
THE STORY OF ABRAM DANIEL 

TAYSOM 

 Written November 1956 by Himself. 

“I, Abram Daniel Taysom, was born at Meadow, Millard 
County, Utah, August 30, 1880. My father was Abram Janes Taysom; 
he was a son of Charles Taysom, a convert to the Church of Jesus 
Christ of L.D.S. in Loudon, England. He became a local elder and did 
missionary work. He also was President of a branch or a district of 
early emigrants to S.L. City, and owned the property where the 
Auerbach Store stands. [ State Street and 300 South]   

At the call of President Young, he sold (gave it away) this 
property and went to Meadow, Utah, to help in the settlement of the 
place. 

 He was a maker of shoes and boots ... the reason of his call 
to Meadow. About the same time, my father homesteaded at 
Rockland, Idaho and was among the first settlers there. He and family 
would summer at Rockland and move back to Meadow for winters.  
As a child I shared in all the moves.  

In the spring of 1889, Father and the John Nield family 
(Mother's father and family) moved to Star Valley and located on 
claims a mile and half west of what is now Afton. It became known as 
Nield Spring.  

It was here we spent our first winter in Star Valley. It was 
known as the Hard Winter, and it was a really tough winter. Snow 

came the night of October 18 or 23, and it kept on coming till there was 4 to 5 feet and on the level and stayed till the 
first of May. The food supply ran out ... Dad had shared our supply with the Nields ... he had gone over to Rockland in 
the early fall and brought home a a load of foods. There was no open road out of the Valley until late in March. Nearly all 
the cattle and horses starved to death, some of the men made trips to Montpelier, Idaho, on snow shoes and dog teams 
hitched to over-turned sow hides to bring in some things to eat ... such as "states bacon" (as it was called), beans ... a 
little sugar and dried fruit. It was divided out to the families according to size.  

We were completely out of everything to eat one day and Dad had gone to town (Afton) on foot to try to get a 
little flour or something to eat; late in the afternoon us kids were crying with hunger; there were four of us: Joe, John, 
and my little sister "Nanny" -- we called her -- and I, 9 years old. Mother had gone over to Grandmother Nield's to see if 
she had a little of something to eat. They were out too.  

While Mother was gone, we scraped (from flour spilled on cupboard shelves)  a cup partly full of flour and 
stirred it up with snow water to a thick paste and baked it in a fry pan, cut the cake into four pieces, spread each piece 
with lard and sprinkled salt on it, and when Mother came in, we kids were eating the piece of "Dow [dough] God". Well, 
Mother wept bitterly and prayed to God for help.  

We looked out the tiny window and there was Dad nearly home with a small sack on his back. It was 25 pounds 
of coarse shorts [the remnants of wheat ground to flour; similar to bran] from the Gardner Burr-mill. Mother sifted and 
re sifted these shorts and made it into coarse "Dow-Gods" so we were filled up with these cakes spread with lard and 
sprinkled with salt. Talk about a banquet! That was the best I ever had. We lived on those short cakes till the road was 
broken to Montpelier.  

In April the ground squirrels dug up through the snow and would sit up looking for Spring. We boys made wire 
snares attached to long willows and ensnared these fat squirrels which were cleaned and cooked in the "States Bacon" 
grease … fine tender meat that helped out the scanty menu.  



Following the "Hard Winter" of 1889, we had a real struggle to live and improve the homestead but by the 
second winter in Star Valley, we were well prepared, as we had a big pile of wood, plenty of good hay to feed our three 
cows and the team of horses and had three fat pigs to kill.  

Dad had gone to Idaho Falls -- then Eagle Rock -- and worked on the Anderson Brothers farm where Uncle 
Charley Taysom was foreman and brought home a load of supplies such as flour, sugar etc., also goods to make up into 
underwear and shirts and overalls etc.   Also, a lot of yarn, which Mother knit into mittens, caps, stockings, and etc.  

Well, things were easier and span for us till spring time when the dreaded disease diphtheria got Joe, John and 
Sister; and sister –after much 
suffering, died. [Sarah Hannah 
died 1891] 

This nearly killed Mother. 
She never got over the loss of Sis. 
All of us were stunned. I was 
favored as I never took the 
disease. 

 

 

 In the spring or summer 
of 1891, we moved back to 
Rockland where Dad had been 
given the foreman-ship of the 
Campbell and Stebbins Ranch and 
some 300 head of cattle and 
horses. We remained on this till 
the spring of 1897 when we 
moved back to Star Valley. While 
on the big farm at Rockland, two 
baby sisters were born: Edna, 
who only lived three days and 
Sister Ida, who grew up to be the 
pride and joy of us all. 

I had a serious accident as 
we boys were on horseback going 
over the low hills east to East Fork 
Creek to pick wild berries. The 
horse I was riding stepped both 
front feet into a deep badger hole 
and over he keeled. I fell under 

him and was badly hurt internally and was unconscious for 
six days. The Doctor said I could not live, but Mother would 
not give up. She prayed to God for help, and it came, as in 
six months time, I was well and able to do some light work.  

1897-1902 Back on the Homestead west of Afton, 
we had about 35 head of cattle and two good teams of 
horses, new wagon, new mower and hay rake and a new 
kitchen range and washer for Mother and cash enough 
along with our hard work to build a new four room home 
and small barn.  

John, Abram Daniel, Joseph,  

Hannah Nield, Abram Jaynes Taysom,  

Sarah Hannah "Nana", and Gilbert Taysom, 1890 

A.J. and Hannah Nield Taysom Home about 1966 



I had attended school at Rockland, Idaho and at Afton -- in 
the old log dirt roof school house. 

 I continued school till 1899 when I graduated from the 9th 
Grade and was asked by the Bishop to go to the B.Y. [Brigham Young 
Academy] at Logan to take a six-month course in preparation to 
going on a Mission. We all bowed ourselves to the task in getting 
ready for the schooling I was to get at the B.Y. at Logan, but to our 
surprise and the Bishop's, the CALL NEVER CAME from Salt Lake.  

 

 

It was learned some two years later that Granddad Nield had had the call for me stopped, claiming that my 
Cousin John W. Nield should be called ahead of me as he was about three years older than me. Well, John W. was never 
called.  

 

 

In February 1902, I received a call from President Joseph F. Smith, then President 
of the Church, to go to the Northern States Mission to fill a Two-Year Mission. I was 
ordained an Elder by Brother George Romney on March 14, 1902. I was ordained a High 
Priest by A.F. Burton; he was ordained by Francis M. Lyman; he by his father Amasa 
Lyman, and he by the Prophet Joseph Smith; and he by Peter, James and John.  

 

I received my Endowments in the Salt Lake Temple on March 14, 1902 and was 
set apart for my mission by Brother J. Golden Kimball. He also gave me a wonderful 
blessing:  

"A MISSIONARY BLESSING Pronounced upon the head of Elder Abram Daniel 
Taysom in the Salt Lake Temple Annex, February 14, 1902 by President Jonathan Golden Kimball. 

Dear Brother Abram Daniel Taysom, you have been greatly favored of the Lord in being called to fill a 
mission in the Northern States, and you are to remember that you have been called by one having authority, even 
by the prophet of the Lord, and by virtue and authority of the Priesthood which I hold, I set you apart for that labor, 
and I bless you that you may have an abiding faith in God the Father, in His Son Jesus Christ, and in the Holy Ghost; 
that you may remember that the Lord has never called any of his servants to perform a labor without qualifying 
them for the same.  

You are to search the Scriptures diligently and you are to watch and pray, and remember that you will be 
made an ‘offender for a word’ [Isaiah 29:21]  I admonish you to be wise and prudent in all that you say and do and 
remember that you are not representing your own interests, that you are representing the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-day Saints, which is made up of many thousands of intelligent people.  

You are sent forth to warn the children of men of the judgments of the Lord and that an angel has flown 
thru the midst of heaven having the ever-lasting Gospel to preach to men upon the earth; that that angel appeared 
to Joseph Smith and that the Church of Jesus Christ is again established upon the earth the same as in the days of 
the Savior. You are to testify of these things and the Jesus is the Christ, and you are to have faith, hope and charity, 
without which the Lord says you can do nothing.  

You are to respect the opinions of man and to oppose no church, except it be the church of the devil. You 
are to preach the Gospel in its purity and simplicity and to baptize repentant believers, and they will receive the 
remission of sins; you are to lay your hands upon them and confirm them members of the church, and they shall 
receive the Holy Ghost; and the sick shall be healed under your administrations.  



You will become greater than a king upon his throne, much greater than the president of these United 
States; therefore fear not the face of man, but open your mouth and testify to the things which the Lord will reveal 
unto you and wash your hands clean of the blood of this generation, and if you will do this, you shall have joy and 
rejoicing and you shall have dreams at night and be warned of danger in time to escape.  

Testimony upon testimony shall be given unto you and you shall be able say that this mission is the 
happiest experience of your life.  

Now dear brother, every other blessing that your heart desires in righteousness and that will be expedient 
for your good, you shall be entitled to through your faithfulness, and we dedicate you unto the Lord, and this labor, 
and reseal and confirm upon you all your former blessings and do it in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen. Martin S. 
Lindsey ----reporter." 

His [J. Golden Kimball’s] father was Apostle Heber C. Kimball, 
who begat 64 other children with his plural wives. If you 
remember your Church history, you’ll remember that Joseph 
Smith had a rocky go of it when it came to his Quorum of the 
Twelve. In fact, Heber C. Kimball was one of only two of the 
original Apostles to never falter when it came to absolute loyalty 
to the Prophet Joseph; the other was Brigham Young. It stands 
to reason that J. Golden likely grew up being reminded often of 
that fact— and his life would become characterized by that 
same ferocious loyalty. . . . 

Someone once asked J. Golden if he believed that Jonah was really swallowed by a whale.   Giving it some 
thought, J. Golden said, “I don’t know. I’ll ask him when I get to heaven.” What if he didn’t make it to heaven?” asked 
the man.  “Then you can ask him,” J. Golden declared. 

Six of us boarded the train at 11 p.m. March 14, 1902 and arrived in Chicago early morning of March 17, 
1902.  

I was assigned to the Wisconsin Conference (north district) with headquarters in Milwaukee.  

My first companion was Elder Alfred A. Hart of Bloomington, Idaho. He was nearly 11 years older than me and 
was as good and kind to me as a father.  So, I was given a good start in tracting and holding meetings. Elder Hart and I 
were lifelong friends. He died at Bloomington, Idaho, in January 1954 -- was Stake Patriarch at time of his death.  He had 
been Bishop and Stake President and was County Superintendent of Schools for 14 years -- a grand man to start me out 
as a missionary. 

I was with Elder Hart for about three weeks, when I was sent to Lacrosse, Wisconsin to be companion to Elder 
Burrows. He was old enough to be my father and sick with stomach trouble and home sick, too. He was President of the 
Branch there. I was with him about three weeks when he was released to go home. The release came one morning and 
by 2 p.m. he was on the train: Homeward Bound.  

Well, there I was, a beardless boy, and new in the field, and a Branch of the Church to take charge of.   

I was really on the spot. But things went pretty well as the members rallied to support me 100%. 

 One day before Elder Burrows left for home, we were out tracting and we entered the gate to call at a home; 
the front door was opened and an elderly Swedish woman almost shouted, "Come on in, Peter and John! I knew you 
would come. I prayed to God to send you to me." She was ready for our message. She looked at me and tears trickled as 
she said, "You poor boy. Why did they take you from your "Mudder" for?" You see how I looked to people. I HAD NEVER 
SHAVED! I was the youngest elder in the Mission then, but a few months later an Elder Barrows from Ogden came out 
and was six months younger than me. We were dubbed the BABY MISSIONARIES.  

When conference convened, I was assigned back to Milwaukee to be companion to Elder Hansen --- a man some 
15 years older than me. He had been out over a year and couldn't read or write. Well, at first, I cried about it, but the 
Conference President told me I would soon learn to love Brother Hansen, and I did, as he was a good man ... as humble 

1 J. Golden Kimball 



as a baby. One night at a street meeting -- my turn to conduct -- I asked Elder Hansen to speak to the crowd that had 
gathered. He nearly fainted and in a near gasp said, "I can't!" "Oh, yes you can." I said. "Bear your testimony to them."  

He gave me his hat and stepped forward and as he did a light circled his head and shoulders and he talked for 
some 40 minutes with great force and power. His language was near perfect. The crowd stood spell bound or nearly so. I 
was amazed when he finished speaking. I announced the books and tracts we had to give away and dismissed the 
meeting. We gave all the tracts and sold all the books we had, and several men -- professional men, doctors. and 
teachers., etc. -- gathered around to ask, where was this man educated -- what seminary? When told that he was not 
schooled at all, but that he held the Priesthood of God our Heavenly Father, they were amazed and couldn't believe it. 
Elder Hansen said he only went to school one day --- and that on a Saturday -- and there was no teacher there.  

Well, at the end of six months together, he had learned to read and write very well. At his request I had given 
him daily lessons in reading and writing. Started him out learning the ABC's and to write them. His progress amazed us 
all. His wife's answer to the first letter he wrote home was most touching; and when he went home and said goodbye to 
me, he cried like a child and thanked me for the help I had given him.  

I was superintendent of the Milwaukee Branch Sunday School for a short time and was President of the Branch 
for a long time.  

While in Milwaukee, there were two healings by the power of the Priesthood in Administration that I think 
should be written. First, Mrs. Carl Kramer, wife of a highly educated and wealthy man, met the Elders who were tracting, 
and she knew the voice of the true servant of God; became interested; read the tracts, etc., and was truly converted. But 
her husband was very bitter and forbade the Elders to call again and forbade his wife to have anything to do with the 
"Fake" of Mormonism. Well, Mrs. Kramer was a sick woman; had been treated for years by the best doctors. They finally 
gave up and told Carl, as he was called, that there was nothing more they could do and that he should know that his wife 
could only live a short time longer. Mrs. Kramer overheard what the doctors told her husband and called him to her 
beside when the doctors had gone and told him that she heard all the doctors told him. 

 And she said if you will let me have what I want I'll be healed and get well. He said "you know dear that there 
isn't anything you want that you can't have. What do you want?" "I want the Mormon Elders to administer to me." He 
flew into a mad rage and said "No! Never!" But she reminded him that he promised her she could have anything she 
wanted, "and that is what I want and if you want me to live and be well, you must give your consent."  

In a few days he wilted and gave consent, but said it is all foolishness; but "if it will relieve you, go ahead." She 
had the elders called. They administered to her, and the elder who sealed the anointing promised her health and that 
she would live and become a mother. [That elder was Abram Daniel Taysom…Susan A] 

She had been unable to have children. Both wanted children, and now she had passed 45 years - the deadline 
for women to bear children. When questioned about giving her such a promise, the Elder said, "Did I say that?" "Yes, you 
did." "Well, then, if I did, she will." And she did Both Brother and Sister Kramer joined the church and were happy and he 
was soon made an Elder, and at the time I came home, he was the largest tithe payer in the Mission.  

I came home in March of 1904 and corresponded with the Kramers for a long time.  In October of 1904, I 
received a letter from Elder Carl Kramer which stated that they were very happy and “thank you for the Gospel”  [also 
stated] that ---   Sister Kramer had just given birth to their first child, a 9 pound boy. (a second Sarah of old.)  

Brother Kramer was a second Paul of Old. There is one more marvelous healing I wish to give here. It came at 
the time the Smoot investigation was at its bitterest stage and rumors were out that the Mormon elders were to me 
mobbed or driven out of Milwaukee. We were worried about it.  

Early one cold November morning, a loud knock came on the window at the head of the bed that Briggs Gardner 
and I were sleeping in. I happened to be on the outside, so was first to face the man at the window. To our great relief, it 
was Brother Stines who stated that his daughter Erma was very sick, and we want her administered to. "Would you and 
Elder Gardner come now?" "Yes, Brother Stines. Come in while we dress."  

We walked the 4 miles out to the Stines home. We met the doctor as he was leaving and asked about Erma's 
condition. The Doctor said she has no chance; is virtually dead now. We entered the sick room. The little girl -- only 8 
years old-- looked to be really dead.  Sister Stines was at the bedside fanning the child and weeping.  



I anointed little Erma, and Elder Gardner sealed the anointing. As we took our hands off her head she began to 
breathe naturally. We stayed for breakfast at the request of Brother and Sister Stines. When we were all ready to leave, 
we went to the door of the sick little Erma. Well, to our joy, sister Stines was holding the child's head in one arm and 
brushing her hair with her other hand.  

As we went to leave, Sister Stines called to us "Elders, could you administer to Erma again? She just asked for it"-
- the first word spoken in four days -- she had Diphtheria.  So, this time Elder Gardner anointed the child and I sealed the 
anointing. A smile of gratitude and thanks was beaming on little Erma's face as we left. This was Wednesday morning, 
and Sunday following was Fast Sunday. At meeting, the hall was well filled with members of the Branch and several 
investigators. After the opening exercises were over I turned the time over to those present for testimony bearing. (I 
was president of the Branch at that time.)  

The first one to stand up and bear her testimony was little Erma Stines. I have NEVER heard such a wonderful 
testimony. It brought tears of joy to all present. She said in part, "The Power of healing is with the Elders today as it was 
Iin the days of Christ and His Apostles." I then and there said to myself, “if I ever have a daughter of my own, I will name 
her Erma.”  AND WE DID.  

There is a lot more I could tell about my Mission.  

Well, I was honorably released and arrived home March 19, 1904. Had the privilege of traveling with Elder 
Mathias F. Cowley from Chicago to Green River in Wyoming, a wonderful trip. I also was privileged to show Elder 
Abraham O. Woodruff, also one of the Twelve, the sights of Milwaukee on two occasions. I was the speaker at Memorial 
Services for Brother Woodruff in the Osmond Ward.  

Back home on the ranch west of Afton, spring of 1904, and homesick for Milwaukee and my many friends there. 
I spent the summer helping on the ranch. My brother Joe and I acquired 80 acres of Dad's homestead with all the 
buildings and Dad moved onto the Warren Longhurst place -- 80 acres that joined on the East and had a nicer home.   

 That fall I received a letter from Lon Rowberry, manager of the Evans Merc. at American Falls, Idaho. He offered 
me a job in the store at a wage that did sound good to me, and I was needing cash badly, and I was not very happy -- as 
the girl I had corresponded with all of my Mission gave me the cold "not now." She had found a smart slick at Logan. So, 
I was soon at work in the Evans Store in American Falls. The manager's wife's sister was there visiting her sister, 
Gertrude Rowberry. I met her the first night I landed at the Falls, and we both were sold to each other. Her name was 
Jessie McBride [Josephine Cherista McBride] of Oakley, Idaho.  

On June 14th, 1905, we were married in the Salt Lake Temple and started out housekeeping in our own home on 
the ranch west of Afton.  Dad gave us $95 as a wedding present, so we got all set up ok and were very happy.  But we 
found ourselves in debt to the sum of $1000.00 (a BIG OBLIGATION IN THOSE DAYS FOR TWO STARTING OUT)  

On the 4th of July 1906, our first baby was born -- a fine boy. And we were really happy and named our Son, 
Abram Verl. He was the first baby in the family for a good many years, so he was loved to pieces and was a spoiled and 
pampered baby.  

That fall, we were needing cash badly to pay off the $1000.00 debt so moved to American Falls and I was back to 
work in the store again.  

By the spring of 1908, we had our debt paid off and moved back to our ranch home west of Afton, Wyoming, 
and we prospered by a lot of hard teamwork.  

Here on the home ranch, our three fine, healthy, good looking girls were born: Erma, Louise, and Wyla.  

We were happy and doing very well. Had the home remodeled and added three rooms and a bath.  

Then the reverses started. Jessie became sick, grew worse and weaker. We took her to the doctor in Montpelier, 
Idaho, where she underwent a major operation -- came near passing while on the operation table. But she finally came 
out okay and for 8 years she seemed to be okay, but there were no more babies born to us. And on June 10, 1923, she 
died following another major operation for cancer of the female organs.  



I can't tell my sorrow and plight I was in, with a son and three little girls at the age a loving mother's care and 
companionship was most needed. And I had the management of the store on my hands, as my brother Gilbert and I had 
bought the Thomas H Roberts General Store at Afton.  

Store Ad in High School yearbook 1927 

I had sold my ranch and cattle to take over the store. 
This was purchased spring of 1919, and in the fall of 1921, Gib 
took suddenly sick and died. At this point, I was good and ready 
to give up trying, but had to keep on trying as I had 4 children to 
care for. Lita, Gib's wife and sister to my wife, went to work in 
the store and real Hell started popping soon.  

 

 

Taysom Store Ad when Lita was part owner. 

 

On my way to the store one morning, I met old Brother 
Thomas Walton, Stake Patriarch. he put one hand on my shoulder 
and said, "Brother Taysom, I know just how you feel, as I went 
through the loss of my first wife as you have. But don't give up. 
There is a brighter day in store for you. You will be given another 
companion that will be a blessing to you and your home and a 
mother to your children. She is coming here. I don't know where from, but you will know where when she comes."  

Millie Pendleton, from St. George, Utah, came that fall to teach in the high school. She came to the store one 
day to buy some things for the school. She signed the sales slip and I said "Well, Miss Pendleton, I am glad to meet you. 
Hope to get better acquainted with you." and she said, "Same to you, Mr. Taysom, I believe." As she walked out of the 
Store, I stood rooted to the floor, watching a lovely young woman, and said to myself "That's her. She will become my 
wife." And she did, as were married in the Logan Temple on June 18, 1924, by Joseph R. Shepherd.  

When we got out of the Temple, we went to a restaurant to get some eats, and as were entering we met two 
women. One was Hutchins and the other her daughter Ruth who had married my cousin William Taysom of Rockland, 
Idaho. They were there doing Temple work, and she had given the clerk at the Temple a slip of paper with the name of 
Uncle David Taysom on it. The clerk gave the slip to me and asked if I could do his work, and I did. Ruth told her mother 
the day before, as they were on the train coming to Logan that I would be there. Now we had not been in touch with 
each other for 20 years! Dad and I went to Rockland, Idaho to Uncle David Taysom's funeral. I helped to dress and lay 
him in his casket and spoke at the funeral. Opened, by request, his will and read it to his family, and after 20 years was 
privileged to do his Temple work. To me it's a wonderful privilege. 

 "The Lord moves in a mysterious way, his wonders to perform." 

From 1912 to 1919, I was manager of the Sidney Stevens Implement Company and managed my ranch and 
cattle. In 1925, I bought Gib's interest in the store ( in order to save further trouble with his wife Lita) at $12,000.00 - 
about twice what she should have had.  

On October 10, 1925, Wayne, Millie's first child was born. He was a lovely child and was loved to pieces by his 
Mom and Dad and three sisters.  

And on November 15, 1926, our twin sons were born. They were premature babies. the doctor said it was 
impossible to raise them. We named the Lloyd and Boyd. March 28, 1927, sweet little Boyd died suddenly. We were 
allowed to keep Lloyd. He grew to manhood. He graduated from high school with honors as did Wayne the year before. 
Both received four year scholarships to the University of Wyoming.  



MISSIONS AND THE WAR YEARS— 

Verl and Erma filled full time missions in the Northwestern States, Verl was east Mission Secretary and Mission 
Superintendent of Sunday School. Also had charge of the Mission Mutual.  Erma was Secretary to the Mission President 
and Mission "Mother" of Primary and had charge of Y.W. Mutual. Lloyd was called to the Eastern States Mission to be 
accompanist to the Centennial Chorus, which duty he did well for two years. Three weeks after he arrived home from his 
mission, his classification was changed to 1-A and he was in Basic Training soon. he was given 7 months school at the 
end of Basic and sent to Japan. He was assigned to clerical office work at Tokyo. After two years in the service he came 
home and took up his schooling at BYU in Provo, Utah. He is now (November 5, 1956) started on his Master’s Degree.  

Wayne graduated from the U of U and he and Carmen, his wife, went to Paris, France, for a school year in 
Sculpture. they both have Master’s Degrees, and Wayne is now Asst. Professor of Sculpture and Fine Arts at the Oregon 
State College at Corvallis, Oregon. They now have three lovely children, a boy and two girls.  

Verl and Ruth are at Napa, California. Verl is a number 1 electrician, has a good position at the Navy yards. They 
have a lovely home. [two children, Verl Donald, and Annette] 

 Erma graduated from U of Wyoming, taught school several years and then married Arza Hinckley, son of Apostle 
Alonzo Hinckley. She is now mother of 8 lovely children; two boys and 6 girls.  

Louise married Kenneth D. Roos, a carpenter, contractor, and builder. They live at Sandpoint, Idaho, have a 
lovely home and a family of 4 -- one girl now married and has two little girls and three sons -- the oldest one was 
drowned in the ----River when he was small. Bill is now in the Army finishing up his second year and Dan is in High 
school.  

Wyla Married Harry Ames. He is a first class Civil Engineer; has a fine job at Idaho Falls, Idaho. They have a fine 
daughter [Erma Louise] and Son [Harry Oliver].  

I was mayor of Afton for two terms. 

 

Grandson Harry Oliver Ames pointing at photo of A.D. Taysom on the wall of the City building in Afton.  All the mayors are here. 

 



I worked in the Stake Sunday school board for about 17 years; was Stake 
Superintendent the last 7 years. I was Ward Sunday School Superintendent in Afton 
North Ward for over 17 years. I was in the Stake High Council for 12 years and 2 months; 
was Stake Chairman of the Aaronic Priesthood Committee for 4 years.                                                        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I am now just a free man, 76 
years old on August 30, 1956, and 
my wife Millie and I are very well 
and comfortable in our old home, 
newly remodeled. We are out of 
debt and have plenty to live on in 
reason the rest of our mortal days. 
We have been married 32 years last 
June and still love each other. So, I 
say in closing, God please bless my 
Millie and all the family. I love you 
all, and I am very proud of all of you. 
It is now November 1956, and 
election day is tomorrow. May God 
grant the re-election of our great 
president, Dwight D. Eisenhower.  

 

 

Abram Daniel Taysom passed away 10 years 
after writing this history, 10 December 1966.   

 

 

This photo is not very clear, but it came from Wyla’s album 

where she had proudly written “My Dad as a Scout Master!” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

[Susan was privileged to sing “O My Father” for her husband’s 
grandfather’s funeral.  Louise and I, with our 2 5-month-old baby boys-Norman 
and Kris- went to the funeral with Harry and Wyla.  Both daddies had to work.]  

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wyla by her father's headstone in Afton Cemetery, 2004 

A.D. Taysom Home 2004 



TESTIMONY OF ELDER A.D. TAYSOM 

"I rejoice in the many blessings that come to the Saints of God, through the acceptance and the faithful living of 
the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ who is really and truly the Son of Our Heavenly Father.  

The Gospel of Jesus Christ is the divine plan to bring mankind safely across the great sea of mortality and back 
into the presence of God who gave us life and being. Did not Jesus say, "The things that ye see me do, I have seen the 
Father do; and I came not to do mine own will, but the will of Him who sent me." Men and women who are properly 
baptized by the right authority become members of the Church of Jesus Christ and then the Holy Ghost is confirmed 
upon them and it becomes the monitor of their lives. 

 Men are in due time given the Priesthood in its various orders, which is the greatest of God's gifts to man, save 
life itself. The priesthood is God's authority delegated to man giving man the right to preach the Gospel; and officiate in 
the name of Jesus Christ. It is the "key" by which many may open the door or window of Heaven through which wisdom 
and knowledge flow to man's soul, thus men are given faith and the power by which they can truthfully say, "I know the 
Gospel is true, that God lives and Jesus is the Christ, the Savior of mankind.  

It has been my privilege to go into the mission field and there rejoice in seeing men and women who have the 
blood of Israel in them cry for Joy when they were given the Gospel in its purity. I have many times taken part in the 
administering to the sick and many made well. While in the city of Milwaukee, Wisconsin, Elder B.D. Gardner of Afton, 
Wyoming, and myself were called early one morning to the home of Brother and Sister Stines, to administer to their 
daughter Erma, a child not quite eight years old. When we reached the house and were shown to the sick room, we 
gazed upon what looked to be the lifeless form of little Erma. The best Doctors in the city had given her up. She had then 
the dreaded disease of Diphtheria and had not spoken for some two days. I really thought she was dead.  

Her mother insisted that she still breathed and had faith that she could be healed. We anointed her and with 
humility laid our hands upon her head and sealed the anointing, rebuked the trouble that was about to snuff out her 
young life, and in the name of Jesus Christ by the authority of the Holy Priesthood promised her life. Just imagine the joy 
that filled our hearts when within about one hour's time, little Erma requested us to again bless her and saying, "I know 
that God can and will help me." We complied with her request and on the following Sunday, Erma Stines came to 
Sunday School and also Sacrament Meeting and it being Fast Sunday, she got up and testified to the meeting that she 
had been healed by the prayers of faith and that she knew that the Gospel was true, and the Elders had the same 
powers and enjoyed [that were enjoyed] in the days when Christ was upon Earth. 

I could tell of many more instances just as faith promoting as the one just given, but space here will not permit. I 
rejoice in my testimony of the truthfulness of the Gospel. My prayer is that God will bless all men with a testimony and I 
ask it in Jesus' name. Amen. 

 


