
Judy Dregoiw

March 6, 1943 - January 6, 2016

         Judy G. Dregoiw, of  Sheridan died Wed. Jan 6, at Saddle Ridge (West 
View nursing home)
 Judy was born March 6, 1943.  She attended Sheridan Public School and 
went of  to Sheridan Junior College and majored in Nursing and from there 
she went to university of  WY receiving her Bachelors Degree in Nursing. She  
went on University of  Denver to get her Masters degree in social work.  She 
went to Hawaii and worked there for a while and came back to Sheridan.  She 
has worked at the US Dept. Of  Veteran Affairs in the Veterans Health 
Administration up until retiring in 2010
        Upon retirement she had spent a lot of  time with her mother and dad..  
She had several poodles that she loved dearly and also spent lot of  time at Al-
A-Non and like to walk, sing in some of  the choirs and did makeup for 
several plays in the community. She leaned to fly and shoot a gun.
         She was preceded in death by her mother(Margery Wagner Dregoiw) 
and her dad (John J D Dregoiw)
         Judy is survived by her sister Linda, husband Jelmer Johnson, son Ed & 
Bonnie, grandson JD and daughter, Robin Johnson Weis & John and 
grandchildren Klinton and Shelby her brother Mickey and friend Jackie, son 
Glen and & Amanda Dregoiw and  grand-children, Lucas, Lennon, Karson 
& Harper.

In Loving Memory Of



In Loving Memory of

Judy Gay Dregoiw
CELEBRATION OF LIFE

Friday, March 4, 2016, at 11:00 am
Trinity Lutheran Church

OFFICIATING
Pastor Phil Wold

MUSIC BY
Trinity Lutheran Choir

Inurnment will be in the Sheridan Municipal Cemetery at a later time.
A reception will follow the service.

Kane
Funeral Home

www.kanefuneral.com

I am standing upon the seashore. A ship, at my side,
spreads her white sails to the moving breeze and starts

for the blue ocean. She is an object of beauty and strength.
I stand and watch her until, at length, 

she hangs like a speck of white cloud just where
 the sea and sky come to mingle with each other.

Then, someone at my side says,

 “There, she is gone!”

“Gone where?”

Gone from my sight. That is all. 
She is just as large in mast,

hull and spar as she was when she left my side.
And, she is just as able to bear her load 

of living freight to her destined port.

Her diminished size is in me - not in her.
And, just at the moment when someone says,

 “There, she is gone,”
there are other eyes watching her coming, and other voices

ready to take up the glad shout, “Here she comes!”

And that is dying...


