
Sharron Dorothy Shoemaker
December 11, 1946 - August 3, 2025

Sharron Dorothy Shoemaker, age 78, passed away on Sunday, August 3,
2025, at Aurora Nursing Center in Aurora, MO. She was born in Springfield,
MO on Wednesday, December 11, 1946; daughter of Frank and Eva
(Swearengin) Bingham. Sharron was a graduate of Central High School in
Springfield, MO. She married Gabriel "Gabe" Shoemaker, and she enjoyed
riding on the truck that Gabriel drove across America. Sharron enjoyed
shopping, painting (crafts), and was a homemaker. She had beautiful flowers
and grew tomatoes. She will be missed by many. 

 

Surviving are the following: two children, Reichea (James) Newton of Verona,
MO and Kevin Crosby of Aurora, MO; one granddaughter, Brittni (Jon) Hunter
of Aurora, MO; one great grandson, Bryant Hunter of Aurora, MO; four
siblings, Kenneth Bingham, Randy Bingham, Billy Bingham, and Bonnie
Bingham; several nieces and nephews; and many friends. 

 

Those welcoming her to heaven include her husband, Gabe Shoemaker; her
parents, Frank and Eva Bingham; and four siblings, Bob Bingham, Jerry
Bingham, John Bingham, and Barbara King. 

 

Graveside services will be at White Chapel Cemetery in Springfield, MO on
Friday, August 8, 2025, beginning at 1:00 PM with Pastor Larry Herndon
officiating. Burial will follow at White Chapel Cemetery in Springfield, MO.



Arrangements are under the personal care and direction of Lakin Funeral
Home in Pierce City, MO.
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Reichea Newton - August 05, 2025 at 12:54 PM

I love you, Mama. I'll forever miss you. I miss
our conversations the most. 

 I know you're already planting your flowers on
the porch of your beautiful little cottage. I'll
have comfort in knowing I'll see you again. �
��

Teresa T Barrick - August 06, 2025 at 02:27 AM

Losing our Moms is sooo hard!!  My heart goes out to you dear
friend! 🥺 And regardless of how tough our times together were, or
the struggles we went thru with them...they're still our Mom. �  I
miss mine lots, even after all these years, and often wish she were still
here, just not in the pain she had.  Time is never long enough when
we're losing them , but we also wouldn't want their suffering to go
on.  So as much as we didn't want them to leave us, we know they
opened their eyes to the most beautiful place and the incredible sights
of Glory , but best yet, they were greeted by Jesus!  I can't
even imagine how AMAZING Heaven is!!     So just know she's
waiting there for you to join her someday, and in the meanwhile,
remember the good times you shared and set aside the not so good n
be happy for her that she's now free of the suffering she endured' and
is catching up with those that went before her! 🥰  Much love n
many prayers sent!!  �  ♀ T


