Larmie “Larry” James Wyman was born on April 4, 1948,
in Sidney, Montana. He was the first-born son to William
“Bill” and Martha “Ellen” (McGinnis) Wyman, soon joined
by four brothers. He grew up on the family ranch near
Crane, Montana. Larry attended school in Crane and
then graduated from high school in Sidney. Larry went to
Vo-Tec school in Billings.

Larry met his wife, Kathy Beven, while going to school in
Billings. They were married on November 19, 1972, in
Laurel, Montana. To this union they had two beautiful
daughters: Shawnna and Jeri. Larry loved to ride his
Harley with Kathy. They lived and raised their daughters
in Laurel. Larry remained in Laurel until the passing of
his wife in 2007.

Larry had two beautiful granddaughters, Tayler and
Mariah, whom he loved very much and spent a lot of
time with.

Larry continued to work until July 2010 and then retired.
2010 was the year of new beginnings for him. He met
his significant other, Leslie Stuart, that July. Larry was
not- one to be sitting around — he bhad to be doing
something. He enjoyed going to Sidney to help out on
the family ranch. When harvest was over, Larry would
head to Arizona for the winter. He also enjoyed working
on projects at home and improving his property.

Larry passed away unexpectedly on August 2, 2024, at
Lake Havasu Regional Hospital in Lake Havasu City,
Arizona.

Larry is survived by his significant other, Leslie Stuart;
daughter Jeri (Dave) Greenwalt; granddaughter Mariah
(Hunter) Nava; great-grandchildren Liam, Timothy, Echo,
and Aeon; brothers Jake (Kathy) Wyman, Charlie (Trish)
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Wyman, and Rick (Pam) Wyman; aunts Sharon Gerding
and Beverly Pust; and several nieces and nephews.

Larry was preceded in death by his wife Kathy, daughter
Shawnna Holtz, granddaughter Tayler Wyman, brother
Gene Wyman, infant sister Martha Lauretta, parents Bill
and Ellen Wyman, and his little four-legged buddy Arley
Ray.

Larry will be greatly missed by his family and friends.
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If Tomorrow Starts Without Me
When tomorrow starts without me,

And I'm not there to see,
If the sun should rise and find your eyes
all filled with tears for me,
I wish so much you wouldn't cry
The way you did today,
While thinking of the many things,
We didn't get to say.
I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you,
and each time that you think of me,
I know you'll miss me too.
But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name,

and took me by the hand,
And said my place was ready,
In heaven far above,
And that I'd have to leave behind
All those I dearly love.
But as I turned to walk away,
A tear fell from my eye
For all my life, I'd always thought,
I didn't want to die.
I had so much to live for,
So much left yet to do,
It seemed almost impossible,
That I was leaving you.
I thought of all the yesterdays
The good ones and the bad,
I thought of all the love we shared,
and all the fun we had
If I could re-live yesterday
Just even for a while,

I'd say good-bye and kiss you
And maybe see you smile.
But then I fully realized,
That this could never be,

For emptiness and memories,
would take the place of me.
And when I thought of worldly things,
I might miss come tomorrow,

I thought of you, and when I did,
My heart was filled with sorrow.

But when I walked through heaven's gates,

I felt so much at home

When God looked down and smiled at me,

From His great golden throne.
He said, "This is eternity,
And all I've promised you."
Today your life on earth is past,
But here life starts anew
I promise no tomorrow,
But today will always last,

And since each day's the same way
There's no longing for the past.
You have been so faithful,

So trusting and so true.
Though there were times
You did some things
You knew you shouldn't do.

But you have been forgiven
And now at last you're free.

So won't you come and take my hand
And share my life with me?

So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don't think we're far apart,

For every time you think of me,

I'm right here, in your heart.




