
Don Voloy Carter 
Feb. 13, 1930 - March 1, 2017 
 
Don Voloy Carter, 87, of Albany passed away on Wednesday at his resi-
dence. 
 
Don was born in Klamath Agency, Oregon, to George E. and Rubye Mae 
(Pearson) Carter. Don served in the U.S. Army during the Korean conflict 
and after his discharge from the service met Nora Janice Liles in Browns-
ville. They married on Dec. 31, 1957.  They moved to Fremont, California, 
and Don worked as a truck driver and was a reserve police officer. He 
retired in February of 1992 and he and Nora moved to Albany in July of 
that year. 
 
He was a member of the Elks lodge and enjoyed guns, eagles, rocks and 
trucks.  Don loved his Samoyed dogs. 
 
Don is survived by wife Nora J. Carter of Albany; son Mark A. Carter of 
Cottonwood, California; daughter Cheri L. Beatie of Keizer; and grandchil-
dren Beau Daniel Carter and Trevor James Carter, both of Cottonwood, 
California, and Christian Grey Beatie of Keizer. 
 
A celebration of life will be at 2 p.m. Saturday, March 18, at the AAsum-
Dufour funeral home. 
 
Memorial contributions may be made to the American Cancer Association 
in care of the funeral home. 

In Celebration of 

Don V. Carter 

1930-2017 



 
In Celebration Of 

Don V. Carter 
Age 87 

 
Date of Birth 

February 13, 1930 
Klamath Agency, Oregon 

 
Entered into Rest 

March 1, 2017 
Albany, Oregon 

 
Celebration of Life 

Saturday, March 18, 2017 at 2 p.m. 
AAsum-Dufour Funeral Home 

Albany, Oregon 
 

Officiants 
Rev. Dr. Russ Stiverson 

 
Special  Songs 

“Bridge over Troubled Waters” 
“Trees” 

 
Tribute Video 

 
Military Honors 

United States Army 
 

Private Inurnment 
Twin Oaks Memorial Gardens & Mausoleum  

Albany, Oregon 

 
Everyone is invited to a reception in the Hospitality Room  

immediately following the service. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Trees  

 
 

I think that I shall never see  

A poem lovely as a tree.  

 

A tree whose hungry mouth is prest  

Against the earth’s sweet flowing breast;  

 

A tree that looks at God all day,  

And lifts her leafy arms to pray;  

 

A tree that may in Summer wear  

A nest of robins in her hair;  

 

Upon whose bosom snow has lain;  

Who intimately lives with rain.  

 

Poems are made by fools like me,  

But only God can make a tree. 
 
 

By Joyce Kilmer  
 

 

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poems-and-poets/poets/detail/joyce-kilmer

