Joseph F Smith-A Humble Servant of Jesus Christ
Introduction

Joseph fielding Smith Senior was an orphan at age 13. His father Hyrum Smith was killed with his uncle the Prophet Joseph Smith when he was aged 5. At age seven, Joseph drove the family’s ox team from Nauvoo to Winter Quarters, Nebraska. At age nine, he drove the wagon on to the Salt Lake Valley. His mother Mary Fielding Smith died of pneumonia 4 years after arriving in Utah. 
At the age of fifteen, Joseph was called to go on a mission to the Sandwich Islands (Hawaii) under the direction of Apostle Parley P. Pratt. He was ordained an elder at 15 and also received his endowment at that age. While on his mission he had a dream where he met the Prophet Joseph. Concerning that dream at age 15 Joseph F Smith said: “That vision, that manifestation and witness that I enjoyed at that time has made me what I am, if I am anything that is good, or clean, or upright before the Lord, if there is anything good in me. That has helped me out in every trial and through every difficulty”  
At age 27 he was ordained an apostle and became a member of the First Presidency at the same time. He served in the First Presidency for over 50 years until his death in 1918. He was the President of the church from 1901 until 1918. 

In October 1918 shortly before his death he had a remarkable ‘Vision of the Redemption of the Dead’ as recorded in section 138 of the Doctrine and Covenants. 

He practised plural marriage and had 6 wives 45 children and adopted 6 more children. Thirteen of his children preceded him in death including his firstborn Mercy Josephine Smith aged 2. For a list of wives and children see https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Joseph_F._Smith
Prophecies that he would become President of the Church

 “… both Presidents Wilford Woodruff and Lorenzo Snow had prophesied that Joseph F. Smith [the father of President Joseph Fielding Smith] would sometime become president of the Church. Thirty-seven years earlier in the Hawaiian Islands when President Snow, then a member of the Council of Twelve, nearly lost his life by drowning, he declared that the Lord made known to him ‘that this young man, Joseph F. Smith … would some-day be the Prophet of God on the earth.’
President Woodruff was once relating to a group of children some incidents in the life of the Prophet Joseph Smith. ‘He turned to Elder Joseph F. Smith and asked him to arise to his feet. Elder Smith complied. “Look at him, children,” Wilford Woodruff said, “… He will become the President of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. I want every one of you to remember what I have told you this morning.”’” (Joseph Fielding Smith, Jr., and John J Stewart, The Life of Joseph Fielding Smith [Deseret Book Co 1972], p. 124)
‘JOSEPH F. SMITH: FOLLOWING THE PRINCE OF PEACE’ Jan 2000 Ensign

Extracts only By Jill Mulvay Derr and Heidi S. Swinton
“Joseph F. Smith, the sixth President of the Church, was born on 13 November 1838 in the midst of the Missouri persecutions and died on 19 November 1918, eight days after an armistice ended World War I. He was intimately acquainted with sorrow and suffering, violence and persecution, yet he desired “to be a peacemaker, a preacher of righteousness.” 
He taught the doctrines of Jesus Christ with remarkable clarity and labored “not only to preach righteousness by word, but by example.” His powerful witness of the Redeemer was the heart of his preaching and the center of his daily life. 
His son Joseph Fielding Smith, 10th President of the Church, fondly remembered: “His spirit was gentle and kind. A more sympathetic soul, one who suffered with the sufferer, who was more willing to help the helpless to carry his burden, and the downtrodden to regain his feet, could not be found in all the borders of Israel. He was a peace-maker, a lover of peace.” 
“In late fall 1838 Hyrum and Mary Fielding Smith awaited the birth of their first child in the midst of escalating conflict between old Missouri settlers and large numbers of newly arrived Latter-day Saints such as the Smiths. When violence erupted, the governor ordered the Latter-day Saints to leave the state or face “extermination.” Hundreds lost their property, and a number lost their lives. Several Church leaders—Hyrum, his brother the Prophet Joseph Smith, and others—were unjustly jailed. Years later President Smith would begin a sketch of his life with these words: “I was born in Far West, Caldwell Co. Missouri, 13 days after my Father was taken a prisoner by the mob.” 

During four long months, Hyrum and Joseph and others suffered in Liberty Jail. Mary Fielding Smith, who had just given birth to her “dear little Joseph F.,” struggled to care for her new-born and the five surviving children from Hyrum’s first marriage to Jerusha Barden Smith, who had died in childbirth in 1837. While Mary lay bedridden, ruffians attacked the Smith home, ransacking the family’s belongings and nearly smothering the infant Joseph F. with bedding they tossed aside. Mary and the children, aided by Mary’s sister Mercy Fielding Thompson, joined the Saints’ forced exodus from Missouri. Hyrum was finally reunited with his family on 22 April 1839 at Quincy, Illinois.
Joseph and Hyrum were assassinated by a hateful mob on 27 June 1844. Joseph F. was not yet six years old, but the image of his uncle’s “lifeless body together with that of my father after they were murdered in Carthage jail” long remained with him. Though he never forgot the “dreadful scenes that … filled thousands of hearts with grief and woe,” Joseph F. grew to understand the sacred significance of the martyrdom to himself, his family and the Church at large. In later years, he frequently bore witness that Joseph Smith was a prophet who fulfilled his destiny and sealed his testimony with his blood.

President Smith also cherished tender memories of his mother’s abiding faith and willingness to sacrifice. During the eight years between Hyrum’s martyrdom in 1844 and Mary’s own death in 1852, she shepherded her family across the plains to the valley of the Great Salt Lake, established a home and farm, and nurtured the faith of her children. President Smith forever revered his mother’s willingness to “toil and labor and sacrifice herself day and night, for the temporal comforts and blessings that she could meagerly give … to her children.” In the midst of harsh and trying times, he found great comfort in her conviction: “The Lord will open the way.” 
Before his 16th birthday Joseph F. accepted the call to serve as a missionary in the Sandwich Islands (Hawaii). His first assignment in October 1854 was at Kula, where he immersed himself in the Hawaiian language and culture. Young Elder Smith soon discovered that the people “had different habits to anything I had before known, and their food, and dress and houses and everything were new and strange. … For three months this seclusion from the world continued, but the history of that short period of my life never can be told. I had ample time to feel after the Lord and to draw near to him with my whole soul.” 
In the process, he also found himself drawing closer to the Hawaiian people. He earnestly sought the gift of tongues and learned their language in a hundred days. He taught the gospel, settled grievances, healed the sick, cast out evil spirits, and tried to reclaim those who had drifted away.
On the many occasions “when death invaded his home, … and his little ones were taken from him, he grieved with a broken heart and mourned, not as those mourn who live without hope, but for the loss of his ‘precious jewels.’” 
22 On 6 July 1879 President Smith expressed grief in his journal over his daughter Rhoda’s death: “I had scarcely laid down when I was called—as soon as possible I dressed and entered the sick room. I found my … darling beloved one dying. I took her on a pillow and walked the floor with her, she again revived but only lingered about an hour and died in my arms at 1:40 A.M. Now God only knows how deeply we mourn. This is the 5th death in my family. All my little ones most beloved! O! God help us to bear this trial!” 
“To further solidify families against the wiles of the world, in 1915 he introduced a weekly home evening. The program has become a backbone of family activity in the Church. President Smith and his counselors promised that holding home evening would bring peace and great blessings: “Love at home and obedience to parents will increase. Faith will be developed in the hearts of the youth of Israel, and they will gain power to combat the evil influence and temptations which beset them.” 
In 1866, at age 27, Joseph F. Smith was ordained an Apostle and a member of the First Presidency at the same time. He would serve in the Quorum of the Twelve and the First Presidency for more than half a century. On 17 October 1901, a week after the death of President Lorenzo Snow, President Smith was ordained and set apart as sixth President of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints
In his first address as Church President, he spoke sorrowfully of the ridicule and persecution Latter-day Saints had suffered since the early years of the 19th century. “The Lord designs to change this condition of things,” he prophetically announced, “and to make us known to the world in our true light—as true worshipers of God” whose “mission in this world is to do good, to put down iniquity under our feet, to exalt righteousness, purity, and holiness in the hearts of the people, and to establish in the minds of our children, above all other things, a love for God and his word, that shall be in them as a fountain of light, strength, faith and power.” 

He promised the Saints if they would live nearer to the Lord, they would enjoy a greater outpouring of the Spirit. He then entreated them to feel “in your hearts and from the depths of your souls to forgive one another, and never from this time forth … bear malice toward another fellow creature.”  He kept this counsel himself, refusing to allow repeated attacks upon his character to make him bitter and vindictive. “The spirit of the world is vicious,”  he said, as he advised the Saints to prize the fruits of the Holy Spirit: “love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance” (Gal. 5:22–23).

Antagonistic journalists made him the brunt of vilifying articles and defaming cartoons. 
His daughter Edith Eleanor recalled when “the news media was really persecuting my father. Some of the people at school had in their possession false reports and lies about Father. I went home from school furious one day. As soon as Father came in that evening I said to him, ‘Papa, why don’t you do something? You’re not doing one thing, and these mean men are taking advantage of you, printing all these lies.’” Her father smiled and said, “‘Baby, don’t get upset. They are not hurting me one bit; they are only hurting themselves. Don’t you know, Baby, that when someone tells a lie they are only hurting themselves more than anyone else?’” 
To his children and the Church, President Smith confirmed what he had learned as a boy: “Let the evil one exhaust his efforts, and do his worst; and the Lord will overrule it, in the end for the good of His cause.”  
Peace became one of his hallmarks. He taught: “If our hearts are fixed with proper intent upon serving God and keeping His commandments, what will be the fruits of it? What will be the result? … Men will be full of the spirit of forgiveness, of charity, of mercy, of love unfeigned. …“… We are looking forward to the time when we may reach that glorious and exalted standard set for us by the example, the life, and mission of the Lord, Jesus Christ.” 
“The grand object of our coming to this earth is that we may become like Christ,” President Smith had taught. “Let us, therefore, seek the truth and walk in the light as Christ is in the light, that we may have fellowship with him and with each other, that his blood may cleanse us from all sin.” Having testified throughout his life, “I know that my Redeemer lives,” and having encouraged the Saints “to become conformed to the likeness and image of Jesus Christ,” President Joseph F. Smith bequeathed an enduring prophetic witness of the Prince of Peace.” 

‘Joseph F. Smith’ Arthur R. Bassett June 1993 Liahona 
“He Kissed Me Goodbye” (family relationships)
“Throughout his life, Joseph F. Smith loved his father with a special devotion. His last memory of his father, as Hyrum rode off to Carthage, was vivid: “Without getting off his horse,” President Smith related later, “father leaned over in his saddle and picked me up off the ground. He kissed me goodbye and put me down again and I saw him ride away.” This experience was to be followed by days of uncertainty and then a night of terror. “I remember the night of the murder … when one of the brethren came from Carthage and knocked on our window after dark and called to my mother, ‘Sister Smith, your husband has been killed.’” Although this occurred when the boy was only five years old, many years later he still remembered the terror of that night.”
A Mother’s Prayer

“Two years after Hyrum’s death, Joseph F. Smith and his widowed mother, Mary Fielding Smith, set off across the plains of North America with many other Mormon pioneers. Sister Smith had not only her own two young children, but she was also caring for the five children of her slain husband and his first wife, who had died earlier. At age seven, Joseph drove the family’s ox team to Winter Quarters, Nebraska. At age nine, he drove the wagon on to the Salt Lake Valley.
During the time on the plains, young Joseph learned many lessons of faith from his mother. Upon awakening one morning, the Smiths found that their best team of oxen was missing. The young boy and his uncle, Joseph Fielding, set out and searched an entire morning in vain. Fatigued and discouraged, they returned to camp. There they found Mary Fielding Smith on her knees, pleading for God to help them in this search, since the loss of the oxen would mean further delay in reaching their destination.

Arising from prayer, this youthful pioneer mother told her brother and her son to have breakfast, and she would bring back the cattle. She started toward the river, despite her brother’s protests that further search was futile. Ignoring first her brother and then a herdsman from a Missouri wagon train who tried to tell her that he had seen the oxen headed in the opposite direction that morning, Mary Fielding Smith continued walking to the river. Then, turning at the bank, she motioned to her brother and son to join her. As they did, they found the oxen tied to a clump of willows, hidden from sight. Someone had apparently put them there, planning to return after the pioneer group had moved on.

President Smith later said that this experience was “one of the first practical and positive demonstrations of the efficacy of prayer I have ever witnessed.” The impression it made on his mind was to aid him all through his life.

Four years after they entered the Salt Lake Valley﻿—when Joseph F. was thirteen years old﻿—his mother died, leaving him without father or mother.”
The Dream of a Lonely Missionary
“During his fifteenth year, Joseph F. Smith was ordained an elder, endowed, and sent to serve as a missionary in the Hawaiian Islands. There he experienced illness and discouragement far beyond that which is usual for a young man of his age. But with these experiences came an increased deepening of his soul and a broadening of his capacities as new spiritual insights were added in his life.

One such experience was a dream, significantly centering on a family experience. This dream occurred during a time in his mission when he was greatly depressed. “I was … entirely friendless. … I felt as if I was so debased in my condition of poverty, lack of intelligence and knowledge, just a boy, that I hardly dared look a … man in the face.”

In the dream, Joseph saw his uncle, the Prophet Joseph Smith; his father, Hyrum Smith; and his mother, Mary Fielding Smith. He was comforted, and his testimony of the Prophet and of the plan of salvation were strengthened: “When I awoke that morning I was a man, although only a boy. There was not anything in the world that I feared. … That vision, that manifestation and witness that I enjoyed at that time has made me what I am, if I am anything that is good, or clean, or upright before the Lord. That has helped me out of every trial and through every difficulty.” (For more details of the dream see below)
Blessed with Love-his family
“Joseph F. Smith was not to be alone nor deprived of a family all of his life. When he was twenty years old, he married Levira Smith shortly before departing for his second mission﻿—this time to Great Britain. During this mission, he had the comfort of knowing that someone waited for him. He later married five other wives (living as they did during the days of the Church’s practice of plural marriage): Julina Lambson, Sarah Ellen Richards, Edna Lambson, Alice Ann Kimball, and Mary Taylor Schwartz. He became the father of forty-eight children. One son, Joseph Fielding Smith, grew up to become the tenth President of the Church.

A beautiful illustration of Joseph F. Smith’s love for his family comes from his early years as a father, when he was existing on a poverty wage and was paid only in commodities. In these destitute circumstances, he made a trip to town one day before Christmas to buy “something for my chicks.”

“I wanted something to please them, and to mark the Christmas day from all other days﻿—but not a cent to do it with! I walked up and down Main Street, looking into the shop windows … everywhere﻿—and then slunk out of sight of humanity and sat down and wept like a child until my poured-out grief relieved my aching heart; and after awhile returned home, as empty as when I left, and played with my children, grateful and happy … for them.”

Death of his Firstborn

Another experience illustrating his love for family occurred at the death of his firstborn, a little daughter, Mercy Josephine, whom he affectionately referred to as “Dodo.” Little Dodo died when she was three. After watching over her night after night, holding her, and encouraging her, Elder Smith grieved when she went sleepless one entire night. The next morning when she said, “I’ll sleep tonight, papa,” the words “shot through my heart.” Shortly thereafter, she died.

He expressed the sorrow of his heart in a letter: 
“I scarcely dare to trust myself to write, even now my heart aches, and my mind is all chaos; if I should murmur, may God forgive me, my soul has been and is tried with poignant grief, my heart is bruised and wrenched almost asunder. I am desolate, my home seems desolate and almost dreary … my own sweet Dodo is gone! I can scarcely believe it and my heart asks can it be? I look in vain, I listen, no sound, I wander through the rooms, all are vacant, lonely, desolate, deserted. I look down the garden walk, peer around the house, look here and there for a glimpse of a little golden, sunny head and rosy cheeks, but no, alas, no pattering little footsteps. No beaming little black eyes sparkling with love for papa; no sweet little enquiring voice … no soft dimpled hands clasping me around the neck, no sweet rosy lips returning in childish innocence my fond embrace and kisses, but a vacant little chair. Her little toys are concealed, her clothes put by, and only the one desolate thought forcing its crushing leaden weight upon my heart﻿—she is not here, she is gone! … I am almost wild, and O God only knows how much I loved my girl, and she the light and joy of my heart.”

Forty-six years later, just two years before his own death, President Smith wrote in his journal, “This is the 49th anniversary of the birth of my firstborn child, Mercy Josephine. A most beautiful and intelligent little girl. She died June 6, 1870, nearly three years old, leaving but the memory of the sweetest, happiest, loveliest three years of my whole life up to that time. O how I loved and cherished that little angel of love and light.”

Genuine happiness is in the home

For Joseph F. Smith, love of family was the highest joy. Shortly after becoming the prophet of the Lord, he said:

“There can be no genuine happiness separate and apart from the home, and every effort made to sanctify and preserve its influence is uplifting to those who toil and sacrifice for its establishment. Men and women often seek to substitute some other life for that of the home; they would make themselves believe that the home means restraint; that the highest liberty is the fullest opportunity to move about at will. There is no happiness without service, and there is no service greater than that which converts the home into a divine institution, and which promotes and preserves family life.

“Those who shirk home responsibilities are wanting in an important element of social well-being. They may indulge themselves in social pleasures, but their pleasures are superficial and result in disappointment later in life.”

The Glorious ‘Vision of the Redemption of the Dead’ D&C 138
Background

On October 3, 1918, Joseph F. Smith received a vision in which he saw the hosts of the dead. 
President Smith opened the October 1918 General Conference on the following day with these words:  "I will not, I dare not, attempt to enter upon many things that are resting upon my mind this morning, and I shall postpone until some future time, the Lord being willing, my attempt to tell you some of the things that are in my mind, and that dwell in my heart. I have not lived alone these five months. I have dwelt in the spirit of prayer, of supplication, of faith and of determination; and I have had my communication with the Spirit of the Lord continuously" (CR, Oct 1918). Only a few weeks later, November 19, 1918, President Smith passed away. 
As President Smith approached the sunset of his life, it seems that he had been prepared by a lifetime of experience for the reception of this great vision. Robert L. Millet said:
"The aged Prophet's attention was drawn to the world beyond mortality by his frequent confrontation with death. His parents, Hyrum and Mary Fielding Smith, both died while he was a young man. Among the great trials of his life none was more devastating than the passing of many of his children into death. President Smith was possessed of an almost infinite capacity to love, and thus the sudden departure of dear ones brought extreme anguish and sorrow. Joseph Fielding Smith later wrote: 'When death invaded his home, as frequently it did, and his little ones were taken from him, he grieved with a broken heart and mourned, not as those who mourn who live without hope, but for the loss of his 'precious jewels' dearer to him than life itself.' 

"On 20 January 1918 Hyrum Mack Smith, oldest son of Joseph F. and then a member of the Council of the Twelve Apostles, was taken to the hospital for a serious illness, where the physicians diagnosed a ruptured appendix. Despite constant medical attention and repeated prayers, Hyrum M.—then only 45 years of age and at the time with a pregnant wife—died on the night of 23 January. This was a particularly traumatic affliction for the President. Hyrum had been called as an apostle at the same conference wherein his father had been sustained as the Church's sixth president (October 1901). Hyrum Mack was a man of depth and wisdom beyond his years, and his powerful sermons evidenced his unusual insight into gospel principles....  Already in a weakened physical condition due to age, the Prophet's sudden sense of loss caused him 'one of the most severe blows that he was ever called upon to endure.'
“The Spirit of the Lord must have stirred his soul as he contemplated the deaths of his loved ones. A few months later, only weeks before his own death, President Smith recorded: “I sat in my room pondering over the scriptures; And reflecting upon the great atoning sacrifice that was made by the Son of God, for the redemption of the world. … While I was thus engaged, my mind reverted to the writings of the apostle Peter [see 1 Peter 3:18–20; 1 Peter 4:6]. … As I pondered over these things which are written, the eyes of my understanding were opened, and the Spirit of the Lord rested upon me, and I saw the hosts of the dead, both small and great” (D&C 138:1–2, 5, 11).
Elder James E. Talmage recorded this passage in his journal for October 31, 1918: 
"Attended meeting of the First Presidency and the Twelve. Today President Smith who is still confined to his home by illness, sent to the Brethren the account of a vision through which, as he states, were revealed to him important facts relating to the work of the disembodied Savior in the realm of departed spirits, and of the missionary work in progress on the other side of the veil. By united action the Council of the Twelve, with the Counselors in the First Presidency, and the Presiding Patriarch accepted and endorsed the revelation as the word of the Lord. President Smith's signed statement will be published in the next issue (December) of the Improvement Era, which is the organ of the Priesthood quorums of the church." (Studies In Scripture, 1:560-561)

Elder Talmage gave a tribute to President Smith at the June 1919 General Conference: 
"Well, where is he now? He was permitted shortly before his passing to have a glimpse into the hereafter, and to learn where he would soon be at work. He was a preacher of righteousness on earth, he is a preacher of righteousness today. He was a missionary from his boyhood up, and he is a missionary today amongst those who have not yet heard the gospel, though they have passed from mortality into the spirit world. I cannot conceive of him as otherwise than busily engaged in the work of the Master." (CR, Jun 1919)
A Dream whilst a being a 15 year old Missionary in Hawaii

Hawaii was not a tourist center then. It was populated by the native Hawaiians, who were, for the most part, poor but generous with what they had. He learned to speak their language and to love them. While serving there he experienced a remarkable dream. I quote from his narrative concerning this. Said he:

“I was very much oppressed [when I was] on a mission. I was almost naked and entirely friendless, except [for] the friendship of a poor, benighted … people. I felt as if I was so debased in my condition of poverty, lack of intelligence and knowledge, just a boy, that I hardly dared look a … man in the face.

“While in that condition I dreamed [one night] that I was on a journey, and I was impressed that I ought to hurry﻿—hurry with all my might, for fear I might be too late. I rushed on my way as fast as I possibly could, and I was only conscious of having just a little bundle, a handkerchief with a small bundle wrapped in it. I did not realize … what it was, when I was hurrying as fast as I could; but finally I came to a wonderful mansion. … I thought I knew that was my destination. As I passed towards it, as fast as I could, I saw a notice [which read B-A-T-H], ‘Bath.’ I turned aside quickly and went into the bath and washed myself clean. I opened up this little bundle that I had, and there was [some] white, clean [clothing], a thing I had not seen for a long time, because the people I was with did not think very much of making things exceedingly clean. But my [clothing was] clean, and I put [it] on. Then I rushed to what appeared to be a great opening, or door. I knocked and the door opened, and the man who stood there was the Prophet Joseph Smith. He looked at me a little reprovingly, and the first words he said: ‘Joseph, you are late.’ Yet I took confidence and [replied]: “‘Yes, but I am clean﻿—I am clean!’

“He clasped my hand and drew me in, then closed the great door. I felt his hand just as tangible as I ever felt the hand of man. I knew him, and when I entered I saw my father, and Brigham [Young] and Heber [C. Kimball], and Willard [Richards], and other good men that I had known, standing in a row. I looked as if it were across this valley, and it seemed to be filled with a vast multitude of people, but on the stage were all the people that I had known. My mother was there, and she sat with a child in her lap; and I could name over as many as I remember of their names, who sat there, who seemed to be among the chosen, among the exalted. …

“[When I had this dream,] I was alone on a mat, away up in the mountains of Hawaii﻿—no one was with me. But in this vision I pressed my hand up against the Prophet, and I saw a smile cross his countenance. …

“When I awoke that morning I was a man, although only [still] a boy. There was not anything in the world that I feared [after that]. I could meet any man or woman or child and look them in the face, feeling in my soul that I was a man every whit. That vision, that manifestation and witness that I enjoyed at that time has made me what I am, if I am anything that is good, or clean, or upright before the Lord, if there is anything good in me. That has helped me out in every trial and through every difficulty” (Gospel Doctrine, 5th ed. [1939], 542–43).
See ‘Remembering Joseph F. Smith’ By Norman S. Bosworth June 1983 Ensign

https://www.churchofjesuschrist.org/study/ensign/1983/06/remembering-joseph-f-smith-loving-father-devoted-prophet?lang=eng
Church Milestones in the Life of Joseph F. Smith

13 Nov. 1838: Born in Far West, Missouri, to Hyrum and Mary Fielding Smith.

Winter 1838–39: Driven from Missouri as a babe in arms.

27 June 1844: Age 5, his father, Hyrum, and Uncle Joseph Smith martyred at Carthage Jail, Carthage, Illinois.

Fall 1846: Age 7, crosses Mississippi River from Nauvoo into Iowa with his mother.

23 Sept. 1848: Age 9, arrives in Salt Lake City, Utah, after driving ox team across the plains.

21 May 1852: Age 13, baptized in City Creek, Salt Lake City. (Baptism at age 8 was not as common as it is today.)
21 Sept. 1852: Age 13, his mother dies.

1854–57: Ages 15–19, serves a mission to Hawaii.
1860–63: Ages 21–24, serves a mission to Great Britain.

1864: Ages 25–26, serves another mission to Hawaii.

1 July 1866: Age 27, ordained an Apostle and called as a counselor in the First Presidency to President Brigham Young.

1874–75, 1877: Ages 35–36, 38, serves as president of the European Mission.

10 Oct. 1880: Age 41, sustained as second counselor in the First Presidency to President John Taylor.

7 Apr. 1889: Age 50, sustained as second counselor in the First Presidency to President Wilford Woodruff.

13 Sept. 1898: Age 59, sustained as second counselor in the First Presidency to President Lorenzo Snow.

17 Oct. 1901: Age 62, sustained as sixth President of the Church. Church membership is 278,645.

1903–1907: Directs Church to purchase historic sites: Carthage Jail in Illinois; part of the temple site at Independence, Missouri; Joseph Smith birthplace in Sharon, Vermont; and the Joseph Smith Sr. family farm and Sacred Grove in Manchester, New York.

1906: Visits Europe, the first President of the Church to do so 27 July 1913: Dedicates the temple site at Cardston, Alberta, Canada.

27 Apr. 1915: Introduces the weekly family home evening program.

1 June 1915: Dedicates the temple site at Laie, Hawaii.

3 Oct. 1918: Age 79, receives revelation on the redemption of the dead, 

19 Nov. 1918: Age 80, dies in Salt Lake City, Utah, after serving 17 years as Church President. Church membership is 495,962.
Family-Plural Marriage

Joseph F. Smith ultimately adopted five children and fathered forty-three children. Thirteen of his children preceded him in death: Mercy, Leonora, Sarah Ellen, Heber, Rhoda, Alice, Hyrum, Alfred, Albert, Robert, Zina, Ruth, and John. His adopted son, Edward, also preceded him in death.
On 5 April 1859, Smith married his sixteen-year-old cousin Levira Annette Clark Smith daughter of Samuel Harrison Smith. Joseph and Levira had no children. 
Seven years later Brigham Young directed Smith to take a plural wife. Levira gave her permission and was present at the marriage.
Joseph and Julina Lambson were Married 6 May 1866. Julia was a long-time friend of Levira and was the daughter of Alfred Boaz Lambson and Melissa Jane Bigler. (They had 12 children (2 adopted) 
Note: Levira became disenchanted with the plural marriage arrangement and divorced Joseph F. Smith in 1868 and moved to California.

Married Sarah Ellen Richards (24 August 1850 – 22 March 1915). Married on 1 March 1868. Sarah was a daughter of Willard Richards and his wife Sarah Longstroth. They had eleven children

Married Edna Lambson (3 March 1851 – 28 February 1926). Married on 5 May 1871. She was the sister of Julina Lambson, who was also one of Joseph’s wives. They had 10 children.

Married Alice Ann Kimball (6 September 1858 – 19 December 1946). Married on 6 December 1883. Alice was Heber C. Kimball's daughter, and the twin of Andrew Kimball, father of Spencer W. Kimball. They had Seven children (3 adopted)
Married Mary Taylor Schwartz (30 April 1865 – 5 December 1956). Married on 13 January 1884. Mary was Agnes Taylor's daughter and church president John Taylor's niece. They had Seven children together.
Additional Notes on his Plural Marriages

On April 6, 1904, Smith issued the "Second Manifesto." He also declared that any church officer who performed a plural marriage, as well as the offending couple, would be excommunicated. He clarified that the policy applied world-wide, and not just in North America. Two members of the Quorum of the Twelve, John W. Taylor and Matthias F. Cowley, resigned in 1905 following the second manifesto. 

Joseph however, continued to live with his plural wives after the 1890 and the 1904 manifestos. In 1906, Joseph was brought to trial on a charge of unlawful cohabitation with four women in addition to his lawful wife; he pleaded guilty and was fined $300, the maximum penalty then permitted under the law.
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