Do not weep at my grave.
I am not there.

I ride the wind and
walk among the clouds.
My pain is gone and
replaced with wings.

I am with my God and
no greater joy is there.
Do not weep for what I was.

Rejoice at what I have become.

In Loving Memory
Of Patricia
"Patty" Sundheim

Born to Iola "Sis" and Edwin Wheeler
August 16, 1943 ~ Billings, Montana

Passed Away
March 16, 2023 ~ Billings, Montana

Funeral Services
Friday, March 24, 2023 at 10:00 am
Ebenezer Congregational Church ~ Sidney, MT
Luncheon to Follow

Officiating
Pastor David Meehan

Casketbearers
Kevin Sundheim  Shawn Sundheim
Brady Sundheim  Alex Herman
Larry Wheeler ~ Sheridan Herman

Ushers
David Linde Brian Lewis

Final Resting Place
Sidney Cemetery ~ Sidney, Montana

Arrangements By

son Stevenson Funeral Home ~ Sidney, MT .

In Loving Memory Of
Patricia "Patty"
Sundheim

August 16, 1943 - March 16, 2023




Patricia Ann Sundheim "“Patty” was born on
August 16th, 1943 to Edwin and Iola “Sis”
Wheeler. Patty entered the world with an older
sister, Annabelle and brother Neil, later followed
by brothers Bobby, Gale, and Larry. Their first
home was in Billings, MT followed by a short stay
in Borger, TX, then Sidney, MT and finally to the
family farm just north of Sidney.

Growing up with a sister and four brothers always
provided endless adventures and stories. Between
being convinced that angle worms tasted good
and that you can sit on bumble bees without
getting stung, there was never a dull moment at
the Wheeler household.

Patty attended school at the Ridgelawn and
Hardy country schools, followed by high school in
Sidney and a year of college at Dickinson State.

She met her lifelong partner JuDean Sundheim in
the spring of 1963 while working at the Fairview
bank. He stopped in to make a deposit and ended
up asking her out on a date. JuDean and Patty
were married in Fairview on December 5, 1964.
19 months later, their first son Kevin was born
followed by Shawn 3 years later. Raising two boys
and keeping the farmer in line were her
Superpowers.

She was an avid reader and a student of history
which helped land her dream job as a Park
Ranger at Fort Union as a Historical Interpreter.

Patty was a fierce defender of all animals and
never turned away a stray. At one point, there
were two dogs, two cats, a dwarf calf named
“"Wart, transient skunk “FeFe,” “Charlie” the
Coyote, and a one-legged woodpecker named
“Alfonso.”

Her love of the outdoors was infectious. She
could be found most summer evenings hiking her
hills looking for arrowheads and agates.

Patty and JuDean spent many hours supporting
and watching every sporting event Kevin, Shawn,
Brady, and Sheridan ever participated in.

She was a staunch Viking fan and on gameday
there was always a hot homecooked meal with
her famous buns which usually helped ease the
pain from a Vikings loss.

Patty is survived by her husband JuDean, sons
Kevin and Shawn, grandson Brady,
granddaughter Sheridan, and the many animals
she loved so much.

The Best

God saw you getting tived
And a cure was not to be.

So He put His arms around you
And whispered “Come to Me.”
With tearful eyes we watched you,
And saw you pass away.
Although we loved you dearly,
We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He only takes the best.




