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   Over one hundred and forty years ago the Magic City of the 
Plains, sprung up seemingly overnight. Many burly railroaders set 
up residence here in Cheyenne, and their families soon followed. 
Homes and churches were built to provide a more stable 
environment than the makeshift saloons and accommodations of 
the tent city had offered. With any fast growing city there also 
develops a need for a cemetery. Especially when living in a 
rugged west town such as Cheyenne. The early coroner’s reports 
document many Indian slayings and railroad fatalities.  

 
    It wasn’t long before the powers that be dedicated land for a cemetery. 
The intersection of Snyder and 28th Street is the center point for this 
original cemetery, which was a circular lot with a two block radius.  There 
was a dispute over the Crow Creek water rights that soon led to its 
closure.  Later, in September of 1867 General Stevenson, the 
commander at Fort D.A. Russell designated forty acres for the deceased 
soldiers to be laid to rest.  This land overlapped the previous city 
cemetery.  

 
   The city’s second burial location was developed just east of where our current 
cemetery is today. Then in 1876, nine years into Cheyenne’s existence the Lakeview 
Cemetery was developed. Bodies were moved once again for their final internment. It 
was a different era then, they didn’t have the technology that is the pulse of our society 
today. All of the bodies were not unearthed and relocated; many remain in 
neighborhoods where homes and businesses have been built upon them.   

 
   In the 1930’s a resident in the Pioneer Park neighborhood where the original cemetery 
existed for that very short period of time was digging the foundation for his home. They 
found four men in a shallow grave, just two feet beneath the surface.  These were 
soldiers laid to rest side-by-side, found in what remained of their decaying green army 
uniforms with the gold trim and decorative brass buttons. These bodies were removed 
and given the proper respect the soldiers deserved. The question is how many of their 
comrades are still interned in their unknown graves. Misplaced and forgotten.  
 
    About twenty years later, while a resident in the same vicinity was installing a power 
pole he unearthed a skull. Understandably shaken he contacted the city officials. He was 
informed that he would be responsible for the reburial of any skeletal remains found on 
his property. Not wanting to accept this burden and expensive task, he placed the skull 
back into the hole and planted the power pole squarely on top.  

 
   Cheyenne is certainly not the only city that has dealt with this issue. Moving of 
cemeteries has happened across the globe.  Our neighboring city of Laramie holds a 
similar story. In May of 1873 they also moved their cemetery. This involved the transport 
of 42 bodies. They enlisted the labor of the incarcerated men in the county. As they were 
moving the caskets they came across one that was unbearably heavy. Over 800 pounds 



it turned out. The casket contained the remains of Elias L. Kerr.  A man of large stature 
for the time, he stood six foot tall, weighing over 200 pounds.  Kerr was a law graduate 
from Yale; he hung his shingle in Laramie.  Readily accepted in the community, Mr. Kerr 
socialized with the cream of the crop.  On September 24th of 1871 Mr. Kerr perished. 
The coroner’s verdict was “death from an overdose of opium” a popular vice of the time.  
Two days later Elias was laid to rest. More than a year later, as the Sheriff and men 
tentatively opened the casket they were stunned to see that the body had petrified, it had 
turned to blue stone. The folks in the community could only speculate that the chemical 
imbalance from the alcohol and opium was somehow to blame for this oddity. What 
really appalled the witnesses at this event was that Mr. Kerr was not in the proper burial 
pose, flat on his back, arms serenely folded across his chest. He was turned over, laying 
face down in the casket. There is only one explanation, Mr. Elias Kerr had been buried 
alive!  
 
    In 1886 a location for the University of Wyoming was chosen. The only drawback to 
this site was that it was then the Laramie City Cemetery. The Greenhill Cemetery was 
created; the bodies were exhumed and once again moved. History proves that many 
bodies were left behind, unidentified remains being discovered clear into the 1940’s. 
There are many paranormal reports from the University campus, this may hold the 
explanation.  

 
     Recently there was a caller on KGAB radio who said he had a chilling experience 
walking his powerful mastiff dog. He chose a route bordering Lakeview Cemetery. Soon 
he noticed his pet’s apprehension at the cemetery, but tugged at the leash forcing the 
animal to continue. They walked along Seymour Avenue, as they neared a small gate 
which was open the dog went crazy. He was barking, growling, jumping, and jerking the 
leash with all his might as he dragged his owner down the street.  The passing cars 
pulled over as they witnessed the antics. The massive dog reacted as though he were in 
a fight with another creature, struggling to win. After a three minute time span the animal 
finally settled down. They have not walked that route since. 
 
    If you have any local ghost stories to share please email jill@cheyenne.org  
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