
Clifford F. Nyback, 60, of  Sheridan, passed away on Saturday, December 14, 2013 
at the Sheridan Memorial Hospital. 
Cliff  was born in Billings, MT on April 10, 1953, a son of  Al and Ruth 
(Shipman) Nyback. He attended schools in Billings and graduated from 
Billings West High in 1971.
Cliff  married Vicki Bell on December 18, 1976 in Billings, MT. With their 
union, they became an immediate family as Vicki's young daughters, Michele 
& Becky Bell, MARRIED CLIFFORD, TOO! Their first son, Adam, joined 
their family in 1979 and a second son, Eric, completed their family in 1980.
Cliff  was a hard-working, multi-talented man whose many skills ranged from 
commercial construction, cabinet making and drift boat manufacturing. He 
was a true master of  it all!! Cliff  and Vicki also were co-managers at a Billings 
Retirement Community, Aspen View, where they had many friends that they 
loved dearly. They are currently involved with the VA Foster Care Program 
and have brought Hershiel McCarthy into their home were he, too has been a 
delightful addition.
Cliff  is survived by his wife, Vicki, of  37 years; his daughters, Michele (Bill) 
Jones and Becky (Dave) Sanders; his sons, Adam (Chrissy) Nyback and Eric 
Nyback; a brother, Al, in AK and a sister, Elaine Killham in MT; along with 7 
grandchildren and 1 great granddaughter. His family was the most important 
element of  his life and he was so proud of  each and every one of  them.
Cliff  touched many lives and will be greatly missed by his entire family and 
many friends.

Cliff  Nyback

April 10, 1953 - December 14, 2013

“To Live In Hearts

We Leave Behind, Is Not To Die”
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In Loving Memory of

Clifford Forrest Nyback

CELEBRATION OF LIFE 
Saturday, December 21, 2013, at 3:00 pm

Kane Funeral Home

OFFICIATING
Pastor Scott Lee

MUSIC
Hallelujah - Annie Magera

Because You Loved Me -  Annie Magera
Big Chief  Running Bear - Nick Aragon (Grandson)

HONORARY PALLBEARERS
Allen Aggers, Mike Sampsel, Eric Nyback, Adam Nyback &

All of  his family and friends to numerous to mention.

Reception to follow Kane Reception Hall.

My Job Is Done

When I am gone, release me, let me go.
I have fulfilled my duty here; you all know.
You must not tie yourself  to me with tears.
Be thankful for our many beautiful years.

I gave you my love; you can only guess
how much you gave to me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown,
 but now it’s time I traveled all alone.

So grieve a while for me, if  grieve you must,
then let your grief  be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a time that we must part,
so bless the memories within your heart.

Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near
and if  you listen with your heart, you’ll hear.
All my love around you from morn til night; 

I’ll forever have you in my sight.
And then, when you must come this way alone,

I’ll greet you with a smile and say: WELCOME HOME !


