
IN LOVING MEMORY OF LEONARD “JAY” RYAN:
It’s soon to be a year, Jay, since you and God decided it was time to go home. When 

God was looking around and saw your weary face and burdened heart, he knew it was 
time to go and knew the road you were on was becoming harder and longer to walk 
day by day. The road you decided to take the last year was one I would have probably 
taken if I were in your place and had the courage to leave so much behind, rather than 
make the people you loved so much feel and live with you in pain and agony.

We know you weren’t going to get any better and life was not the same nor would 
it have been if you had lived. It was hard for you your last days, to be the happy, joking 
guy that you always were. The smiles were getting harder and fewer because of the 
pain you were in, so God decided you suffered enough and that it was time to take you 
back home.

He did give us some good days with you to try and make it easier for all of us to say 
good-bye, although it was a hard thing to do, even if we knew you would be better off.

It’s been a hard year, Jay. There’s never a day or second that goes by that you are 
not thought of with love and yes, anger. Anger, because you decided to leave at such 
an early age, leaving us with the pain and agony of knowing that we cannot see or talk 
to you again. We know you are much happier with Grandpa, Wesley, Stoney and 
Jessica because you are in Heaven and we are still left here living our lives on earth 
without you and everyone else that has left before us.

Some day we’ll all be together again, but until then we cherish all the happy 
memories you have left us, because we know that you are at eternal peace and rest with 
God, because God only takes the best.

Well, Jay, I guess it’s time for us to say we’ll see you when God thinks it is time, 
and let you go to be happy and free in another world with everyone else. Tell them 
all that we said “hi” and that we miss and love them. You knew that you were loved 
and would be missed here with us and when it is a year’s time on November 21st we 
hope we can let you go.

The family o f Leonard “Jay” Ryan

IN MEMORY OF JESSICA ANN CURLEY ON WHAT 
SHOULD HAVE BEEN HER FIRST BIRTHDAY, 
NOVEMBER 14,1988.

Dear sweet Jessica, you were bom at a time when all the family could not be with 
you, but when the family could be with you, you brought such joy and happiness to 
our hearts when they were heavy and saddened with pain and grief.

You were only two months old when God called you back into his arms to fill a 
vacant place in his garden of love.

The joy you brought when you arrived cannot be expressed or forgotten. I guess 
your life with us was not meant to be, for God only loaned you to us for a short time. 
A meaning which we cannot yet understand or really accept, but evidently God 
thought this was for the best; maybe he knew something that we didn’t.

Y ou were such a joy in every house you were in. Why God decided to take you home 
at such an early age and at the time when the new year was to bring in happiness and 
joy, but instead for us it brought pain and sorrow when he took you home. I guess God 
decided we could handle the pain and grief. Although it was and is hard for us to accept 
your being gone, when you never even had a chance to begin living, there is never a 
day that goes by that you are not missed. God must have had a good reason for taking 
you so young, which is still hard for us to accept or understand, especially on the day 
you would have been one year old.

Although we miss you so very much, we know that you look down and watch over 
us from above with all the other family members that God has taken back home, 
wishing you could make it easier on us to bear the hurt and pain. Whenever we look 
at the stars at night we know that you are our “little angel” glowing in the sky with 
such love glowing down on us.

So, dear sweet Jessica, happy birthday, wherever you may be. We all love you so 
very much.

The family o f Jessica Ann Curley

Oßüuary:_______
EDWARD MATT

ST. IGNATIUS - E. Edward Matt. 71, 
St. Ignatius, died o f natural causes Nov. 
2 at Mission Valley Nursing Home.

Born Jan. 12, 1917, near Pablo to 
Frank and Rose Matt, he received his 
education in St. Ignatius and in Oregon.

During World War II, he was sta
tioned in Germany as a member of the U. 
S. Army. He was a member o f the Tribes.

Mr. Matt was a woodsman and an 
avid outdoorsman who enjoyed fishing 
and hunting.

Survivors include a brother, Floyd 
(Spokane), and several nieces and neph
ews.

He was preceded in death by two 
brothers and three sisters.

Traditional wake services began Nov. 
6 at the St. Ignatius Longhouse. Mass of 
the Resurrection was Nov. 7 at the St. 
Ignatius Catholic Church, with the Rev. 
Joe Relzel as celebrant. Burial was at 
the St. Ignatius Catholic Cemetery, with 
military rites provided by the American 
Legion.

Pallbearers were Danny Matt, Allen 
“Speedy" Matt, Fred Matt, Anthony 
Matt, Calvin "Bidda” Matt and Jack 
Howlett.

C O R R E C T I O N
Last w eek's obituary for Deanna 

Joseph (copied from the Missoulian 
daily  paper) contained an error. 
Darryl, Delbert, and Desmond Jo
seph are her brothers, not her sons.
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