
 Deborah Charlotte Williamson was born Sep-
tember 16, 1961 to parents Clarence and Doris 
(Yates) Williamson at Hardin, MT. She attended 
schools in Hardin and Columbia Falls, MT, where 
she graduated from high school. In 1985, she was 
united in marriage to John Edward Rogalla.   They 
made their home in Sidney, MT; where they raised 
four boys, Justin, Michael, Jacob and Charles.  John 
and Debbie were divorced in 1996. Debbie worked as 
a CNA at Sidney Health Center and attended Willis-
ton College Nursing program.  She worked at various 
places in Sidney including the Eagle Café, M&M 
Café, Sadie’s, and Farm and Home.  She had cur-
rently just started working at Millers Corner. 
 Debbie loved the outdoors, camping, picnick-
ing, fishing and hunting. 
 Debbie died Friday, May 13, 2011 at the Sid-
ney Health Center in Sidney, MT. 
 Debbie is survived by three sons, Michael Ro-
galla of Billings, MT, Jacob Rogalla of Sidney, MT, 
and Charles Rogalla of Billings, MT; a brother, Doug 
Williamson of Helena, MT; two grandchildren, 
Tucker John and Serenity Lynn. 
 Debbie was preceded in death by her parents; 
son, Justin; and a brother, Curt Williamson. 

In Loving Memory 

Debbie Rogalla Scheetz 



Deborah Charlotte Rogalla Scheetz 
Born 

September 16, 1961 
Hardin, Montana 

Died 
May 13, 2011 

Sidney, Montana 
Funeral Service 

11:00 A.M., Wednesday, May 18, 2011 
Fulkerson Memorial Chapel 

Sidney, Montana 
Officiating 

Pastor Kelly Sloan 
Fairview Alliance Church 

Music 
“Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus” 
“Great is Thy Faithfulness” 

Casketbearers 
~ her sons ~ 

Michael Rogalla   Jacob Rogalla  Charles Rogalla 
Honorary Casketbearers 

All of Debbie’s friends and neighbors 
Interment 

By Cremation   
You may share your remembrances and condolences with 

the family at the Fulkerson Funeral Home website 
www.fulkersons.com 

AFTER GLOW 
 

I’d like the memory of me 
To be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow 
Of smiles when life is done. 

 
I’d like to leave an echo 

Whispering softly down the ways, 
Of happy times and laughing times 

And bright and sunny days. 
 

I’d like the tears of those who grieve, 
To dry before the sun 

Of happy memories that I leave 
When life is done. 

 
Carol Mirkel 


