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Life Sketch for William Lyman Floyd, 1930-2020 

 William Lyman “Bill” Floyd was born at home on April 9, 1930 to Lyman Earl and Florence Taylor 

Floyd in Driggs, Idaho, the sixth of seven children. He considered his life in Teton Valley to be a 

wonderful, carefree Huck Finn-like existence. He was a natural-born storyteller. In his personal history, 

he tells how, as a young boy, he was nearly locked in a jail cell for breaking curfew, or almost put in jail 

another time because he had stolen the milk jugs from the neighbor after he had found some kittens 

that needed to be fed. 

His family moved to Boise when Bill was 9 years old. He graduated from Boise High School, 

where he played football and baseball, and he was a JV cheerleader. After high school, he joined the 

Navy and was stationed in California; London, England; Norfolk, Virginia; and Greenland. He was 

honorably discharged from the Navy as a Driver Third Class, having driven VIPs like embassy dignitaries 

and generals, and also sometimes large construction equipment. It was during this time that he 

developed his love for cooking because he said that the British food was too bland. 

After the Navy, he attended college at the University of Idaho. During his college years, he 

smoke-jumped for the Forest Service in the summers, stopping before he got married and injuring his 

tail bone on his last jump because of a nervous jumping partner who was notorious for jumping too 

quickly and landing on the previous jumper’s chute. He enjoyed making the waterskiing team in McCall, 

Idaho.  

In his freshman year, he met Shirley Rae Henry from Kimberly, Idaho. Students sat in 

alphabetical order in the classrooms, so Shirley often sat behind him in class. They were study partners, 

with him helping her with Economics and her helping him with Accounting. They started dating in their 

Sophomore year and attended every dance held, with lots of fun dance photos taken. 

Bill and Shirley married on Dec. 27, 1955. Laurie was born the next year. There is a great story of 

him buying two little beagle pups in Washington where he was working and how they crawled into his 

pockets as he was driving over the curvy pass to get to the hospital to see his new little girl. At Christmas 

time, Laurie stayed with her Grandma and Grandpa Henry in Kimberly for a few weeks so Bill and Shirley 

could finish up their degrees. They both earned bachelor’s degrees – Bill in Business Management and 

Shirley in English Education. 

After graduation, they moved to Kimberly and Bill joined Shirley’s family’s business – JH Henry 

Produce. From his history, he writes, “One of the first jobs Jim Henry gave me was sweeping the 

warehouse. I said, ‘But Jim, I have a college education.’ He said, ‘Oh, that’s right…I’ll show you how.’”  

They bought a home on Teeter Street and the family began to grow. Brett joined the family in 

1958. In 1961, they bought the “big blue house” on Center Street. Bill arrived in 1962, Barry in 1964, and 

Sally Ann in 1968. Due to complications at birth, Sally Ann passed away after only three days, which was 

devastating to all. They were thrilled to be able to adopt Kerina only three months later. They also had 

several foster children, unwed mothers, and Laverna Wallowing Kills-on-Top as an Indian Placement 

Student in their home. Anita Silva from Mexico helped with household chores and cooking for a few 
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years due to Shirley’s ill health. They had a small farm in Kimberly with several ponies, racehorses, and a 

pony cart. We kids were in “Little Buckaroo rodeos,” and  riding our horses in parades. We loved riding 

around the area in the cart behind “Magic” or “Dynamite.” 

After becoming active in the Church, Dad worked with the youth in Scouting until he was called 

into the Bishopric with Ted Crockett, where he served until the family moved. 

Bill had a love for his family, the gospel of Jesus Christ, traveling, hunting and fishing, and flying 

airplanes. He went on hunting and fishing trips all across the country, and as the boys got older he 

sometimes took them along. He earned his pilot’s license and instrument rating, and purchased several 

small airplanes over the years, mostly Bonanza Beechcraft models. In his later years, he continued to 

“fly” using Google Earth and YouTube videos. He would use Google Earth to travel virtually along with 

family members as they visited places around the globe. 

 In 1971, the family moved to Idaho Falls, where Bill had purchased an interest in Bass and 

Hurley, Inc., a potato-packing company in Ucon. They bought a home on 3 ½ acres off Ammon-Lincoln 

Road. They had “ducks that flew away, cows that got out, sheep that roamed the neighborhood, and 

pigs that smelled (but not much, because they were ours).” They picked up snow skiing and 

snowmobiling, floated the rivers together, and built a cabin at the foot of the Tetons outside Tetonia. 

They also purchased a 23-foot cabin boat and enjoyed the waters of Lake Powell. As kids we always had 

friends go with us on these trips. In 1972, he was called into the bishopric with Mel Richardson, where 

he served for many years and touched many lives. 

After selling the potato business in 1974, he became a home and apartment builder and later 

became a licensed realtor. They built a large home in Rimrock Estates above Ammon. Bill was elected an 

Idaho State Senator in the Boise Capitol from 1981 to 1983. It was in Idaho Falls where the children all 

graduated from Bonneville High School and many hours were spent supporting and cheering the boys 

mostly in their sports events. Dad would often be found hiking or skiing with the youth because of 

course at least one of his kids was going anyway. He even hiked Table Rock with Laurie at girls’ camp 

and ended up having to carry a young lady off the mountain because she had twisted her ankle. The 

family also had a go-cart track business where the boys worked many hours. Dad was always finding 

something to keep us all busy. 

 In 1986, Bill and Shirley moved to California to work with Southland Produce and later as a 

realtor in Los Angeles County. They lived in three different areas around LA county. They returned to 

Idaho Falls in 1991, when Bill became the national sales manager for Larsen’s Produce.  

When Shirley had a reoccurrence of cancer, they moved to Las Vegas to be by their son Barry, 

and to be in a warmer climate. Dad provided great care for Mom in her struggles with health. He often 

reflected on their last day together, holding hands and watching the birds in the yard. Shirley passed 

away in Las Vegas on Jan. 11, 1997. He was still very positive as he said “It was a great day – I got my 

snow tires on this morning because we are going to Idaho to celebrate Mom’s life – we are not sad – we 

would be selfish to want her still here as she was suffering so.” 
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After Shirley’s passing, Bill returned to his beloved state of Idaho, where he resided until his 

passing. He met a previous acquaintance from his realtor days, Therese “Resi” Gisin Gardner, and they 

were married on Oct. 3, 1997, adding another daughter, Sarah, to his family and back to raising a new 

teenager. He and Resi loved taking day trips or weekend drives, especially to Poulsen, Montana for fresh 

cherries. He told me that he always had a night bag in the car since they never knew how far they would 

drive. Sarah became a flight attendant, so he had someone to discuss his love of flying with. He worked 

at De Marcos men’s clothing store in Idaho Falls with grandsons Ehren for a couple months and Nate for 

several years before finally retiring. 

Bill’s positive outlook in life, his sense of humor, and unconditional love for all made it a blessing 

to be around him. His love for the Gospel of Jesus Christ and love for his family was always exhibited in 

his countenance. He enjoyed traveling to many different states where his children resided so he could 

enjoy sports, dancing performances, and other activities with his grandchildren and great grandchildren. 

He went on numerous hunting and fishing trips with Brett and T.J., often serving as camp cook. There 

are several fun stories in his history of his adventures on these trips, like the one about a ride on a 

donkey named Hoover. Or his adventure checking on crawfish with Brett, which unfortunately left his 

two gold front teeth at the bottom of Ririe reservoir but he managed to keep his glasses on his face. His 

love for Dutch oven cooking was passed on to his sons, grandsons, and even a great-grandson. 

 He had traveled the world but had never been to Hawaii until Laurie moved there. He was able 

to spend several weeks there in 2017 and 2018. He loved the people and the culture, and especially the 

temperature. He often said he would live a long life because he had been frozen half of his life.  

 He loved visiting his family, especially Rod in Boise. He was able to visit Rod a month just before 

he (Rod) passed away a year ago, and Bill missed him dearly. In his last year Bill was still upbeat, happy, 

and positive, even as his body started to fail. We are grateful to Resi for her dedicated care of and love 

for Bill. He passed away on June 22, 2020 in Idaho Falls at the age of 90. 

 He is survived by his wife Therese “Resi” Floyd of Idaho Falls and children Laurie (Brooks) 

Haderlie of Laie, Hawaii; Brett (Rhonda) of Idaho Falls, Idaho; Bill (Tonya) of McKinney, Texas; Barry 

(Regina) of Idaho Falls, Idaho; Keri Floyd of Boise, Idaho; and Sarah (Bill) Gillingham of Cottonwood 

Heights, Utah. He is also survived by 23 grandchildren and 29 great-grandchildren. 

 He was preceded in death by his wife, Shirley Rae Henry Floyd; infant daughter Sally Ann; 

granddaughter Ashley; his parents; his brothers Vaun, Alden, Whit, Rod, and Gary; and his sister Mary 

Smith. 

 Many people have shared in the last few days with the family how influential Bill was to them 

especially in their youth, and about how kind and caring he was. Several mentioned his “award-winning” 

smile. 

 We are so happy that we had you in our lives Dad, as a spouse, children and your continuing 

posterity and for your example of kindness and love to others and testimony of Christ. 


