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WAKE SERVICES 

Thursday, July 9, 2020 

At the residence of Napoleon Castel, 

39 Wapun Drive, Pukatawagan, MB 

 

FUNERAL SERVICE 

Friday, July 10, 2020 

1:00 pm 

Sacred Heart Catholic Church, Pukatawagan, MB 

Presider:  Fr. Dhana Amarlapudi, MSFS 

Assistants:  Mary Ann Dumas,  

Hilda Francois and Flora Grieves 

 

INTERMENT 

Sacred Heart Catholic Cemetery, Pukatawagan, MB 

 

PALLBEARERS 

All Treena’s Family and Friends. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations to the  

Heart and Stroke Foundation of Manitoba,  

6 Donald Street, Winnipeg, Manitoba, R3L 0K6, 

would be appreciated by Treena’s family. 

No time for farewells, 

No time to say goodbye, 

You were gone before our very eyes 

And only God knows why. 

Our hearts will ache,  

Our tears will flow, 

But as time goes on 

Your memories will forever remain. 

You were one of a kind 

And now a beautiful angel alongside your mom. 

Rest in Paradise Broken Heart 



In Loving Memory of 

Treena Kaya Love Castel 
January 21, 1998—June 26, 2020 

 
  

 Treena Kaya Love Castel was born 

to her loving parents of the late Florence 

Frances (Feance) and Napoleon (Snapper) 

Castel on Wednesday, January 21, 1998.  

She was welcomed by her brothers, Vincent 

(AKA George or Buster), Jonathan, 

Brendon Trevor and Conrad Napoleon 

(AKA Cono) and her sister Henrietta May 

(AKA Melissa) and Tatyana Omesekewe 

Iskwew.   

 Treena was born with a heart 

condition so Feance and Snapper gave their 

full attention to her  and it meant a relocation to Thompson for 

several years so that she would be near a hospital and later return 

home to stay.  Her maternal grandmother Victoria (Mrs. Moon) 

named her as “Broken Heart” and when she had the corrective 

surgery she gained another name of “Lots of Love”. 

 Treena was very curious and asked a lot of questions and 

some were serious and some hit way off in left field.  She wanted 

to know why she had so many names and who named her and 

asked “Nanoose, why did you give me the name Kaya?  So I 

explained that name is from a movie where this little girl is part of 

the main characters whom braves the cold weather and knows how 

to really work”  Treena replied “Neeeee!…aren’t movies fake so 

does that mean my name is fake?”   She said “I so happy for the 

name Love and that is why I love my mom and dad so much and 

Yeah! And others too!”   

 Treena returned the full attention to her mother and did the 

daily household chores and would stay close by her till someone 

else was in the home.  Often times, she would ask “Can someone 

give me a day off?”   

 Treena had learnt and started her personal spiritual journey 

as she would join family members every Wednesday night for the 

Legion of Mary as her mother took the lead role in saying the 

Rosary.  Feance was a woman of faith and always told her 

daughter to have a relationship with our Gracious Lord, our 

Creator and to pray every day. 

 Treena would take her spiritual/healing journey into the 

Cultural/Traditional road as she proudly wore the regalia made by 

her mother and wore her father’s moccasins as she danced at the 

Annual Crow Rock Pow-Wow and she was so amazed on how 

she felt so great as she danced to the beat of the drum! We all 

relate to beat of the drum to our heart beats 

Treena entrusted her son Bryce to her parents for the very reason 

she loved her son and parents and just wanted to share happiness 

in their lives.   

 Treena was very mindful how to approach other people 

because she was so often misunderstood for reasons unknown to 

her but she had her relatives/friends that she could reach out too.  

She really appreciated her friendships and closeness with her 

relatives.  She would be surprised to find out how many unknown 

relatives became part of her life.  

 In the days, weeks and years ahead, Treena will be 

remembered and it is hoped that the good memories will 

overpower this tragic loss.  Just like reading on Facebook that her 

cousin Delinda Morin and Treena named themselves 

“Boneheads”, My Goodness!  Someone else shared that her first 

experience of smoking was with Treena! Everyone will have a 

special memory of Treena  

 Treena was learning the Cree Hymn Safe in the arms of 

Jesus and she would sing “ Glory, Glory Alleluia, Praise the Lord, 

singing Glory! Glory! Alleluia Praise the Lord, Let’s go to the 

House of Lord!  Now, Treena is in the House of Lord , reunited 

with her mother whom she missed so dearly and all her relatives 

that journeyed to the spirit world before her.  

 Life will continue for us and her death should not be in 

vain but a powerful message that we must find solutions to 

interrupt this cycle of violence in our community so her son Bryce 

will have a better and brighter future in his life.  Let’s us begin 

with forgiveness and sharing the true meaning of love. 

As Treena would say “Bye! Love ya!  Whatever! Am Gone! 


