
In Memory Of
Helen Elizabeth West

"Red" 

October 10, 1949 
November 28, 2016

Helen “Red” was born October 10, 
1949 to Clair and Doris (Tenney) West in 
Sidney, MT.  She grew up in Fairview and 
graduated from Fairview High School. Helen 
worked for Sidney Livestock for 30 years.  She 
spent another Įve years working for Billings 
Livestock.  During her lifeƟme, she also 
worked at Holly Sugar and worked a few years 
as a truck driver.   She spent 16 years working 
for the Waterhole in Fairview, MT. 

She loved spending her oī work 
Ɵme at the Waterhole with her many friends.  
The people there became her second family.  
Helen had a great love of animals.  She 
especially loved her two cats, “LiƩle Woman” 
and “Cat” along with her horses.  

Helen “Red” died Monday, 
November 28, 2016 at her home in Fairview, 
MT.

Helen is survived by: her sister, 
Suzanne Miller, Fairview, MT; brothers, Ron 
(Carla) West, Apache JuncƟon, AZ and Ed 
West, Billings, MT; numerous nieces and 
nephews.

She was preceded by: her parents; 
one sister, Mary; brother- in -law, Vernon 
Miller; sister-in-law, Janice West, and her 
nieces, Tammy Miller. 



Helen Elizabeth West

“Red”
Born

October 10, 1949
Sidney, Montana

Died
November 28, 2016
Fairview, Montana

Memorial Services
10:00 AM

Saturday, December 3, 2016
Water Hole #3

Fairview,  Montana
Officiating

Pastor Roberta Pierce
Zion Lutheran Church

Fairview, Montana
Honorary Casketbearers

All of Red’s many friends and co-workers
Interment

By Cremation

Her cremains will be interred in the 
Fairview Cemetery, Fairview, ND at

a later date.

Refreshments will be served at the Water
Hole #3 following services

You may share your remembrances, condolences, and pictures 
with the family at the Fulkerson-Stevenson Funeral Home

Website: www.fulkersons.com

COWBOY LIFE
I've met a heap o' cowboys,

and some was real top hands.

I saw a million cattle,
and read a lot o' brands.

I've seen some hard old winters,
when nearly all the cattle died.

I've rode some cutting horses that could
turn right out their hides.

I ate my share o' beefsteak,
and drunk some whiskey, too.

And did a little dancin',
with nothin' else to do.

Been bucked off old outlaws that I
couldn't start to ride.

An' saw some fine old buddies
go over the Great Divide.

With friends and family now
I'm making my last stand.

An' hoping to be horseback
when I reach the Promised Land.

Author Unknown


