
Gwendolyn Bolduc
January 5, 1941 - January 4, 2025

Gwendolyn Bolduc, 83, passed away Saturday, January 4, 2025. She was an
Army wife, retired from Baptist Hospitals, and a member of St. Paul Catholic
Church. 
Gwendolyn was preceded in death by her parents, Pauline (Quire), and
George Harper; husband of 61 years, Rosaire Bolduc; daughter, Monique
Ohlmann; granddaughter, Sarah Ohlmann; brother, Ron Cain, and sister,
Evelyn Waite. 

 She is survived by her daughter; Michelle Motley (Ed), Son; Ronald Bolduc
(Rickie-Ellen), grandchildren; Trey Hart (Olivia), Kristen Hellyer (Clay), Hailey
Childress (Spencer), Nicholas Bolduc, and Leanne Bolduc, great-
grandchildren; Will and Julia Hart, Cason, Harper and Crew Hellyer; brother,
Don Cain (Kelly); sisters, Debby Harper, and Pam Bidwell (Alan), and 12
nieces and nephews. 
Her funeral Mass will be at 11:00 a.m. Tuesday, January 14, 2025, at St. Paul
Catholic Church, 6901 Dixie Highway, with Entombment at Evergreen
Cemetery. 
Visitation will be from 4:00 – 8:00 p.m. Monday at Owen Funeral Home, 5317
Dixie Highway. 

 In lieu of flowers, expressions of sympathy may be made to Hosparus of
Louisville.



Cemetery Details

Evergreen Cemetery

4623 Preston Hwy
Louisville, KY 40213

Previous Events

Visitation

JAN 13. 4:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

Owen Funeral Homes - Dixie Highway
5317 Dixie Highway
Louisville, KY 40216
(502) 447-2600
https://owenfuneralhome.com

Funeral Mass

JAN 14. 11:00 AM (ET)

St. Paul Catholic Church
6901 Dixie Highway
Louisville , KY 40216

https://owenfuneralhome.com/
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January 13, 2025 at 07:21 AM

Arrive in Style was purchased for the family of
Gwendolyn Bolduc.

January 12, 2025 at 05:33 PM

Crystal Cross Bouquet was purchased for the
family of Gwendolyn Bolduc.

From Atlanta and New Jersey folks - January 09, 2025 at
07:38 AM

From Atlanta and New Jersey folks purchased
the Peaceful White Lilies Basket for the family of
Gwendolyn Bolduc.

From Atlanta and New Jersey folks - January 09, 2025 at 07:38 AM

From Atlanta and New Jersey folks planted a <a
href="/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in
honor of Gwendolyn Bolduc.

https://www.owenfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4270&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.owenfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4270&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.owenfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4351&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.owenfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=4351&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.owenfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.owenfuneralhome.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1442&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
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Janet Baughman - January 07, 2025 at 05:16 PM

How do you condense almost 50 years of memories into a
paragraph? Gwen and I as Army wives hosting teas, talking her into
going to see Bob about his job opening. Our times at the lake, Rosie
& Kendal would go get the trailers and Gwen and I would drive the
pontoons over to put on the trailers. One time, in one of the worst
storms I’ve ever been in, Gwen got the pontoon into a huge mess of
weeds and limbs and couldn’t get it out of them. I parked our
pontoon and pushed hers out of the mess, all the while watching for
snakes! The six of us, Bob & Wanda, Rosie & Gwen and Kendal & I
spent hours on the lake, cooked together, played endless games of
pinochle and through thick and thin supported each other. Gwen
and I always had a place where we went to talk, laugh, cry and
leave knowing the other had your back. We cried through Monique,
My Cancer, Linda’s Cancer, Gwen’s Cancer, Rosie going down hill
and whatever else I’ve forgotten after all these years. The pinochle
& domino games the four of us played, the time together in Texas
with them and Debbie & Evelyn when they joined us. Driving with
Rosie in the backseat in Texas and him tapping me on the shoulder
pointing out I was driving too slow and Gwen telling him not to
bother the driver! Precious Memories….. 

 Janet Baughman

KH

Kristen Hellyer - January 08, 2025 at 04:33 PM

I loved reading this! Thanks for sharing your memories. I can hear
some of those conversations and laughs!! Such a special lady! She will
be missed dearly.


