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In Loving Memory 
 

Vicky Lynn Monroe 
 

With heavy hearts, we share the passing of our beloved 
sister and Auntie Vicky Lynn Monroe, who left this world 
with grace and peace after a courageous battle with cancer. 
 
Vicky was so much to so many — a fiercely loving aunt, 
and a beautiful soul whose heart overflowed with 
compassion. As an aunt, she loved her nieces and nephews 
unconditionally, protecting them fiercely and lifting them 
with every ounce of her heart. 
 
She lived her life with purpose and passion. Vicky loved the 
land — ranching wasn’t just what she did, it was who she 
was. She found joy in the hard work, in the rhythm of 
nature, and in the peace of open skies. And when the 
work was done, she gathered her loved ones around the 
table. Vicky was an exceptional cook, known especially for 
her famous “war cake” — a treasured recipe passed down 
from her Grandma Vick, never written down, but 
remembered by heart and shared with love. 
 
She never wanted to burden anyone, and even through her 
illness, she carried herself with quiet bravery and fierce 
independence — fighting cancer on her own terms, with 
unwavering strength. 
 
Forever our Auntie. Forever in our hearts. 
Rest peacefully, Vicky Lynn. You gave this life your all — 
and now, you are free. 



Oh, Great Spirit,  
Whose voice I hear in-the 'winds and  

Whose breath gives life to all the world,  
Hear me.  

I come before you, 
One of  your many children.  

I am weak and small.  
I need your strength and wisdom.  

Let me walk in beauty and make my eyes ever, 
 Behold the red and purple sunset;  

My ears sharp so I may hear your voice. 
 Make me wise,  

So I may learn the things 
 You have taught my people, 
 The lessons you have hidden  

Under every rock and leaf.  
I seek strength,  

Not to be superior to my brothers,  
But to be able to fight my greatest enemy 

--myself.  
Make me ever ready to come to you  
With clean hands and straight eyes,  

So whenever life fades, 
 Like the fading sunset,  

My spirit will come to you 
 Without shame. 

Rosary 

Wednesday, June 11, 2025  

Six O’clock PM 

East Glacier Library 
 

Honorary Pallbearers 

All Vicky’s Nieces and Nephews 

 

In Loving Memory 
 

Vicky Lynn Monroe 

Sunrise 

January 27, 1954  

Browning, Montana 

Sunset 

May 27, 2025 

Cutbank, Montana 


