Orson Albert Johnson
January 12, 1922 - July 23, 2019

In 1948, Orson Johnson prepared the foundation for a new home on Johnson Lane in
Rush Valley, Tooele County. In this house Orson, alongside his wife, Jessie, would raise
his family, welcome in-laws, play with grandchildren, and urge visitors to stay for dinner or
at least have some peanut M&Ms. Here, he would watch the seasons pass and care for
Jessie to the end of her life.
That foundation is not the only one built by Orson, who died on 23 July 2019 at age 97.
His devotion to family, humility before God, dedication to the gospel of Jesus Christ, sense
of humor, work ethic, and endless enjoyment of service and of making connections with
people gave every member of his posterity the strongest of foundations on which to build
their lives. We are eternally grateful.
Orson Albert Johnson was born in Ophir, Utah, on January 12, 1922, the youngest of
seven children of Edwin and Pauline Johnson. Orson grew up on ranches, first in Ophir
Creek and then on his family’s original pioneer-era spread in Rush Valley. He attended
country schools in Ophir, Stockton, and Clover. He enjoyed farming with his father as well
as listening to Detroit Tigers baseball, playing baseball himself, attending church, and
visiting relatives in Salt Lake City for a taste of urban life.
Attending high school in Tooele, Orson participated in Future Farmers of America and
lettered in agricultural science. He also began to notice Jessie Sagers, the St. John girl
who rode the bus to THS with him. Upon graduating from high school in 1940, Orson
traveled with some friends to California to find work while continuing to court Jessie. He
proposed over the Fourth of July holiday in 1941, and over Labor Day weekend that year,
he and Jessie were married. They started married life in California, but it was not long
before both Orson and Jessie wanted to return to Rush Valley. There, they welcomed their
first child, Darrell, in 1942. Five more children would follow: Carol, Van, Ray, Lee, and
Steve.
Orson continued to work the ranch, inheriting the cattle business from his father. He also

worked at the Hidden Treasure mine, which he very much enjoyed, and Tooele Army
Depot before transferring to Dugway Proving Ground. He played in local baseball leagues
and served as Sunday School superintendent, bishopric counselor, and twice as bishop,
once of the Clover ward and once of the Rush Valley Ward. He also served as second
counselor to Stake Presidents Joel Dunn and Wallace Johnson of the Tooele South Stake.
He also was a dedicated Boy Scout leader who received the Silver Beaver award.
Orson’s and Jessie’s home on Johnson Lane in Clover was for decades the center of their
growing family’s lives. The heart of this home was the love between Orson and Jessie.
Their marriage was one of two soulmates and best friends. They worked together, laughed
together, served together in the California San Jose mission, mourned together the death
of their son, Steve in 1976, and never stopped finding reasons that life was sweet, which
for Orson included whittling, writing, painting, and rooting for the Utah Jazz and especially
the BYU Cougars.
Losing Jessie in 2010 and his son Lee in 2012, was devastating for Orson, but he decided
God had more work for him to do. He made sure his family members and other loved ones
knew how much he enjoyed and appreciated them while always looking forward to seeing
“my Jessie” and his sons again. We who love him have no doubt that this joyful event has
occurred, and that is a comfort as we now await our own reunions with Orson.
Orson was preceded in death by his parents; siblings; wife, Jessie; sons Lee and Steve;
daughter-in-law Judy; grandsons Luke and Josh; and great-granddaughter Lauren. He is
survived by his sons and daughters-in-law, Darrell (Carol), Van (Susie) and Ray (Kathy);
daughter and son-in-law Carol (John) Cluff; 23 grandchildren; and dozens of
grandchildren-in-law, great-grandchildren, and step-grandchildren. There was room at
Orson’s table and in his heart for everyone, and he was very proud of his posterity.
Visitation will be held from 6:00 to 8:00 p.m. on Tuesday, July 30, at Tate Mortuary (110 S.
Main St.) in Tooele and on Wednesday, July 31, at the Rush Valley Ward in St. John (985
N. Church St.) from 10:00-11:30 a.m. with the funeral to follow at noon.
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Comments

“

I'm so thankful to have had Uncle Orson in my life. Although I don't remember the
years I lived in Clover, I do remember feeling loved by Uncle Orson and Aunt Jessie.
Uncle Orson had a twinkle in his eye that just made you smile whenever you were
with him. I enjoyed watching him with my grandma Gert and how much they loved
each other. Sending all my love to the Johnson family as you celebrate a life well
lived.

Joy Hafen - July 30, 2019 at 06:48 PM

“

I had much respect for Orson. He married my parents in 1955 and they had a great
admiration for him. He was a wonderful Bishop and friend. Always had a smile on his
face and never a complaint. He was a great man...I am sure he is having a happy
reunion with Jessie, Lee and Steve. He will be missed and never forgotten.

Connie Hickman - July 30, 2019 at 03:24 PM

“

Florist Choice Bouquet was purchased for the family of Orson Albert Johnson.

July 29, 2019 at 10:55 PM

“

I just want to thank the Johnson family for sharing him with us. The first time I got to
know he really well was when I became High Priest Group Leader. They asked me
who I wanted for my counselor and I said Orson Johnson. When he came out of his
interview he shook his index finger at me just like President Hinckley use to do. From
then on our friendship grew. We started going to the temple all the time and we had a
good time each time we went. It got to a point when the sisters asked us to do some
temple work for them. I said let me ask Orson to make sure we could go there was
never a time that Orson would say no. I remember one time we went with the relieve
society sisters to the temple. I had Orson and a few others with us well when we got
to Lehi I got pulled over for speeding which Orson thought was funny he said I'm not
helping pay for your ticket. Well when ever we went to the temple we always made
sure that we stopped by Taco Time to get a milkshake for the ride home. One time
we went to the temple we went to do some baptisms. The first thing Orson said was I
can't baptize you. I told him he could I just said read the card and I will do the rest.

Well after he baptized me 5 times he smiled at me and said he done it. One last thing
I would like to share is Orson was a true BYU fan but he had a heart of gold cause I
had a Utah jacket and asked him to wear it. And sure enough he put it on and I took
a picture of him and I still have that picture today.
Mike Spragg - July 29, 2019 at 08:13 PM

“

Dear Johnson family,
First off, I want to commend you on a beautifully written tribute to Orson. And I love
the picture you chose. It brought tears to my eyes. I only have positive memories of
Orson and the entire Johnson family. I learned a lot about kindness, love, patience,
and many other Christlike qualities from the example set from your wonderful family. I
am so very happy for Lee to be reunited with his best friend. Please know that I love
you all!
Brenda (Tate) Smart

Brenda (Tate) Smart - July 29, 2019 at 01:00 PM

“

Just the other day I was thinking of Orson I don't know why that only God knows. I
have known him and his family Since 1972 the 1st time and I believe the only time I
rode a horse was with his son Steve. I got to know them as I grew up in South Area.I
recalled many times as I this did their home and felt their love me and for my family. I
remember as if it was yesterday that I was as to seeing as these funeral it was the
Lord's prayer. Lee And I remain In contact over the years I remember speaking at a
stake Priesthood meeting after my mission and spending time with Lee and his
family. It has been an honor to know Orson who lived a long and will use life. I'm
reminded of the words a president Spencer W Kimball who said may my life be like
my Shoes worn out in service. The last Time I saw it Orson was at Lee's Viewing
God-bless you Orson I can only imagine the great the Union taking place on the
other side of the veil may God be with you until we meet again is my prayer in the
name of Jesus Christ.

George Garwood Jr - July 28, 2019 at 11:23 PM

“

I first met Orson when I went to work at Dugway. He was a Wage Leader (WL) of a
crew that would setup various tests on the ranges on the proving grounds. He was a
joy to work for and with. He was a fair and honest boss, and he was always helping
his crew get the job done. I respected him greatly, and he in return gave me the
opportunity to excel in broadening my career in the federal civil service. He was a
decent man, mentor, and human being.

Delbert Mitchell - July 28, 2019 at 04:11 PM

“

“

His warm welcoming smile fits all the nice things said about him. My prayers to his family.
Shauna Vernon - July 28, 2019 at 06:40 PM

Orson was a wonderful man. There is nothing he wouldn’t do to help out. I first met
him on a roofing job in Salt Lake. He was helping Lee tie in the Durolast membrain
along the outer edge. Later on I found out the his wife Jessie and I were related
through the Bracken side of her family and they were good friends with my mom and
dad in high school. Every time I saw him he had a smile on his face and was excited
to see you. He will be greatly missed. Rob Lee

Robert Lee - July 28, 2019 at 01:44 AM

“

He is a great man and touched many lives for good including mine. Great example of
how to live life to the fullest and be charitable to family and friends. Steve Larson

Steven Larson - July 27, 2019 at 10:38 PM

