Grant LaMar Nelson
April 28, 1935 - April 10, 2020

Grant LaMar Nelson died on Friday, April 10, 2020—the result of old age—with three of
his 6 children holding his hands and stroking his forehead, encouraging him to take the
next step.
LaMar was born April 28, 1935, in Howell, Utah, Box Elder County, to Norman and
Elizabeth Datwyler Nelson. LaMar came into a family devastated by the Great Depression
and, at age 8, was given to another family to be fed and cared for in exchange for his
labor for a short time. In a recent discussion about the experience, he said he was
thankful for this kind family. He liked the gentle teasing of the older sons and was well
taken care of. Upon reflection in later life, he said he was the loneliest boy among the
poorest of the poor.
During Dad's tenth year his family moved to Young Ward then later settled in College
Ward, Utah. LaMar graduated from South Cache High where he played shortstop on the
school’s baseball team. In his senior year one teacher told him he would never be
anything but a ditch digger; LaMar was determined to prove him wrong.
LaMar met Kathleen Isaacson while dragging Logan’s main street. She and her sister
drove over the mountain from Mantua to meet with friends at the Spudnut on South Main
in Logan. LaMar and Kathleen struck up a friendship which led to their marriage on August
16, 1957 in the Salt Lake LDS
Temple. Determined never to be poor again, through sheer will and an unflagging work
ethic, he set about to build a means of supporting his family.
In 1963 LaMar felt spiritually compelled to accept a calling from the Church of Jesus Christ
of Latter-day Saints. He took his young family to Viña del Mar, Chile where he constructed
one of the first LDS chapels in that country, making each brick by hand in a kiln he
fashioned from spare parts.
Returning from Chile, LaMar and Kathleen lived in Logan then later settled their family in

College Ward, Utah. Again, through sheer will and an unflagging work ethic, he worked to
re-establish his cement contracting business. To supplement his income as a contractor,
and to create a life around his interests, he established a small farm in College Ward.
LaMar purchased one of the first snowmobiles in Cache Valley, raised registered Quarter
horses, camped, hunted and cut wood around the abandoned La Plata silver mines—
involving his family in everything he did. He turned over the ignition of his work truck at
5:30 a.m. and shut off the tractor at 10:00 p.m. Once, while driving with his son along the
Wasatch Front, he pointed to Fruit Heights and said, “I built nearly all of those homes.”
A devoted religious man, his scriptures were always open on his desk. He served as LDS
bishop in College Ward, along with many other leadership callings. He fondly adopted the
older widows of the community making sure their needs were met and gently teasing them
as they fed him pie; his favorite being apple.
Generations of College Ward young men have memories of canoe trips to the Wind
Rivers, winter camping in snow caves near Franklin Basin, and games of capture-the-flag
in the back country. A favorite for many young men was building collapsible kayaks,
bentwood bows and hand feathered arrows. Youth and leaders benefited from trips to
youth conferences, Manti pageant excursions (on a nice bus), as well as church missions,
served by young and old, which were funded by his generosity.
LaMar was a member of the U.S. army, a trickster, jack of all trades, a devoted member of
his church with the good looks of Paul Newman and the swagger of John Wayne. He took
no guff and kept score—if you still owe him money, he remembered you until the end.
With a body broken from a lifetime of physical labor, he suffered unrelenting pain yet
continued to raise steers and farm his land until he could no longer lift his foot high
enough to catch the rung of his tractor. He is survived by five of his six children and a
daughter-in-law: Elizabeth Ann Saunders (Vince), Trish Nelson (Grant Jr), Jane Wade
(Stephen), Sandra Ricks (Mike), Fred Nelson and Janice Dopp (Mike); 22 grandchildren
and 31 great-grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his wife of 52 years, Kathleen;
son Grant Junior (Shorty); a granddaughter, Ellen Kathleen Ricks and son-in-law, Michael
Barrett. LaMar was buried in the Logan City Cemetery. A memorial service will be
announced when the current circumstances have passed.
Instead of flowers, please email your memories of LaMar to
Grant.LaMar.Nelson.Sr@gmail.com. The family is very thankful to the many caregivers at
Maple Springs Assisted Living and Tender Care Hospice and to the good folks of College
Ward who continued to visit him up until the end. Funeral Services are under the direction

of Allen-Hall Mortuary and condolences may be shared on-line at
www.allenmortuaries.com.

Comments

“

Uncle Lamar helped me in 4-H learn about horsemanship. It was so fun to go over in
the field adjacent to his home and practice with my rented horse. Fond memories of
that time still come to my mind. I also remember him being bishop and the influence
he had on me during that time. My most sincere thoughts and prayers of comfort are
with each one of you at this time.

Jana Lee Buck - April 19 at 08:50 PM

“

My thoughts are with your whole family. I pray you will feel loved and comforted
during this time of loss. And may your cherished memories bring you peace in the
days ahead!

Debbie McBride - April 15 at 10:49 PM

“

What a great man! Someone I looked up to and was glad he was in my life when I
was a teen and young man. He sponsored many a softball team that helped us stay
out of trouble. I will miss him.

Kim Leishman - April 15 at 10:35 PM

“

We so appreciated Lamar’s friendship to our father, Wayne Sorensen. He was a
friend who listened. When dad died, he was there to listen and help us as well. We
also loved Kathleen. They were good people.

violet brandon - April 15 at 08:53 PM

“

He was the best father in law a man could ever ask for. If you needed a kick in the
pants, you got it. If you needed a shoulder to cry on, his was available. If you needed
a friend to talk to, he was readily available. And if you needed a noble father to raise
a wonderful daughter for you to marry, he had one! (actually he had 4) I can never
thank him enough for the wonderful example he has set for me and his friendship
and concern right to the end. I'll miss you "Bish" but am thankful that you have
graduated this life and are now the road to a Masters in Heaven, and someday the
full degree of Glory. Say hi to my dear Mother-in-law when you see her...

Vince Saunders - April 14 at 10:35 PM

“

Wow how do you summarize your thoughts and feelings of such a prominent figure in
your life. Lamar was our Bishop for many years and always seemed especially wise
and thoughtful. It seemed he measured his words of advice pretty carefully. He was a
stalwart and key figure in our Ward.
Kent remembers him being his scout leader and the good times they had with Lamar
as leader. He remembers the horse back rides and going to the basement of the
Nelson home (on Hwy 89-91) and making bow and arrows. He was a fun leader but
also you knew not to "mess around". Kent remembers Lamar while at Camp Hunt
getting his Order of the Arrow and how in awe the boys were of him because he had
to spend the night alone out in the wilderness. The boys were young enough he said
he thought maybe Lamar would be in danger of some kind. Kent said he learned a
lot from LaMar.
I will never forget while visiting with him as Bishop while we were still fairly young he
said, " you two aren't in love, you don't even know the meaning of the word." At the
time it made me mad because I knew we were in love but now as we've been
married 50 years I understand what he was trying to tell us.
He was a great man and had a wonderful wife and family.
I remember all you girls as young women and what impressive girls you were. I
remember Fred and Eric playing as young boys. Fred was also very talented
musically.
Our sincere condolences to your family.
Kent and Margaret Olsen

Kent and Margaret Olsen - April 14 at 06:41 PM

“

Ann, I am sorry for your family's loss. I remember we're in grade school and he took
us up to the sinks
We took turns riding behind him on his snowmobile. He was Such a patient, kind
man. Prayers for your family at this time.

Barbara Hall King - April 14 at 10:14 AM

“

We wish you our sympathy and love with your father’s death. As we grow older we
remember the good times in our life. You were our special neighbors and we waved as you
drove by and we visited at church and at each other’s homes. Your father was a great
bishop and your mother a wonderful lady and musician and great friend to us.Cherish your
life’s and your memories they go by fast. God Bless you all.
Duane and Margene Cox and Family
Margene Cox - April 16 at 03:47 PM

