LOVE IS AN ENDLESS TRAIL

The old cowboy’s legs were wobbly as he left the gravesite of his wife,
They'd been married 50 years; she was the biggest part of his life.
Instead of going to the funeral reception, he went home and saddled the grey,
Riding their usual trail, leading his wife's favourite horse, the old bay.

The wind blew softly through the poplars, he was thinking of the past,
Thought she'd never leave, their love would always last.
He lay down by the river, the horses hobbled in the grass,
Trying tojustify his existence alone—a new life's task.

He thought of all the good times they had together,
The day he picked he wildflowers, bound with an eagle feather.
The noise of the horses woke up his mind,
Looking for his wife, loverand friend, he couldn't find.

Left the bay to roam in the hills, unsaddled the grey in the barn,
Brushing and petting his horse, he missed her warmth and charm.
The sun was going down, he could barely see his wife's flower garden,
“Maybe Cod made a mistake and will grant her a pardon.”

The house was cold and lonely, he turned out the light,
A brightstar in heaven was formed that very night.
The music from her jewelry box filled the bedroom, he knew they were apart,
He gently leaned over, kissed her empty pillow,
“I'll always love you—good night, sweetheart!”
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Betty Ment, beloved wife of Johnny Ment of Coalhurst, passed away
suddenly on Monday, November 25, 2019 at the age of 66 years.

Besides her loving husband, Betty is survived by her children, Bobby Ross,
Suzanne Ross and Travis Ratzloff, as well as her brother, Bobby (Shanette),
sister, Pat (Randy), two step-brothers and grandchildren.

Betty was born in Edmonton, A, and later attended Harry Ainlay High
School. Betty worked in retail managementat Zellers for multiple years
in Calgary and Lethbridge. Although being a hard worker, she was devoted
and passionate towards showing dogs, riding horses and reading. She
was an avid member of Many Muddy Paws Dog Training and Sniff and
Tell Scent Detection, where she trained with her most recent dog Sadie.
They quickly went on to win multiple ribbons, awards and plagues.

Betty’s closest companions were her pets; her dogs Sadie, Chance and
Chaya; her cat Drover and her horse Bill. Due to her selfless nature,
Betty’s love outstretched far beyond her family and animals, touching

the hearts of everyone she met.
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In memory of Betty, donations to assist with funeral costs
may be made through her GoFundMe page:
www.gofundme.com/f/bettyo3os-angels
or at Cornerstone Funeral Home

Celebration of Betty's Life
Cornerstone Funeral Home
2825 - 32 Street South, Lethbridge, AB
Tuesday, December 3, 2019 at1:00 P.M.

Officiant - Steven Ment

Opening Song - “When | Cet Where I'm Going" by Brad Paisley
Eulogy - Steven Ment
Tribute - Amanda Labadie
Tribute - Pat Schmidt
Song - “My Way" by Elvis Presley
Poem - read by Melissa Ment
Closing Prayer - Con Schultz
Closing Song - "How Creat Thou Art”by Anne Murray

Reception
Following the service, family and friends are invited to further
share this day in the Reception Room at Cornerstone Funeral Home



