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SHERSTAN, Marjorie Agnes 
 June 22, 1931 – April 13, 2014 

 

It is with great sorrow we announce the passing of Marjorie. We truly believe
she is now in the hands of our Lord and in the arms of Laureen. 

 

She will be dearly missed and fondly remembered by Nick, her loving
husband of 62 years; her sons: Ron Sherstan, Doug (Deb) Sherstan;
grandchildren: Ryley Browning, Kevin Browning, Carolyn (Ken) McCutcheon,
Megan (Aaron) Sutton, Catherine Sherstan; son-in-law Cam Browning; sister
Arlene Onyskiw; brothers: Edwin (Betty) Hipfner, Allan (Marion) Hipfner, Dale
(Argie) Hipfner and many other relatives and friends. 

 

She is predeceased by her daughter Laureen Browning, her parents Ned and
Helen Hipfner and brother-in-law Ernie Onyskiw. 

Memorial Service to be held on April 17, 2014 at 1:00 p.m. at St. Luke’s
Anglican Church, 8424-95 Avenue, Edmonton. Cremation has taken place
with the interment of ashes to be done on a warm sunny day later this year in
the Lacombe Cemetery. 

 

Sincere thanks to the caring and loving staff of nursing stations 27, 28 and 29



at the Sturgeon Community Hospital who looked after Marjorie. You are all
special and gifted people. 

 

For those who wish to do so, donations in memory of Marjorie can be made to
the St. Luke’s Memorial Fund or the Heart and Stroke Foundation of Alberta.



Previous Events

Memorial Service

APR 17. 1:00 PM (MT)

St. Luke's Anglican Church
8424-95 Avenue
Edmonton, AB



Tribute Wall



DC

April 17, 2014 at 07:40 AM

Emerald Garden Basket was purchased for the
family of Marjorie Sherstan.

deb comrie - April 16, 2014 at 09:36 PM

Dearest Nick, Ron and Doug, 
Even though I have been in California for almost 30 years, my heart
is still in Edmonton and in particular on 38th street. 
I can't begin to tell you how many people have heard the stories of
my wonderful 
childhood. All of us together for all those years, through
toddlerhood, R.J.Scott, Halloweens and fast forward to weddings
and babies. Marj was indeed my second mom and you Nick my
second dad. Marj did so much for me all those years and I felt so
comfortable at the Sherstan home. I loved Laureen so much that
she was my only attendant at my wedding. We were all, and will
always be, so close. 
I am so grateful for having the amazing Marj Sherstan in my life. 
May Peace and Comfort follow you all through these difficult days. 
Love always, 
Deb (Duncan) Comrie

http://serenity.store.helloflowers.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2895&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
http://serenity.store.helloflowers.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=2895&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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linda marit - April 15, 2014 at 09:08 PM

Dear NICK, Ron and Doug -
  

I think it was about 1958 ?? when the block
was formed. The Tymchuk's, The Duncan's,
the Oak's, the Stadnyk's and the Sherstan's.
And then there was Mr. Collins across the street from your house
that had that huge acre of land. All those beautiful trees.! And that
long driveway he had. What a view you had.

  
Look at this beautiful picture of Marg !! I remember her face and that
smile !! She was like a second Mom to me when I moved back to
the neighbourhood after a terrible time in my life. She was always
there - we talked about girlie things - hair, make-up, fashion,
cooking - it was soo much fun!!

  
And her GARDEN - well what can I say - she was a natural. I must
admit I never raided her garden as a child ! Ha!! Ha!!

  
And NICK - let's not forget you - every time when you came home
from work and walked past my backyard in the alley, you always
stopped and asked how I was/and/or needed anything. The
memories of your kindness and thoughfulness are still with me
today.

  
I share your pain - I live your pain - just remember you are all
blessed because GOD blessed you with Marg and Laureen.

  
I LOVE YOU ALL

 LINDA MARIT (nee Tymchuk)



MD

Millie and Don - April 14, 2014 at 05:42 PM

There are so many happy memories over the years but one stands
out. The trip to Friendly Cove on the Uchuk, picking blackberries
and making jam that evening. Marj, you were so loved and your
smile would light the darkest gloom.


