MY LIFE......A BRIEF OVERVIEW by Richard Nephi Pratt Kimball April, 2004

I was born on July 19, 1936 in Salt Lake City to Stanley Wallace Pratt and Agnes Josephine Berg. Our
great nation was just trying to recover from the Great Depression, and just 5 years away from being
forced into World War II by Japan’s attack on Pearl Harbor. My parents were married in the Salt Lake
Temple, and so I was born in the covenant, as an heir to the blessings of the Abraham and the House of
Israel. Before I was 5 years old our family moved often, living on Main Street, in the avenues, in Holiday
and then moved to 426 South 8" East, where I lived between the ages of 5 and 10. Our family had just
joined the Co-op, a breakoff group from the church, but Mom had all of us baptized into the church when
we were 8 years old (I was baptized in the Tabernacle, on Temple Square). I sang in the choir (soprano)
in the 10® ward, which was directly north and almost adjoining our house. I remember being invited to
take part in a Priesthood Pageant in the Tabernacle, as an unborn spirit just coming down from Heaven,
which made quite an impression on me. We ran a grocery store there, and as we were directly across the
street from the Webster elementary school (now the Lowell Bennion school) it was my job to sell candy
to the school kids before and after school. I was given the title of Chief Mouser, and paid 10 cents for
every mouse that I caught. I would help bag groceries, and carry them to the homes of the elderly ladies
that came to the store. It was while we lived here that Jerrolyn’s appendix ruptured in school, and she
almost died. President David O. McKay gave her a blessing while she was in the hospital.

My mother left my father when I was 10, and we moved out to West Jordan, the spring of my 5™ grade.
She remarried, and the 4 younger children were adopted by her new husband, Richard P. Kimball. My
classmates there were really great kids, and 1 made many good friendships. A very sacred experience
came to me when I was 11 years old, which I will always remember and treasure. I was ordained a
Deacon there, and was active in scouts and all of the church activities. One day in the fall of my 6™ grade
year, we heard the fire alarm, and so all of us marched down the stairs and lined up on the sidewalk
outside, joking about the smoke coming from the chimney, when all at once the roof caved in with a great
crash. We were sent out to South Jordan, near where the Jordan River Temple now is, to complete our 6™
grade.

During the winter of 1948-49 we had an exceptionally cold and snowy winter. The wind blew in off of
our 5 acres of hay and the chicken coop roof acted like a snow fence. We could climb up the snow drift
by the chicken coop and step up on the roof at its highest point. Our block-long lane got snowed in, and
we had to hire a cat to come in and drag our car out to the road.

At the end of the 8 grade the family moved back into Salt Lake, and bought an apartment house on 3™
east and South Temple, just west across the street from the Cathedral of Madeline. I attended Bryant
Junior High while we lived there, and got the only A+ in my life, in Spanish. I couldn’t take seminary,
since I had a paper route after school, the Salt Lake Telegram.

We moved up to Bear Lake in March of 1951, my 9" grade. We bought a house in Pickleville (Garden
City ) that consisted of an old log cabin, with a white frame house build on to it, with 9 rooms in all. We
sold this choice home, 4 acres of orchard, pasture, home and garden less that a block from the lake, for
$3500 when we moved to Logan in 1954. I worked in the hay fields there, and helped the ranchers and
resort owners. I started 10® grade in Laketown, at North Rich High School. We had 35 kids in the high
school, and had 45 in the band, since we were able to recruit from the lower grades. In November there
was a school sponsored basketball tournament in Lyman, Wyoming for the 10" grades. We had 6 boys in
our grade, just enough for a team and one substitute. We went from Thursday through Saturday. When
we got back to school we found that end of term exams had been given in our absence, and so all of us
got D’s and F’s for not being there. I had received straight A’s the year before, and did not think it was
fair. Also, since Mom was a single parent by then, trying to provide for 5 children, I quit school and went
to Salt Lake and got a job. I also signed up for some classes at the LDS Business College, in bookkeeping
and type. My first job was parking and washing cars at Covey Garage, which I did not like at all, and was




eventually laid off. My next job was helping Harry Ostler make candy at Ostler Candy Company, which I
loved. In April, a rancher in Bear Lake, Tommy Hodges, wanted me to come and work for him, driving
cat on his dry farm and other chores, so I left before my classes were finished at LDS Business College,
and went back to Bear Lake. During that summer I got a job stacking hay on Bear River for Roger Peart,
whose father later helped support me on my mission. It was hard work, but I got in really good physical

shape, the best in my whole life.

In the fall I went up to Fielding High School in Paris, Idaho to school. I thought I would have to
complete the 10" grade, but the Principle, Weldon Grandy, found that I had been given credit for a full g4
grade year at Bryant Jr High, and also North Rich had given me credit for a full 9" grade year, and so 1
was given permission to go on into my Junior year. I played main string football and earned my letter,
and lettered in track. In the spring our finances were again tight enough that I gained permission to go to
school in the morning in Idaho, and then work swing shift at a phosphate plant in Leefe, Wyoming each
day. Then, I later only had to go to school when they were giving a test. When student body elections
came around, I was shocked to find out that, in my absence, the students had voted me in as Student
Body President for the coming year. I did my best, but felt quite inadequate my senior year. The students
at Fielding made me feel so welcome, and accepted. During that summer I worked with Swan Creek
Electric cutting light poles, until I cut my foot quite badly and had to stay home and use crutches while I
healed. During this time I read the Book of Mormon all the way through for the first time, and gained a
strong testimony of its truth. When I came to Moroni’s promise in chapter 10 I didn’t feel like I needed to
ask it it was true; The Spirit bore witness to me of its truth all the way through my reading of it. Instead
of football at first I went into the shorthand class. I was glad when my foot was good enough to get back
on the ball field. Football has always been my favorite sport.

Soon after graduation in 1954 the family moved to Logan so I could attend Utah State Agricultural
College. I had a $100 scholarship that paid for my first quarter tuition. I worked in the bowling alley part
time behind the desk, and took 6 hours of institute that first quarter. I majored in Agricultural
Engineering, but later switched to Civil Engineering. After my first year of college I spent the summer
surveying with the Bureau of Public Roads in the Uintah mountains. We stayed at the Green Lakes resort
all summer, only coming down once, on July 24 to Vernal. Two twins, Myron and Byron Horne, were
on the crew, and we formed a great friendship. While we were on our CES mission in 2002, Myron and
Pat were our CES coordinators in Salt Lake. During my Sophomore year I spent a lot of time studying
with a fellow Civil Engineering student, Harold Stock, which friendship is still strong today. He and
Mary Beth are on their second mission, to South Korea.

After my Sophomore year I surveyed during the summer with the Western Pacific Railroad, between
Wendover and Reno, Nevada. We had a free pass on the California Zephyr, so we came home to Logan
every weekend. When returning to work on Sunday night I almost always got into a gospel discussion
with other travelers, usually lasting until 2 or 3 in the morning. On September 1st I had my interview to
go on a mission with Bishop Zachary Champlain of the 5™ ward, East Cache Stake. On September 2, I
interviewed with our Stake President, Cecil B. Kenner, and with Elder Harold B. Lee, who was visiting at
our stake conference that weekend. I received my mission call on September 6™ to the Central Atlantic
States Mission, including Virginia, North Carolina and part of West Virginia. I had my fairwell on Sept
16™, entered the mission home on the 19%, and arrived at our Central Atlantic States Mission Home on
September 29%, 1956. I was released on October 3™, 1958, and drove straight through with some
members, leaving Virginia on Saturday at 2:00 PM, and arriving in Logan on Monday evening at 8:30
PM. I signed up for 2 classes in school, and started working at Thiokol Chemical Company as as

engineering aid.

The first 6 months of 1959 1 went into the military, receiving 8 weeks of basic combat training at For Ord
California, and the rest at Fort Gordon, Georgia in power equipment maintenance. I was able to get a 10



day leave and visit the mission field, and see the Hill Cumorrah Book of Mormon pageant in Palmyra,
New York. On the way back I got a free military hop in Washington DC on a DC3 “gooney bird”. As we
were flying I was lying on a pile of parachutes looking out the window and I could see the pilot and co-
pilot looking at me and talking. Then all at once they flew into a big thunderhead, the plane went down
faster than I did, and I ended up in the middle of the isle, while I could hear laughter up front.

I continued working at Thiokol when I returned from the military.

In January, 1960, our family went to stake conference in the Logan Tabernacle, and after the meeting I
stopped for a minute to talk with a girl who was talking with her friend by the south-east door, who had
been singing in the Institute Choir that provided the music. I remembered her name, looked her up at
Lund Hall where she was staying, and within the week we began our courtship. We got engaged in
August of that year, she taught school in Wilson, near Ogden that coming year, and we were married on
June 29, 1961. Today (2003) I am very happily married to her, my eternal sweetheart and companion. We
have raised 6 beautiful children, and now anticipate our 17® grandchild at Easter time. In August I had a
2 week military summer camp at Fort Lewis, Washington, and went to church one weekend with Nancy’s
sister and brother-in-law in Renton. In October our reserve unit was activated in the Berlin crisis, and I
spent the winter in Fort Leonard Wood, Missouri, while Nancy taught school in Hyrum, just south of
Logan. I was called to be a stake missionary, along with 7 others that winter. When school was out,
Nancy came out on the train and we bought a 1955 Buick Special 4-door hardtop in good condition for
$79, drove it 50,000 miles and sold it for $50. We lived.in an 8 foot by 35 foot trailer, very comfortably,
until I was released to come back to school.

During my senior year Nancy was the secretary in the Mechanical Engineering department. After getting
my BS degree in the spring of 1963 I surveyed through the summer with the Bureau of Reclamation,
doing a plane table topog of the mouth of Blacksmith Fork Canyon, on a possible dam site. I received the
Ideal Cement Fellowship to work on my masters degree that fall, completing my coursework and most of
my research on the bond between concrete and steel that year. Since I had not quite completed my thesis,
I was there working in the fall of 1964 when I was given an opportunity to teach (lecturer) while
finishing up. I received my MS in 1963, and that summer shared my office with Harl Judd from Cedar
City, who was finishing up his doctorate. I accepted an offer from him to teach at the College of Southern
Utah, and we moved down to Cedar City later that summer.

After teaching for 4 years I was given a National Science Foundation Science Faculty Fellowship to
study at Stanford for 2 years, earning an Engineers Degree in Civil Engineering, in their Civil
engineering Materials program. I have taught at Southern Utah University ever since, retiring in 2001
after 36 years. I became a Licensed Professional Engineer in 1973, a Registered Land Surveyor in 1975,
and have enjoyed consulting in these areas since then, mostly in the summers.

In politics, I led the Iron County Reagan for President campaign, was Iron County Chair of the
Republican Party for 4 years and Vice-chair for 2 years, and on the State Central Committee for 6 years
In the church I have served as Elder’s Quorum President, Cub Master, Ward Clerk, Stake Missionary,
Stake Mission President, Bishop’s Counselor, 70, Explorer Scout Leader, High Council, Multi-stake
Physical Facilities Representative, and quorum and Gospel Doctrine instructor.. My wife and I served a

full-time CES mission to Michigan.

Looking back over the years, [ am so grateful to a kind and loving Heavenly Father Who has so richly
blessed our lives. There have been some challenges, but they have been the ones that we needed for
growth, and experience. For allowing me to meet my sweetheart and friend, and the wonderful life we
have had together, for the beautiful children and grandchildren He has sent from His heavenly home, for
brothers and sisters and friends, and for opportunities to serve, my heart is filled with thanks and praise
to our Heavenly King!




Do You Remember?
With Love, from Deanna Edwards

On January 17%,
a year or so ago,
I met a very lovely girl
I hoped I’d get to know.

As the conference session closed that day
I saw her standing there.

I knew I’d seen her face before,
But I couldn’t remember where!

Her hair was brown,
Her eyes were soft,
Their sparkle caught my fancy!
I must admit I was impressed!
Do you remember, Nancy?

I’d never seen a smile so warm,
Or known a heart so true.

No wonder something touched my heart!
The girl I met was you!

I met you at a House of God,
But did not understand

That someday, in His Temple,
I’d be reaching for your hand.

The weeks that lay ahead of us
Flew like a happy song!

I wondered why I felt as if
I’d known you for so long...

On February fourteenth
The dance was surely fine.
And everyone could see you were
My favorite valentine!

And so, the months have vanished—
Our love has grown, and grown.
And I have felt a greater joy
Than I have ever known!

And as I hold you, Darling,
So closely to my side,

Eternal Love is ours to share,
For you are now my bride!

(Nancy)
Yes, Richard, dear, I do recall

The many joys we’ve known.
And yet, each day is full of joy,
Each day our love has grown!

And as I take your hand in mine
And look through future years,

I see the clouds, and shining sun,
The laughter and the tears!

We will proudly face the future
As together we will plan,
And ask our Father’s help to do

The very best we can.

And now, upon our wedding day,
I give my heart so true.

And thank my Heavenly Father
For the day He gave me you!






