
IN LOVING MEMORY OF 
 

Judy Anne Patrick 
FEBRUARY 28, 1948—MARCH 17, 2 025 

 

 

Funeral Service 
11:0 0 a m on Saturd ay, March 2 9, 2 025 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help Roma n Catholic Church 
Wishart, Saskatchewa n 

 
Officiating    

 Father Augustine Osei-Bonso 
 

Cross Bearer       
Tony Dakiniewich 

 
Scripture Readers       

Eleanor Kutarna & Sheila Popowich 
 

Prayer of the Faithful 
Stephen Patrick, Beth Patrick & Ethan Patrick 

 
Eulogist     

Kevin Patrick 
 

Urn Bearer 
Robert Patrick 

 
Honorary Pallbearers 

Pat Fensom, Ron Karakochuk, Faye Beatty 
Shirley Patrick, Alvena Patras & Blanche Robinson 

 

Interment   
(At a later date) 

Birch Creek Cemetery, Bankend, Saskatchewan 
 
 

Announcement 
 

Please join the family for a time of fellowship and refreshments at the 
Wishart Community Hall following the funeral service 

Judy is survived by her sons, Kevin (Jerri), children Stephen and 
Beth; Robert (Marni) and children Ethan and Jarius. 
 

Judy was predeceased by her husband Ray, her parents John and 
Anne Wielgoz, stepmother Barb Wielgoz, brother Troy Wielgoz, as 
well as special aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends. 
 

Judy was born in Wishart, Saskatchewan on February 28, 1948. She 
married Ray Patrick in 1966, and they resided on the farm near 
Bankend, enjoying many wonderful years together. There was much 
to do on the farm, but there was always time to get together with 
friends and neighbors, weekend trips to the lake, and numerous 
dances and weddings. She enjoyed curling with her close friends 
and participating in local bonspiels throughout the years. After 
Ray’s passing in 1986, Judy spent many years working at the local 
Co-op stores in Bankend and Wynyard, and she thrived in this new 
endeavour. She had a warm, outgoing personality, which led her to 
make many new friends, and form strong connections to the lives of 
people in these communities. She fostered these strong connections 
throughout her life, continuing them into retirement.  
 

She spent her retirement immersed in her community and church. 
She was a very active community member, frequently visiting and 
checking in on elderly friends and family. She always looked out for 
others, helped those in need, and kept the community alive through 
her kind and caring actions.  
 

Judy cherished time with her grandchildren, spending a lot of time 
with them throughout the years. She always kept up with what was 
going on in their daily lives. She listened thoughtfully and offered 
her support and guidance along the way. She enjoyed the outdoors 
as much as possible, tending to her yard and growing her garden 
were some of her passions. She passed on these pursuits to the 
next generations as well, instilling in her children and grandchildren 
a love of nature and growing things. She was always very compas-
sionate to animals, feeding the birds and deer in her yard.  
 

Judy resided on the farm at Bankend most of her life, enjoying the 
peaceful way of life the farm provided. She made her house a warm, 
welcoming environment, and because of this, it was a natural place 
for friends and family to stop for coffee, food, and pleasant conver-
sation. 
 

She was dearly loved and will be missed by all. 
 

In Lieu of flowers, donations in Judy’s memory can be made to: 
Heart & Stroke Foundation of Canada 

2300 Yonge St., Suite 1200, Box 2414 Toronto ON M4P 1E4 



ARRANGEMENTS ENTRUSTED TO  

 

Acknowledgement 

Our family thanks all of you for your love & kindness during this sad time. 
Your thoughtfulness is appreciated and will always be remembered 

Her Journey’s Just Begun 

Don’t think of her as gone away, 

her journey’s just begun, 

Life holds so many facets, 

this earth is only one, 

Just think of her as resting, 

from the sorrows and the tears, 

In a place of warmth and comfort, 

where there are no days or years, 

Think how she must be wishing, 

that we could know today, 

How nothing but our sadness, 

can really pass away, 

And think of her as living, 

in the hearts of those she touched, 

For nothing loved is ever lost, 

and she was loved so much.  


