
In Loving Memory Of 

Debra Sue Debot 

August 1, 1956  ~  August 29, 2023 

 

 Debra Sue Debot 

    Debra (Friemak, Smith) Debot, 67, of Rapid City, SD, passed 

away Tuesday August 29, 2023 in Irene, SD. 

     Debra was born August 1, 1956 in Eureka, SD to Oliver and 

Mary Jane (Haynes) Freimark. She was blessed to share a birthday 

with her best friend and sister Donna.  

     Debra lived in many places throughout her life but her favorite 

was Hawaii. She for many years was a CNA and later attended 

Beauty Academy and worked as a hairdresser.  

     She is survived by mother Mary Jane Freimark, Hot Springs; 

sister, Donna (Lyle) Hartshorn, Rapid City; son, Darrell (Mona) 

Smith, Whitewood; son, Chris Smith, Rapid City; grandchildren 

Lynn Smith, Whitewood, Karlee (Colt) Gibbins, Sturgis, Clayton 

Smith, Spearfish, Rylie (Riley) Smith, Brookings; great 

grandchildren, Clinton and Carter Gibbins, Sturgis; special aunt, 

Patsy Haynes, Rapid City; nieces, nephews and many more loved 

ones.  

     She was preceded in death by father, Oliver Freimark, and 

husbands, Roger Smith(1996) and Al Debot (2018). 

     Condolences may be sent to the family at 

www.kinkadefunerals.com. 

The family invites you to join them for fellowship and lunch  

at the Sturgis VFW, following the service. 

Thank you for your presence and condolences. 

http://www.kinkadefunerals.com


 

 

 

 

In Loving Memory Of 

Debra Sue Debot 

Born    
August 1, 1956 

Eureka, South Dakota 

 
 
 
 

Died 
August 29, 2023 

Irene, South Dakota 

 

 

 

 

Funeral Service 
Tuesday, September 5, 2023, 1:00 p.m. 

Kinkade Funeral Chapel 
Sturgis, South Dakota 

 
 

 
 

Officiant 
Reverend Reginald Lewis 

 
 
 

 

Pallbearers 
Clayton Smith     Lynn Smith 
Steve Bolton     Darrell Smith 

Karlee Gibbins      Chris Smith  
 
 
 

 

Special Music 
“Jesus Has Lifted Me”     “Dreamer” 

 
 
 
 

Final Resting Place 
Black Hills National Cemetery 

South Dakota 

God saw she was getting tired 

and a cure was not to be 

So He put His arms around her 

and whispered “come to Me.” 

With tearful eyes we watched her suffer 

and saw her fade away 

Although we loved her dearly 

We could not make her stay. 

A golden heart stopped beating 

Hardworking hands to rest 

God broke our hearts to prove to us 

He takes the very best. 


