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In Loving Memory 

James A. “Scotty” Augare 
O’ohkstsimiohkitopi 

“Sorrel Horse Rider” 

July 30, 1956 ~ April 23, 2025 



In Loving Memory 

James A. “Scotty” Augare 
July 30, 1956 ~ April 23, 2025 

 

Rosary 
Wednesday, April 30, 2025  

Five O’clock PM 
Augare Ranch 

204 Johnson Road 
Seville Flats, Cut Bank  

 
Burial Service 

Thursday, May 1, 2025  
Eleven O’clock AM  

Hall Family Cemetery 
Badger Creek  

 
Pallbearers 

Roy St. Goddard     Dustin Bird 
Beau Michael     Shawn Jenkins 
Ray Champ         Jace Augare 
Wind Augare      Lucas Ryan 

 
Honorary Pallbearers 

Duch Lunak                   Jay St. Goddard 
Vinny Michael        Frid England 
Hoss Pepion                   Lane Yeager 
Kirby Rhoades       Judge Hall 
Buzz Augare                   Jerry Lunak 
Clay Lilley                   Clarence Gilham 
Jimmy Jessop       Tom McKay 
Gene Matt        Dan Edmo 

All Of Scotty’s many Friends and Family 
 

Feed  
To follow Burial Service 

Brown Building Heart Butte 

Cowboy’s Final Ride 
 Forever Riding Free 

 Out on the range where the wild wind blows  
he rode with a spirit that all cowboys know.  
Hat tipped low and boots worn with pride  

through life’s dusty trails, he took every stride.  
The stars were his lanterns, the moon lit his way,  

he chased every sunset, the end of each day. 
 A heart full of courage, a soul running fee,  

he roped all his dreams beneath the wide prairie sea.  
Through storms and through sunshine, he never did fall,  

with grit and with grace, he gave it his all.  
His hands bore the calluses of years on the land,  
each wrinkle a story, each moment unplanned.  

Now the herd’s moved on to that heavenly plain,  
where the skies are forever, and there’s no more rain. 

 His saddle is empty, his laughter now still,  
but his legacy lingers on every hill.  

The crack of his whip and his boots on the ground,  
echo in hearts where his memories are found.  
So here’s to the cowboy, now riding the sky,  

under God’s golden sun, where heroes don’t die. 
 He's found greener pastures, his work finally done, 
 rest easy Scotty, old friend, your last ride’s done.  


