
Hemaue r Fune ra l  Home,  The  Pas,  Manitoba 
w w w . h e m a u e r f u n e r a l h o m e . c o m  

U n a u t h o r i z e d  c o p i e s  w i l l  r e s u l t  i n  p o o r  q u a l i t y  a n d  a r e  n o t  t h e  r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  
o f  H e m a u e r  F u n e r a l  H o m e .  

WAKE SERVICES 
Thursday, August 3,  2023 

Friday, August 4, 2023 
Residence of Melinda Patchinose 

117 Tobacco Road 
Moose Lake, Manitoba 

 
FUNERAL SERVICE 

Saturday, August 5, 2023  2:00 PM 
Residence of Melinda Patchinose 

117 Tobacco Road 
Moose Lake, Manitoba 

Presider: Pastor Allard John Nasekapow 
 

INTERNMENT 
Saturday, August 5, 2023 

St. John’s Churchyard Cemetery 
Moose Lake, Manitoba 

 
Pallbearers 

Johnny Smith-Patchinose, Cason Smith,  
Jeromy Smith, Preston Patchinose,  

Desmond Martin, Bradley Patchinose,  
Eric Patchinose, Carson Patchinose,  

Tyrone Ettawakapow, Carson Thibodeau,  
Delaney Patchinose, Troy Martin,  

Trevor “Kingo” Mercredi, James Patchinose,  
Lorne Ross, Ricky Patchinose. 

 
Honourary Pallbearers 

All of Colton’s family and friends  

 
 



        Colton Richard Patchinose, 

AKA “Little C” was born Friday, 
September 8th 1989. It is with 
great sadness to announce the 
passing of a beautiful 
understanding man.   
 Colton loved his music 
and tattoos. He enjoyed walks and 
working out.  He loved to draw. 
Colton loved to tease everyone! 
He knew karate, boxing, soccer. 
 He adored his loving sister 
Jerrica (Jerr Bear), his brothers; 
Johnny, Cason, and Jeromy 
(Bubba), and his girl Teresa. 
 Colton passed away 
Monday, July 17, 2023.Colton 
will be missed and loved by all 
his family and friends. 
           Colton was predeceased by 
his Kimosoom, Riley Patchinose 
and his little brother, Riley Albert 
Smith. 
 

 

In Lieu of flowers,  
donations can be made to 

Missing and Murdered 
Indigenous Women & Men 

I Made It Home 
 

 

 

I just wanted to let you know 

that I made it home. 

Everything is so pretty here, 

so white, so fresh, so new. I 

wish that you could close 

your eyes so you could see it 

too. 

Please try not to be sad for 

me. Try to understand.  

God is taking care of me… 

I'm in the shelter of  His 

hands. 

Here there is no sadness, and 

no sorrow, and no pain. 

 Here there is no crying, and 

I'll never hurt again. 

Here it is so peaceful, when 

all the angels sing.  

I really have to go for now…  

I've just got to try my wings. 

 


