Frances Volbrecht passed away on
Sunday, May 22, 2022 in Bozeman,
Montana at the age of 97. Frances was
born in Intake, Montana on July 4, 1924 to
Mary and Clay Keysor and attended school
in Glendive.

Frances married Albert D. Volbrecht
on August 31, 1945, and they raised four
children. Frances and Albert were married
for 64 years before he passed away in 2009.
Frances taught school for 40+ years, mostly
teaching the 3rd and 4th grades. She
taught school in Bloomfield, Three Buttes,
Lambert, Savage, and Sidney. Frances and
Albert lived on a ranch and enjoyed
participating in rodeos in Montana and
North Dakota. @ Frances was an active
member of the VFW Auxiliary since 1968
and the Teacher’s Association.

She is survived by her children Pam
(John) Young, Clyde Park, MT, Doug
(Karen) Volbrecht, Ovid, ID, Zane Volbrecht,
Sidney, MT, her daughter-in-law, Jeannine
Volbrecht, Sidney, MT, numerous
grandchildren and great grandchildren, and
her brother Lyle (Harumi) Keysor.

Frances was preceded in death by
her husband, Albert Volbrecht, her parents
Mary and Clay Keysor, her oldest son Jerry
Volbrecht, her sister Margie, brother and
sister-in-law, Bill and Betty Keysor.

Graveside services will be held on
Friday, June 3, 2022, at 1 pm at Richland
Memorial Park Cemetery, Sidney, Montana.
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There's a wreath on the door
She don't live here no more
As of today, she flew home
And we all gathered here
In sorrow and tears
Jt won't be the same with her gone
There's a place on the hill
That's peaceful and still
Where she'll sleep beside daddy again
The ole’ family tree is shedding it's leaves
But we'll all met in heaven again
Oh, she's an angel
Let her fly, let her fly
She's gone home to glory
To her home in the sky
When God sees her comin’
Heaven's choir will smile
And sing, “oh she's an angel,
let her fly, let her fly
Ooh, she's an angel, let her fly”
She used to rock me when ) was a child
Sing "rock of ages” and
“in the sweet bye and bye"”

Her life wasn't easy, oh but how hard she tried
You know she's an angel, lord, so let her fly
Oh, she's an angel
Let her fly, let her fly
She's gone home to glory
To her home in the sky
When God sees her comin’
Heaven's choir will smile
And sing, “oh she's an angel,
let her fly, let her fly
Ooh, she's an angel, let her fly”

Frances Volbrecht

Born to Clay & Mary Keysor
July 4, 1924~Bloomfield, Montana

Passed Away
May 22, 2022~Bozeman, Montana

Craveside Service
7:00 PM Friday June 3, 2022

Richland Memorial Park
Sidney, Montana

Officiating
Father Jim O'Neil

Eulogy
Brad Volbrecht

V.F.W. Auxiliary Honors
V.F.W. Auxiliary Post #4099
Sidney, Montana

A luncheon will be served at the V.F.W. Hall in
Sidney following the service

Final Resting Place
Richland Memorial Park
Sidney, Montana

The Chain

We knew little that morning
That God was goingto call your name.

nlifewe [oved you dearly.

In death we do the same:
|t broke our hearts to lose you,
You did not go alone,
For part of us went with you,

That day God called you HOME.

You left us .
Wémemm,
Your love is still ourguide:

And though we cannot see you,

You are Al WAYS at our side.
Ourfamily chain is broken,

And nothingseems the Same,
Butas God calls us one by one

The chain will linkagain



