MYRVEN LEO WOFFINDEN

by Donna Woffinden

Leo was born on September 30, 1924, in Lehi, Utah, the son of Thomas and Myrtle Woffinden. At the age of three, their family moved to Leland, which was west of Spanish Fork, Utah. Leo's father, Tom, worked at the sugar factory there. The family lived in one of the houses owned by the factory.

He grew up playing with his brothers and sisters, Leta, John Howard, Ennis, Ray, DeEtta, later little brother Richard came along. Leo was so glad, now he wasn't the baby anymore.

He received a little red wagon for Christmas one year, and was so proud of it. One day a road crew was fixing the road, and someone threw a shovel of hot black top into his wagon. He grabbed the hot mulch and burned his hands badly.

As a teenager, he worked in the peas and hay for Bishop Markam, and made $22.50 for a full years work. He also japed beets (thinned the plants). He said he really hated that job. He earned $8.00 an acre.

When it was time to go to church, his mother would say, either you go to church, or stay home and do the dishes-he hated doing the dishes.

He had pigs and chickens to take care of at home, also two cows to milk. He also brought wood in the house to start the stove. When he forgot, his brother Howard would throw him out into the snow in his underwear.

He attended schools in Spanish Fork, and weighed 123 pounds when he graduated from High School. Three days after he graduated, he went to Berkley, California, to stay with his brother Ray. When he went to apply for a job at the ship yards, the sec told him, "Hey Baby Face, come back when you grow up." Brother Ray told him to let his beard grow, and they changed the date on his driver’s license to 18. He was hired as a welder checker. Fall came, and he went home for the pheasant hunt, something he loved very much to do.

In 1942 he attended Utah State University, studying airplane engines. In 1943 he was able to use those skills as an aircraft power plant mechanic at Hill Field. At that time World War II was in progress, and he joined the Navy. He went to boot camp in Farragut, Idaho, then went on to Alameda, California, and finally on to Treasure Island.

When he was on K.P. they would feed 21,000 sailors, three times a day. He would be free for the rest of the night, but was usually too tired to do anything.

He shipped out on a Liberty ship that went under the Golden Gate Bridge, heading into the Pacific war zone. He spent three and a half years in the war and had many harrowing experiences.

He was stationed on a converted gunboat that was 185 feet long. He was a second-class quartermaster, and was the soldier at the helm of the boat (steered the ship).

At one point in the war he had to write a letter to a family in Mississippi because their son was killed in the war. He said it was a very sad letter to write and that it makes you think deeply.

The gunboat that Leo was riding on was heading up a waterway hunting for Japanese boats when Leo's appendix broke. They went back to the flagship and he was transferred there, where he was operated on and had 64 shots of penicillin. While he was there he asked the chaplain if he could arrange for him to go home, if he had been there long enough (3 yrs).  The chaplain was able to get him on the SS Thompson hospital ship. The ship went to San Diego and he was taken to Long Beach hospital. He then went to Arrowhead springs for some R and R for two months. Later on he went to Shoemaker, where he was a group petty officer. He was discharged in 1946.

During the war Leo took part in seven invasions. During one attack he was at the wheel, when everybody had to put on their life jackets and lay on the floor. There wasn't enough room, and Leo had to lay on top of a fat news reporter.

When he arrived home, his family had moved back to Lehi. He made a trip to Detroit and bought a 1936 Ford. While traveling home, he had five flat tires.

It was in Lehi that he met the girl next door (Donna Russon) they dated through the summer and became engaged on the ninth of November 1947. They were married on June 16, 1948.

Leo graduated from the tech college in auto mechanics and later worked for Union Pacific railroad. Then in the last of September, 1948 he hired on at Geneva Steel. He worked there thirty-seven and a half years.

During these years Leo and Donna had five children: Gail, Jay, Janet, Karalee, and Mark. In 1982 Karalee passed away in childbirth.

Our home in Pleasant Grove was new when we bought it in 1950.

From the time Leo was 38 years old he suffered with lung troubles, and was never well from then on.

Leo loved to hunt and fish and used every opportunity to do these things that he loved so much.

In 1996 he suffered from a heart attack and from then on his health got worse and he eventually passed away on March 18, 1998.

Leo was a wonderful son, Husband, Father and especially Grandfather. He loved to gab and could keep up with the best of them.

