
Graveside Services and Interment

Wednesday, August 16, 2023

1:00 p.m.

Manti City Cemetery

Family Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Don Michael Wintch

Graveside Services

Conducting . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Don Michael Wintch

Invocation . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Patricia Wintch

Obituary . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kathy Chambers

“To Don” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Annette Wintch

Remarks . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Don Michael Wintch

Remarks . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Family/Friends

Musical Selection . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Recorded

“I’ll Take You Home Again Kathleen”

Dedication of Grave . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Don Michael Wintch

Kathleen Wintch
 July 31, 1928 August 9, 2023
 Fountain Green, Utah St. George, Utah

MARRIED: Don Carlos Wintch on May 25, 1949 in the Manti 
Temple. He preceded her in death on January 1, 2007

CHILDREN: Don Michael (Patricia), Kathy Ann (Mike),  
and Annette

GRANDCHILDREN:  Christopher (Lauren), Matthew, Emily, 
Jackson (Kristie), and Eric

GREAT-GRANDCHILDREN: Paisley, Bella, Mila, Kia, Charlie, 
and Maddox

 

PRECEDED IN DEATH BY:  parents, Ray and Myrtle Draper 
Livingston; brothers: Ray Jay, Van Dee, Randle Kay; and 
three sisters: Myrtle Roein, Reva Delta, Ora Joy
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In Loving Memory
  Of

Kathleen Wintch 
July 31, 1928  - August 9, 2023

I’ll Take You Home Again, Kathleen
Thomas P. Westendorf

I’ll take you home again, Kathleen across the ocean wild and wide
To where your heart has ever been since first you were my Bonnie bride.
The roses all have left your cheek. I’ve watched them fade away and die
Your voice is sad when e’er you speak and tears bedim your loving eyes.

Oh! I will take you back, Kathleen to where your heart will feel no pain
And when the fields are fresh and green, I’ll take you to your home again!

I know you love me, Kathleen, dear; your heart was ever fond and true.
I always feel when you are near, that life holds nothing dear, but you.

The smiles that once you gave to me I scarcely ever see them now
Though many, many times I see a dark’ning shadow on your brow.

Oh! I will take you back, Kathleen to where your heart will feel no pain
And when the fields are fresh and green, I’ll take you to your home again!

To that dear home beyond the sea, my Kathleen shall again return.
And when thy old friends welcome thee thy loving heart will cease to yearn.

Where laughs the little silver stream beside your mother’s humble cot
And brightest rays of sunshine gleam there all your grief will be forgot.

Oh! I will take you back, Kathleen to where your heart will feel no pain
And when the fields are fresh and green, I’ll take you to your home again!


