
Sharan Carson
February 3, 1968 - September 24, 2019

Sharan Carson, 51, of Alden and formerly of Ackley, passed away Tuesday,
September 24, 2019 at her home, under the care of Care Initiatives Hospice.
The family will host a celebration of life from 2-5 PM on Sunday, September
29, 2019 at the Iowa River Conservation and Improvement Club in Steamboat
Rock. Woodley Funeral Home and Cremation Services of Iowa Falls is caring
for the family. 

Sharan Kay Carson was born on February 3, 1968 in Omaha, Nebraska and
adopted when she was eighteen months old to Ernest and Wilma Irene
(Ammermen) Boelkes. Sharan worked a variety of jobs throughout her life
before becoming disabled. 

Sharan was diagnosed in May of 2017 with metastatic melanoma. Throughout
her treatment, she always maintained a positive outlook and remained
thankful for everyday she had with her friends and family. She encouraged
everyone to get their skin checked regularly. 

Sharan lived life for her tribe. This included her friends as well as family. One
of her greatest joys in life was her grandkids. She enjoyed watching them
grow and always laughed at their latest “life ruining” moments. Sharan was an
avid gardener, enjoying growing vegetables as well as her multitude of flower
beds. 



Sharan Carson is survived by her three children: Nikki (Brad) LaFratte, Steven
(Scout) Wheeler and Tery Rummans; grandchildren, Tyler and Grace
LaFratte. She was preceded in death by her parents. 

 

Sharan accepted Christ as her Savior, September 2018. She spent many
days studying her bible and was at peace with her death. She knew she was
going home. 

 

For an expression of sympathy, memorials may be directed to Nikki LaFratte
5506 SE 1st Ct. Des Moines, Iowa 50315.



Previous Events

Celebration Of Life

SEP 29. 2:00 PM - 5:00 PM (CT)

Steamboat Rock Boat Club
299 N 7th Street
Steamboat Rock, IA 50672



Tribute Wall
Tony
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Tony Miller - September 28, 2019 at 03:28 PM

Tony Miller lit a candle in memory of Sharan
Carson

Corin Juehring - September 27, 2019 at 12:15 PM

Growing up Sharan was like a second mom to
me. I loved her so much. She started calling me
"Tail" when I was about 10 because I used to
follow her around relentlessly, always holding
on to the back of her shirt. I remember having
Christmas and Thanksgiving with her and our
families. I was always so excited that she would be cooking (instead
of my mom lol). She always made the best food. Tho life sent me in
a different direction as I got older, I still made it a point to stop and
visit with her any time I was in town. I so wish that I would have
made it to see her more often and that she would have gotten to
meet my little one. I know she would have loved her. The world lost
a beautiful soul with the biggest heart. I will always be her "Tail".
And I will always remember her as my "HeadPost".  Sending lots
of love and prayers to her family in this difficult time.

June Hahn - September 27, 2019 at 06:03 AM

Sharan was a fantastic friend! We lived many miles apart but there
were no miles when we saw each other!! I miss you so !! Til we
meet again my friend !!!
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Marci Phillips - September 26, 2019 at 11:13 PM

I have so many fond memories. We have had
so many make your stomach muscles sore
"inside" jokes. Sharan was always there when
I needed a friend to lean on. her door always
open. Thank you Sharan, for being my friend.
I can't wait to laugh with you again. Plz give my Daddy a big hug for
me. I love you. Your Mari

Notificati
Rana

Notifications Rana - September 27, 2019 at 08:25 PM

R.I.P girl were just talked im still in total shock here I love you too the
moon and back you you were an amazing vest friend, an mother and
so on so forth I live you much girl

Jyll Newell - September 25, 2019 at 10:59 PM

I have so many memories thatI wouldn’t know where to begin! I
know you are up there with Wilma and Ernie and my parents too. I
can’t wait til I see you again and maybe we can laugh like we used
to and be young again. I love you and always will.

Vicky - September 25, 2019 at 09:45 PM

Sharan was one of a kind meaning inside she
had a heart of gold. She always made me feel
welcome in her home as well as her life. We
started calling each other "sis" as this is what
we were in spirit. I will miss you, Sis, and love
you always. Until we meet again, keep soaring high above the
clouds.
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Mary Smith - September 25, 2019 at 12:42 PM

Mary Smith lit a candle in memory of Sharan
Carson


