On September 27, 1947 a baby girl, named Linda, was born and delivered into the arms of
her loving parents Bill and Susian Wondra. Thirteen months later she was joined by her
sister, Penny, and they became best friends forever. Linda was born in Sheridan, WY. She
lived in Monarch until she was 5 years old, then her family moved into Sheridan and lived at
Fort Mckenzie for the next 19 years. The small community at the “Fort” provided lifelong
friends some of whom Linda kept in touch with until her passing. Linda graduated from
Sheridan High School in 1965 and went on to acquire business skills which she used
throughout her work history.
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In Celebration Of A Wonderful Life

Linda Kinter

September 27, 1947 - November 28, 2022




The Shining Mountains

Do you see those mountains, stranger?
That’s God’s gift to this beautiful land
Forever a mark of distinction
Around and above us they stand.

They glow with the sun in the morning
Through the winter days they gleam white.
They are edged in the evening twilight
With a golden glory of light.

They provide protection for wild things
Who flee to their forests of pine
The elk, the deer, and the lion
And the big-horn with curling tine.

A beautiful name they were given
By the Indian tribes long ago
Who loved all this western country
And were loathe to let it go.

Indians called them
“The Shining Mountains.”
These mountains we all love so well
Our glorious Big Horn Mountains
Where the white man has come to dwell.
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In Loving Memory Of
Linda Lorene Kinter

CELEBRATION OF LIFE
Sunday, December 18, 2022 from 2:00 - 4:00 pm
Kane Reception Hall

MUSIC
What A Wonderful World

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Alfred Kinter, Fred Kinter, Christian Kinter
BG Wondra, Al Yalowizer, Travis Pepin

Psalm 23
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of
mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days
of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the
Lord for ever.



