
 

 The last time that I talked to you I wish I would 
have known. I would have said I love you, and kept you 
on the phone. I’d tell you that I don’t think I could live 
without you, not even for awhile. I’d kiss your cheek and 
take your hand and tell you it’s ok to go and tell you that 
I’ll miss you, more than you’ll ever know. 

 

 Now God has called upon you, it’s time to get your 
wings. To leave this life behind you and enjoy all of 
heaven’s things. So wait for me in Heaven, Dad. Don’t let 
me come alone. The day the angels come for me, please 
be there with Kaylene to bring me home. 

 

                                                                                                                                                                                                             

In Loving Memory of 
 

Perry 
T'a Mak'oce Waste 

-His Good Land- 
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Holmes Funeral Home ~ Valentine, NE 
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Snow Fly never looked for praises 
He was never one to boast 

Snow Fly just went on quietly working 
For the ones he loved the most. 

 
His dreams were seldom spoken 

His wants were very few 
And most of the time his worries 

Went unspoken, too. 
 

A true friend we could turn to 
When times were good or bad. 
One of our greatest blessings 
The man we called DAD.♥ 

Perry Raymond 

Snow Fly 
Sunrise: May 13, 1960 

Sunset: January 14, 2021 

Services 
Wake: Friday ~ January 22, 2021 @ 7pm 

St. Bridget’s Church in Rosebud, SD 
 

Burial: Saturday ~ January 23, 2021 @ 11:30am 
Trinity Episcopal Cemetery—Mission, SD 

Officiant: The Rev. Dr. Lauren R. Stanley 
 
 
 

Urn Bearers 
Tariq Staples 

Amarae Houston 
 
 

 

Honorary Bearers 
Fr. Webster Two Hawk & Family 

The Blue Thunder Family 
Estelle Running Enemy & Family 

Aaron Stead & Family 
Jay Snow Fly 

All Relatives and Friends 
 
 


