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 It is with great sadness and much love that the family of Sharron Eileen Hanni
announces her passing at the age of 77. Sharron was born in Nora Springs,
Iowa, but she spent the majority of her life in Sebastopol, CA, where she lived
a full and vibrant life as a registered nurse, a landlord, and a handywoman.
Later in life, she followed her daughter’s family to Georgia and devoted much
of her time to her church and her family. Known for her small stature and large
personality, she was loved by everyone she met. Sharron’s memory will be
cherished by her sisters Midge, Lori, and Arlene, her daughter Shardon, and
her granddaughters Arika and Faith, as well as countless friends and
strangers whose hearts she touched along the way. A private family service
will be held.
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Emily Aguilar - November 10, 2024 at 08:23 PM

I met Sharron at the Alpharetta SDA church.
Can’t remember exactly when or how but
every Sabbath we would gravitate towards
each other. Sharron was my dear friend most
importantly she was part of my support
system when I divorced. She was the shoulder I could lean on day
or night. She was the most courageous woman I’ve ever met at
church! She stood up to the big bad wolf when I couldn’t! She was
always open to hosting vespers with me. I loved her very much. She
love her daughter Shardon and both her granddaughters the most. I
miss talking to her and know she will be in heaven. Rest in peace
my sweet friend.



Faith Skinner - November 08, 2024 at 09:43 PM

My grandma was my best friend. She was the most heartfelt, loving,
empathetic, beautiful woman, that helped guide me through the
early years of my life. My grandma was always there for everyone.
My favorite memory was repeated often; being cuddled up with her
on the big red couch watching Judge Judy and Two and a Half Men
while she played with my hair. I always fell asleep, and every time I
woke up she was making breakfast, another one of my favorite
things about her; her cooking. She had the biggest heart, and she
loved everyone she crossed paths with, no matter the circumstance.
Grandma was good at so many things, but one of them not being
parking her car. It was something we would always laugh about
constantly, coming in close second from when kids would ask why
she was so little. Needless to say, Grandma was the brightest light
in every room she entered, and had the most joyful, contagious
laugh. She will never be forgotten, for she touched so many souls. 
Our love for you will never die, my angel. I will hug you again one
day  

 -Faith Skinner


