Children
Steve Horse Looking, Sr. ~ Orin Horse Looking, Jr.
Mellissa Horse Looking ~ The late Earl ‘Jack’ Horse Looking
Anthony Horse Looking ~ William ‘Bill’ Horse Looking
The late Timothy Horse Looking

Many Grandchildren & Great Grandchildren

Siblings
The late Lena Young Bear ~ The late Cheryl Young Bear
Paula Moccasin-Martinez ~ Gilbert Black Moon
Severt Young Bear, Jr. ~ Melvin Young Bear
Ursula Aldrich ~ The late Wesley Andrews

Parents

The late Severt Young Bear &
The late Martha Moccasin

Arrangements By
Holmes Funeral Home ~ Valentine, NE
www.HolmesFH.com
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July 15, 1957 ~ August 4, 2023




In Celebration of the Life of

Services
Community Hall in Soldier Creek, SD
Wakes : Wed & Thu - August 9-10, 2023 @ 7pm

Funeral: Friday - August 11, 2023 @ 2pm
Burial: Grace Chapel Cemetery - Soldier Creek, SD
Officiant: Erroll Geboe, Senior Catechist
Traditional Prayers by

Mike Little Boy, Sr. & Kirk Fool Bull (NAC)
Music: Skeeter Leader Charge & Old Lodge Singers

Pallbearers
Donald Young Bear Mahpiya Horse Looking
Derrick Young Bear Steven Horse Looking
Dwight Young Bear Wakiyan Horse Looking
Tevin Woody Harold Woody, Jr.
Timothy Moccasin Kysin Cook
Richard Bordeaux Kendon Cook
Tristen Black Moon Chaz Horse Looking
Justin Black Moon Mason Horse Looking
John Eagleman King Horse Looking

Darrin Running Horse Derrick Running Horse

Honorary Bearers
Tony & Carmen Spotted Elk Joan Smashed Ice

Barb Black Bull & Family Cindy Poorman
Lynelle Hairy Shirt Faye Poorman
Winifred Hairy Shirt Felix Hock
Lila Makes Room David Dupris
Maria Stewart Dean Yellow Hawk
Arlene Black Spotted Horse Pat Iyotte
Lenora Fast Dog Lillian Fast Dog
Rose Winters Martha Blue Thunder
Wilma At The Straight-Hero Charlie Waln
Scott & Janet Shelbourn Sharon Fool Bull
Justin Mousseaux All Family and Friends

Miss Me—But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room.
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little—but not too long
And not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared.
Miss me—but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all a part of Tunkasila’s Plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick of heart,
go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.
Miss me—but let me go.



