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Joseph Asa Norton is the son of Alanson Norton who is the father of Althea Marie Norton who is the wife of Isaac Morley Lewis who is the father of Wilford Isaac Lewis who is the father of Ellis Asa Lewis.

Joseph Asa Norton was born near Brigham City, Utah February 14, 1882.  His parents, Alanson Norton and Maren Jensen Cutler, were natives of New York and Denmark, respectively.  When they were united in marriage, each had children: the father had already been married twice, one of his wives being alive at the time: and, several years before, the death of Sheldon B. Cutler had left the mother a widow with three small boys to support.  Since the second marriage, her family had been increased by the birth of two children—Joseph and his brother Elvin five years older, Alanson Norton was nearly 68 years old when Joseph, the 20th of his 21 children, was born: his wife, Maren, had just turned 36.

The surroundings of Joseph’s childhood were very similar to those of other children whose homes afford sufficient food and clothing only through the exercise of rigid economy.  His early home was a small farm of about twenty acres, little of which could be put to profitable use, as nearly half of it was on a dry mountain slope and several acres of the remainder was swampy marsh.  Since it was necessary to subject the small piece of tillable land to intense cultivation in order to provide a partial sustenance for the family, the very atmosphere of the home was one of industry; and it certainly did not enter Joseph’s mind that his lot would ever be different from his mother’s—that of daily toil for daily bread.  From the time when he was large enough to gather wood-pile chips for his mother’s kitchen fire, or carry a drink of cool water for his brother in the corn field, he was unusually busy helping to sustain the home and better the family’s condition.  While he was yet in his infancy, his older brothers—the children of his mother’s first marriage—left their home to enter upon life’s work for themselves.  Hence Joseph’s memory of home associations was only a picture of a quiet, bush life with his mother and brother; the sunshine of peace and happiness being often brightened by the visits of an affectionate and honored father, who found it necessary, in order to provide a livelihood for his numerous family, to leave these boys almost wholly in the care of their mother.  And this picture of home life was a vivid one, because more than a dozen years passed after the older brothers went away before the mother saw another of her sons leave the shelter of her roof on the little farm.

When he was seven years old, Joseph entered the district school.  Thereafter his work was so arranged that he could attend school quite regularly for four or five months each year, until he left his home to attend Brigham Young College and take up more thorough and systematic advanced work than his own town could afford.  As a child, Joseph showed intense interest in nursery rhymes and stories, and in early youth this taste ripened into a passion for reading.  He took special delight in home theatricals and recitals, his ability in this line bringing him into almost every local entertainment in which the young people participated.  The qualifications resulting from this early self-training made him a successful worker in the various organizations with which he became connected as he grew older.

Joseph became a student of the Brigham Young College in October 1899 and attended the institution nearly three years.  His second year’s work was broken into by smallpox appearing in the house where he lived, which resulted in a long quarantine.  Joseph was the last of the inmates to contract the disease and he sustained a severe attack.  When finally he returned to school, after the absence of more than nine weeks, he found himself considerably behind his classes.  About a month later, despairing of regaining his usual class standing, he discontinued his work before the end of the school year.

During the summer of 1900 and continuing through that year Joseph had developed a stomach ailment which caused considerable discomfort and necessitated a strict diet and close attention to good and regular living habits.  Also while ill with smallpox, Joseph became aware of occasional bleeding from his lungs or air passages.  This occurred generally after physical exertion; it was very slight and was noticeable only in bloodstains raised from the trachea by voluntary half-coughing.

In September 1901 Joseph reentered the college.  His physical condition was wonderfully improved.  He had gone away languid and in some respects apparently discouraged; he returned full of health, enthusiasm, and ambition.  He seemed to have discovered the secret of complete living.  Along with his natural talents he displayed characteristics of humility, sympathy, and agreeable disposition, all of which combined in a personal magnetism that made lasting friends of students and teachers alike.  In the literary and social organizations of the college, no position was considered too important for him to hold.  Every duty placed upon him, whether by his fellows or by the teachers in the class room, was performed so conscientiously as to command for him the respect and confidence of all.

Thus the winter passed, Joseph seemed to be entering upon a splendid career; success attended all his efforts.  But his course was suddenly interrupted by a power beyond human control.

On Friday morning, March 14, 1902, Joseph did not feel very well and remained away from his morning classes, spending his time studying and covering his best books with heavy wrapping paper.  At noon he went to school, taking his lunch and some of his books.  Four hours later he returned and left his books and lunch basket, but immediately went away again, telling his mother that he was going out for some exercise.  He strolled back to the Brigham Young College, went into the gymnasium and watched some students playing basketball.  After the regular game had ceased, the ball was being thrown around the room by the boys.  Joseph caught and tossed the ball once or twice, but with no particular exertion.  A few moments later he coughed slightly and suddenly was seized with an attack of bleeding from the lungs.  Friends rushed to his assistance and he was carried to a nearby room.  A physician was found and everything possible for Joseph’s good was done; but despite all efforts he passed away on Sunday afternoon, some forty four hours after the hemorrhage began.

Funeral services were held at the Brigham Young College the next day with the entire student body in attendance.  Speakers were President Linford, Professors Hall, Merrill, Bowen, Changerlin and Ridges, Miss Busch and Bishop C.J. Larsen.  The students and faculty accompanied the remains to the railroad depot and seventeen classmates travelled to Brigham City where a memorial service and the internment took place.

