
In Loving Memory 

Betty Mae Griffin 
1933 ~ 2025 

B 
etty Mae Griffin, 91, passed away February 7, 2025, 

in Thermopolis, Wyoming. 

Betty was born on March 24, 1933, she was the    

second of four children born to Frank and Hattie 

(Mailloux) Meyer in Sturgis, South Dakota. She spent most of 

her life in Sturgis. Working for over 34 years in the dietary   

department at Fort Meade before going to work at the Sturgis 

Hospital for a few years before finally retiring.  

Her memory will be cherished by her daughters, Frankie   

Lewellyn, Sturgis and Donna Gleason (Dave Voorhees),      

Thermopolis; sons, Leland Komes, Sturgis and Dale Lange, 

Lead; six grandchildren, 13 great grandchildren, 13 great-great 

grandchildren; brother, Clifford (Judy) Meyer; sister-in-law, 

Bonnie Meyer; and numerous nieces, nephews, and friends. 

Betty was welcomed into heaven by her parents, Frank and 
Hattie Meyer; brothers, Jim Meyer and Vernon (Tuffy) Meyer; 
daughter, Pennie Clausson; and sister-in-law, Marlys. 

Thank you for your presence and condolences. 



In Loving Memory 

Betty Mae Griffin 
                              BORN                            PASSED AWAY 
                     March 24, 1933                     February 7, 2025 
                Sturgis, South Dakota      Thermopolis, Wyoming 

 
FUNERAL SERVICE 

February 15, 2025 ~ 10:00 AM 
Crossroads Assembly of God Church 

 
OFFICIATING 

Pastor Linda Grenz 
 

MUSIC 
“Amazing Grace”  
“Little Bit Sweet”  

 
SOLOIST 

Corey Rush ~ Grandson 
 

PALLBEARERS 
                Darrell Songer           Thomas Myers           Kenneth Dees 
                  Jesse Myers                 Corey Rush              Delbert Meyer 

 
FINAL RESTING PLACE 

Bear Butte Cemetery 
Sturgis, South Dakota 

 
RECEPTION 

The family invites everyone to join them for a time of food                   

and fellowship immediately following the burial in the                      

church fellowship hall. 

 

 

Miss Me But Let Me Go 

When I come to the end of the road 

And the sun has set for me 

I want no rites in the gloom-filled room 

Why cry for a soul set free? 
 

Miss me a little ~ but not for long 
And not with your head bowed low 

Remember the love that we once shared 

Miss me, but let me go. 
 

For this is a journey we all must take 
And each must go alone. 

It’s all part of the master plan 

And a step on the road to home. 
 

When you are lonely and sick at heart 
Go to the friends we know. 

Laugh at all the things we used to do 

Miss me, but let me go. 

                             ~ Christina Rossetti 


