
James Johnston Wilson
August 22, 1939 ~ October 4, 2025

Mi sentido pesame a toda la familia Wilson. Fui misionero y aprendí de su amor junto a su esposa en Honduras

Tegucigalpa, el recuerdo de sus enseñanzas y de su amor sigue vivo en mi memoria como si fue ayer, Ruego Que

Nuestro Padre Celestial de fortaleza a su familia y puedan sentir su amor . Atte Familia Peralta Desde El Salvador

Centro America

    - Josue Peralta

I'll always remember you, dear "dad in the mission". Thank you for your advice, your testimony, and your love for

the missionaries the Lord has entrusted to you. Today you are reunited with your wife, and I know that in due time

we will see each other again.

    - Elder Barra (de Santiago de Chile)

I have wonderful, kind, loving memories of Uncle James. He will be greatly missed, but I know he wasn't the same

without the love of his life, Aunt Neomi. When he looked at her he had a twinkle in his eyes. He is with her now.

Love you Uncle James. RiP.

    - Estella Miles

Presidente Wilson and Hermana Wilson, as they were known in the mission, were wonderful loving people that put

their arms around the young men and women called to serve with them, including me, and I’m forever grateful for

their service. They had already served the church for years and seemed excited to pass the torch to the next

mission president and see their family more.

    - Mark Johnson



President Wilson (as I knew him as one of his missionaries) was a great man. He and Sister Wilson were a kind

and loving force for myself and other new missionaries navigating the challenges of being away from home, serving

in unknown circumstances. I will forever treasure my time serving the people of Honduras alongside him. He will be

greatly missed.

    - Dan Horn

Tis sad to see my old friend pass on. James was a good friend and playmate. We lived in the same farming

community of Lakeview, Utah in the 1950's. I have many fond memories with James and his family.

    - Gad Lee Williams

Few things in life are ever more moving than watching a family give a loving tribute at their love one's final

celebration of life. You and your siblings were smiled upon by both your parents. Your parents did well by you all.

    - Lynnette Rose


