DONALD EARL ANTHONY
January 22, 1936 - December 21, 2018

In Loving Memory of Donald Earl Anthony
January 22, 1936 - December 21, 2018
Donald Earl Anthony passed away at home on December 21st, with his beloved Wanda
by his side. Don was born on January 22, 1936 in Porterville, California, to Ira and Anna
Anthony. He was the youngest of three rambunctious boys, along with a younger, more
level-headed sister. After graduating from Porterville High School in 1954, he enlisted in
the United States Army, where he was stationed for 18 months in Europe as a missile
controller. During his time in Germany, he was able to travel and meet relatives from his
mother’s (Koln’s) side of the family. At the same time, thanks to his meddling but loving
sister, Don acquired a pen pal from Northwest Nazarene College, whose name was
Wanda Bishop.
After returning home from Germany at the age of 22, and waiting nearly one and a half
years, Don was eager to visit Idaho and finally meet this young lady, with whom to this
point, he had only shared letters. Don and Wanda met for the first time in Wilder, Idaho on
January 1, 1959. They became engaged on Valentine’s Day and were married on May
29th, 1959 in the Nazarene Church in Porterville, California. Describing his new bride, Don
said, “I have the greatest, most wonderful girl in the world.” After moving to Idaho, the
happy couple had three children, Roy, Ron, and Renee. Over the years, the family
enjoyed camping, swimming, riding motorcycles, and making wonderful, lasting memories
at Silver Creek Plunge, an annual vacation rendezvous for cousins, aunts, uncles, and
grandparents.
Don was employed or involved in many endeavors over his years in Idaho. He had a short
stint building homes with Wanda’s father, which at the time was rewarding, but not
profitable enough to raise a family. He then began driving fuel truck for Bob Nichols Oil
Company. Don enjoyed his routes, which gave him the chance to have conversations with
and befriend most of the farmers in the valley. This provided Don and his boys the
opportunity to pheasant and dove hunt on their private land. After leaving the fuel

company, he went back to building houses, but on his own this time. He built countless
homes in the Canyon County area. Don was active in the Idaho Home Builders
Association, serving as treasurer for many years. During the decline of the housing
market, Don returned to driving fuel truck for Franklin Oil, ending his homebuilding career.
He owned numerous businesses over the years. Never fearful of trying something new,
Don and Wanda started a snow plow business in 1973. Snow Plow Plus grew from an
operation of leasing 2 backhoes, to owning and operating their own fleet of 4 snowplow
trucks. Don enjoyed helping plow driveways of older friends. He took great comfort in
knowing that they would be able to get their cars out in the morning even after a heavy
snowfall. Along the way, Don worked many years driving activity busses for Caldwell
Transportation Co. In his later life, He began driving fuel truck on forest fires and refueling
response vehicles. He would also contract out his winter plow trucks for ground support,
transporting crews and equipment to various locations, generally keeping supply lines
open in the mountains during the fires.
Don is described by his closest family and friends as being a very kind, loving, calm and
easy-going man. He always made friends with ease, because he loved joking and
laughing with those around him. He never knew a stranger. Don was always very upbeat
and able to make people smile just by walking into the room. He had a positivity about him
that saw the glass as just a little more than half full. Don’s hobbies included riding
motorcycles, golfing, and working in the shop with his many grandkids. Any kid that hung
around the shop called him “Grandpa.” Don loved to serve people, and had such a big
heart. Like his own father, he relished the challenge to get a stalled engine or motor
running again for a stranger in need.
Don and Wanda have been members of the First Baptist Church in Caldwell for many
years. Don was very strong in his faith. He once wrote, “I can say a prayer anytime,
anywhere, God is with us always.”
Don was welcomed into Heaven by his parents Ira and Anna, his two brothers Mike and
Ira, nephew Calvin, and his grandparents. Don is survived by Wanda, his wife of 59 years,
his sister Judith (Charles) Smay, his children Roy (Cathy), Ron (Ana), and Renee (Bob),
along with his many grandchildren, Jose, Chloe, and A.J. Anthony, Marcus (Jade) and
Nick Anthony, Logan (Hailey), Madison, Nolan, Owen, and Peyton Moss, along with his
great grandchildren, Emmaline and Isabella. Don loved watching his grandchildren grow
and develop their own interests. They were the light of his world.
Don once said, “The most difficult thing a father has to do in life is to set a good example
and teach your children to respect you, themselves, and others.” If you knew the father

that we did, he lived by those words and taught by example.
Don and Wanda moved into Grace Assisted Living in Nampa, ID, in August of this year.
Wanda would like to thank the wonderful staff at Grace and Abode Hospice for taking such
great care of Don and her, especially during this time of need.
There will be a celebration of Don’s life at 1:00 PM this Saturday, Dec. 29th at the First
Baptist Church, 221 E. Linden in Caldwell. In lieu of flowers, the family is asking that you
consider a donation to the Memorial Fund to further benefit the church’s missionary
endeavor.

A sister's story of
Donald Earl Anthony
1936 - 2018
by Judith Arlene (Anthony) Smay
Our parents were hoping for a girl, when Don was born as the third child, after two boys.
However, when they saw how cute this baby was they were happy to have another boy.
They would get their girl three years later. Me!
Since Don and I were closest in age, we grew up doing many things together. My first
early memory was teasing my brother by touching his hair. He never liked to have his hair
messed up. After I touched, he would reprimand me and I can still hear him tell me, "Judie
mustn’t touch Donnie's hair. Do you understand?"
We lived on a farm and there were always animals to take care of and play with.
Don was very active in 4-H Club and during high school he was involved in Future
Farmers of America. He was always preparing an angus steer or a Poland china hog for
the local and county fairs.
One summer, Don and I took our dog, Skippy (a border collie mix) fishing with us at the
Frient-Kern Canal. which was about five miles from home. As we were fishing from the
bridge Skippy somehow ended up in the fast moving water and was clawing at the sloping
side of the cement-lined canal. Don ran down the side of the canal to a small maintenance
ladder. He carefully eased down the sloping bank to reach the ladder, then he called

Skippy and she swam down to where he was and Don plucked her out of the water with
one hand while hanging on to the ladder with the other hand. It was a dangerous situation
but Don saw what had to be done and he did it. We hurried home to bandage Skippy's
wounded feet.
In high school Don was quite popular. He was active in student government and even ran
for Student Body President against his best friend. However, when it looked like a girl was
going to beat him and his friend, Don bowed out of the race and got his loyal supporters to
vote for his friend. The friend won and appointed Don as Athletic Commissioner on the
student counsel.
Don was also popular with the girls. More than one girl made friends with me as a way to
get his attention. When they found out Don wasn't interested in them, they soon dumped
me as a friend and moved on.
When Don joined the Army he considered selling his car until Dad negotiated a deal with
him. The deal was that if he let me drive his car while he was away, then Dad would put
$500 in a bank account for him and when he got out of the Army he would have his car
and the money. Don was no fool. He took the deal and I had his car for two years.
Don served in Germany while he was in the Army. So, being the nice sister that I was, I
sent his address to a Pen-Pal page in a Christian Youth Magazine. A young lady, named
Wanda Bishop wrote to him. It seems she and Don both liked what they learned about
each other through those letters, so when Don got home it didn't take him long to go to
Idaho and meet this girl in person. Love blossomed and about five months later they were
married. They celebrated 59 anniversaries together.
In May of 2017, my husband Charles and I visited Don and Wanda. They planned a whole
day to show us around and we had a wonderful time together. The memories we made at
that time will always be treasured.
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Comments

“

I was a little girl when I met Don, a teenager at the time. Couldn't help but fall "In
Love," with him. He was so kind to me and included me in farm activities like: playing
with puppies in the pump house..especially Boots...and picking up and putting down
irrigation pipes from the back of an old green pick up. He was my hero when he
rescued me from Judy's runaway horse. I can still see him running after me down the
gravel road with dust flying into his eyes.
Don is in heaven with so many relatives of the Brough/Anthony family. We'll al be
together soon.
Prayers to all Son's family and friends. Lynda Brough Martin

Lynda Brough Martin - December 29, 2018 at 05:40 PM

“

I remember Don from my days with Franklin Building Supply years ago. He was
always such a nice, gentle man. Then coming full circle I was blessed to help care for
him through hospice.
Julie Ann Parker

Julie Ann Parker - December 28, 2018 at 05:22 PM

“

Uncle Don was a second dad to Calvin. You two and the kids were always there for
both of us both mostly him growing when he really needed you. I can never you both
enough for that. So in heaven they can now reunite.

Jo Bishop - December 28, 2018 at 11:35 AM

