OBITUARY OF FATHER DAVID HIRSCHI
As given by Vernon C. Mortensen on October 21, 1954

David Hirschi was born at Bern, Switzerland, August 13, 1866, the 

son of Jacob and Katherine Warren Hirschi. Although his parents, at

the time, were not members of the church, we have reason to believe

they were good religious people. Out of their seven children, consider

the names they gave the three I was personally acquainted with; John,

Jacob and David. No doubt they were very familiar with the Bible characters

of John, the beloved apostle of Jesus; of Jacob, the forbearer

of the Twelve Tribes of Israel, who wrestled with an angel of the Lord 

and whose name was changed from Jacob to Israel, for as a prince he had

power with God, and prevailed; and also David, the Shepherd Boy, who

went forth in combat in the name of the Lord with only a sling and a 

stone against the Giant Goliath, and prevailed.

Well, David Hirschi was also a shepherd boy. At the age of eight

years, he was herding his father's goats around the hills of Bern; and

at 14 years of age, he was taking them daily up into the Alps. In his

own words, he said, "There in the Alps were other boys who had to take

care of their goats, but I had the best of them, for where they had to hunt

 theirs and drive them home, I had only to call mine and they came 

on the run and followed me home."

In addition to herding goats, he helped his father cut their hay

with the scythe; and their grain, they cut with a hand sickle and

 threshed it by hand with a flail. The cloth for their clothing was

made from the flax which was grown on their own farm.

As to their recreation, he wrote, "In the summer, we took trips,

and played in the beautiful Alps, picked alpine flowers, and looked

through large spy glasses down into the valleys where we could see

many cities and those beautiful lakes and farms." "In the winter, we 
took our sleighs and rode down the hills until 12 o'clock at night,

and sang those Swiss yodels."

When David was 16 years of age, he and his sister, Rosa, came to America,

and settled in Montpelier with a family by the name of John Kunz.

David was to work for Mr. Kunz for $10.00 per month, which was a fair

salary at that time. Mr. Kunz had advanced their transportation to America, 

and now David was to work and pay his share of it back. In one

day less than a year, through the assistance of Brother John Stucki, David's mother, 

his brothers, John, Jacob and Arnold and his sister, Anna, arrived in Montpelier.

When David had completed paying his obligations to John Kunz,

he obtained employment from Chris Kunz for $10.00 per month,

where he milked cows, made cheese and herded cows.

     It was not until David was 18 years of age that his family was permitted

to live together as a family unit. David was employed for a 

Brother Stauffer, where he purchased a cow for their family use. During

the coming winter, employment was very scarce, but he finally secured

a job for $4.50 per month. This wasn't very much, but at the end of

two months, he and his mother could think of so many needful things

they could buy for the $9.00 earned. David went to secure his wages,

but his employer told him he was sorry but he had no money, so he gave

him a small colt for the $9.00 instead.
     At the age of 20 years, David was fully grown; he was a striking

young man, straight as an arrow, with coal black hair, brown flashing

eyes, and a pleasant personality. Something else happened at this time

he met Magdalena Wuthrick. She was the most beautiful, loveliest, and

sweetest girl he had ever seen. She was also from Switzerland, and 

they spent many evenings together, talking about their childhood days

in Switzerland and their experiences in Idaho. They even yodeled together;

until on April 13, 1888, at the age of 21 years, David had yodeled

himself into her heart, and they were married. David said, "I didn't

intend getting married so soon, as she wasn't a member of the 

Church, but there were six other fellows who were trying to get her, 

so I decided it was the best thing to do."
     David now obtained a job for the Railroad Company in Montpelier,

and was making real good money. He took up 120 acres of land five

miles North of Montpelier, where he built a log house and a barn. In

1893 David's father, his stepmother and their four children came to America

with Arnold Hirschi, when he returned from his mission. Arnold

said they were among his first converts.

     On September 8, 1894, David and Magdalena and their two sons drove

to Logan, and had the sealing ordinances performed for them. Shortly

afterwards, they came to the Snake River Valley, purchased 80 acres of

sagebrush land, and took up the business of farming. They brought with

them to Salem, his brother, John; his mother; his nephew, Wilford Kunz;

and three friends. This is the farm his son, Lavell, is now living on.

     Immediately on arriving, David set out getting logs from the timber

to build a new home. One of his friends, a Mr. Loliger, was a carpenter,

and volunteered to do the building. It was to be a Swiss model

two and one-half story house. The following spring the house was well

on its way to completion. Loliger was putting the roof on, when along

came one of our famous Idaho winds and blew the whole thing down. 

Apparently Sister Hirschi didn't like the house anyway, because when it 

flattened out, she said, "Thank the Lord, its down!" They were in a 

predicament all right, but David got out more logs and built a four

room Idaho wind-proof house himself.

     On December 8, 1902, he received his first call to go on a mission

to Switzerland. At that time, he had seven small children of his own

and his young nephew. As assets, he had one cow, two young heifers and

a few acres of cleared ground. He was dumbfounded, he showed the letter

to his wife, who said, "You go. That is the only way out." "But what

about you and the little children, and the money needed for the mission,

for we haven't got any," said David. Again she replied, "You go. The

 Lord will open a way." The Lord did open a way, so that money came

from unexpected sources somehow.

     There was considerable comment among the neighbors about him leaving

on a mission, some in favor of and some against. One neighbor came

and talked to Sister Hirschi before her husband left and said, "You

foolish woman, to let him go on a mission and leave you with these eight

little children. You bet I wouldn't let my man do this." Sister Hirschi

replied, " If the Lord wants my husband on a mission, I wouldn't

dare stop him."

     Mr. Hirschi was then 36 years old. On March 24, 1903, he and his

 wife and their eight little children drove their team and buggy to the 
Sugar City Depot, where Brother Hirschi kissed them all good-bye, and

started on his mission. In my opinion this was the temporary separation

of two great missionaries. It took 22 days to go from Salt Lake

to Switzerland.

     Shortly after he left, the same good neighbor woman, who tried to

discourage Sister Hirschi, had her husband confined to bed with a serious

illness that took his life. After his burial, she came to Sister 

Hirschi, and said, "You brave little woman; here you sent your husband

on a mission and he'll come back, but my husband is dead and will never

come back."

     It was a wonderful mission for Brother Hirschi. He was so ambitious

and so full of the spirit of the Lord. He passed out tracts, visited

his friends and loved ones in Bern, preached the gospel on the 
street corners, in cottages and halls, until two and one-half years

had passed, and he was honorably released.

     Of the many interesting experiences he refers to in his personal

record, I would like to mention just this one. While tracting one day,

Brother Hirschi approached a man in his yard, handed him a tract and 

introduced himself as being a Mormon missionary. The man angrily said,

"Get that stuff out of here. I don't want it around, or to have anything

to do with you Mormons." Brother Hirschi tried to reason with

him, but the man turned in the opposite direction, went a short distance

and picking up an axe in one hand and a club in the other, began charging

towards him. Brother Hirschi said, "When I say him angrily pick up

the axe and club and start towards me, I didn't know what to do, so I 
just stood and prayed. When he got to where I was, instead of hitting

me, he stopped and threatened me. I smiled and tried to reason with

him again and he kind of relaxed. Before I left him, we shook hands

and were good friends, and I silently thanked the Lord for helping me."

     Immediately after his release, President Heber J. Grant gave him

charge of 65 converts who wanted to emigrate to America. On November

18, 1905, Brother Hirschi and his 65 emigrant converts arrived in Salt

Lake City, where he was met by his good little wife. He then resumed

his farming operations, and the Lord blessed him in many ways. He purchased

another 50 acres and paid for it, and paid for his 80 acre farm.

Together with his farming operations, he was in the cattle business

and dairying business.

     On October 28, 1920, fifteen years after returning from his first

mission, and when he was 54 years old, he received his second call to

go to Switzerland on a mission. He and his dear wife now had 12 children,

one having passed away in death, leaving them eleven living, but

they were older and could do much work on the farm. This was also a

wonderful mission as Brother Hirschi was ripened in wisdom and experience.

He returned February 28, 1923, two and one-half years later.

     From 1923 until 1940, Brother Hirschi lived and farmed in Salem.

He was a great man, an honest tithe payer and a valiant ward teacher.

He came to our home as a ward teacher. My father wasn't a member and

my mother had been dead for many years. He urged me to get to work

and become active, so I could be an elder and go on a mission. I asked

him how this was done and he explained it to me. I didn't realize

at the time that I would have one of his lovely daughters for my own

wife a few years later. In 1940, on being persuaded by his children,

and at the age of 74 years, Brother and Sister  Hirschi retires from active

farm life, moved to Idaho Falls and began doing temple work.

     On March 19, 1944, they both received a call from President David

Smith to perform a Stake Mission in the North Idaho Falls Stake. They

enjoyed this and accomplished much good. They worked at this for

about two years. Afterwards, they wholeheartedly indulged in temple

work, having been called to perform a temple mission. Brother Hirschi

did the work in the temple for 4,777 names that he had record of. I

wonder if he wouldn't be classed as a savior on Mt. Zion.

     On October 18, at about 5:30 P.M. Brother Hirschi, at the age of

88 years, was called home after a rich life of missionary labors. He

did his part to perform the admonition of the Savior to his disciples

when he said, "Go ye into all the world and preach the gospel. He that

believeth and is baptized shall be saved, and he that believeth not

shall be damned." He also did his part to establish and preserve peace

in the world, and make this world a better place to live, by having

been here.

     He was the father of 12 children, 54 living grandchildren and 69

great grandchildren. Many of his converts and their descendants are

here today. May God bless his memory. May he also let a special blessing

be with Sister Hirschi because there was a time when what she

said regarding his first mission, played a very important part in their

lives. She, also is a great missionary.

May God bless us all, Amen...............

