Wilma Lorraine Susmilch
April 19, 1921 - January 21, 2013

Wilma Lorraine “Willie” Susmilch age 91 died at her home in Ault, Colorado on January
21, 2013. A visitation and service will be held on Saturday, January 26 at Goes Funeral
Care, in Fort Collins, CO. Cremation will take place after her service and her remains will
be laid to rest in Chico, CA along side her husband, Kenneth, who died years ago.
Wilma More was born on April 19, 1921 in Pleasant Valley (Steamboat Springs), Colorado
to Frank and Ada (Reagan) More. Her primary education was in a one room school in
Steamboat. She later attended and graduated from high school in Alliance, Nebraska.
Wilma was one of the first in her family to graduate from high school.
Wilma lived formerly in Durham, California and also in Fort Collins before settling in Ault.
She was a devout Jehovah’s Witness throughout her life, until her failing health kept her
from being able to attend meetings. She worked as a cleaning lady to support her family
and had mainly loyal and loving customers over the years. Wilma loved birds and
collected many figurines of them. Wilma enjoyed classical instrumental music with a
particular fondness for piano, flute and Native American flute. Her darling Pomeranian
companion, Taz died just a year ago.
Wilma is survived by her daughters, Patricia DeHerrara of Fort Garland, CO and Debra
Saxton of Meeker, CO; her son Dan Susmilch of Conyers, GA; her brothers, Richard More
of Stockton, CA and Tom More of Fairbanks, AK; sister, Betty Deines of Fort Collins, CO;
seven grandchildren, seven great-grandchildren and four great-great-grandchildren.
Wilma was preceded in death by her daughter Kathleen Weeks; two grandsons Tim and
Gavin; and her siblings, Iona Camilletti, Dorothy Canning, Lavergne More and Buster
More.

Events
JAN
26

Visitation

01:00PM - 02:00PM

Goes Funeral Care & Crematory
3665 Canal Drive, Suite E, Fort Collins, CO, US, 80524

JAN
26

Service

02:00PM - 03:00PM

Goes Funeral Care & Crematory
3665 Canal Drive, Suite E, Fort Collins, CO, US, 80524

Comments

“

Wilma was my mother. That's an understatement ! She was not only my mother, but
she was my friend, my light when I could only see the darkness, my strength when I
had lost my son Tim, my encouragement in the face of my childhood illness. She was
the laughter in my life when all I could see was sadness. She was both mother and
father when I lost my father at the age of 16.
Yes, she was a rock! To overcome what she had lost and still be able to raise and
love four children and to always be there when we needed her was proof that she
could and did become a survivor in this troubled world.
I will miss her more than words can ever describe. My life isn't whole anymore since
her death. I will love her and think of her everyday until my dying day. I miss you
mom.
Trish

Trish De Herrera - March 02, 2013 at 01:44 PM

