
J.W. Morton
February 24, 1930 - July 26, 2019

J.W. Morton, 89 of Kingsburg, California, died on July 26, 2019, in Fresno,
California. J.W. was born to Joseph Edward Morton and Rosa Edna Albert on
February 24, 1930 in Bradford, Arkansas. 

J.W. moved to Kingsburg when he was a young boy and where he later met
his wife of 67 years, Yvonne "Bonnie" (Sartwell) and they raised their three
daughters, Sandy Medley (Norman), Pam Hallston (Richard), Deena Illian
(George) and one son, Danny Morton. 

 

He survived by his loving wife and daughters survived by 5 grandchildren,
Tiffany, Jason, Amber, Kara and Danny and 5 great-grandchildren. 

 

J.W. Morton will truly be missed by all. 
 

Visitation will be held 4-7pm Tuesday, July 30, 2019 at Salser & Dillard
Creighton Chapel, 1588 Lincoln Street, Kingsburg. The Funeral Service will be
10am Wednesday, July 31st, 2019 at Salser & Dillard Creighton Chapel,
followed by an 11am Graveside at Kingsburg Cemetery, 12782 E. Clarkson
Avenue, Kingsburg. 

 

Memorial Tributes and condolences may be offered by logging onto www.sals
eranddillard.com.





Previous Events

Visitation

JUL 30. 4:00 PM - 7:00 PM (PT)

Salser & Dillard Creighton Chapel
1588 Lincoln Street
Kingsburg, CA 93631
(559) 897-2908
https://www.creightonchapel.com

Funeral

JUL 31. 10:00 AM (PT)

Salser & Dillard Creighton Chapel
1588 Lincoln Street
Kingsburg, CA 93631
(559) 897-2908
https://www.creightonchapel.com

Graveside

JUL 31. 11:00 AM (PT)

Kingsburg Cemetery
12782 E. Clarkson Avenue
Kingsburg, CA 93631

https://www.creightonchapel.com/
https://www.creightonchapel.com/


Tribute Wall

BF

Salser & Dillard Creighton Chapel - July 26, 2019 at 12:00 AM

Salser & Dillard Creighton Chapel created a Tribute Video in
memory of J.W. Morton

Bobbi Jo Free - July 29, 2019 at 03:33 PM

That smile and silly little laugh 
Both important endearments of 
Remembering my Uncle Jay 

 Rolled up jeans and shirt sleeves 
Tinkering with a motor, driving truck, farming 

 And building go carts 
All part of remembering you 

 Making me laugh, falling off the back 
 Even when I burned my pants 

 And my backside on the pavement 
 You egged me on to try anything 

 And I loved it. 
I’m sorry you’ve gone 
I didn’t get to say goodbye 

 But I’m happy you’ll be 
 With our family 

And riding high with the boys 
 I love you Uncle Jay  

 Bobbi



BF

Betty Ann Free - July 28, 2019 at 03:56 PM

My uncle Jay was loved in my heart and mind. Uncle Jay was the
person I have considered to be my father for all these years. He
provided me with a home when my parents didn’t want me. He
provided me with love and cared for me when my parents weren’t
capable of doing. Uncle Jay supported me in all things that
mannered to a young girl growing up .. Uncle Jay and Aunt Bonnie
together, gave me a parents love! The only love I’ve ever known!


