
Ruth Sutton Bourgeois
December 27, 1919 - May 20, 2016

Ruth Sutton Bourgeois passed away on Friday, May 20, 2016. She was 96, a
native of Reserve, LA and a resident of Gramercy, LA. Beloved wife of the late
H. D’Aquin Bourgeois. Mother of Thomas, Mary, Price, James, Johness and
the late Catherine Bourgeois. Daughter of the late Lolita Weber and Oliver
Sutton. Sister of Philip Sutton, Blanche Brady, Lois Faucheaux, Lynn Sutton,
Ethel Champagne, Dorothy Champagne, Raymond Sutton, Leonard Sutton,
Patricia Martin and the late June Sutton, Billy Sutton, Gary Sutton. Also
survived by grandchildren, great-grandchildren, a great-great-grandchild and
many nieces and nephews. 

 Relatives and friends are invited to attend the Memorial Service at the Millet-
Guidry Funeral Home, 2806 W. Airline Hwy., LaPlace on Friday, May 27, 2016
at 11:00 a.m. Visitation from 9:00 a.m. until 11:00 a.m. Inurnment in St. Peter
Cemetery. To view or sign the online guest book, please visit www.milletguidry.
com



Cemetery Details

St. Peter Cemetery

1550 Hwy 44
Reserve, LA 70084

Previous Events

Memorial Visitation

MAY 27. 9:00 AM - 11:00 AM (CT)

Millet Guidry Funeral Home
2806 W Airline Hwy
Laplace, LA 70068
(985) 536-7700
info@milletguidry.com
https://www.milletguidry.com

Memorial Service

MAY 27. 11:00 AM (CT)

Millet Guidry Funeral Home
2806 W Airline Hwy
Laplace, LA 70068
(985) 536-7700
info@milletguidry.com
https://www.milletguidry.com
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Ruth Sutton Bourgeois

Arlene & A. J. Hymel - July 07, 2016 at 10:30 AM

Take comfort in knowing that now you have a
special guardian angel to watch over you. 
 
Arlene and A. J. Hymel

Joycelyn Martinez - May 27, 2016 at 05:35 AM

Loved my aunt Ruth. I remember as a young girl going to her house
and she would play her Burl Ives album so loud and we would sing
together right along with the music. I guess that is where my love for
singing began. I also clearly remember as a young girl sitting up in
our mimosa tree waiting for her to pick me up to take me to a local
fair. I prayed and prayed that she would show up - and she didn't let
me down. Little things mean a lot. Prayers for the family.


