
In Loving Memory  
 
Sharon Gonzales Swaney Bolton 
August 11, 1947—March 30, 2019 
 
Sharon was born in Azusa, California. 
She was the first of two children born 
to Willard and Mary Bolton. She was 
raised in California, had two sons and 
later moved to Albany, Oregon where 
she spent most of her life. 
 
She truly loved family and friends. 
Most of her working career was at 
Hewlett-Packard where she made 
many lifelong friends. She enjoyed 
decorating for holidays, gardening, socializing, music, and danc-
ing. In her later years, she loved her bunko girlfriends, neighbors 
and their children – who enjoyed visiting with her on her front 
porch on sunny days. 
 
She is survived by her two sons, Kirk and Shannon, two former 
husbands, five grandchildren and many great-grandchildren. 
 
Sharon requested cremation. On a sunny day soon after this ser-
vice, her sons will scatter her ashes at the same location where 
they and Sharon spread her Mother’s ashes. 

 

Sharon Gonzalez Swaney Bolton  
1947~2019  

 
 

 
A Celebration  

OF LIFE  



 
In Loving Memory Of 

Sharon Gonzales Swaney Bolton 
Age 71 

 

Born 
August 11, 1947 

Azusa, California 
 

Entered Into Rest 
March 30, 2019 
Albany, Oregon 

 
Open House Memorial 

Tuesday, April 9, 2019, 2~5 p.m. 
AAsum-Dufour Funeral Home 

805 Ellsworth St SW, Albany, OR  97321 
 

What a Wonderful World 
    Louis Daniel Armstrong 

 

 

2:00 p.m. Doors Open 

2:15 p.m. Eulogy 
Kirk & Shannon 

3:00 p.m. Testimony from  
Family & Friends 

3:45 p.m. “I Will Always Love 
You”  
Dolly Parton 
(Mom’s request) 

4:00 p.m. Prayer, Pastor Shawn 
Life Community 
Church 

Room is reserved until 5:00PM for post service reception mingling. 

I see trees of green, red roses too  

I see them bloom for me and you  

A n d  I  t h i n k  t o  m y s e l f ,   

what a  wonder-
fu l  wor ld  

I see skies of blue and clouds of white 

The bright blessed day & dark sacred night 

And I think to myself what a wonderful world 

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky 

A r e  a l s o  o n  t h e  f a c e s  o f  p e o p l e  
g o i n g  b y  

I see friends shaking hands saying, “How do you do?” 

They're really saying “I love you.” 
I hear babies crying, I watch them grow 


