
Levi Lane

September 23, 1927 - October 22, 2016

Sergeant Major Levi Delbert Lane, Jr., 89, of  Sheridan, passed away on 
Saturday, October 22, 2016, at the VA Medical Center. He was born on 
September 23, 1927, in Gillette, WY, to Levi Sr. and Ethel (Hull) Lane. 
He grew up in the Gillette area and attended school in Gillette 
graduating from Campbell County High School. Shortly after 
graduating he was inducted into the U.S. Army and received basic 
training at Fort Lee, VA. Remaining in the Army until retiring in 1972. 
He served at various locations including Korea, Republic of  Panama 
and two tours in Vietnam. His last assignments prior to retirement 
were as Command Sergeant Major of  both the 2nd and 3rd Battalions 
of  the Army Transport School, Fort Eustis, VA.
In March of  1952, he married Anita Faulconer in Seattle, WA. Three 
children were born to this union, son, Lee and daughters, Charlene 
and Michele.
Levi was preceded in death by his parents, both brothers and 
daughter, Michele. He is survived by his wife, Anita, son, Lee (Jean) 
Lane of  Laramie, WY, daughter, Charlene Dillon of  Grandview, WA, 
Joe Dillon of  Whitehall, MT, four grandsons, Adam Dillon, Nathan 
Dillon, Michael Lane, Ryan Lane, four granddaughters, Kelli Dillon, 
Laura Ballesteros, Aimee Miachkov, Ashley Lane, two great 
granddaughters, Nicole Dillon, Samantha Dillon and one great 
grandson, Joey Dillon.
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Levi Delbert Lane Jr.
MASS OF CHRISTIAN BURIAL

Thursday, November 3, 2016 at 10:00 a.m.
Holy Name Catholic Church

OFFICIATING
Father Robert Rodgers

MUSIC 
Amazing Grace, Fly Like A Bird 

 On Eagle’s Wings, Battle Hymn Of  The Republic

MUSIC BY
Pianist ~ Doreen Choong
Vocalist ~ Annie Magera

PALLBEARERS
Adam Dillon, Nathan Dillon, Michael Lane

Lee Lane, Ryan Lane, Mike Buchan

Burial with Military Honors will follow at 2:00 p.m.
 at the Little Big Horn Cemetery.

Memorials to honor may be made to the 
Holy Name Building Fund at 9 S. Connor, Sheridan, WY 82801, 

Sheridan Dog and Cat Shelter at 84 East Ridge Rd., Sheridan, WY 82801
 or to the

 VA Homeless Shelter at 1898 Fort Rd., Sheridan, WY 82801.

Kane
Funeral Home

www.kanefuneral.com

He was getting old and paunchy and his hair was falling fast,
And he sat around the Legion, telling stories of  the past.

Of  a war that he had fought in and the deeds that he had done,
In his exploits with his buddies; they were heroes, every one.

And tho' sometimes, to his neighbors, his tales became a joke,
All his Legion buddies listened, for they knew whereof  he spoke.

But we'll hear his tales no longer for old Bill has passed away,
And the world's a little poorer, for a soldier died today.

He will not be mourned by many, just his children and his wife,
For he lived an ordinary and quite uneventful life.

Held a job and raised a family, quietly going his own way,
And the world won't note his passing, though a soldier died today.

When politicians leave this earth, their bodies lie in state,
While thousands note their passing and proclaim that they were great.
Papers tell their whole life stories, from the time that they were young,

But the passing of  a soldier goes unnoticed and unsung.

Is the greatest contribution to the welfare of  our land
A guy who breaks his promises and cons his fellow man?

Or the ordinary fellow who, in times of  war and strife,
Goes off  to serve his Country and offers up his life?

A politician's stipend and the style in which he lives
Are sometimes disproportionate to the service that he gives.

While the ordinary soldier, who offered up his all,
Is paid off  with a medal and perhaps, a pension small.

It's so easy to forget them for it was so long ago,
That the old Bills of  our Country went to battle, but we know
It was not the politicians, with their compromise and ploys,
Who won for us the freedom that our Country now enjoys.

Should you find yourself  in danger, with your enemies at hand,
Would you want a politician with his ever-shifting stand?
Or would you prefer a soldier, who has sworn to defend

His home, his kin and Country and would fight until the end?

He was just a common soldier and his ranks are growing thin,
But his presence should remind us we may need his like again.

For when countries are in conflict, then we find the soldier's part
Is to clean up all the troubles that the politicians start.

If  we cannot do him honor while he's here to hear the praise,
Then at least let's give him homage at the ending of  his days.

Perhaps just a simple headline in a paper that would say,
Our Country is in mourning, for a soldier died today.

Just A Simple Soldier


