
 

Until We Meet Again 
 

Each morning when we awake 
We know that you are gone. 

And no one knows the heartache 
As we try to carry on. 

Our hearts still ache with sadness 
And many tears still flow. 
What it meant to lose you,  

No one will ever know. 
Our thoughts are always with you, 

Your place no one can fill. 
In life we loved you dearly, 
In death we love you still. 

There will always be a heartache, 
And often a silent tear, 

But always a precious memory 
Of the days when you were here. 

If tears could make a staircase, 
And heartaches make a lane, 
We’d walk the path to heaven  

And bring you home again. 
We hold you close within our hearts, 

And there you will remain, 
To walk with us throughout our lives 

Until we meet again. 
Our family chain is broken now, 
And nothing will be the same, 

But as God calls us one by one, 
The chain will link again. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
In Loving Memory Of 

 

AArrnnoolldd  JJaassoonn  HHoowwee,,  JJrr..  
 

April 13, 1974 December 18, 2010 
Pierre, South Dakota Sioux Falls, South Dakota 

 
Wake Service 

7:00 p.m., Wednesday, December 22, 2010 
St. Catherine’s Catholic Church 

Big Bend, South Dakota 
 

Mass of Christian Burial 
10:00 a.m., Thursday, December 23, 2010 

St. Catherine’s Catholic Church 
Big Bend, South Dakota 

 
Casketbearers 

         Brenlyn Howe             Earl Howe, Sr..         Shawn St. John 
           Dale Dunn                      Lee Howe      Chris Rockwood 

       Jay Howe   Don Paul Touch 

 
Honorary Casketbearers 

Ken “Goo” Jewett Tom Scares Hawk 
Chris Mexican Tony Big Eagle 

Juan Rojas Craig Howe 
Eric Big Eagle Clay Big Eagle 
Russell Obago Andy Big Eagle 

Deveron Hislaw Tony Dunn 
Carlos Chavez Ambrose Dunn 

Gail Dunn 
Tim Big Eagle 

Lonnie Big Eagle 
Emma Spotted Tail 

Stuart Swan 
Many more relatives and friends 

 

Interment 
St. Catherine’s Cemetery Highmore, South Dakota 

www.familyfuneralhome.net  Big Bend, South Dakota 



 
     Arnold J. Howe, Jr., 36 of Big Bend, entered the spirit world Saturday, 
December 18, 2010 at Sanford Medical Center in Sioux Falls. 
     Jason was born April 13, 1974 in Pierre, SD to Arnold Howe, Sr. and 
Arlene Comes.  Jason attended school at Crow Creek Headstart, Harrold, 
and Crow Creek High School. While Jason was in school he played 
basketball and football.   In 1990, he met Becky Davis, to this union four 
children were born: Danielle, Brenlyn, Brenden and Shayla. 
     He loved writing his own songs, playing his guitar and loved listening 
to music.  He also loved singing “Smoky Bars” to his friends and he was 
always entertaining someone.  He always had a cheesy smile.  He loved 
being around his nieces and nephews.  He liked to go fishing and enjoyed 
playing horseshoes.  He worked at various jobs around the state, such as 
cabling, a cook, coaching little boy’s basketball at Buchanan School.   
     Jason is survived by his parents, Arnold Sr. of Big Bend, Arlene 
McBride of Pierre; his children, Danielle, Brenlyn, Brenden, and Shayla; a 
granddaughter; Abela all of Oklahoma City, OK; three sisters, Carla, 
Lorna, and Andrea all of Pierre; three brothers, Lee Howe of Big Bend, 
Tim and Jake Swimmer of Minneapolis; special aunt, Eleanor Dunn of Big 
Bend; aunts, Judy Rockwood of Fort Thompson, Jeanette Cain of 
Panorama City, CA, Ella Gibbs of Sapulpa, OK; uncles, Neil Howe of Big 
Bend, Burnette Howe of Fort Pierre, and Reynold Howe of Fort 
Thompson; numerous nephews, nieces, and cousins. 
     Jason was preceded in death by his paternal grandparents; Walter and 
Caroline Howe; maternal grandparents, Syvester and Martina Hawk Eagle; 
Oscar Howe, Edward Howe, Heidi Rose Howe, uncles; Leslie Howe, 
Dewey Howe, and Donald Howe; and aunt, Wanda Gibbs. 

 

“God Took Him to His Loving Home” 
 

God saw him getting tired, 
A cure was not to be. 

He wrapped him in his loving arms 
And whispered “Come with me”. 

He suffered much in silence, 
His spirit did not bend. 

He faced his pain with courage, 
Until the very end. 

He tried so hard to stay with us 
But his fight was not in vain. 

God took him to his loving home 
And freed him from the pain. 


