~ Clifford « Kip » Frederick Jones of Sidney, MT
passed away with his wife Marcella by his side on
Saturday evening, November 7th, 2020, at St.
Vincent Healthcare in Billings, MT due to
complications of COVID-19. He was 73.

Clifford was born on October 12th, 1947 in
Sidney MT, to Darold and Mabel (Kallevig) Jones.
Cliff was the 2nd to the youngest of 6 children.
He attended Sidney Schools, graduating in 1965.
After graduation he joined the Army National
Guard and served for 7 years. During that time,
he worked for the family business; Jones
Construction Service, Inc. Cliff married Marcella
Sticka on May 18th, 1968. They recently
celebrated 52 years of marriage. To this union 2
sons were born, Troy and Darold.

Cliff grew up hunting and fishing with his father
and he continued that tradition with his wife,
sons and grandsons. He enjoyed collecting
agates, reading and traveling. His favorite place
to visit was Gardiner, MT because of the beautiful
scenery and wildlife. But his most favorite place
to be was anywhere his loving wife was. He was
extremely proud of his grandkids and kept up on
all of their activities. Kip’s dog Gauge was his
constant companion. They were inseparable.

Cliff dedicated his life to his work with Jones
Construction. He was an excellent boss and
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Clifford "Kip" Jones

Born to Darold & Mabel Jones
October 12, 1947 ~Sidney, Montana

FPassed Away
November 7, 2020~Billings, Montana

Services
10:00AM Friday November 13, 2020
Fulkerson-Stevenson Memorial Chapel
Sidney, Montana

Casketbearers
Darold Jones Gresh Jones  Trace Jones
Jett Jones Don Haenfler James Kelly
Final Resting Place

Sidney Cemetery~Sidney, Montana

DON'T CRY FOR ME
Don’t cry for me. | will be okay.
Heaven is my home now,
and this is where I'll stay.
Don’t cry for me. I'm where | belong.
I want you to be happy and
try to stay strong.
Don’t cry for me. It was just my time,
But I will see you someday
on the other side.

Don’t cry for me. | am not alone.
The angels are with me to
welcome me home.

Don’t cry for me, for | have no fear.
All my pain is gone,
and Jesus took my tears.
Don’t cry for me. This is not the end.
I'll be waiting here for you
when we meet again.




