a rock 

looking at me from not very far, like maybe ten or twelve 

feet away ï maybe fifteen.   So I just raised the gun and I 

walked around the rock and there I found it.   So I thought, 

ñWhat am I gonna do?ò So I said, ñI gotta get that up the 

hill.ò   It would weigh about forty-five pounds; it was that 

size.  Itôs a good sized one and I climbed up the hill with that 

one and then I went back down. And when I looked into the 

brush down below again, there was the little one laying 

there, so I had two of them.  I strapped them on the back of 

my saddle, took my sheep in, and when my mother saw them 

she almost fainted: ñOh, you surely havenôt been shooting!ò 

And I said, ñYes, I have.  Iôm saving my sheep, the herd.ò  

And so I found out that there was a bounty on them 

and I think it was ten dollars apiece. The way you identified 

what you had done was you would cut off their paws so that 

they would know that you killed one -you had to have both 

of them. You cut them off and then youôd take them into the 

county seat and they would issue your bounty.  The sheep 

owners each put in money to make a pot of money where 

anybody that was able to get a coyote or a bobcat would be 

paid the bounty.   

Two years later than that, I had a same experience, 

only this time, when I looked down over the hill, there was 
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four there on this rock playing.  By that I time, I had shot the 

gun a time or two.  So I waited until it got two together and I 

got two with the first shot; and I got the third one as the other 

one was going away.  So, I had three out of four.  And so 

that time I fifteen or twenty dollars; it might have been ten 

dollars a piece, but it was an amount.  And so I was pretty 

proud of that, that I got a little money to spend because I 

never did have very much when I was that age, you know.  

That was my experience with the bobcats and that was the 

last time I ever had an experience like that with them.  But it 

made me very alert and I was always on the lookout for 

bobcats and I wouldnôt go very far away from the sheep after 

that, you know, because the bobcats wouldnôt come up if I 

was anywhere around to get them. 

Now, the coyote is different.  The coyote would eat 

the meat of the animal.  But I never had much of an 

experience with coyotes.  There was one time my brother 

and I saw one running across the fields and we took the car.   

I was driving the little truck and my brother had the gun and 

the coyote was running for the mountain.  We were coming 

this way and we met right here, in front of us, and my 

brother shot that coyote and thatôs about the only experience 

I ever had with coyotes. 

Maybe two or three years, I was taking care of the 

sheep.  I did that in the summer and then we would always 
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take them in; it was about thirty-five miles where we would 

take them in, where we had our hay and our barns and 

everything else.  So we could take care of them and then we 

always would pick the time when we wanted them to be 

born.  We would put the males and the females together, so 

that all the lambs would be born in about one month and 

sometimes thereôd be one that would be later and so on.  So, 

in the winter when they started to lamb, they were all in 

sheds and places like that where we kept them. And I 

remember that, quite often, Iôd have to get up at night and 

weôd take turns and go out and see them in the middle of a 

cold winter, to see if thereôs any new lambs in the night 

because sometimes theyôd get away from the mothers and 

theyôd freeze if we didnôt watch them.  So that was another 

experience that was kind of hard to do: to get up in the 

middle of the night and dress up and then come back. And if 

they were new lambs, then youôd take the mother in a regular 

little pen ï maybe eight feet square ï and put her lambs in 

with her so they couldnôt get out and then theyôd be safe 

from the cold.  

We always went out and milked our cows and come 

back and weôd do what they call, separate the milk. The 

separator was a machine that was on the ground, had a base 

and stood up, and then it had a bowl about six inches in 

diameter and inside of it was probably fifty or sixty discs all 
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the same shape, one right on top of the other one.  Then it 

would go up and there was a  big bowl on top of the 

separator, and youôd put your milk in there and then youôd 

turn that by hand ï and later we could do it with electricity ï 

and it would bring that speed to that thing turning fast.  Itôd 

bring it along and the milk would go in the center from the 

top and it would separate it and out down below there was 

two open tubes that went out.  One would be cream and one 

would be skim milk because, when you spun it like that, it 

would spin the butter fat and stuff that would go into a heavy 

cream,where the skim milk would go on the other side.  I 

would imagine that it would do maybe a gallon in about two 

minutes.  In other words, if you had twenty gallons, itôd take 

you about ten minutes and we often had lots more than that, 

see. So, itôd be anywhere from ten to twenty-five minutes 

youôd have to keep that thing a-going.  Then youôd take your 

skim milk and feed it to the little calves so that they would 

have the milk that they needed.   

We also needed milk from the cow to make the 

cream.  About once a week, thereôd be a truck come by to 

pick up the cream and take it into where they made the butter 

and that sort of thing.  Thatôs the way we made part of our 

living.  But it was quite a process; it had to be done mornings 

and nights, see. When you came in with the milk, in the 

morning, and it was still warm, you did it and when you 
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came, in the evening, the milk was still warm and youôd do it 

then and so it was quite interesting.  Mother would always 

take some of the skim milk and sheôd make her cottage 

cheese out of it and it would make into a clabber.  You leave 

it sitting out three or four days and it would sour and then it 

would turn to a clabber.  Then you put it in like a small flour 

sack and squeeze it out and youôd have just your cottage 

cheese left. 

We lived about five miles from the high school and a 

bus would come every morning about eight oôclock.  Weôd 

have to go to school at nine.  Our first eight grades was a 

mile from home and every little town had a little 

schoolhouse.  Kids came from all over the valley into Bear 

River High School. But school was an interesting thing to 

me.  I loved sports. I never was big enough to be one of the 

ballplayers. When I was that age, I was quite small and so I 

learned to be a good basketball player.  And so, each 

community would have ballgames against each other and 

that was usually operated under the heading of the church 

ball teams.  Every ward had its own ball-team and that was a 

good entertainment for us.   

I got fair marks and I graduated and I played in the 

band and sang in the choirs and, of course, had the regular 

classes, which was more intense on reading and writing and 

arithmetic; that seemed to be the important thing.  And then, 
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of course, we had histories.  We had a lot of good history 

classes.  Then Iôd get into algebra and so on later on.  And it 

always seemed to be hard for me to get that kind of stuff.  In 

my mind, I could add and subtract and divide faster than 

most of kids who could do it with pencil and paper.  That 

became an easy thing and a blessing to me all of my life 

because as I worked on my own farm, after I grew up, why, I 

could always think as fast as the person who came to trade 

something or to buy something.  So, I always was able to use 

the mathematics and everything else, so that I was equal to 

those that were selling to me, which was a lot of times a real 

help to me if you met someone out in the field and things 

like that and they would want to make a deal for something. 

Why, I was able to at least get my share right. 

One of the hard things was you hated to see that all 

the neighbor kids had to do is study. And in some of the 

things, they were way ahead of me, but my learning of 

poetry and learning of history, and things like that, I held 

very important to me and that turned out to be a blessing.  

But there was some things that I missed. I did well enough to 

graduate and then, of course, we didnôt have any more 

schooling after that.  You was eighteen and you was out 

doing other things and stayed at home, went on a mission at 

nineteen.   I loved music.  One thing it did for me all my life 

is whenever I hear a song, my note and my ear picks up the 
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harmony and I can sing the harmony easy, see, like tenor.  

So, I learned music very well and I used that in my life a lot.  

I started to sing in church solos when maybe I was sixteen.  I 

went on from there and got into orchestras and even on the 

radio later when I was, oh, twenty-five years old.  I headed 

off to sing in the nice orchestra in Fort Wayne, Indiana, 

which was broadcast on the biggest station in the town; I did 

that for quite a long while.   

I donôt know what else I can say about my youth.  It 

was interesting youth, but it was along the lines of working 

with the family to exist and some of the kids didnôt get that 

opportunity.   Probably the biggest thing in our life today is 

that young people donôt learn how to do things. Theyôre 

sitting at the computer when theyôre four or five years old 

and theyôre still doing it after they get married, watching 

those little games and stuff. But I never had anything like 

that. 

Like most young people, I did things that I shouldnôt 

do in regards to the ways Iôd been taught by my mother and 

father, see.  And thatôs a normal thing with children because 

they got to come to the point of learning on their own.  And 

so, one thing I experienced that was a real blessing to me in a 

way was that I was out with my friends. We went up to the 

little town of Tremonton and went in the drugstore and two 

or three of them kept pressuring me to buy a cigar and I held 
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them off for a long while and finally I said, ñOkay.ò  So, I 

bought a five-cent cigar, the worst of all cigars, really.  And I 

started to smoke it and when I got home that night I was sick 

as a dog and my mother came and talked to me the next 

morning about why didnôt I get up and finally she said, 

ñYouôve been smoking, havenôt you?ò  And I said, ñYes, 

Mother, I have.ò  And she turned and said, ñWell, youôre 

gonna have to suffer it out alone.ò  So she left me.  Well, she 

could have been very sorry for me, but she wasnôt.  She 

knew I had a special thing to learn there.  Well, I often say 

that one of the good things I did in my life was to smoke that 

cigar because I never tried tobacco again.  See, it hit me the 

right time; thatôs one thing.   

 

ñIôve often said since then that itôs better to give than it is 

to receive, but itôs just as important to receive as it is to 

give.  Give people an opportunity to serve.ò 

 

I was on my saddle horse and I was going a mile 

straight west of us.  I had a good neighbor that lived a half 

mile down there and he was one of the bishopric.  He was 

coming up with a hay rack and so he stopped me ï we 

always did that quite often ï and he said, ñWell, Virge, we 

want you to go on a mission.ò  And I said, ñWell, Jed, you 

know ï youôre close to me ï and you know that Iôm not 

completely worthy to go on a mission.ò  ñAlright,ò he said, 
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ñweôll give you two weeks to get ready to be worthy of it.ò  

In other words, he hit me pretty hard about going on a 

mission and I always thought I would like to go, but at that 

point I wasn't entirely what I figured would be worthy to go 

on a mission.  But I did a lot of thinking and a lot of 

changing and I accepted the call.  I was nineteen years old 

and I went on train; I went from Salt Lake first.  We went 

down there for about four or five days and different people 

came and talked to us and then thatôs about all the training 

we got when we went out to be missionaries.  Now, I donôt 

know if one can imagine what that kind of a situation would 

do to a person. You wanted to be successful. You wanted to 

do right.  You didnôt have too much learning about things, 

and you surely didn't have a knowledge that you could 

understandably sit and talk to somebody and tell them what 

the Gospel was. But it wasnôt long until you started to 

acquire that through study.   

After we got out of Salt Lake City, I took the train to 

Chicago, and there we started our mission. And they sent me 

over into Michigan and I got into a lovely home where the 

missionaries lived. I was about two blocks from the capitol 

of Michigan, a nice area, and then we had to go from door to 

door.  It wasnôt so much a matter of conversion of people; it 

was a mission of friendshipping.  You had some of the 

oddest questions as we come to people and you could help 
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them to understand. And, at one point, you could bear your 

testimony to them. And, as time went on, you had a sure 

testimony that you knew the Gospel was true.   

We heard some of the oddest things.  For instance, 

there was one lady said, ñOh, I know all about Brigham 

Young.  How he used to come out here and take these young 

ladies back and practice blood atonement.ò  And the real 

meaning of that is that when you take a life, you give your 

own life, see.  And she said, ñI know how he brought them 

out and took them into the temple and practiced blood 

atonement, which means cut their heart out and throw them 

out the window of the temple into the Great Salt Lake.ò  

Thatôs the kind of stories, you know.  Ridiculous!  And I 

said, ñThat makes me feel like that Brigham Young was even 

a greater man than I thought he was.ò  ñWhy?ò  I said, 

ñWell, itôs only nineteen miles from the temple to the Great 

Salt Lake.ò So you got some humor in it and things.  And it 

was real interesting. You would go from door to door and 

thatôs the coldest country in the world and youôd stand it 

about as long as you could and then some fine lady would 

invite us in to get warm, you know.  And we had some 

lovely experiences, made lots of friends.  In most of those 

towns in Michigan, there was about thirty-five missionaries 

at that time, and we were friendshipping more than we were 

preaching.  
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In the district I was in, there was only two elders and 

eight lady missionaries.  And, of course, we were the 

priesthood and we kept things together and everything and 

we had to travel.  The church was taking a census and weôd 

have the addresses and maybe the people hadnôt been seen 

for a year or two. We would go out and find them and see if 

there was some new children needing baptism.  And so that 

one summer, we spent most of our time doing that up in the 

northern part of Michigan.  People would quite often invite 

us into their home to stay overnight.  We always had a 

chance to teach them a little bit and that was about the 

process that we went through.  So, that was the first year and 

then I went down into Toledo, Ohio. Then later on, I went 

into Indiana.  Thatôs where I supervised the work there with 

my companion and I was what they called a district 

president.  I had a pretty good responsibility there that I had 

to carry out.  But I got my regular letters from my folks and 

lost my girlfriend.  And thatôs the best thing that happened to 

me, because now I didnôt have to worry anymore about that 

and it turned out, in the long run, that thatôs the way it 

shouldôve been; it was the right thing to be done.  But it was 

a great experience and it makes men out of boys. 

 Then I met Virginia, my first wife.  She was from 

Indiana.  Wherever she went people loved her; she was a 

beautiful girl.  And she was a little younger than me, but she 
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had a good bringing-up and physically, she was beautiful and 

she got along with everybody.  Melvin J. Ballard was a 

visitor to the mission.  He was one of the apostles. And he 

come by and he said, ñNow, we put no blame on you young 

men to feel in your heart that some of these young ladies are 

fine young ladies, but the main thing you do is never let them 

know or anything else. Then, if you go home and youôre 

home for a year and you still have a feeling like that and you 

feel that it might be beneficial, then is the time to go back 

and make contact again, see.ò  And thatôs what I did. I went 

back there and got me a job and stayed all winter. And the 

next spring, I married my first wife and we was coming west. 

My father wrote ï when he knew I was going to get married 

ïand said that he wanted to buy a new car out of South Bend, 

Indiana and he wanted me to bring it home.  So, I said, ñHow 

can I get married and how can I work this so I can get home 

and get married in the Salt Lake temple?ò  And then we 

would be riding together clear across the country, see.  That 

wasnôt proper. So I wrote to my mission president, who was 

Brian S. Hinckley, the father of our prophet today.  

In a few days, I got a letter and he said, ñIôve sent the 

authority to the elder that is district leader to perform the 

marriage ceremony in Fort Wayne, Indiana.  And then Iôm 

sending another thing along; Iôm sending you a recommend 

to go to the Salt Lake temple within two weeks.ò  And so I 
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talked to the missionary and we made the arrangements.  We 

were married there and then, the next day or two, we got the 

car and headed west.  So we had a lovely trip on the way 

back; it served as our honeymoon and so on.  

We got married in 1938.  We got to Utah in February 

and we were trying to figure out where we would live and be 

close to the home. There was a little town of Snowville, out 

beyond the farm about ten miles, and so we thought maybe 

that would be a good place for us to be.  And, of course, she 

was a city girl, but she worked in pretty good.  What 

happened is, my dad had bought a little old home that was 

twelve by twenty-four feet in diameter. We had some 

property right against this little town.  So we took that out 

there and put it up on a cinder block foundation and made it 

kind of nice and cleaned the inside out and worked that all 

up and then we lived the first winter there.  And we were 

right at the edge of town and we had to bring water out and 

everything and we didnôt have a bathroom inside.  We had 

an outside toilet and we would have to go outside to the 

toilet all winter.  

We had been there just a few days and the bishop of 

the ward contacted me and said he wanted to talk to us.  So, 

he told us that he would like me to take over the young 

peopleôs MIA and supervise that. And, of course, I told him 

that we would.  And the words he said to me was, ñWell, I 
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only have one thing to tell you: that the people here donôt 

like to take these jobs, but worse than that, they donôt like to 

see someone from the outside take them either.ò And that 

was the situation.  We took the jobs.  So when they 

organized, they took my wife as a secretary of the young 

ladies.  So, we were right together with the other people and 

the first time I got there I knew that the people had been out 

there to themselves for many years and they were all 

intermarried into families.   The big problem was that they 

had built up feelings within and so the first meeting we had I 

said, ñWeôre not gonna think or talk or visit about anything 

but the work we have to do for the organization.ò  So, they 

agreed and so thatôs the way we ran that all year; we just had 

the job to do and we did it.   

We had a great winter; the people were happy and we 

were happy.  We would do things and have nice things, so it 

was a real pleasant winter for us and we had that little twelve 

by twenty-four place.  And we just was newlyweds, of 

course, and it was just a wonderful thing that we could be 

together for quite a while and then to have responsibilities of 

the job.  So we stayed there that winter and thatôs what we 

did.  Before the next year, we had bought a home in 

Collinston on the other side of Tremonton.  It had belonged 

to my sister and then her husband had been killed.  So she 

was working in California, during World War II, and we 
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bought her home and went into another little community that 

was very nice.   

 

 
Wedding Photo of Virginia and Virgil  

 

 

Our first child was born about two years after we 

married and then we had two more.  We had a blonde and 

then I had two red-heads and another blonde.  I had three of 

them, one year right after the other. They had a period of 

time when they was all one year difference for a month or 

two.  So, we had them pretty close together.  And they were 

good kids and we kept them active in school and everything 

else. Our family was close together and we really enjoyed 

our life with them over in Collinston and we stayed there for 

probably six or seven years.  My teachings to them was that I 

didnôt care if any of them didnôt really excel like as 

cheerleaders, class presidents, and things like that. That 

wasnôt what I was interested in.  I was interested in that they 

would be doing things that would help them all their lives.  
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And it turned out that theyôve been very prominent in music 

and things.  They sang at my second wifeôs funeral; they all 

sang together as a quartet of girls.  Wendy now is writing 

lots of Relief Society music and other music and sheôs doing 

great.  So theyôve made my dream come true - that I wanted 

them to learn things that they would be able to teach and be 

leaders and thatôs what theyôve all been.  And each one of 

them has excelled in very wonderful ways as far as we were 

concerned with our family.   

Theyôre each different, of course.  Tamera: she loved 

the social part of it quite well.  She became a real good 

dancer and still remembers today what she learned when she 

was in high school in line dancing and stuff like that.  So, 

thatôs been a real important part to her.  And Vicki had her a 

lot of friends and they were having their Homecoming. And 

they would make different things to put in a parade and I had 

a nice Pontiac car that was beautiful and it was red and white 

and that was their colors.  So she came and asked me if she 

could take the car and they wanted to decorate it and after a 

bit I said, ñWell, okay, but you gotta be careful with it and 

keep it nice.ò It was a four-door with quite a long back and 

they built a football field on it and they already had the red 

and white colors and they had the things on each end and 

everything else and it was a picture that was wonderful and 

so they won the prize.   
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Wendy was one who enjoyed sports and didnôt have 

much interest in boys, but I used to tell her, ñNow, donôt 

worry about that.  When the time comes youôll be happy that 

itôs been like it is for you.ò  And, of course, that happened 

years later when she was at college and met her husband.  

And then, of course, Dawn: she was the loving one and the 

tender-hearted one.  And one time sheôd done something out 

of line and I said to her, ñWell, Dawn, you and I have gotta 

have a talk.ò  And she said, ñDad, Iôd rather take a licking 

than have to talk to you.ò  She was so tender-hearted about 

it, you know.  Of course, that melted my heart and I went 

easy on her. But, but they were all different.  And each one 

of them has their separate things and itôs simply wonderful 

today to have them around.  Theyôre doing so much for me 

and helping me so much.   

 

Virgil and Vicki  
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When you get to the point of having your own 

children, there is a change comes over you. Your love for 

them changes some of your habits and everything else 

because now you have the responsibility of teaching them 

and showing them, by example, what life is for.  And so your 

focus is changed from just thinking about yourself.   And 

thereôs always room for one more to love in your family 

now; it builds up. 

One of the most satisfactory things to me is to plant a 

little seed out there.  You plant these seeds and nobody 

knows what makes the seed come up, but itôs a real 

satisfaction to see seeds grow and mature.  I had been out 

and if you had a drought year, when there wasnôt much rain, 

the little old sunflowers would develop and have a flower on 

them. And theyôd only be about two inches high, because 

they were trying to exist and develop and do what they were 

made to do, and the way God created them and that was 

always not a mystery to me.  I didnôt know just exactly how 

it happened, but I knew it was one of the real spiritual things 

in the world was to see things grow and see people develop, 

see children grow.  And that was always wonderful.  Youôd 

see a little child and Iôd think as my own kids grew up, 

ñWonder what theyôre gonna be when they get out and grow 



 39 

up.ò  You donôt have a real clue what theyôre going to be.  

Sometimes you do, but not very often.   

 
Clockwise from Left: Vicki, Virgina, Tamera, and Wendy 

 

I never went into service during World War II.  Just 

before the war started my brother and I had broke up land 

out of sagebrush.  My brother and I had got us quite a lot of 

land ready to plant and then the government came along and 

said, ñWe have plenty of wheat, so weôre not gonna let all 

this new land come in because thatôll deflate the prices.ò  

And so they put that into effect and I told my brother, ñOne 

of us got to get out of here while the other takes care of it.ò  

And I said, ñI can go back into Indiana where my wife had 

come from.ò  I knew I could get a good job.  And so I went 

back and we rented a home and then I stayed there during the 

war, in a big General Electric plant, and I worked whatôs 

known as the tool room.  They make all the tools that they do 

all their work with like the machinery and stuff.  And so I 

worked there for four years. 
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During that time, there was several of the young 

fellows said, ñIôm tired of working here; Iôm gonna go join 

the army.ò  They go down and the army say, ñAre you 

working?ò ñYes.ò ñWhere are working?ò ñIôm working at 

GE.ò  ñWhat are you doing?ò ñIôm in the tool roomò ñYou 

stay there; we donôt want you.  We need you there.ò  And 

that was the condition that I lived under and during that time 

I worked at nights.  Iôd start about 4:00 in the afternoon and 

work eight hours and I did that all during the war.   

I worked at nights and this band was on during the 

early afternoon.  A man asked me if Iôd come and sing in the 

ñMan Who Came to Dinner,ò which was a family that was 

always fighting and quarreling. My part was when it came 

Christmas, I was on the edge of the stage singing ñSilent 

Night, Holy Nightò and they were all fighting and 

quarrelling. And the radio man heard me and called me a few 

days later and asked me to come in.  So I went in and 

auditioned and went to sing with this little band and enjoyed 

it very much. 
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Virginia Francom  

 

In 1955 we were living in Tremonton.  We were 

going along pretty good and my wife got sick. She had to 

have a serious operation and they thought that it was, it was a 

cancerous situation, and they assured us that everything was 

fine.  But after a year or two, she developed more and after 

that she only lived about six months. Before Virginia died, 

she got into the MIA work and was president of the MIA.  

And when she was in there, she got the girls to each keep a 

history of themselves and she took hers along and we still 

have that within the family.  And itôs a real nice thing. 

By that time, I had one daughter in college, one 

graduating high school, and then one in the lower high 

school, and then the little girl who was about ten years old.  

So, I was left with the family and the youngest was ten and, 

of course, it was tough.  It was tough on them. But we talked 

it over and decided weôd live our lives just as normal as we 

could, the way we had had it when their mother was there.  
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So, we divided the responsibilities; we would do lots of 

things together. When it came time that the fruit was on, we 

would get together the five of us and can the fruit and 

vegetables and things.  We had a nice garden and it seemed 

to me like we were getting along mighty well.  And, of 

course, I knew that my children needed a mother and it was 

about four years after she passed away that I started thinking 

that I should get somebody in that could be a good mother to 

her. 

When Virginia died, people never failed to bring stuff 

to help us and do everything they could. We learned to love 

that part of the generosity of people and everything even 

though we maybe didnôt want it and we all learned that you 

couldnôt refuse people.  Iôve often said since then that itôs 

better to give than it is to receive, but itôs just as important to 

receive as it is to give.  Give people an opportunity to serve; 

that was the attitude I took regarding that. 

 

ñMildred was just the kind of a woman I needed.ò 

 

Mildred Drake Lindsey was my second wifeôs name.  

She lived in Ogden and her husband died and there were five 

or six ladies and two or three men that used to get together 

once in a while and go out to dinner and do things.  And one 
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night one of the ladies said, ñWell, Iôd like to meet a good 

man and get married and have my family.ò  And they talked 

about it awhile and, finally, Mildred said, ñWell, lets do 

something about this.ò  And so they talked about it and so 

they went to see a bishop that was in Ogden there and he 

said, ñWell, Iôll let you have the recreation place one night a 

week.  You can do whatever you want with it; you can have 

your dance, you can have programs, you can do what you 

want with it.ò  So, they started a little organization up and 

they would go on trips, theyôd go on excursions. They had 

groups bowling. They had groups doing other things, and 

theyôd go on bus trips.  And they built it up to a pretty nice 

thing.  In order for them to be able to come to those dances 

and things, the bishop said that he would like to interview 

them and give them a recommend.  In other words, theyôd 

have to have a card to present to get in, so it would do away 

with the drinking and the other problems that would come.  

And when this was going on, I was out to the farm.   

Finally, Mildred said, ñThis is never going to work 

until we get it in the church under the priesthood.ò  And so 

they sent a committee down to Salt Lake City and they met 

with the man who was head of all the MIAôs in the church 

and he later became an apostle and a very good one.  But 

they went down and visited with them and about two days 

after they got home Mildred got a call and she said, ñWould 
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you get a place where we could meet with at least twenty 

stakes.  We want to talk about this thing.ò  And so, she 

arranged for it and they brought them in from as far as up 

into Malad, Idaho clear down here to Kaysville.  And they 

had all those stake presidents there.  And so they talked 

about it and after awhile they came back with the program.  

And they called it The Sociables.  And so this little group 

started this program, which was accepted by the church and 

started by the church, and now itôs worldwide and itôs the 

singles program and my wife was one of the ringleaders of 

that.   

They used to send me a card about once a month: 

ñCome on down, dance with us!  Weôre having a good time; 

come down and dance.ò  So, when I got my work done in the 

fall, I thought, ñWell, Iôm gonna go down there and see 

whatôs going on.ò  So I went down and walked in and there 

was people sitting around the side; most of them were 

dancing.  And I watched some of them dance and they were 

good dancers and so I danced with them and along about 

10:30 or 11:00, here come this little lady walking in, 

strutting up in right up to the orchestra.  I thought, ñI wonder 

what sheôs doing.ò  And, of course, she was The Sociablesô 

chairman.  And she came back down to the hall and there 

was somebody wasnôt dancing and she went over and got 

them up and danced with them a little ways and introduced 
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them to a lady and she went on her way to something else, 

see.  She was the chairman of getting them all to going.  So, I 

thought, ñGee, she looks like a real interesting lady.ò  And so 

I came back a time or two and, by golly, we started to going 

out.  Three months later, we was married.   

 

 
Virgil and Mildred  

 

The first time I took her home, Dawn was twelve 

years old and when we got there we went up and rung the 

bell and she come and open the door with a great big smile 

on her face.  She always had a smile, still does.  And she 

invited us in and said, ñI got dinner already.ò  Twelve years 

old.  And she had steak, potatoes and gravy, and vegetables ï 

two or three vegetables.  She had salad, she had a dessert, 

and she won Mildredôs heart that day.  She was so happy to 

have a lady come.  Of course, we met the other kids and, of 

course, they were happy about it, too.  Mildredôs daughter, 



 46 

Jan, was a great addition to the family because Dawn had a 

sister at home.  She was four years older than Dawn, but they 

got along well as sisters.  The rest of the girls were all 

scattered.  Mildredôs daughter, Sunny, was married and 

already had four children and her other daugther, Sally, was 

busy at BYU.    

When we went on our honeymoon, I told Mildred, 

ñWhat we need to do is get these kids together while weôre 

gone.ò  And there was one or two that couldnôt come 

because they were in college and things and the rest of them 

came home.  And I give them each twenty-five dollars and I 

said, ñNow, you got a nice car; you go wherever you want to 

go, you do whatever you want to do, and just have a good 

time together.  But the one thing I want, when we get home, 

is that you have learned to love each other.ò  And it was the 

best thing we could have ever done.  It worked out and, to 

this day, theyôre all close and when you see us together you 

wouldnôt know whose was whose and everything else.   

Mildred was just the kind of a woman I needed.  I 

wasnôt a bishop at that time, but later I was made bishop.  

And, of course, everybody gets excited when somebody goes 

in as a bishop and she told me one day before it happened 

that I was going to be the next bishop.  And I said, ñMildred, 

donôt talk like that.ò  I said, ñYou donôt know that.ò And we 

kidded her about it and she said, ñWell, okay, okay.ò And so 
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we went over to Fort Collins, Colorado to see her kids and 

we came back and the stake president had been looking for 

me and he called me to be bishop.  And I had to go in the 

next day; I had to pick my counselors that night.  And it was, 

it was quite an experience. But when we got over to Fort 

Collins, Mildred said to Wendy, ñYou dadôs gonna be the 

next bishop in Tremonton First Ward.ò  And I said, ñNow, 

donôt talk like that.ò  ñWell, he is.ò  And thatôs what 

happened. 

When we got home, it was waiting for me.  They had 

wondered where in the world Iôd been and theyôd announced 

that the ward would be organized the next day. The stake 

president called us over to his office to make the official call.  

And I had gotten home and I wanted to go out to the farm to 

see how it was.  My neighbor that lived right next to me said, 

ñCome and go with me to the temple.ò  And I said, ñI gotta 

go see my farm.ò  And I walked a few steps and I turned 

around and I said, ñDick, Iôll go with you.ò  It just felt like I 

should do it, so I did it.  And I got over there and I saw one 

of the stake presidency in the dressing room and when I saw 

him and he said ñHi,ò it hit me like a ton of bricks.  And I 

knew of a surety that I was going to be called to be a bishop.   

When we got home he said, ñCome and see me as 

soon as you get home.ò  And we went up there and he said to 

me, ñThe Lord wants you to be a bishop of this ward.ò  And 
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I said, ñYes, I know.ò  And I saw him kick his counselor 

under the table: ñSee?ò  You know, they picked the right 

man and the Lord had sustained that.  Mildred said that the 

reason that she knew was that the Lord had to know that she 

would support me.  And she said, ñI told him that Iôll do 

anything I can to help him to be a good bishop.ò  And thatôs 

the way she was with all the things we did.  We were right 

together on all the things and we had a lot of wonderful 

experiences together over forty years, you know.  She was 

the right one I should have had and she worked into the 

family so well.   

 
 

ñIt was a very, very pleasant thing for us to do together 

for that length of time.ò 

 

I had spent my whole working years of my life on the 

farm. And sometimes there was lots of wind, and lots of 

dust, and lots of dirt. And we started with horses first, and 

then, after a few years, the wheel tractors came out and we 

managed to buy one of those, but it didnôt have any kind of a 

top on it. It was wide open. And I was still in the open all 

these years and sometimes Iôd have to go a mile before I 

turned. Youôd go one way, and then youôd turn and get out 

of the wind going back. And sometimes the dust would be so 

thick around me that I couldnôt see where I was going. Iôd 
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have to stop and wait for it to move on, and then start again.  

But I tell this to show that all these years, up until we got the 

cab tractor, which was late, I was out in the outdoors, which 

caused two things: the starting of skin cancers and the filling 

of my lungs with all the dirt and things to the point that it 

was hard for me to get around dust and things. I could feel it 

in my lungs. So when I turned 65, Mildred and I talked it 

over and decided that I would retire.  Lots of times people go 

ten years longer and suffer through it. But I decided that I 

would do that.  

The man that had the ground next to me had come in 

there as a young man and Iôd taught him how to farm. When 

heôd get stuck up on what to do and what time to do it, why, 

I was always handy. So when it came time to retire, I 

approached him and he said he would be mighty happy to 

lease my farm. And so we made an agreement and leased the 

farm to him. And about that same time, I had had an 

opportunity to get land from the government and I got it. 

And when I got through with it had cost me very little 

money. And so I thought I should sell part of it. And if I had 

of sold it, I would have had large capital gains because I got 

it in sagebrush and rocks, and part of it I made into good 

farmland. So, I would have had a big capital gains to pay. 

And so I decided that I would make a gift to the church.  So, 
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I arranged for him to take over the farm that fall and I would 

retire.  

Well, I had only been retired two or three weeks 

when a bishop, a close friend ï I later found out that my wife 

had suggested to him that we were ready to go on a mission 

ï approached us and give us a call to go on a mission. And I 

told him, ñYes, we would go,ò but it would be at least six 

months before I could have all my business shaped up and be 

ready to go. So, when we got our work done we got our call 

to go on a mission. It was in New Mexico with the Indian 

people. And they said I should have an almost new truck and 

then they named all our things to bring like shovels, and the 

hose, and anything that would be used out on the reservation 

to help the Indians learn how to farm and do things. Well, I 

got to thinking about it and I figured I would be going right 

back into the same conditions that I had left the farm for on 

the reservation ï out in the open, out with the dust and roads 

that were all dirt. So, I approached the Stake President and 

told him and so he called Salt Lake and told them and we got 

a new call to go into the same area, New Mexico, but to 

work most 100% with the whites there. And so we accepted 

that call and got ready and left and went on our mission.  

Well, the headquarters were in Albuquerque and the 

new mission president went the day before we did and we 

spent time with him down at the mission home in Salt Lake 
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here and got quite well acquainted with him. Well, when we 

got down there he said, ñHow would you like to serve in 

Albuquerque?ò And I said, ñFine.ò Well, they invited us and 

a few more missionaries that had come in at the same time 

out to the home for supper that night. And the first thing he 

said to me, ñHow would you like a transfer?ò And I said, 

ñWell, President I came out here to go wherever you want 

me to go.ò And he said, ñWell, I found out that the place that 

the prior president of the mission had figured they needed 

missionaries was in that Albuquerque stake, but it was 75 

miles south; a little town of Socorro.  

 The next morning we took off for Socorro and we got 

down there and they didnôt have a place for us. And they put 

us up in a motel for a few days and found us a little home. It 

was an old home that had been used for the government for 

something. And the man had fixed it up ï pretty good shape, 

not good ï and it was right out at the edge of town. So we 

talked about it and my wife said, ñWeôve got to have this 

ready by Saturday.ò And he said, ñI canôt get it ready by 

Saturday.ò  He was the sheriff in that area and he owned 

three or four of these little homes.  And she said, ñYes, you 

can. You can get it ready by Saturday because now youôre 

working for the Lord.ò And, of course, he was of Spanish 

descent and was Catholic. But, anyway, he understood and 

had it all done and we moved in. The reason I wanted it was 
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because it was out at the edge of town. And I told Mildred 

that if we were there we wouldnôt have the members 

watching us all the time; we could go and come as we 

pleased. And they give the couple missionaries a little 

different schedule of things to do.  So, it turned out just right. 

It was just in the right place and we stayed there all the while 

we was there.  

Well, in the town of Socorro, they were building a 

new church and it was just about done. And it was a real 

good time to be coming, when that church was new and the 

people referred to it as the Mormon Temple out there. But it 

was the nicest home in the town because it was an old town 

that had been used way back when the Mexicans came up 

through out of Mexico.  They would come and take over 

places and they had war back and forth for several hundred 

years. And there was an old Catholic cathedral, a beautiful 

old cathedral that had lasted them through all of this. So we 

were happy there we got settled. And, of course, I asked the 

president, ñWhat do you want us to do when we get there?ò 

ñOh, youôll know what to do.ò He said, ñYou just go down 

there and do what you want to do, what you know you 

should do.ò And that was the only instructions he gave us. 

And so we went to work and we had some real spiritual 

experiences with finding people. We would take a group and 



 53 

teach them, you know, two or three at a time at different 

homes.  

 We did the regular missionary thing and within 

about three months we had baptized a grandmother, her 

daughter, and her granddaughter. And it was a miracle, the 

way we met them. It was really a testimony to us that the 

Lord was helping us in our work. So we baptized them, and 

from then on, we did as well or a little better than most 

missionaries do because a couple seem to get into homes a 

little easier and better. So we had well over a dozen converts 

when we was there.  Well, it was that we had met the 

grandmother and she said, ñOh, Iôm so happy Iôve met 

someone who can explain the Bible to me.ò And she was all 

excited about it and wanted us to come back. And her 

husband was a judge in the town. When we come back, 

which happened quite often, their neighbors and people had 

got on them and said, ñNo, if you have them in here, why, 

youôll lose your friends and everything else, see.ò So, we 

didnôt get to talk to them.  

So, Mildred and I stopped and went to the library to 

find a book that we could take to her that maybe would give 

her something on the Catholic Church and the scriptures. We 

just wanted to keep friends with her. So when we got in 

there, there was a girl about 30 years old. We went in to look 

at the religious books and she was sitting down with her 
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hands on her knees and looking at this book. We had asked 

the lady in the library to ñplease take us over to where the 

books wereò and this young lady heard her say that we were 

missionaries. So, I saw her go around over to her books and 

stop over that way. And I went right to her and when I got to 

her she told me that she was very unhappy with her church. 

They scared her kids to death and the kids didnôt want to go 

because the church was telling them theyôd die and have to 

go to hell forever and all that kind of stuff.  So, before they 

left we made an appointment with the young lady.  

When we went to teach her, her mother was there and 

her eight year old daughter. And her husband never has 

joined, but we taught them. And after the first lesson, the 

mother said, ñIôve been waiting for this for at least 30 or 35 

years, what youôve told me today.ò  And so we went through 

and baptized the three of them at one time.  The grandmaôs 

husband was a rough old character; he had roosters that he 

took to the fights.   He was that type of guy.  So, he got 

interested and we finally got it so we would tell him the 

Gospel, but he never would quite give up. I told him heôd 

have to sell his roosters or not do them anymore; it was 

inhumane and so on.  We had been to conference up at 

Albuquerque and on the way back I said to my wife, ñI think 

today is the time to go see him.ò  And so we went. And I told 

him weôd been up to exciting meetings and weôd enjoyed 
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them and he was on our mind all the time. And weôd come in 

now to ask him if he wouldnôt set a date and be baptized. 

And he stuttered a little bit and finally he said, ñHow about 

two weeks from now, on Friday?ò And Mildred said to him, 

ñWhy not Friday this week?ò And so he sent his wife to get 

the calendar and looked it up and accepted and we baptized 

him. About a year after we came home, they were on a 

mission back to New York, this couple. And weôre still very 

good friends. 

We went through the first hot summer. This was in 

almost desert like conditions. And the next spring the 

mission president called and said, ñNow,ò he said, ñHow 

would you like a transfer?ò We said, ñWell, whatever youôd 

like us to do President, weôd like. Where were you  

thinking of sending us?ò  And he said, ñEither over at 

Ruidoso,ò which was clear over against Texas, up about 

7,000 feet where it would be cool all summer, ñor in 

Southern Colorado.ò  That mission stretched that far.  I said, 

ñWell, can you tell me what brought you to this decision?ò 

He said, ñSimply your enjoyment and the weather.ò  I said, 

ñThatôs kind of uncomfortable for me.  How would you feel 

if I told you that weôd like to stay right here?ò  And he said, 

ñIôd be delighted.ò He was doing it just for us and to think 

that we would sacrifice that in order to get these people in, 

see.  
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Well, we had success in that and we had success all 

through our mission. About two months before we would 

come home, we had taught everyone we had in mind and we 

didnôt have anyone to teach to. For about two days, every 

time weôd get around home weôd talk to the Lord about it. 

We said, ñWeôre here. Youôve sent us here and we feel like 

weôre at least partly qualified. And if thereôs anyone in this 

town that is ready for the Gospel can you make it be known 

to us?ò  A lady that weôd converted earlier said, ñI think the 

people next to me in are members of the Church.ò  And I 

said, ñWell, weôll be right out and see them.ò So, we went 

out in the evening and a man opened the door and he looked 

he looked so funny and told him who we was.  His wife and 

eight-year-old daughter had gone out for something and he 

and the baby was there alone. She was about maybe two 

years old, just walking good.  And when she saw my wife 

she just opened her arms and run to her. And that touched his 

heart and he opened the door and let us in. And we talked to 

him and told him who we was and made arrangements to 

come back to see if they was ready to be taught and they 

were.  We taught them and the way they come about getting 

baptized was miraculous.   

The last day we was there we baptized the three of 

them. And we left early the next morning.  They asked if 

weôd stop at their house before we left.  And we went in 



 57 

there.  The first night you go in a house you usually find 

something attractive in the home and compliment the owners 

on it.  I saw this picture of a big ship up here; it was about 

four feet long, a great big ship.  And I had told him how well 

I liked that. So when I got there his wife says, ñHe wants you 

to take that picture and take it home with you.ò He said, 

ñWell, thatôs right,ò he said, ñI want to give you that picture.  

Will you take it?ò  And I said, ñWell, on one condition: that 

youôll always remember that what my wife and I have 

brought you here is worth many, many, many times and will 

bring you more joy and happiness than that picture ever 

would bring you.ò And thatôs when we left them and come 

home.  Heôd come out to see us about every year and I asked 

him a couple of times if he wanted it back and he said, no, he 

wanted me to keep it.  

The mission was a very, very enjoyable time for us.  

With me being on the farm and away from home, and with 

my wife being with the kids and everything else, we had 

never had time to spend lots of time together. Sometimes Iôd 

go out and have to stay a week to work and sheôd be in with 

the kids going to school. But it was a very, very pleasant 

thing for us to do together for that length of time. And, 

actually, youôre hardly ever apart.  One time I was walking 

down the aisle and here come this little old Mexican and he 

stopped in front of me and bowed. He said, ñGood morning, 
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Reverend.ò  It just about shocked me to death. And I stopped 

and talked with him a little bit.  But he really shook me. That 

was one little experience we had, but there was others.   

There was lots of ranches around; weôd go as far as 

80 miles out to see people out away and members and 

otherwise. And then weôd go another direction and see them. 

We went out to an Indian reservation some, but not very 

much. And we didnôt have to teach Spanish because all of 

them had been there a little while.  We just met two or three 

women that still hadnôt learned English very well and always 

had an interpreter for them.  

After we got home from our mission, we went back 

and lived in our home in Tremonton. And I guess it was 

maybe close to a year we stayed there before we decided we 

wanted to be in a different place.  So we started looking 

around and we settled on North Ogden.  So, we went home 

and put our home up for sale.  We went down and bought 

our new home from a couple that was leaving and going to a 

different part of the county. So we had us a real nice little 

home and we were in a very lovely ward and everything. We 

were happy as could be there. And we stayed there between 

five and six years. And my sister, Delma, who lived up by 

San Francisco, had come down to Palm Springs and bought 

her a little condominium-type home. They were all separate, 

but they were built around a square with a nice swimming 
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pool in the center and nice flowers and everything else.  She 

had lived up in San Francisco and she and I were always 

close, but we didnôt get to visit much.  So, I thought, ñWell, 

this is our chance to live close to her and help her ï she was 

nine years older than I was ï and enjoy each other.ò  So we 

bought a place in Palm Springs. We sold our home in North 

Ogden to our grandson and went down there and we were 

happy there, but not really happy because itôs kind of a 

different world the way people live, and it has a lot of the 

Hollywood people in there. They had a whole area built of 

those great beautiful homes. And, of course, it was the 

showplace town and things like that.  We didnôt enjoy it too 

much, so we decided that we would move. 

So we came to St. George and we liked it there. We 

was able to buy a lovely home about less than a block from 

the Temple.  I could walk and get to the Temple and be 

ready to go through a session in ten minutes.  And I worked 

there as long as I could and still see.  And then, when it got 

so I couldnôt see to do the things that was required there, I 

asked them if they didnôt have a place they could put me. 

And so they suggested that I go up to the sealing room.  

In all the work the sealers do, they have to have two 

witnesses to everything thatôs done there to verify everything 

thatôs done. And so they asked me if I would like a 

permanent job as a sealersô witness. And they were all great 
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men. So, I went all the time. Mildred didnôt go. She didnôt 

feel good. But I went every Saturday and spent the day there 

doing that kind of work.  It was very enjoyable, very nice. 

Our experience in St. George was very, very pleasant.  

Then Delma decided she wanted to come to Salt 

Lake.  She moved down to 7200 South and 7th East.  Our 

children wanted us to move up, so we came up here and we 

lived in a place that had about 50 individual homes in it.  

And we lived in there until we came up to Highland Cove. 

And Iôve been here about a year and three months now.  And 

I should say that Iôm very happy here; I have made hundreds 

of friends here.  We have the ward branch right here. We 

only have to walk about two minutes and weôre in church.  

They call it independent living. That means that youôre 

independent, but they have about anything for you.  Like, 

you donôt have to buy any food unless you want some little 

thing. I keep some cereal around to cook and things like that 

and thatôs about all.  

We did move more often than most people move, but 

we always had a reason. We always lived in nice places and 

with nice people, and I think each move was really a benefit 

to us because every time you get in a group like that youôve 

got 40 or 50 new friends.  They may not be close friends, but 

friends, and a few close ones. You hate to leave. You always 

hated to leave, but it doesnôt take long to fit in. And we 
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found that wherever you went to sit down with a group of 

Mormon people, they were all your brothers and sisters on 

that basis; you were close together. You had the same 

understanding and the same feeling, the same testimony, the 

same spirit, the same feeling of love. And thereôs always 

room for more to love regardless of how many you have. 

And weôve kept in track with the majority of the ones we 

brought into the Church down in Socorro and thatôs been 30 

years ago. We followed them and their kids when their kids 

got married.  We see what theyôve accomplished and the 

positions theyôve had spiritually and so on. Itôs just been 

wonderful. So, moving isnôt always the wrong thing to do, I 

donôt think. But our girls did twist around a little when we 

came back to Salt Lake. Weôre glad they did.  

The girls take my wash and they do a good share of 

my actual things I have to do for business. I got Wendy and 

Vicki who help me on that. Jan, my stepdaughter, is always 

here to cut my hair and she is always here when I need a 

doctor.  Sheôs a registered nurse in the emergency right over 

here to St. Marks. She can come here any night after work 

that she works. Sheôs an excellent nurse. So, health-wise, Iôm 

taken care of that way. She sees that I get the doctors that she 

knows are good and things like that. So, itôs a real help.  

Highland Cove was having a dance and they said 

they had a great orchestra. So I thought, ñWell, Iôll go up.ò  
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After I got here, then Mildred passed away; she passed away 

on the 23rd of December last year. And so I knew I had to do 

something. So, I went up there and the lady in charge said, 

ñCome on, letôs dance.ò So, I said, ñOkay, letôs go.ò And I 

danced about 30 feet away and she turned me over to another 

lady. And I thought, ñWhatôs going on?ò  And then I knew 

that she had other things to do and she was just being good to 

get me started. So, I danced with her and thanked her and 

walked down the hall.   

I was standing there looking at people and there was 

a lady right in the center looking at me with a great big smile 

on her face.  She was young, probably 40 years old. So I 

turned around and looked behind me and there was nobody 

behind me.  And then she came over.  She said, ñI want to 

dance with you.ò And she happened to be the wife of one of 

the orchestra players and I guess when sheôd go to the dances 

with them, why then, sheôd get dances. And she was a 

marvelous dancer and she showed me off there.  It made me 

more friends and made more people know me. And 

everywhere Iôd go theyôd say, ñYouôre the dancer. Youôre 

the dancer.ò And so thatôs one of the ways I got acquainted 

with so many people.   And then I went to the dance up here, 

and the lady that was in charge got sick and had to leave the 

place, so they asked me to handle that dancing. So, Iôve been 

taking care of that.  And thereôs not too many there; maybe 
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ten people.  Thereôs men and thereôs women, but thereôs 

more women than men.  And I said my goal is to teach them 

how to enjoy dancing more; not to teach a routine, just to 

teach them how to enjoy it. And thatôs what Iôve been doing. 

And I hear them say once in awhile, ñMy turn next.ò  So, itôs 

got me in.  And the other night up there they were dancing 

and they had a nice orchestra and I found myself the only 

one dancing on the floor that one dance. And the lady was a 

good dancer.  I teach at 10:00 a.m. on Thursday morning for 

an hour. Those mornings I donôt exercise.  

Iôd always had a good garden. And so when we came 

to Highland Cove, they turned over all the side of the house 

to me and the lady who lived next to me. Sheôs quite a 

gardener.  So, we kept that all summer. And we had the 

nicest looking place here; we planted nice flowers and she 

had good taste. And I just cleaned them off yesterday 

because theyôd frozen.  It was something to take my time and 

get my interest. And, so, I did that all year.  It made the place 

look better around here where we live and people enjoyed it.  

Thatôs what you want to do is help people enjoy things, you 

know. Thatôs been my goal all my life: to serve other people 

and to be of service to my maker.  

I pick out the new residents, for instance, that comes 

and I take them and introduce them to the exercise machines. 

Then I kind of look to the ones that have real problems and 
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you can get to them. I went to one here about a month ago 

and I got into his apartment and when I was in there he was 

watching the television and he never took his eyes off of the 

television.  He never looked at me; he just says, ñIôm not a 

very social person and I want to be alone.ò  Well, I followed 

it up about four or five times.  Now heôs my friend.  Iôve 

brought him out and now Iôve got him associated.  So heôs 

starting to visit with other people and enjoying things a little 

more.  Iôm doing some good with him and Iôm feeling good 

about it. 

 

ñGod bless you, Bishop.ò 

 

I had twenty-two years that I was either a bishop or a 

member of the bishopric or on the High Council.  The High 

Councilman assists the stake president and thereôs twelve 

men that work with him. Youôre supervising and working 

with all the people in the stake.  The one thing I supervised a 

lot was the young people, the children from twelve to 

eighteen.  And I got into scout work, the Explorer work, 

which is the advanced scout work.  Iôd take them on whole 

week trips in the summer and take them way up in the Uinta 

Mountains, for instance, up to where it was about 10,500 feet 

high and get them out in the wild.  Even though it was that 

high, thereôs still mountains higher.  So Iôd have them pick 
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out a mountain that we would climb the next day.  And so 

weôd walk and itôd take us maybe three hours to reach it.  

Time we get up there they was pretty tired; they were tired 

and they was ready to listen.  And weôd sit on top of the 

mountain and we could see for miles and miles and miles off 

into Wyoming, off into Colorado, and all into Utah. Then Iôd 

have a special little lesson Iôd give them on the creation of 

the earth and how the earth came into being, which is 

recorded in the scriptures and things like that.  Later on, I got 

called to be a bishop and I picked a good share of my 

counselors and my helpers were out of the boys that Iôd 

taught.  And then they went on to be bishops and high 

councils and mission presidents and things like that, see.   

I wouldnôt just take them into the Uintas for to see 

how many fish we could catch.  That was a part of it, but it 

wasnôt all of it.  I tried to teach them something else that was 

good and I kept those young men close to me and theyôre 

still close to me.  I would often go out and do my farming 

alone for a day or two or I would go back and forth about 

twenty-five miles.  Because I didnôt have any girls, I would 

get some of the boys, that I had taught as Explorers, and 

whenever I needed help, I had them available. They were 

just like my own sons ï about twelve or fifteen of them.  

Andy Anderson was one of the boys I taught and he came 

down from Washington to help.  He was a wonderful help to 
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me; we worked by day and talked about scriptures at night.  

After we was through he accepted the baptism within the 

church.  So, I adopted him into the family ï not legally ï but 

he became a member of our family.  Heôs still with us; we 

are still close to him after many years.  

At least once every two months, we had a party with 

the men and their wives, when I got to be bishop, and they 

was my helpers and it was a wonderful thing to have that 

association; it held us together as a group.  I had an unusual 

amount of counselors that I had to pick because the stake 

president was always taking mine to do his work and then 

heôd say, ñOh, you can find one there.ò  And heôs always 

told me all the way since, ñYou did wonderful work with 

those young men.ò  And they had young families and things.   

Thatôs the real joy of life. Itôs a serious thing, itôs a 

wonderful thing, and itôs satisfying. Along with it, you get a 

pretty complete knowledge of that which we do know as far 

as creation. God is real and that He is our father and Christ 

was our older brother.  And when you can grow up as a 

young person and have that embedded in your soul, well, 

thereôs nothing like it.  And we see the people today that 

donôt understand these things and itôs been a great joy to me 

to learn them and then to experience them by doing 

something.  Like, for instance, itôs said that we are saved by 

grace ï that means the goodness of Christ and His suffering 
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and His dying and His resurrection and all that.  We learn all 

that and we get our blessings by the grace of God after all we 

can do ourselves.  Now, the worldôs religions say youôre 

saved by grace, not by works; works donôt have anything to 

do with it, but the scriptures donôt say that.  It says that we 

must look to the future and we must earn our salvation after 

this. 

The hard winter wheat has to be planted in the fall so 

it can grow or just stay over the winter in the cold 

temperature.  And if you plant it one year, then it grows the 

next and makes the wheat.  And so, when I was about 

fourteen, we had the start of a real good crop coming and my 

father was very happy about it.  It grew quite thick and was 

getting pretty tall and then a real drought came on us and it 

was real hot.  The weather got real hot, day after day, and so 

the wheat got to looking like it wouldnôt be very good and 

there was no rain came.  Dad was very concerned with the 

crop.  He was afraid that if it stayed very much longer that 

we wouldnôt have much of a crop that year and he said we 

needed it pretty serious.  Part of the family was out there and 

the rest were in on the irrigated farm farming that and we 

were going back and forth when we needed to.   

One evening, Dad came in and at the supper table 

said that tomorrow he wanted us all to join and he wanted to 

fast and pray for that we might get some rain.  And so in the 
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morning, it was a little hard on us; we were working and so 

on, but we went without any food all day.  And when it came 

at night, we all gathered around the table and, of course, we 

always turned our chairs around so the seats was out when 

we had our prayer.  And my dad offered the prayer.  We 

usually would take turns, you know, and, of course, the 

childrenôs werenôt very long.  But Dad and Mother were 

there and three or four of us children and so he prayed.  I 

must have been about fourteen, I think. I would judge right 

near that age.  And I hadnôt had too much spiritual 

experiences, but I had learned how to pray and learned that 

from my parents.  But in his approaching our Heavenly 

Father, Dad explained the situation and how the wheat was 

and that it was starting to shrivel up and it looked like we 

very possibly could have no crop.  And then, of course, he 

asked Him could He send the rain and so that we could have 

a crop that year.   

I remember in the prayer that he told Heavenly Father 

if He would send the rain ï I remember this so plainly ï he 

would give in the future the amount which we gained in it 

back to Him for His work. Thatôs the way he worded it.  And 

so, then after the prayer, of course, we all went to bed and 

then we had the process of waiting. And it went on for three 

or four more days with the heat and everything else.  One 

afternoon about two or three oôclock, we noticed this cloud 
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came from the southwest and it kept growing and getting 

darker and darker and, finally, the storm was right on the 

ground and then it started to rain and it rained for several 

hours quite hard.  And then we thanked the Lord for sending 

the rain and I donôt know whether Dad repeated what he was 

going to do, but in my young mind I said, ñ Well now, 

whatôs Dad gonna do?ò  Said he promised the Lord that he 

would spend that in His work and I wondered, ñWell, what 

did he have in mind?ò  I was next to the last and there was 

four of us boys that that were still home and the oldest one 

was about old enough to go on a mission.  And so, in 

sequence, all four of us went on missions and then I was 

satisfied that Dad had kept his word to Heavenly Father. He 

meant what he was saying.  And so we, each one of us, went 

on our missions and the youngest was four years younger 

than me and he went on a mission.  So, that was, I think, my 

first real experience in building up a faith in God.  And, of 

course, in the meantime I had been on a mission and had lots 

of experiences and so this experience has lived with me all 

these years and Iôve thought of it as being an important event 

in my life. 

Quite a few years later I had a similar experience but 

for entirely different reasons. I had just been sustained as the 

bishop of the Tremonton First Ward and a little time had 

gone by.  I had been used to being early to go to work and 
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late working in the evening until about dark, you know.  And 

I had a crop and it was quite thin and it was growing pretty 

good, but drought came again, which it did quite often in that 

country. We depended entirely on the rain.  I had a field that 

was over against a mountain range that run down and it was 

a mile from the freeway.  And so when the crop started 

getting nice and yellow, I went down to look at it and I could 

see that just down under the hedge there was sunflowers 

coming so thick, thousands of them.  So I said to myself, 

ñWell, the day that gets ripe Iôve got to be in the field cutting 

the field.ò  Well, as a bishop, my problem was that I couldnôt 

get used to shutting the machinery off at three or four 

oôclock to go to the Lordôs work and I was having trouble 

with that.  Well, He found a way to get to me.   

I went down the mile and turned around and come 

back and everything was ready, so I was ready to start in the 

morning.  So, I decided that I would spend every bit of time I 

could and get that done so that all those weeds wouldnôt be 

in the wheat when I harvested it, because that all mixes in 

with the wheat if itôs like it was then.  And so the next 

morning, I went down early and went to work. As I turned 

around on the bottom of the field and looked back up where 

Iôd been and up to where the freeway was, I saw a man 

standing out in my field around where I had my pick-up with 

the gas and the supplies in it.  And I donôt whether I said it 
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out loud or not, but in my heart I just said, ñOh no, Heavenly 

Father!  I canôt help anyone today and Iôve gotta get this 

work done.ò  

By the time I got up there, I repented.  And so I said 

to myself and to Him, ñHeavenly Father Iôll do anything that 

that man needs.  Regardless of what it is, Iôll go and help 

him.ò  So, I got up there and we talked a little bit: ñWhere 

you from?ò  ñIôm from Iowa.ò  ñAnd where have you been 

then?ò  ñWell, Iôve been out to Oregon. And we were, we 

were on our way back from Oregon,ò and he said, ñI looked 

at the map and I decided where I could get and I run out of 

gas out here.ò  He had run out of gas going up that hill that 

went up over.  And I was down in a valley ï in a pretty 

good-sized valley, four or five miles wide ï and he had come 

and started up that hill and I guess heôd run out of gas.  And I 

talked with him a little bit and I said, ñWell, come get in the 

truck and weôll go up and Iôll pump you in some gas and you 

can get on your way.ò 

 I came down the freeway; it was four-lane, but there 

was two lanes on each side of a double lane.  So I came out 

and turned and went down and then come up behind him.  

And as I turned, I saw in the car there was several children 

and the mother and then I heard in unison, said ñOh, thank 

you mister!  Thank you mister!ò  And so I talked to the dad a 

little bit about where he was going and what heôd been 
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doing.  Then as I was about ready to put the gas in it came to 

me that in helping him that day I had a right to tell him who I 

was.  And I said, ñI want you to know that the man thatôs 

helping you today is a Mormon bishop.ò  And here it come 

from the car this all in unison, ñWeôre Mormons, too!  Weôre 

Mormons, too!ò  

So then we visited about it and being that I was 

bishop and they were members of the church, they just 

seemed so happy.  And they said that a year earlier, on that 

same day, they had been converted to the Gospel back in 

Iowa and theyôd been out to Oregon to visit the missionary 

who helped to teach them the gospel.  And they were on their 

way into the Ogden Temple to have their family all sealed 

together and man and wife sealed together and then all the 

children sealed to the parents and thatôs where they were 

going.  So, we talked a little bit longer and I said to them, 

ñWell, if youôre gonna make it to that appointment you have 

in the temple, youôve got to be on your way.ò  And, so they 

got in the car and started off and as long as I could hear 

them, they were all repeating in unison, ñGod bless you, 

Bishop.  God bless you, Bishop.ò  And I heard that until they 

was so far I couldnôt hear it anymore.  Well, it goes to say 

that I was kind of walking on air all day because I knew why 

that had happened like that.  It was for me to learn a lesson 

that I had to do the Lordôs work before my own.  And so I 
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knew that that was the reason and it was never hard for me 

after that to shut off my machinery and to go in to go to the 

temple or go to the special meetings or anything like that 

after that.  So, there was two people got blessed that day.  To 

me, that was kind of a great experience and meant a lot to 

me. 

There was another experience I had.  We always 

seemed to pick up the hitchhikers.  There was lots of 

hitchhikers during that time that were traveling on their 

thumb, as they said.  And then the word come out, donôt stop 

because there had been some that been robbed and thereôd 

even been one or two that had been killed in the news, you 

know.  One morning, I was going about seven or eight 

oôclock out to the farm to go to work and as I went about 

three or four miles, there was a hitchhiker standing there.  

And it was different this time; I had a distinct feeling that I 

was supposed to pick him up.  So, I pulled over and he come 

around and up behind me and got in the car and went on.  

The church used to own farms and raised wheat up there to 

bring down to Kaysville, to put in their Kaysville mill, and 

thatôs where all the storage of wheat was kept that went for 

the welfare program, so they could scatter it all over the 

country.  As we passed the church farm, I told him about it.  

We talked as fast as we could talk all the way out, which was 

twenty-five miles.  And I always made it a point if I had the 
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opportunity to teach the Gospel to someone like that.  So, I 

was telling him all the way out there what it was about and 

he was interested.   

When I got out there and pulled over, he didnôt act 

like he wanted to get out. I had to pull off an access to the 

freeway just off to the side and then let him out and he had to 

go back to hitchhike.  And so we sit there and talked maybe 

for a half hour and before we was done, he told me he had 

come from way back somewhere in Iowa and had left early 

the morning before.  He got a ride in a truck that brought him 

all the way to Salt Lake, and the fellow drove all night and 

got him into Salt Lake in the morning and he was on the road 

heading on toward Oregon when I met him.  Before he left 

he says, ñI have the strongest feeling.ò  He said, ñIôve never 

had anything like this before, but I have the strongest feeling 

that the reason I was able to come here in one day all this 

way was just to get to meet you here today.ò  And so then I 

stayed a little longer and how he felt about what Iôd told him 

and he said he was very impressed.  And so I told him how, 

when he got to Portland, he could look up the telephone 

book and find the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day 

Saints, and call a bishop that would be listed there and a 

couple of young men would come out and talk to him.  So, 

thatôs the way that ended.  I donôt know to this day what 

happened, but I do know that it was inspiration of the Lord 



 75 

that had me stop.  And Iôve had so many of that kind of 

experience in my life that.   

One time they asked me to talk in a priesthood 

meeting on missionary work and I told two or three 

experiences Iôve had.  One fellow said, ñWell, Iôd like to 

know why thereôs some people that always have these 

experiences and the rest of us donôt.ò  And I listened to him 

for a quite a while and then I told him, I said, ñNow, I donôt 

want you to feel anything but that Iôm real humble about 

what Iôm gonna tell you.ò  I said, ñIôve been convinced that 

the Lord knows who will do the work and that that is the 

reason that some people are always having missionary 

experiences.ò So, thatôs another little experience I had.   

  My spiritual experiences have continued.  I could say 

itôs continued all my life when it was needed and especially 

with my children and my family, my grandchildren.  And itôs 

just been a joy that the children wanted to do the right thing 

and chose the right way, would come for advice, and so on.  

It was a very special part of my life.  And there are some 

experiences that I donôt tell anyone because theyôre that 

sacred to me when Iôve been blessed to help other people 

with their problems.  Thatôs one of the gifts they give a 

bishop, that heôll have the gift to see and understand the 

problems that other people have, and will be able to answer 
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questions for them in their lives and to know when a young 

man or a young lady is worthy to go on a mission. 

 

ñI never cease to have gratitude for the things that Iôve 

been blessed with throughout my life and I donôt say Iôve 

been lucky anymore; I say Iôve been blessed.ò 

 

I did develop some important things of bringing 

enjoyment and giving the opportunity to be of service to 

people as I went through my life.  And it was very satisfying 

to me to do that. I would go as far as eighty or ninety miles 

to sing maybe one song at funerals, for instance.  

In reality, the most important things Iôve learned has 

to do with two things in the life: my family and to do my 

service in the church.  I chose that real early in my life.  Of 

course, how to love people would fit high on top of that. And 

Iôve always thought that if you talked to people long enough, 

youôd always find something good there and that every 

person has good things in their lives worth you knowing.  

And I get some of the biggest surprises right here at 

Highland Cove.  Iôd be around people for quite a long while 

and then Iôll start talking to them, and I never talk to anyone 

very long, but I bring in the Gospel some way.  

In so many occasions, you find out these people 

youôve known and been able to call them by name have been 

very wonderful people, very successful, had great careers.  
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We have here one who has been governor on three different 

occasions in the state of Utah.  We have them that have been 

stake presidents and bishops and missionaries.  And as I go 

along, I find these people here and itôs just makes you feel 

good to know that youôre living with a group like that and 

thatôs been a real help to me in my last year or two, 

especially.  Iôm very happy to be here and to have the 

opportunity to meet all these people and under different 

conditions and under different understandings of life, and to 

visit with them and talk with them, and become friends with 

them and in many cases be able to help them in something.  

So, those would be three or four things that have really 

influenced my life at different times and probably the 

influence of my own parents on my life.  

Thereôs no satisfaction in life without service to other 

people.  Thatôs one of the great lessons Iôve learned in my 

life.  And that means to help people as you move along and 

see them with problems and try to help them with their 

problems and encourage them.  Thereôs lots of sadness and 

lots of loneliness here at Highland Cove and I think Iôve 

been able to help quite a lot of people. 

Look what three peopleôs done: thereôs seventy-two 

people just in grandchildren, plus in-laws ï thatôs twelve 

more.  Our family has grown in eighty-nine years up to close 

to a hundred, see.  It happened from two people and yet there 
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are people ï I see them at Highland Cove all the time ï that 

have no children or their children never come and see them.  

I never cease to have gratitude for the things that Iôve been 

blessed with throughout my life and I donôt say Iôve been 

lucky anymore; I say Iôve been blessed.  And so when I 

come to the point of where I am now, my prayers are such 

that Iôm here until itôs time to go and Iôm willing to go, see.  

Now, to a young person, itôs pretty hard to think that youôd 

like to go because thereôs so many unknowns.  But when you 

get into this thing and there is what is called the spirit of 

things that comes to your mind and verifies the truth of 

things in life and Iôve experienced that all my life.  

I came through experiences in life in which great 

change that has taken place.  I donôt believe that there is any 

time in the history of the world that more changes have taken 

place than in the eighty-nine years that Iôve lived, because 

itôs when all of these people were doing wonderful things. 

And they were developing all these new things we have that 

part of life has been wonderful to follow. 

 

Testimony of Mark Virgil Francom  

 

Well, weôre getting down to near the end of my lifeôs 

history, but the one thing Iôve done is left the best to the last 

because it means so much to me and itôs where the greatest 
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joy has come into both of my wives and my life has been 

with the family.  Itôs been a great experience with them.  

And it seems like itôs been a constant growing of love and 

respect and a great joy to see how your lives have involved 

and how you met your husbands and all those things that 

went with that.  And so it has been a great time for us as your 

parents that we had the privilege of going through this with 

you.   

When I think of you children, I wonder how the Lord 

determined who was going to go where and the more I think 

of it, the more I realize that I donôt think He could sent a 

choicer little group of His children down to anyone than he 

has us.  And so I want you to know that each one of you are 

special to me today and were to Mildred and also to Virginia, 

because we became one family.   I was thinking this morning 

of the things we would have if we took all of our family and 

added them together.  We would have better than eighty of 

us.  Here we are, three people, that have now eighty of us all 

together.  And then with your lives and what you have done 

with them. If we took all the people that you have influenced 

and all the people you have taught, especially teaching the 

Gospel to, we would have a city.  It would be a fair-sized 

city, Iôm sure, because we stretched out to almost every 

corner of the world with our activities and seventy years of 

missionariesô work that we have would have come from 
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many places, many areas, foreign lands.  And when you get 

that picture you can see from where Iôm looking at how 

grateful and how much joy and satisfaction, peace, love, and 

all these things that go into this is multiplied and itôs still 

becomes more important to me almost daily.  

I see the value and the good of living a long life and 

having this great blessing of being here with you and the 

family and you having all of these wonderful experiences 

that you have had.  Youôve been in about every kind of 

business. Youôve had businesses in foreign lands and your 

work and your influence has spread into other countries and 

itôs just a wonderful, peaceful, and special feeling to know 

that this has happened in our family.  

But Iôve had special experiences with each family 

and with each one of the children that mean a great deal to 

me and did to Mildred, also.  And we were always talking 

about you children.  Weôd be happy to know that each one of 

you were accomplishing and doing good things in this life 

and serving your fellow man and serving your Father in 

Heaven and had memories of many wonderful things of your 

own, which youôre building upon now.  So, itôs been a great 

time and we spent hours and hours at this sort of thing.  And 

when we got through, we were lifted up and more grateful 

and more thankful for each one of you and for what you have 

meant for our life and to our Father in Heaven that he gave 
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us the privilege and the honor of having you as our children.  

And we have even, on quite a few occasions, come to the 

point that we have been able to tell people that weôd like to 

adopt them into our family.  

Tthat has happened to me in the last few weeks of 

this lovely girl, Laura, who was sent here, I feel, through the 

inspiration of somebody to help me with this history and to 

be a part of it and we would gladly ï and Iôm sure all feel the 

same ï accept her into our little group and we hope that she 

and I can have contacts after this.  And itôs lovely and Iôm so 

grateful to her.   

Now, Iôve had lots of experiences, as you know, in 

the Gospel; Iôve had the blessing of learning, Iôve the 

blessing of having a true understanding and knowing through 

inspiration from a higher place.  Iôve received strong proof, 

unquestionable proof that the Lord is concerned about us.  

As He has told us in several places that we are His spirit 

children and He tells us plainly why and how it come about 

and He says there are worlds without ends that He has made 

and He made them through His son, Jesus Christ.  And that 

His great plan of life is to bring to pass the immortality and 

eternal life; immortality meaning that we will live after death 

and that our lives will go on.  And then we are given very 

plainly the reason Christ came to the earth: He came first to 

gain a body, a physical body for Himself because he was a 
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spirit child of God and hadnôt gone through this life.  And so 

He came down and was born of a mortal mother, but His 

father was God himself.  For it says, the spirit of the Lord 

came upon Mary and she bore a child.  And so He became 

the only begotten of the father and the flesh.  And He was a 

spirit child of our Father in Heaven.  And there was great 

commotion and great problems and there was a great counsel 

in Heaven and there it was decided that He would come 

down.  He says, ñWeôll go down for thereôs space there and 

we will take of these materials that exist throughout all 

eternities and weôll put them together and organize them into 

an earth.ò  And He said that He created the earth in seven 

days.  But also we have the explanation of that.  It doesnôt 

mean seven of our days because He tells us that one day to 

God is a thousand years to man and so His seven days were 

not as ours.  He had at least six thousand years to create the 

earth and then He rested it on the seventh day and hallowed 

it and made it a special day wherein we could rest from our 

labors and worship Him and serve Him.  

 So, these are some of the blessings that they have, in 

some of my testimony, because I know of a surety that God 

lives and that His son, Jesus Christ, is our brother and that 

He came here to set up the kingdom and set up the earth, that 

we might have the privilege of being here.  He says the 

reason for us to come here was to get this body first, then to 
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have the experiences of mortal life with our own free agency 

to choose as we desired.  And when we hear the Gospel, if 

we want to accept it, we can.  Or, if we donôt, we donôt have 

to, but He tells us very plainly that He loves each of His 

children and wishes to bless them and give them the 

understanding of His kingdom and so on in life.  So, we are 

all blessed; we all are having that choice.  

 I suppose that I received my testimony starting on 

my motherôs knee because my first remembrances in my life 

are pinned to when my mother told me that there was a 

father in heaven and that He loved us and that we were His 

children.  She told me about Christ and what His 

responsibility on earth would be and that He would be our 

Savior and our Redeemer and would make it possible that we 

could go back into the presence of our Father.  And so these 

are some of the things that I learned from my motherôs knee 

also, at the same time she told me that Joseph Smith was the 

prophet of God and Iôve known it all my life.  Itôs never been 

a question. Iôve never had to worry about it, be concerned 

about it.  But as I learned of His ways, I came to have a 

strong testimony and to know not only from reading and 

studying, but from actual working for Him and serving in 

many capacities and being able to take the responsibility of 

teaching others and to help them and to guide them along 

their way.   My faith gets stronger. My love gets stronger. 
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My understanding is better.  My peace of mind is such a 

wonderful thing because of all these experiences. I have told 

many of them in my history and so youôll be able to read 

them there and have your children read them and your 

grandchildren. And who knows how long it might be of 

value to my heritage that I leave when I leave this earth.   

So this is my testimony: that each one of us has an 

opportunity and if we will turn to our Father in Heaven and 

seek him and pray to him and ask him the things that we 

needed to know, He says that His spirit will come to and 

testify to us that it is true. And I know that is true and I know 

that all of my posterity will have that opportunity sometime.  

And I thoroughly believe ï Iôm not saying it is true ï but I 

thoroughly believe that the majority of Godôs children will 

be saved, as he refers to it, in one of the three degrees of 

glory: the Telestial, the Terrestrial, or the Celestial Kingdom, 

each according to their obedience and teachings.  It says very 

plainly that when He comes at the end of the thousand years 

of His reign here upon the earth that He will be able to 

declare a great victory over Satan, who is really the one who 

has greater influence on more people than even God himself 

at this time.  But the time will come when that will be 

righted and Satan will have to leave and weôll never be 

tempted again and weôll have the love of God with us.  Weôll 

have our opportunities to serve Him as we have served Him 
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here.  And thereôs many more things I could say.  I have 

actually seen and witnessed and felt the spirit of the Lord 

helping me when I needed it to do His work many, many 

times and Iôm very grateful for that.   

As I look forward, the thing Iôm looking for and 

hoping that we, as His children, can be faithful unto the end 

because as long as weôre human thereôs opportunities ï 

having our free agency ï that we can choose to leave his 

thinking and, and join with the others.  And so itôs my 

testimony that we may all have the privilege of living 

together after this life and that we will all make that a reality 

that we will be faithful unto the end.  And I say this in the 

name of Jesus Christ and know that it is true; witness to you 

that that is my true understanding.  If I know anything in this 

life, I know this.  And I say that in the name of Jesus Christ, 

Amen. 
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Top Row: Sally Woodward, Wendy Houck, Tamera Francom, Dawn 

Cutler, Sunny Payne 

Bottom Row: Jan Woolley, Virgil Francom, Vicki Pierson  

 

 
Top: Andy Anderson, Nicholas Anderson 

Bottom: Lorraine Anderson, Sarah Anderson 

 

 


