Magdalena Wuthrich Hirschi
     A brief sketch of the life of Sister Magdalena Wuthrich Hirschi written and

given by Mrs, Leo Williams at Relief Society Tuesday  February 10, 1959.

     It is my privilege today to bring to you some of the events in the life of Sister Hirschi, whom we all love for her sweet smile, fine personality and cute sense of humor.

     Sister Hirschi was born in Bern, Switzerland, June 21, 1870 and on her next birthday will be 89 years old. Her life is truly filled with many years, much hard work and many heartaches but with an abundance of  faith in the power of prayer and in the goodness of out Heavenly Father.

     In her own words she reports, "When I was two years old my mother died leaving a family of six children, I was the youngest. My father had a bakery which he sold when my mother died and took us to live with his parents. When I was five my father married again, but I continued to live with my grandparents until they accepted the gospel and went to America."

     Her father was an only child so the family continued to live in the grandparents home but her father never accepted the gospel. She recalls one incident that happened before her grandparents came to America. She said the Mormon missionaries were holding a cottage meeting in the home of her grandparents, prior to the meeting the Elders had supper with them. During the meeting, her father and her brother came home from the timber. When they learned that the missionaries were there, they gathered together a mob of men and drove the missionaries out and knocked the dishes off the table. Her brother kicked one of the missionaries down the stairs, the Elder told him to remember which foot he kicked him with. Years later when they had come to America this brother had his foot frozen and had to have the toes amputated on the same foot that he had kicked the Elder with, so he did remember and was lame for the rest of his life, however he later accepted the gospel and that made both him and the Elder happy. The Elder was brother Henry Flamm of Rexburg. One can just imagine what a frightening experience this would be to a child of eight and the impression it would leave on her.

     When Magdalena was nearly ten years old her father and stepmother brought the familyto America to be near his parents, who were living near Bear Lake. She remembers when the ship docked at New York  her stepmother had left a package on the ship and  sent Magdalena back to get it, she says she was so afraid that the ship would sail back to Europe before she could get off. She was afraid to go on deck during the seven days crossing in the ocean because there was only one rail around the deck and she nearly fell in the ocean. From New York the family went to Nebraska and spent two weeks with relatives there before going on to Idaho, Enroute the children got the measles and so they were sidetracked for two weeks. They stopped two nights in Evenston, Wyoming where they were met by two men with horses and wagon. The rest of their journey to Bear Lake Valley was made in this fashion. They were happy to be with their grandparents again, Magdalena did not go to school anymore because she says the boys were so mean to them. When she was sixteen years old she met David Hirschi who was a friend of her brothers, Magdalena was working in a hotel at the time. Several other boys vied for her
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 attentions one even told her that David had consumption and could not live over two years but love has peculiar ways of telling us which one would be the best mate. David wanted to put off their marriage because she had not yet joined the church and he  wanted to be married in the temple. But love ruled again and they were married on

 April 13, 1888 by Bishop William Rich. Six months later Magdelena was baptized by Bishop Rich.

     The couple was very happy but times were hard and she did washing on the board to help with the living. She reports coming home on evenings after a days work to find her house upset and the curtains down, she was afraid the Indians had been there, altho some money in a little box had not been taken. She put her house in order again and walked back to town and got her sister Lizzie to stay with her. Later she learned that her husbands brother had disturbed things, because he didn't think she ought to work.

     In October 1894 they moved to Salem, near Rexburg, Idaho. They made the trip by covered wagon and it took them many days. There was no bridge over the Snake River so they had to cross on the ferry. There were ten of them in the group, Madgelena, David and their two boys, also his mother, his brother, his sisters boy and three other men. They moved into a two room dirt roofed house. They bought 80 acres of land, all covered with sagebrush. The men went to the mountains and got 300 nice logs to build a home. One of the men said he was a carpenter so he built the house, it was a three story house and could be seen for many miles, however it was not well built and later a big wind storm blew the house down. They were happy that no one was hurt. Then they again got more timber and her husband built her a nice four roomed house.

     In 1903 Madgelena's husband was called on a mission. They had sever children at this time the oldest 12 and the youngest 7 months. But  she still smiles and says, "We managed fairly well." And I guess they did, great faith and hard work can accomplish much. She kept her husband on two missions. As the family grew up they kept two sons and a daughter on missions. Their home was a happy home and always open to others. Two old men made their home with them until their death, one for seven years and one for thirteen years, They also gave her husbands nephew a home for forty years and many people made their home with the Hirschi's until they could find work, as they were immigrants in a new land.

     She tells of one incident which happened in 1907, she says all the family had gone to church and she was home with the baby. While she was preparing dinner she put the baby on a blanket under a tree to play. When a few minutes later she went out to check on the baby she found that it had crawled to a bucket containing water and had fallen in head first. When she pulled it out the baby was black and seemed lifeless. She worked with it and prayed to the Lord to save her baby, She promised the Lord that if he needed the baby he could take but please take him in some other way. Her prayer was answered instantly and the baby was all well by the time the family came home. However three months later, despite the help of the Doctor and the Elders the little boy died of Typhoid Fever and the faith of the family was manifest as they recognized

 that the Lord needed him.

     Sister Hirschi and her good husband did a lot of temple work and filled two temple missions. This work was done in the Logan Temple, they also did some work in the Salt Lake Temple. When the Idaho Falls Temple was being built they moved to Idaho Falls and have done a lot of work in this temple, Sister Hirschi has done work for 3600 people.

     Their life together was a very happy one, they reared a fine family of twelve children having lost one at 10 months and one at 42 years. They filled a two year mission as Stake Missionaries. Brother Hirschi was called home in October of 1954 but his love lives on in the life of his children and his wonderful wife whose eyes light up whenever his name is mentioned.

     Magdalena has served in many offices in the church as a Relief Society visiting teacher and on the committee which used to decorate the church for funerals as well as doing any other works the Lord or her Bishop call on her to do and always inspiring all of us with her faith and courage. She has at the present time 60 grandchildren and 135 great grandchildren and 6 great,great grandchildren who love and admire her. 

May we say that we too, love and cherish our association with you and trust that the Lord will always be good to you and yours.        

