
Kimberly Leman
September 4, 1959 - June 11, 2013

Kimberly Leman, 53, of Sheridan, passed away on Tuesday, 
June 11, 2013 at her residence.

Kim was born on September 4, 1959 in Sheridan, WY to 
Wilbert Mills “Bill” and Shirley Ann (Stites) Fry.  She was 
raised in Sheridan and graduated in 1977.  

She married John Leman on September 4, 2002.  She enjoyed 
playing the piano, fishing, camping, riding the Harley and her 
St. Bernards. She loved spending time with her husband, 
family, children and grandchildren.  

“She was loved and she was my hero.  Her love and support 
was always there no matter what and she is the reason why I 
became the man and father I am today.” from Charlie.

Kim was preceded in death by her grandparents and her 
parents.  She is survived by her husband John, children, 
Charles (Stephanie) Kane of Ft. Rucker, AL, Adam (Laura) 
Kane of Sheridan, WY, her sisters, Brenda (Ron) Johnson of 
Seattle, WA, Paula Fry of Austin, TX, and her  brother Mark 
Fry of Tacoma, WA.
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In Loving Memory of

Kimberly Leman

DATE OF BIRTH DATE OF DEATH

September 4, 1959
Sheridan, Wyoming

June 11, 2013
Sheridan, Wyoming

CELEBRATION OF LIFE
Tuesday, June 18, 2013 at 2:00 pm

Kane Funeral Home

OFFICIATING
Pastor Doug Goodwin

MUSIC
Place In This World

Mandolin Rain

Memorials to honor Kim can be made to the
 Brain Injury Association of  Wyoming, 

nd111 West 2  Street, Casper, WY 82601 or 
Kelly Schreibeis Memorial Foundation, 

PO Box 6786, Sheridan, WY 82801

THINK OF ME

Think of  me when the wind blows,
That is my way of  whispering to you.
Think of  me when the flowers bloom,

That is my way of  talking to you.
Think of  me when the sun shines,
That is my way of  smiling at you.

Think of  me when it rains,
That is my way of  saying I miss you.
Remember all the good times we had,

And when you cry,
Don't cry because it's over,

SMILE because it happened.

I FELT THE LIGHT OF HEAVEN

I felt the light of  heaven
it was shining down on me,

I heard His voice, He called my name,
“my child, come follow Me”;

There is no pain, there is no hurt
nor sadness anywhere,

In heaven there is joy and love
and I'll be waiting there;

For on the day I left this earth
I felt your many tears,

And now I watch you from above
and keep you very near;

It hurts to be apart from me, but
be patient for the day,

When we meet again in love and peace
when you too come this way.

~Stephanie Clark


