
Caryle Rudolph

May 22, 1940 - March 21, 2018 

In Loving Memory OfCaryle May Rudolph, 77, of  Sheridan, passed away on Wednesday, 
March 21, 2018, at the Sheridan Memorial Hospital.
Caryle was born in Chicago to John and Margret Trentacosti, and 
moved to Wyoming after graduating high school. She worked for 
MDU and the County of  Sheridan, as Deputy Clerk of  the Clerk’s 
office, Secretary for the County Commissioners, and Secretary for 
the County Fair Board.
She was Married to Jack Rudolph, who became sick early in their 
marriage.  She raised  her only child John, in Big Horn, with help 
of  family and close friends. She loved people and was known by 
many for her kindness.
She enjoyed barbecue, picnics, birthdays, and family gatherings.  
Christmas was her favorite holiday.   She liked to decorate different 
themes of  Christmas trees every year.  She liked animals and took 
some in, with exception of  a raccoon she chased out of  the house 
with a broom. She was proud of  her granddaughters, nieces and 
nephews and loved them very much. Her granddaughter's sum it 
up the best," Grandma was full of  sass and beauty with a touch of  
stubborn.  She loved harder than any person we know.  She had a 
drive to live her life to the fullest and never took a day for granted 
and with so much grace and beauty, she touched every life she 
encountered."
Caryle is survived by her brothers John, Ron, Terry and Ken 
Trentacosti.   Sister Barbara Vigoren, sister- in- law Marge 
Johnston, son John (Pam) Rudolph and granddaughters Desirae 
Rudolph and Tiffany Widdowson.  Caryle had many nieces and 
nephews.



In Loving Memory of

Caryle May Rudolph
CELEBRATION OF LIFE

Monday, April 23, 2018 at 10:00 a.m.
Bethesda Worship Center

OFFICIATING
Pastor Scott Lee

MUSIC
In The Garden

How Great Thou Art

Inurnment to follow in the Sheridan Municipal Cemetery.
Bob Wyatt ~ Bagpipes ~ Amazing Grace

Reception to follow at the church.

Kane
Funeral Home

www.kanefuneral.com

God Saw 

God saw he was getting tired
And a cure was not to be. 

So he put his arms around him
And whispered, "Come with me."

With tearful eyes we watched him suffer
And saw him fade away.

Although we loved him dearly,
We could not make him stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands to rest.

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.

Apostle’s Creed

I believe in God,
the Father Almighty,

Creator of Heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate,

was crucified, died and was buried.
He descended to the dead.

On the third day, He rose again.
He ascended to Heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father.

He will come again to judge the living and the dead.


