Foot-
prints
in the sand

One night I had a dream.] was
walking alonhg the beach with the
Lord, and across the skies flashed
scenes from my life. In each scene
1 hoticed two sets of footprints in the
sand. One was mine, ahd ohe was the
Lord’s. When the last scene of my life ap-
peared before me, 1 looked bacCk at the
footprints in the sand, ahd , to Yy surprise,
1 noticed that many times alohg the path
Of Y life there was only ohe set of foot-
prints. And I noticed that it was at
the lowest anhd saddest times ih my
life. 1 asked the [,ord about it:
“Lord, you said that once I
decided to follow you, You
would walk with me all
the way. But I hotice
that during the most
troublesome times in
my life there is only one
set of footprints.] don’t
understand why you
left my side when ]
nheeded you most. The
Lord said: “My precious
child, I nhever left you
during your time of
trial. Where you see
only ohe set of foot-
prints, I was Car-
rying you.”
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In Loving Memory Of

Aaron Wayne Dupris

October 12, 1929
Eagle Butte, South Dakota

September b, 201
Rapid City, South Dakota

WAKE SERVICE:
7:00 p.m., Wednesday, September 14, 2011
Zintkala Hall
Cherry Creek, South Dakota

MASS OF CHRISTIAN BURIAL:
1:00 a.m., Thursday, September 15, 201

St. Joseph’s Catholic Church
Cherry Creek, South Dakota

OFFICIATING:
Father Dan Juelfs and Sister Anne 0"dullivan

CASKETBEARERS:
Mitchum Dupris, Alfred Dupris, Preston Dupris, Chris Dupris,

Allen Dupris, Kenrick Dupris, Dana Marshall,
Andre Marshall, Luis Mexican, Lawrence Mexican

HONORARY CASKETBEARERS:
All of Aaron’s Family and Friends

DRUM GROUP:
Kiuknapi

HYMNS:

“Jesus, Jesus Elmaye”  “Amazing Grace”

INTERMENT:
2:00 p.m., Thursday September 15, 2011

Ot. Joseph’s Catholic Cemetery
Cherry Creek, South Dakota



Aaron shared his
life with all whom he
loved and cared for.
At an early age, he
had to live with his
Grandma, the late
Rosalie Dupris. All
he kKnew was to be at
his Grandma’s side,
loving her, depending on her, and believing she
will always be there for him.

Their lives were one; through thick and thin
they managed together on their own. When his
Grrandma left his side, his heart was heavy with
sadness and sorrow. Aaron tried to go on
without her, but only to wander, enduring hurt
and pain.

He had mentioned to certain close family and
friends, how much he missed his Grandma.
Now Aaron, rest in peace with your loving
Grandma Rosalie.  She is waiting with her arms
wide open, smiling with tears of joy. Embrace
each other and share your memories.

From Us All, Aaron
Love you, Miss You
(rod Bless you.
From: Auntie Margaret
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