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Viewing: 
Saturday, February 22, 2025 at 11:00 am 

Hemauer Funeral Home, The Pas, MB 
 

Wake Services: 
Saturday, February 22  
& Sunday, February 23, 2025 
RC Hall, Grand Rapids, MB  
 

Funeral Services: 
Monday, February 24, 2025  
1:00 pm 
R.C. Hall, Grand Rapids, MB 
Presiders: Rev. Steve Martin  
and Layreader Annie Ballantyne 
 

Interment: 
St. James Cemetery,  
Grand Rapids, MB 
 
Honour Guard: 
Reginald Sinclair, Fred Sinclair, 
John Sinclair, Harold Turner. 
 
Pallbearers: 
Ray Jr., Dan, Stan, Eugene, 
Royce, Byron, Chris, Neil, 
Jason, Jarrett , Kirby, Eric, 
Jesse, Ethan, Nick, Mitchell, 
PJ, Gabriel, Richard,  
Jeremy B, Bobby B,  
Tyler, Darian, 
Jeremy S, Matteo, 
Breton, Vinny, 
Terrance. 

Should You Go First 
by Albert K. Rowswell 

 
Should you go first and I remain 

To walk the road alone, I'll live in memory's garden, dear, 
With happy days we've known. 

In Spring I'll watch for roses red 
When fades the lilac blue, In early Fall when brown leaves call 

I'll catch a glimpse of you. 

Should you go first  
and I remain 

For battles to be fought, 
Each thing you've touched 

along the way 
Will be a hallowed spot. 

I'll hear your voice,  
I'll see your smile, 

Though blindly I may grope, 
The memory of your 

helping hand 
Will buoy me on with hope. 

 
Should you go first  

and I remain 
To finish with the scroll, 
No length'ning shadows 

shall creep in 
To make this life  

seem droll. 
We've known so much of 

happiness, 
We've had our cup of joy 

And memory is one  
gift of God 

That death cannot destroy. 
 

Should you go first  
and I remain, 

One thing I'd have you do; 
Walk slowly down that long, 

lone path, 
For soon I'll follow you. 

I'll want to know each step 
you take 

That I may walk the same. 
For someday, down that 

lonely road, 
You'll hear me call  

your name.  



In Loving Memory of 

Hubert Eugene Sinclair 
April 28, 1957 – February 18, 2025 

 
 It is with great sorrow that we announce the 
passing of our beloved Husband, Dad, Papa. Dad 
was called to his eternal resting place with his 
family by his side, at 2:14 am on Tuesday, 
February 18

th
, 2025, at his home with his family by 

his side, after a brave 3 year battle with cancer. 
 He leaves to cherish his memory, the love 
of his life Denalda. His children: Carla (Dean) Ross, 
Dee Dee Sinclair, Nadia Sinclair and his niece and 
Nephew Julia and Kirby who dad took as his own 
after his brothers passing. Grandchildren: William, 
Nikki, Kianna, Cherish, Daejah, Avrianna, Riley, 

and Shaynen, Naira and Imogen. Chapans: Carter and Lucas. Aunties: 
Helen (Garth) Armstrong, Marlyn Cook, and Dorothy Hutchinson, Rose 
Desjarlais, Nellie Morrisseau. 
 His brothers and sisters: Linda (Ray Sr), Annie (Edwin), Patsy 
(Marv), Connie (James), Cathy, Reginald (Mary), Fred (Debbie), John 
(Nicole). His Brothers/sisters-in-law: Gloria (Kenneth), Flora (Ralph), 
Lydia (Tom), Malcolm (Jane), Ruth (Alex), Doris (Gary), and Clarence. 
He also leaves behind his Godchildren: Wesley, Jennifer, Liam, Neil, 
Declan, Ariel, Beverly, Eugene, Cherish and many nieces, nephews, 
cousins, family and friends too numerous to mention. 
 He was predeceased by his parents Hubert and Audrey 
Sinclair. Father and mother-in-law Bill and Edna Cook. Brothers: John-
John and Kirby. Grandchildren: Baby River, Baby Little Joe, and Baby 
Morrisseau. Nieces/Nephew: Tony and Shawntel. Godchild/Niece 
Angel. Aunties: Virginia (Ralph) Arthurson, Marie (Oscar) Olson, Grace 
McLeod, and Yvonne Cook. Uncles: Danny Cook, Russell Cook, John 
Cook, Saul Cook, and Walter Cook, Norman Sinclair, and Donny-Boy 
Sinclair.  
 Dad was born on April 28

th
, 1957 at St. Anthony’s Hospital in 

The Pas, MB. He met the love of his life, our mom Denalda, when they 
were 18 years old. He was delivering a pot of potatoes for moms 
aunties, Florence, Jesse, Ann and Rubina, because they were helping 
prepare food for Annie and Edwin’s wedding.  They said, “Gene’s 
coming Gin-ja go hide!” I guess they knew, if they laid eyes on each 
other, that was going be it for them. They married a few years later 
when they were 20, on July 22,1978. They had 3 girls together who he 
was very proud of and loved so much, they kept him on his toes. He 
would check on his girls every morning by driving by their homes to 
make sure they were safe. He had 5 grandchildren that he loved very 
much, he enjoyed teasing them and making them laugh. They were his 
hearts. He welcomed many other children/grandchildren as his own.  

 Dad enjoyed digging seneca root, 
playing NCI bingo, slots, and playing the 
lotto. He also enjoyed curling with his 
brothers and sisters. Dad always loved 
talking to babies and having conversations 
with them. He was also known as the 
“Boom-boom firecracker man” when he 
made the kids happy bringing fireworks at 
the annual family camp at Williams Lake.   
 Dad had various jobs throughout 
his life. He worked as a Commercial 
Fisherman, a logger with Moose Lake 
logging, a jail guard at The Pas 
Correctional Institute, at CN railway, and he 
finally found his dream job as a truck driver 
with Paul’s Hauling, Jim Olfery Hauling and Bobs Hauling. He so loved 
driving. In fact, he said that when he passes away he would be busy 
driving around all over the place waving at people.  


