Life Sketch of Emanuel Kerbs
I was born 17 miles northwest of Paul, Idaho, 3 miles south of the Kimama Butte on a dry farm that was homesteaded by my father and mother.  I was born on December 7, 1916, the youngest son of Gottfried Kerbs & Kathrina Elizabeth Rusch. My parents came from Russia in 1905, homesteaded our dry farm in 1912. I was the youngest of 12 children.  I had 4 brothers and 2 sisters who were alive when I was a lad.  Two children had passed away, one in Liverpool, England when my parents came from Russia, one died in Kansas. 

We lived in the desert; our farm was taken out of sagebrush.  We had a very nice home my father and mother built.  We really worked hard; we had lots of problems with gophers, jackrabbits and grasshoppers.  We would spend the evening chasing jackrabbits with a lantern and club.  The gophers were so thick … Dad would give us a penny a tail that is how we earned some of our spending money.

We had a white topped buggy we used to go to town in.  It had 2 seats in it, also lamps on the side so we could be seen at night.  The horses would have bells on them so you could hear them coming a long ways off.  There were so many of us, so we had to take turns going to town with Mom and Dad.  We used to climb on the windmill and watch until the buggy was out of sight.  We were always happy when we could see that cloud of dust and we knew someone was coming.  Usually they would bring home lots of goodies.  We were a happy family, loved to sing together.  I finished the first grade on the dry farm, and then had to start all over again when we moved to the valley.  
There were lots of coyotes on the desert, late in the evening you could hear them howl in every direction just like they were singing to each other; they have such a mournful and lonesome sound.  I loved to hear them howl.  Lots of times if you climbed up the windmill you could see them sitting on a lonely hill with their noses in the air, howling their heads off. 
We moved to Paul, Idaho and rented a farm one and one half miles north of Paul.   We lived there for a while then moved to Burley.  I went to school at the Southwest School. We got our first car.  It was a 1926 Chevy, we bought it new.  I can still remember the wonderful rides we would have on Sunday afternoons after church meetings.  I grew up in the Burley, Declo, View and Rupert Idaho.  I finished school in Rupert, farmed with my family southwest of Rupert. 
My mother passed away when I was a lad of sixteen.  I loved my mother very much.  She was the grandest person, so kind and understanding, never said a harsh word to anyone, real quiet and ladylike and a very hard worker.  She was only 5 feet tall with black hair that went down to her waist when she didn’t have it tied up in a bun.  She had beautiful blue eyes that could look right through you and I could never lie to my mother.  I was grateful I was able to spend a lot of time with my mother in the house because I was her helper.  My sisters were both married so it fell my lot to help her in the house.  I carried in wood and washed dishes.  I always loved Saturday, my mother was a real good cook and I loved the smell of fresh bread, cookies, and other goodies she cooked on Saturdays for the coming week.  The thing I feel sad about is she had to suffer so much before she passed away.  She got sugar diabetes, lost her leg after she was in an accident.  Her leg turned black and got gangrene in it and they had to take it off.  Then she got double pneumonia which finally took her life.  She passed away on January 15, 1933, I can remember the last words she said were “Manuel, Manuel” How we missed her, thank the Lord for such a wonderful mother.  
After my mother passed away I roamed around the country quite a bit.  We used to jump on freight trains and ride to different parts of the country.  I’d jump on the freight train and ride to Rexburg and stay with my Uncle Henry.  I spent about three or four years with them after my mother passed away.  We had some great times in Rexburg sleigh riding in the winter.  On one of my trips home, I met the Allen and Tilley girls one Saturday night in Burley.  [There was] especially one girl, Wanda Allen, that I spent a lot of time with.  After that we went around together on and off for about 3 years.  I finally came home from Rexburg to farm with my father in 1936.  Wanda and I really became serious at that time.  I really fell in love with Wanda at that time. We decided to be married on February 14, 1937.  What a happy day, even if we got married on a shoestring.  I had a model A Ford and the clothes on my back.  I borrowed my Brother George’s suit to get married in, but we were young and in love, we felt like we could whip the world.  

We rented a farm, borrowed $1167.00, and we were on our way.  We worked hard, both I and Wanda.  She was a hard worker and very good manager.  We were able to get by with what we made on the farm.  We milked cows so we had a milk check to buy our groceries with.  Times were tough, but we enjoyed it and were very happy.  By 1944 we had our first daughter born to us, Joanne.  She was born in the Cottage Hospital in Burley, Idaho on 23rd of February, 1944.  We lived on a farm in Unity, south of Burley.  Joanne, I must say was such a joy to us.  We had waited 7 years to have her.  It was then I really started to study about the Mormon Church in earnest. I had quit using tobacco because I promised the Lord if we had a child I would never use tobacco again.  Now Wanda gave me every opportunity to study about the church.
From Unity, we moved to a farm east of Heyburn, it was 1945 in February or March.  Shortly after we got settled in Heyburn, we decided to go to church in the Heyburn 1st Ward.  I had studied the Book of Mormon that was given to me by our home teacher at Unity.  It was well marked in red.  I enjoyed it very much.  After praying about it, I received my answer by the Holy Ghost and I knew it was true.  The people in the Heyburn ward were so friendly and we enjoyed the meetings.  It was one mutual eve and we were attending the dance, I remember during intermission I walked up to Bishop Burch who was the Bishop at that time and asked him how I could become a member of the Church.  He said, “We surely can take care of that.”  He sent missionaries out the next few days.  They came and gave me the missionary lessons.  They were so sincere as they bore their testimonies; it left no doubt that the Church was the true Church of Jesus Christ.  I was baptized the 31st of March 1944.  What a happy day that was.  I really knew so little about the Church but I had a fine brother take me under his wing and started me going to cottage meeting.   They made me secretary of the Adult Aaronic Priesthood.  This was the first I learned about the Priesthood and really realized the importance of it in our lives.  I was ordained a Deacon on the 1st of July 1945.  I learned very much about the Church and gained a strong testimony and bore my testimony many times in Sacrament Meeting.  I was so full of the Spirit of the Lord and I and Wanda were so happy and enjoyed the church and our home and little daughter, Joanne.   I love the Church although I lost many friends when I joined.  The word of wisdom was never a problem after I became a member.  We were married for time and all eternity in the Salt Lake Temple on August 26, 1946.  What a great day!  I also had the privilege of doing work for my father and mother in the temple and had them sealed for time and all eternity, also my grandfather and grandmother, great grandfather and great grandmother, what wonderful experiences. 
 
Later, in 1946 we moved to Paul.  There again we met many friends and neighbors in the Paul ward.  We raised lots of potatoes and sugar beets.  Wanda and I worked very hard on the farm.  Wanda was so much help on the farm.  We really enjoyed our time there.  We had good neighbors and grew and developed in the Church.  It was while we lived in Paul that I had my large toe removed on my left foot that was bothering me.  My foot had grown too large for some reason and I had ingrown toenails. 

From Paul we moved back to Heyburn, then we moved to Rupert, [the house had] only 1 bedroom, a front room and kitchen.  Later we moved a chicken coop next to the house and cleaned it all out and used it for another bedroom.  That winter was so hard, we had so much snow.  It was here that our second daughter was born, Yutonna on the 21st of January, 1949.     I remember the snow was so deep; we put chains on the tires.  My brother Alex came over and broke trail with his pickup and I followed him.  We went thru Rupert to get to the Burley Cottage Hospital.  It was a bad blizzard and we were afraid we couldn’t make it so we took Wanda to her mother’s home until the baby came. After she was born we brought her home and we were snowed in for two weeks.  
I was a home teacher for Mrs. Ida M. Hatch.  She kept trying to sell us her farm on the corner of 300 West and 200 North.  Finally the end of 1951 we had a sale and sold our crops and livestock, sheep, cows, and horses and the hay.  We managed to get together $7000.00 for the down payment. We moved to the Hatch farm on December 7th, 1951 and paid for it all in six years.  We raised some real good crops, good beets, beans and potatoes, kept about one hundred head of sheep, also raised and fed cattle.         
Here in our new home our third daughter, Ellen Sue was born on March 12, 1952.  What a joy to now have three beautiful daughters.  Then early in 1953 we were called on a stake mission.  Joanne would take care of the baby and Yutonna while we visited people in the evenings about two times a week.  She was so responsible.  Each time a baby was born I always hoped to have a boy but it was not to be. On the 9th of April 1958 we had another daughter, Bonnie Jean.  What a joy she was in our lives as she was growing up. Everybody loved Bonnie, she brought us much happiness and she still does 
Ellen was my helper on the farm.  We worked together on the farm.  She used to bring me a drink when I was working in the field on the tractor, she was so thoughtful.  I remember when she was about 6 or 7 yrs old we went to a farm sale and I bought her a Shetland pony.  She was so tickled but he was kind of ornery and would try to bite her so we finally got rid of him.  Well, we always had a good time.  The girls would help me irrigate, they would go to the end of the row and tell me when the water was done.  That sure did help me.  I remember they rode on the back of the cultivator to put some weight on the bar so the tools would go in deeper and get the weeds but they got gassed from the exhaust pipe.  Ellen got off and Yutonna stayed on longer.  Finally she passed out and I was afraid she was dead.  I ran all the way to the house to get help but when I got back she was walking around.  Thank the Lord, she was ok.  They both ended up with a bad headache.  Well, we hauled hay together with the truck and tractor.  They would drive while I loaded the bales. I remember their teenage years, lots of boys, but all in all they were good girls.  I didn’t know it until after they were married.  Then, they told us how they used to climb out the upstairs bedroom window, climb over our roof, down to the garage, push the car out on the road and go swimming at the hot springs.  All the time, we thought they were snug in their beds.  We had always insisted that they be home by midnight.  Then they would come and sit on the bed and tell us about their evening out.  Usually we didn’t go to sleep until they were all home safe and sound.  I sure love my girls and enjoy the grandkids.  

I just wanted to mention Joe and Gordon, they are such fine sons-in-law and I love them like I would my own sons.  We had some good times together.  I’m thankful for the great sons and daughters [our daughters] have, Wes and Blake, Joe & Ellen’s boys, Gordy (Glen) & Olivia & Loren, Bonnie and Gordon’s sons and daughter.  She and Gordon had a sad experience in 1985; they lost a little boy [Vance,] after he was born.  He only lived 26 hours.  It was such a sad time for all of us, but we do have a celestial grandson, whom we all love very much and hope to see him again after we leave this life.  All we need to do is lead a good life, be obedient to the teachings of the Lord.  
 I’d like to also mention JoNelle & Denny & Grant, Joanne and Dennis’ sons and daughter and [our great grandchildren].  I sometimes feel bad when I think of Dennis, Joanne’s ex-husband.  I do owe him my life; he pulled me out of the Snake River at Hagerman when I would probably have drowned so I am so grateful to him anyway. I love you all very much and wish things could have been different [for them].

I spent about 12 years working in the grocery store business at Safeway’s, Swensen’s and Nelson’s, also Albertson’s.  I truly enjoyed those years.  We sold all our Farm Equipment in 1980 and I retired.  We’ve done a lot of traveling since we retired.  In 1982 we went to Europe for twenty one days with a B.Y. U. Study Tour. We left the tour with the Commons at New York City.  Ray rented a car and we toured the East Coast for ten days.  In 1985 we again went to England with Colin and Hazel Marriot who were originally from England.  We spent six weeks touring England and Scotland and met so many wonderful people.  We also toured all the Western States, British Columbia, Victoria Island, Canada.  We also went to Calgary, Canada with the Barbershop Group to sing in competition and really enjoyed that.    

 Well I have been kind of rambling so I want you children to know I love each and everyone of you.  I love your mom very much and pray we can be a forever family.  Thank you for putting up with me.  I know the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints is the Church of Jesus Christ and it is His true Church here on the earth.  I love the Lord and Savior with all my heart and my Heavenly Father and hope to return to him someday. And I want you to be always active in the Church and I know the Church is true, that Jesus Christ lives. May we all be faithful to the end





With all my Love







Your husband and father,








Emanuel Kerbs   
Written July 27, 1987 by Emanuel Kerbs
And now for the rest of the story…
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