Billy “Bill”> was born on November 6, 1974 to par-
ents Jack and Rebecca (Goff) Tyler. He grew up and at-
tended area schools. Bill enjoyed wrestling and placed in
several state tournaments. He worked in the oil patch all his
adult life; beginning his first job with Adcor Drilling where
he was ‘broke out’ by his dad. Bill worked for several com-
panies with his last as a driller with Cyclone Drilling.

Bill loved to tease. He could pull a joke or prank
with a straight face and a twinkle in his eye. His *happy-go-
lucky” spirit that will be greatly missed by all who knew him.
He was happiest when spending time with his friends, being
out in nature hunting, fishing, agate picking, or working on
vehicles in the garage. Bill was a legendary ‘haggler’, al-
ways keeping his eyes and ears open for his next ‘project’.
He took plenty of ribbing for his collecting, but he’d just
smile and proceed to explain all the things he saw in his
treasures. Once he even rebuilt a vehicle from the chassis
up. When he rebuilt a motorcycle in his dad’s basement, he
was pretty irritated when he had a heck of a time getting it
up the steps!

Bill died July 25, 2009 at Pouch Point, in New
Town, ND where he was fishing with one of his buddies.

Bill is survived by: his father Jack Tyler, Sidney,
MT; his mother, Becky Tyler, 1901 13" Ave. So, Great Falls,
MT, 59405; a brother Loni Tyler and niece, Hanna Tyler
both of Sidney, MT; Iongtime friend and partner, Kelly Dey
(and her son, Matthew), Sidney, MT; his maternal grand-
mother, Mary Goff, Plentywood, MT; numerous aunts, un-
cles, and cousins. Bill’s lifelong friends whom he considered
his brothers, the Harris boys, and all his close buddies also
miss him greatly.

Bill was preceded in death by his paternal grand-
parents and his maternal grandfather.

In Loving Memor_y of

Bill Tyler



I'm Free

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm following the path God has laid you see.
I took his hand when I heard Him call
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day
To laugh, to love, to work, to play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joys.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
O yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow
My life's been full, I savored much

Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief,
Lift up your hearts and peace to thee-
God wanted me now: He set me free...

Author Unknown
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