
Farmer's Creed

I believe a man's greatest possession is his dignity and that
no calling bestows this more abundantly than farming.

I believe hard work and honest sweat are the building
blocks of a person's character.

I believe that farming, despite its hardships and
disappointments, is the most honest and honorable way a

man can spend his days on this earth.

I believe farming nurtures the close family ties that make 
life rich in ways money can't buy.

I believe my children are learning values that will last a
lifetime and can be learned in no other way.

I believe farming provides education for life and that no other
occupation teaches so much about birth, growth, and

maturity in such a variety of ways.

I believe many of the best things in life are indeed free:  the
splendour of a sunrise, the rapture of wide open spaces, the

exhilarating sight of your land greening each spring.

I believe that true happiness comes from watching your
crops ripen in the field, your children grow tall in the
sun, your whole family feel the pride that springs 

from their shared experience.

I believe that by my toil I am giving more to the world than I
am taking from it, an honour that does not come to all men.

I believe my life will be measured ultimately by what I 
have done for my fellow man, and by this standard 

I fear no judgement.

I believe when a man grows old and sums up his days, he
should be able to stand tall and feel pride in the life he's lived.

I believe in farming because it makes all this possible.

May I Go Now?

May I go now?
Do you think the time is right?

May I say goodbye to pain filled days
and endless lonely nights?

I’ve lived my life and done my best,
an example I've tried to be.

So can I take that step beyond the light
and set my spirit free?

I didn't want to go at first,
I fought with all my might.

But something seems to draw me now
to that warm and loving light.

I want to go, I really do,
it's difficult to stay.

But I will try as best I can
to live just one more day.

To give you time to care for me
and share your love and fears.

I know you're sad and are afraid,
because I see your tears.

I'll not be far, I promise that,
and I hope you'll always know.

That my spirit will be close to you
Where ever you may go.

Thank you so for loving me
and know that I love you too.

That's why it's hard to say goodbye
and end this life with you.

So hold me now just one more time
and let me hear you say,

Because you care so much for me,
you'll let me go today.

“I will dwell in the house
of the Lord forever.”

Psalm 23:6        
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VIGIL SERVICE

Matthews Funeral Home
Melville, Saskatchewan

Thursday, November 27, 2014
at 7:00 p.m.
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HONORARY PALLBEARERS
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and all who shared in Steve’s life
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Dustin Kormos Tyler Grodecki
Tyson Kormos Tanner Lingel
Chantel Hruska Tiffany Lingel
Curtis Mihalicz Matthew Winand
Jordan Mihalicz Caitlyn Winand

INTERMENT

St. Henry’s Parish Cemetery
   

    Steve Kormos slipped away peacefully with
family by his side into the presence of his Lord and
Saviour at the age of 82 years.
    Steve was born January 27, 1932 to Steve and
Mary (nee Somogyi) Kormos on the family farm
near Willowbrook. He was the fourth of six children.
In 1944 the family moved to the Waldron
Goodhope area where Steve attended Goodhope
School and farmed with his brothers for the majority
of his life. 
    Steve was a proud farmer - he took great pride in
his land and his herd of cattle. Farming was not just
a way of life, it was a passion. Other than farming,
Steve also worked on the oil rigs and in the logging
camps for a number of years. He was also
employed as a phone lineman and could fly up and
down a pole faster than a monkey in a tree.
However, the love of his family and his farm
brought him back to his true passion,“farming”.
  Steve was also an excellent and knowledgeable
handyman, he could help fix anything, and he
would help anyone in need.
    Steve met the love of his life in 1964. He married
Ellenor Pittlik in 1965, and they were blessed with
five children, Cathy, Tim, Bonnie, Tracy and Cindy. 
    Steve never had a lot of extra time with all the
farm work, but when he did, it was quality time
spent with his family and friends.
    Steve always had a love for music and dancing.
He also enjoyed skidooing, curling, playing cards,
socializing and fastball. He loved playing fastball
and took great pride in coaching his “boys”, his
“team”. Another one of Steve’s most favourite
things was going fishing. He loved to fish with his
wife but always looked forward to packing up the
boat and camper and heading out on the annual
“boys” fishing trips. 
    Steve was a family man, and there was nothing
he would not do for them. He taught them to love
the simple things in life! 
    Steve was a nature lover. He liked to hunt as a
younger man, but as he got older, he would feed
and watch the deer right in his yard. He also loved
to feed and watch the birds around the house. He
loved “his dogs” and they loved him too as they
would go everywhere with him.

    After retiring off the farm, Steve moved to
Melville and would often be seen having coffee
uptown or heading out on the highway with the
golf cart in tow and one of his golf buddies for
the day.
    His grandchildren and great grandchildren
brought a special twinkle to Steve’s eyes. He
always had that twinkle for his family, his friends
or someone he had just met - but his
grandbabies made his eyes sparkle just that little
bit more.
    Steve was predeceased by his parents, Steve
and Mary (nee Somogyi) Kormos; siblings Andy
Kormos, Ted Kormos, Mary (John) Bodnarek
and John Kormos. 
    Left to celebrate Steve’s life are his loving wife
Ellenor; his children and grandchildren: daughter
Cathy (Walter) Mihalicz, Chantel (Steve) Hruska
(great-grandchild little Lux), Curtis (Jesselyn
Nixon), Jordan; son Tim (Heather) Kormos,
Ashley (Chris) Nygren (great-grandchildren
Rayna and baby boys 1 and 2  Ì Ì, Dustin and
Tyson; daughter Bonnie (David) Grodecki,
Hannah and Tyler; daughter Tracy Lingel
(Wayne Baeck), Tanner and Tiffany; daughter
Cindy Winand (Andrew Kirk), Matthew and
Caitlyn; his sister Eileen (Russell) Griffith, sister-
in-law Donna Kormos, as well as numerous
family members, extended family and his many,
many, many friends who he would have thought
of as family.

Immediately following the funeral mass the
congregation is invited to join Steve’s family for
lunch and a time of sharing memories at the
Melville Royal Canadian Legion Hall.

Friends so wishing may make donations in
Steve’s memory to the Alzheimer Society of
Saskatchewan or the Children’s Hospital
Foundation of Saskatchewan as tokens of
remembrance.  


