Eunice J. Cotton
January 1, 1942 - June 22, 2025

Eunice Jeanne Cotton, 83, of Duncannon, Pennsylvania, passed away on
Sunday, June 22, 2025.

Originally from Oberlin, Kansas, Eunice was born to the late EImer and Bertha
Carlson. She attended McCook High School, graduating in 1959.

Eunice moved to Pennsylvania in 1972 and remained a resident of
Duncannon for many years. She lived a full life, enjoying time with her family
and her dogs in her mountain cabin in the woods. She worked for Sperry
UNIVAC before retiring and often loved spending her days in her greenhouse
or the kitchen. Eunice is now reunited with her beloved husband, George
Harry Smith, who passed away in July 2011. Active in their church, Eunice
and George attended Christ Lutheran Church in Duncannon, where Eunice
served as a secretary for several years. She was kind, wholesome, and good-
natured, and she will be missed by all.

Eunice is survived by her sons, Jeffrey and Michael Cotton, and stepsons,
Adam and Brian Smith, as well as Michael’s wife, Michelle Cotton, and Adam
and Brian’s wives, Sandi and Sarah Smith. Eunice (Grammy) loved her
grandchildren dearly and is survived by them: James, Sarah and Alex Cotton,
Jackson and Dylan Smith, Charlotte Copeland, and Michael and Julia
Roznovsky. While Eunice’s dogs are too numerous to name from memory,



each was priceless and loved as family.

A private memorial service is being held at Boyer Family Funeral Home and
Cremation Services, Duncannon.

The Boyer Family is honored to handle the arrangements for the Cotton
Family.



Tribute Wall

Eunice and | were like sisters. We have been best friends for over
40 years. One of my favorite and funny memories is when we went
to Pinchot Park to camp for the weekend with my pup tent, sleeping
bags and a case of beer. Little did we know it was going to rain.
Shortly after we set up the tent it started raining very hard. We went
to Eunices car waiting for the rain to stop. It never did, so we
decided to stay the night in the car and drink beer hoping the next
day would be nicer. Next morning, we woke up to the tent starting to
floating away. That ended our weekend away.

We always had fun no matter the circumstances. That is what |
loved about Eunice. | have so many wonerful memories that | will
always cherish about her. She was an amazing beautiful person
inside and out. | will miss her voice deeply.
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