
Diane Louise (Winstead) Suing 

November 30, 1947 – January 26, 2020 
  

Diane was born November 30, 1947, to Charles and Grace Win-

stead in San Francisco, CA. 

 

At the age of 10, she moved to Lebanon, OR to live with her grand-

parents, Harry and Lucille Allen. 

 

She attended Lebanon schools.  She met James Suing at A&W 

where she worked.  She and Jim were married on March 4, 1967. 

 

Diane was a volunteer for Operation Home Town, Tip/Fire Corp., 

Sert. and various other organizations. 

 

Diane loved organizing, entertaining, decorating, making quilts and 

taught egg art for many years.  These were just a few of her many tal-

ents. 

 

Diane is survived by her husband, Jim of 52 years; daughter, Tamera 

Kroll; son, Trent Suing; adopted daughter, KuiPing Morgan; grand-

kids, Mattison Kroll, Amanda Kroll, Alexis Suing, Kellsey Sumpter, 

Bridgett Suing and KaiXing Zhang; great-grandkids Elijah Sumpter, 

Lucas Kroll, Leo Kroll, Brooklyn Suing and Anthony Sumpter; 

brothers, Charles and Taylor Winstead; numerous nieces and neph-

ews; many brothers and sisters-in-law and best friends, Lowell and 

Patsy Hoesing. 

 

Diane was preceded in death by her grandparents, her parents and 

her brother, William Winstead. 

 

Contributions can be made to Southside Church of Christ, 196 Air-

port Road, Lebanon, OR 97355 where Diane was a member. 

 

A Memorial Service will be held on Saturday, February 1, 2020, at 

11 a.m at Southside Church of Christ in Lebanon, OR. 

 

 

Diane L. (Winstead) Suing 
 

1947 ~ 2020 

In Loving Memory of  



 
In Loving Memory of 

 

Diane L. (Winstead) Suing 
 

Age 72 
 
 

BORN 
November 30, 1947 

San Francisco, California 
 
 
 

ENTERED INTO REST 
January 26, 2020 
Albany, Oregon 

 
 
 

MEMORIAL SERVICE 
Saturday, February 1, 2020 at 11 a.m.  

Southside Church of Christ 
Lebanon, Oregon 

 
 
 

OFFICIANT 
Pastor Dick Sargent 

 
 
 

MUSIC 
“Eagle’s Wings” 
“Amazing Grace” 
“I’ll Fly Away” 
“Just as I Am” 

 
 
 
 

 

I just wanted to let you know that I made it 
home.  The journey wasn’t an easy one, but it 
didn’t take too long.  Everything is so pretty 
here, so white, so fresh and new.  I wish you 
could close your eyes and see it too. 
 
Please try not to be sad for me.  Try to under-
stand God is taking care of me…I’m in the shel-
ter of His hands.  Here, there is no sadness, no 
sorrow, and no pain.  Here, there is no crying 
and I’ll never hurt again.  Here, it is so peaceful 
when all the Angels sing.  I really have to go for 
now. 
 
I just got to try my wings. 


