Memorial Service

2:00 pm, Wednesday, Jul\/ 3, 2024

New Life Church
Gilette, Wyoming

OFFiciant
Pastor Suson Keichenberg
Music
‘White Buffalo"

‘Beautiful Things“
"Dancing In the Sk\/“

Casketbearers
Adrion Lara Adom Lara

Honorary Casketbearers
All Family & Friends

Inurnment
Mount Pisgah Ceme+er\/
Gilette, Wyoming

The family extends an invitation to a reception and time of

fellowship at Cemetery Community Room following inurnment.

(Fillette
Memorial Chapel

FUNERALS - CREMATION - MONUMENTS

Rita Mashak Guy Casablanca E
Tara Puklich Corrine Thompson b
Funeral Service-Monuments-
Advance Planning-Cremation-
Lending Library, Learning to say
goodbye; children’s tour.

Please scan the OR code to share
a loving memory or tribute.

Elizabeth Carol Mettler-Garmer was born on February 9,
2018, n Gilette, W\/oming o Cor+ney Mettler and Justin
Garrer. Elizabeth passed away on June 27, 2024, from on
ATV accident. Elizabeth had  just 9radua+ed from
kindergar‘ren at Prairie Wind Elemen-l-ary School.  Elizabeth
was the one fo Fil up the room with her Iaig blue eyes,
beautiful smie and con-l-agious laugh. Elizabeth had a love
for Elsa because of her beautiful blonde hair and icy blue
eyes J’ug‘l- ke hers. Elizabeth loved the grinch for his mean
one attitude +akir\9 it as far os celebra-ﬁng her Gth
birthday with a grinch themed party in the month of
February She loved singng, dancing camping, four
wheeling swimming, riding her bke, Jumping on the
trampoline, chasing chickens, overcoming her fear from
them with Frankie (the Iaig FIuF«Cy one). She had a sweet
tooth lke no other especiaﬂy for her suckers. An\/+hing o
do with her sivlings and cousins Elizabeth was there as she
loved the outdoors, was a +omboy at heart, but stil loved
her dresses, getting her nails done and her 'lippies’ as she
cdled it. She recently 901- her ears pierced with Aunt
Nana, and was very excited to try on new earrings, as she
facetimed everyone with excitement. She adlso had just lost
al of her 4 front teeth, al were +facetimed with
excitement.  Elizabeth loved people, but hated big crowds,
often found crying during big performances. Elizabeth
was a mother hen at heart with her little brother Mayson,
often competing with her oder sister TayLynn for that
tite. She had so much compassion and would go to
great lengths for the ones she loved The bond Elizabeth
had with her family and friends wil never be forgotten as
she was very loved by dl that had met her. The famiy
hos request to wear bri9h+ beautiful colors in honor of
our sweet ongel Elizabeth is survived la\/ her parents,
Cortney('Jay.Jay', Justin Clark), Justin (Elizabeth Barker),
her big sister TayLynn, her little brother Ma\/son, step
sivings, lzzy Clark, Hayven McGee, Jaxxon McGee,
Grondparents, Trena & Dwayne Sisson, Grandmother
Cyn+hia Kester, Aunts and Uncles, Tan\/a (Adam) Lara,
Austin Mettler (KieAnna Ridgeway), Kyle (Alyssa) Sisson,
Vance (Daniele) Sisson, Nicole (Cooper) DeBusk, Katie
Garner, and Becky Garner. Cousins Adrion Lara, Serhi+y,
Blake, Lucas, Benji Sisson, Carson, Jaxson DeBusk, Luta
Davis, Aizee Sisson, and many other Family ond friends.
Elzabeth was wropped in a warm hug in heaven b\/ her
Mamoo (Carol Dorn) and Cousin Clay+on Cooper. Memoriadls
and condolences may be sent in care of Gilette Memorial
Chapel 210 West 5" Street, Gilette, WY 82716. Condolences

may diso be expressed at www.gilettememorialchapelcom
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http://www.gillettememorialchapel.com

Butterflies in the breeze

The butterflies in the breeze,
The whisper through the trees,
The crinkle on the leaves,
was it you?

The sparkle on the stream,
The murmurs tn the dream,
The efforts for our team,
was it you?

The beauty that beguiled,
The sound of the wild,
The giggle of my child,
was it you?

The fragrance in the flower,
The ratnbow after the shower,
The chitming of the hou,
was it you?

The bobbing of the bird,
The softly spoken word,
The ‘“love you” that's unheard,
was it you?

[ lenow Lt was you,
ALWAYS,

BY Helen Nenle




