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Wake Services 

Thursday June 8th, 2023 

Residence of Marc Bighetty “Mojo” 

Pukatawagan, MB 

 

Funeral Service 

Friday June 9th, 2023    1:00 PM 

Sacred Heart Catholic Church, Pukatawagan, MB 

Presider: Mary Ann Dumas 

 

Interment 

Sacred Heart Cemetery, Pukatawagan, MB 

 

Pallbearers 

Pauline's family members, volunteers, and friends  

In Loving Memory of…  

Pauline Sinclair  
May 3, 1961 - May 27. 2023 



 Pauline was born Wednesday May 3rd 1961 in The 

Pas, Manitoba to Bella and Leo Sinclair. Pauline went to 

school until grade six. She loved reading, writing, and doing 

math. She was always affectionate and outgoing and loved 

to give away her stuffed toys. Pauline continued to speak 

her Cree language and still recognized family members who 

went to visit her, despite many years had past. Pauline had 

epilepsy due to a brain injury at 6 months old and at 

seventeen she left home to live in a care facility for 45 

years.   

 Pauline’s favorite childhood friends were Anne 

Caribou and Freda Caribou. They loved to play tag and run 

around the neighborhood. She had a happy personality and 

was a vivid collector of stuff; toys, books, colouring books, 

pencils, crayons, and pens.  

 Pauline passed away Saturday May 27th 2023 at St. 

Boniface Hospital Winnipeg, Manitoba at the age of 62 

years.  

 Pauline is survived by her mother Bella, who is a 

retired teacher; five siblings Darlene. Gordon, Adelard, 

Tony and Denise.  

 Pauline was predeceased by two brothers Harvey 

and Robert; two younger sisters Jean and Patty; maternal 

grandparents and paternal grandparents who have gone to 

heaven. Along with numerous relatives too many to list.  

My sister Pauline,  
may your laughter be full like a song, 
When you walk on the fields of flowers, catch a few 
butterflies for us as you travel across the skies.  
We will miss you. Always 

 

She was like a rainbow to me,  
Giving hugs, clapping hands and playing with her.  
Pauline had a vivid laugh when she was happy  
Love ,Anne Caribou, your childhood friend 


