
Kirk Grant

May 29, 1964 - October 17, 2014

Kirk Dana Grant, age 50 of  Sheridan, WY, passed away suddenly on October 17, 
2014 from a heart attack while hunting near Lander, WY.
Kirk was born on May 29, 1964 in Waterville, ME to Sandra Jane Couture and 
Dwight William Grant. He had two half  brothers, Josh and Justin Grant. Kirk 
was married to Donna Denise Roberson Grant on July 28, 1990 in Sheridan, 
WY. After graduating high school Kirk attended trade school to go on to be a 
Journeyman Ironworker. He was a member of  Ironworker's Local 27. Kirk 
resided in Maine, Salt Lake City, and Sheridan, Wyoming though he spent 
much of  his career in various cities across the U.S. Kirk enjoyed spending 
time with his family, hunting, fishing, golfing, and watching sports. He was a 
true outdoorsman.
Kirk was survived in life by his wife, Donna Grant, two children, Kelsey and 
Tanner Grant, his mother Sandra (Richard) Couture, his father Dwight 
Grant, two half  brothers Josh  Grant and Justin Grant, and his aunts and 
uncles: Neil Bucknam Jr. "Skip", Cynthia Bucknam, Scott (Anne) Bucknam, 
Shari (Craig) Coplan, and his beloved chocolate lab Bruno Grant. He was 
preceded in death by his great-grandmother, Rosealia Fitch, his 
grandmother Pat Bucknam, and his grandfather Neil Bucknam. 
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In Loving Memory of

Kirk Dana Grant
CELEBRATION OF LIFE

Monday, October 27, 2014, at 10:00 am
Kane Funeral Home

OFFICIATING
Pastor Doug Goodwin

MUSIC
Gray Street, In Color

 A Reception provided by the teachers from 
Sagebrush School will follow in the Kane Reception Hall.

Memorials to honor Kirk can be made to the 
Tanner D. Grant Education Fund

 c/o Sunlight Federal Credit Union
 1447 Sugarland Drive
Sheridan, WY 82801

Live your life that the fear of  death can never enter your heart.
Trouble no one about their religion; 

respect others in their view and demand 
that they respect yours.

Love your life, perfect your life, and beautify all things in your life.
Seek to make your life long and its purpose in the service of  your people.
Prepare a noble death song for the day when you go over the great divide.

Always give a word or sign of  salute when meeting or passing a friend,
 even a stranger.

When in a lonely place, show respect to all people and grovel to none.
When you arise in the morning, give thanks to the food and joy of  living.

If  you see no reason for giving thanks, the fault is only yourself.
Abuse no one and no thing, for abuse turns the wise only to fools 

and robs the spirit of  its vision. 
When it comes your time to die, be not like those whose hearts are illed with 

the fear of  death, so that when their time comes they weep and pray for a little 
more time so to live their lives over again in a different way.

Sing your death song and die like a hero going home!
 

                                                                                                 ~  Chief  Tecumpsah
                                                                                                                                            1768-1811


