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Remember Me
by Anthony Dorwson

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.
Share the happy memories we’ve made. /!
Do not let them wither or fade. y
I’ll be with you in the summer’s sun
And when the winter’s chill has come.
I’ll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I’m peaceful now, put your mind at ease.
I’ve rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
But memories we’ve shared are yours to keep.
Sometimes our final days may be a test,
But remember me when I was at my best.
Although things may not be the same,
Don’t be afraid to use my name.
Let your sorrow last for just a while.
Comfort each other and try to smile.
P’ve lived a life filled with joy and fun.
Live on now, make me proud
of what yow’ll become.

In Loving Memory OF

Ronald "Ron” Floyd Osborn

Born to Esther and Floyd Osborn
October 2, 1939 - Dickinson, North Dakota

Passed Away
February 7, 2023 - Sidney, Montana

Military Funeral Services
Friday, February 17, 2023 at 1:00 pm
Fulkerson Stevenson Memorial Chapel
Sidney, Montana

Luncheon to be held at the VFW Post 4099
after the service. Everyone is welcome.

Officiating
Pastor David Huskamp

Honorary Pallbearers
Eli Plunkett ~ Harlan Gasho
Bucky Steinke  Bill Gable Charlie Savageau

Special Remarks
Renee Kucker - Read by Eli Plunkett

Music
"Make the World Go Away"
"Daddy's Hands"
“I'll Fly Away"

Visitation
Thursday, February 16, 2023 from 10:00 to 5:00 pm
Fulkerson Stevenson Memorial Chapel
Sidney, Montana

Final Resting Place
Southside Cemetery - Trotters, North Dakota

Arrangements By
Fulkerson Stevenson Funeral Home - Sidney, MT
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Ronald (Ron) Floyd
Osborn, age 83, passed
away peacefully in his
home on Tuesday,
February 7, 2023, in
Sidney, Montana.

Ron was born October 2nd,
1939, in Dickinson, ND, the
son of Floyd and Esther
Osborn. He lived in

Belfied, ND until 6th grade then moved to Jordan,
MT and attended school there until graduation in
1957. After graduating, Ron joined the United
States Navy in 1957 working as an Electrician/
Mate/ Fireman until being honorably discharged
in 1960.

After leaving the Navy, Ron returned home to the
family ranch in Jordan, MT for about a year and
then went on to work different jobs when the
ranch became too small for the three of them to
work. In the early 60's, he joined the Police and
Sheriff's Departments in Minot, ND for a few
years. He then went to work for Boeing Aircraft in
Seattle, WA before transferring to missile sites in
Montana and Wyoming.

Due to a layoff, he moved to Sidney, MT where
he began working as load contractor for Wes
Sturgis and then for the county. After 4 years, he
went to work moving drilling rigs in North Dakota,
Wyoming, and Montana. He then returned to
Sidney, working as a bartender at the LalLonde
Hotel then to driving truck for John Berger. He
remained in Sidney until 2006 and then moved to
Watertown, SD to live with his daughter Renee.
He returned to Fairview, MT for three years and

then back to Sidney, MT where he remained until
he was called home at the age of 83.

Along with being a proud member of the VFW, he
had many interests, including driving truck for the
local beet campaigns, watching and reading
westerns (especially John Wayne), singing
karaoke, fishing, playing cards and cribbage, and
working crossword and jigsaw puzzles by the
dozen with his daughter Renee. He even braved
skydiving for his 73rd birthday! Few people know
he played piano, but anyone that knew him knew
he loved his Budweiser and Bingo.

Ron was proceeded in death by his mother,
Esther Osborn; his father, Floyd Osborn; his
stepson, Michael Allen Nitschke; his ex-wife,
Colleen Osborn (Gasho), mother to Mike and
Renee; several of his great friends that he missed
and spoke of often, and his dog Cede.

Ron is  survived
by his daughter,
Renee  Kucker
and her fiancé
Bucky Steinke,
both of Woods
Bay, MT; his
grandson, Eli
Plunkett of
Brooklyn  Park,
MN; his cousin,
Charles Savageau
of Billings, MT;
and his beloved
cat, Mitts.
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And o, cure was net e be
S&he//o,uf/HiA arms arsund yow
ﬂnoLHe/whc}spe/waL, Come o me'.

()ith tea/zﬁul eyes we walched, you,
As yow slowly slipped away
ﬂ/ﬂwug/v we loved yow dearly
(l)e could net make you stay.

A golden, heart stopped beating,
Hard, wenking hands ot nest
Cod bshe oun hearts to prove to us
He only Tahes the best:




