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                      August 10, 1943                             March 29, 2026 
                     Albert Lea, Minnesota                  Lemmon, South Dakota 

 

LEMMON FUNERAL SERVICE:   
10:00 a.m., Thursday, April 9, 2026 

               Spencer Memorial Presbyterian Church - Lemmon, South Dakota 
 

OFFICIATING: Carolyn Petik, Commissioned Ruling Elder 
 

PIANIST: Carol Johnson 
 

LEMMON CASKET BEARERS:   Lemmon Cowboys Basketball Team 
 

 

 

FUNERAL SERVICE:   

11:00 a.m., Friday, April 10, 2026 
St. John’s Episcopal Church – Eagle Butte, South Dakota 

 

OFFICIATING:   
Fr. Kurt Huber, Deacon Iva Traversie, Shirley Dupris 

 

TRADITIONAL BURIAL SERVICES: Dana Dupris 
 

CASKET BEARERS:   

 Tiba Blue Arm, Quentin Dupris, Wacee Dean Dupris, Ted Miner Jr.,  
Hoss Rave, Destinn Straight Head, Fred Vogel, Brady Ward 

 

HONORARY CASKET BEARERS:   

Chantel Ebert, Mikayla Harsche, Erin Bruno, Robyn Wentz, Rylan Wentz,  
Riven Bruno, David Peterson, Shelby Bridges, Abby Encinas, Connie Benson, 

JoAnn Benson, Amber Taylor, Mya Gilmore, Julianna Encinas, Emily Anderson, 
Jacob Encinas, Carol Johnson, Alexandria McEntee, Christin Rambo,  

Bart & Lori Damjanovich, Brandy Schwab, Randy Schwab, Mesha Schwab,  
Pastor TJ & Lisa Schackley, Live Center Inc Staff and Residents,  

Poor Buffalo Tiospaye, Dupris Tiospaye 
 

DRUM: 

Wakinyan Maza Hokha Wischasa (Iron Lightning Singers) 
 

BURIAL:  

 Green Grass Cemetery – Green Grass, South Dakota

 

Ph. (605) 964-3614 
Gettysburg, South Dakota 

www.familyfuneralhome.net 

SAFELY HOME 
 

I am home in Heaven, dear ones; 

Oh, so happy and so bright! 

There is perfect joy and beauty 

In this everlasting light. 
 

All the pain and grief is over, 

Every restless tossing passed. 

I am now at peace forever, 

Safely home in Heaven at last. 
 

And He came Himself to meet me 

In that way so hard to tread. 

And with Jesus' arm to lean on, 

Could I have one doubt or dread? 
 

Then you must not grieve so sorely, 

For I love you dearly still. 

Try to look beyond earth's shadows, 

Pray to trust our Father's Will. 

 



  
      

     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    Curtis Peter Rave was born on August 10, 1943, in Albert Lea, Minnesota, to Curtis and Helene 

(Dupris) Rave, joining his sister Merle. In 1944, Marie (Fifi) was born, and in 1946, his little brother Austin 

joined the family. His mother later returned home to Poor Buffalo Ranch along the Moreau River on the 

Cheyenne River Sioux Reservation in South Dakota. 
     Curtis’s childhood nickname was “Popsie.” He was one of the Poor Buffalo–Dupris grandchildren, cherished 

and loved by his Grandma Mabel Poor Buffalo Dupris and her sisters, Eliza and Sarah. Popsie was one of the 

luckiest grandchildren because while the older kids went back to school, he and Austin remained with their 

grandmothers. Summers and holidays meant family gatherings and freedom for the grandchildren, as they left 

Old Agency town life behind for the adventures of ranch life and the teachings of the grandmothers. The 

closeness of the Poor Buffalo–Dupris grandchildren was akin to the bonds of siblings. 

     The family had a collective goal for his future: that he would grow up in a safe, protective environment. In 

1954, Curtis went to live in the South Dakota residential program for the developmentally delayed in Redfield, 

where he spent 28 years as a resident. In 1982, Curtis moved from Redfield to Lemmon and became part of the 

LIVE Center, Inc. family. 

     Throughout his 44 years in Lemmon, Curtis worked several community jobs, including at the grocery store, 

the Steak House, Water Hole #3, Palace Theater, Lemmon Livestock, and Lil Feller, just to name a few. Curtis 

also worked on LIVE Center’s lawn crew and for Wheeler Manufacturing in LIVE Center’s workshop for 35 

years before retiring in 2020. He still loved to come down to the workshop afterward to visit with his friends 

and just to say “hi.” 

     Curtis was a jokester. He loved to tease others and did so with love. He was a social butterfly and was always 

up for anything. In his younger years, Curtis traveled all over the country. He attended NASCAR races and 

professional football games in different parts of the country, Dukes of Hazzard festivals in the South, the Grand 

Ole Opry in Nashville, Tennessee (more than once), and Branson, Missouri, during Christmastime to view the 

lights and listen to country music concerts. He also visited the New England states in the fall to see the beautiful 

colors. Curtis had the opportunity to see many parts of the country that most people only dream about. 

     He loved a good rodeo and supported the Lemmon High School Cowboys and Cowgirls. He enjoyed 

watching Lemmon sports teams, no matter the sport, and especially loved when one of the LIVE Center staff’s 

children was playing. Curtis was known to stand proudly at basketball games and sing the national anthem. One 

of the LHS boys’ basketball coaches even named a play the “Curtis Rave.” 

     Curtis loved socializing around the town of Lemmon. He knew many people, and it seemed like everyone 

knew him. He loved music and enjoyed singing with bands at community events. “Your Cheating Heart” was 

a favorite. He was even known to go on stage, grab the microphone, and sing for the crowd on occasion. 

Curtis’s faith was important to him. He attended Evangelical Lutheran Church for many years but later began 

attending Spencer Presbyterian Church so he could worship with his friends. Curtis’s Native American culture 

was also very important to him. He enjoyed attending powwows, and when it became too difficult for him to 

travel, he watched them on TV and listened to powwow music on his iPad. 

     Curtis loved to keep things interesting, and there was never a dull moment when he was around. He loved to 

make people laugh and was a deeply caring person. He always wanted to ensure that everyone was okay. Curtis’s 

smile and laughter will be missed by his LIVE Center family in Lemmon. 

     Curtis’s Lakota family is extremely grateful to the LIVE Center and the community of Lemmon for their 

love, genuine friendship, acceptance, and support. He truly lived a simple but blessed life among his adopted 

family, friends, and neighbors. Thank you to the generations of young people in the Lemmon School System 

who acknowledged him as one of the biggest Cowboy fans. 

     As we reflect upon Curtis’s fulfilled life, we are reminded of Grandma Mabel’s teaching: Imperfection is not 

to be shunned, because those born with imperfections are to be cherished, prayed for, and helped. They carry 

the burden of imperfection so others do not have to. Help them, pray for them, love them, and help make their 

lives easier. 

     Curtis is survived by his three nieces: Kimberly Rave (Brady) and their children Jacque’, Hoss, and Erin; 

Heather Clausen Merriman (Buck) and her child Tyler and four grandchildren; and Brandy Povsha (Mike) and 

their children Nick and Ciana. He is also survived by two nephews, Royce Bayless and Marshall Rave, and their 

families, as well as his Lakota relatives. 

     He joins his mother and father; his sisters, Merle Bayless and Marie “Fifi” Clausen; his little brother, Austin 

Rave; his niece, Pierette Rave; and his grandchildren, Tate Claffey and Kilby Reynolds. He also joins his Poor 

Buffalo grandmothers—Mabel, Eliza, and Sarah—and his Lakota and Winnebago relatives. 

 


