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Investigator Pamela Sharp

Pam Sharp, lead investigator in 
the Grand Junction office of the 
Colorado State Public Defenders 

system, gazes across the ten acres of piñon, 
juniper, and sagebrush she shares with her 
husband, Steve Colvin, and their ten-year-
old daughter. Three horses nibble stubbles 
of grass in the pasture and one of five dogs, 
a German shepherd named Zeus, thumps 
his tail against her knee-high, high-heeled 
boots. She and Steve have had about twelve 
dogs, mostly rescued, since they got married 
in 2001. She pats the dog’s head. “I’m in a 
dress and heels at work, but a cowgirl at 
home and at heart.” She laughs infectiously 
at the memory of raising twenty head of 
dairy cattle that she bottle-fed. She built 
stanchions, too, and—oh, yes—castrated 
all 20 of them. To look at her in her fourth-
floor corner office across from the Mesa 
County Justice Center—some twenty-five 
minutes and twenty-five hundred feet up 
the Colorado National Monument to her 
front porch on Glade Park—you wouldn’t 
imagine that this classy woman dressed to 
the nines could wrangle a cow, much less 
convince a stubborn DA to not file charges 
against a woman who admitted to shooting 
her logger husband point-blank in the chest, 
using a .357 Magnum.

It was 1996 and Pam had been working as 
a PD investigator for three years when an 
investigation request for a murder landed on 
her desk. It was as if she had been preparing 
for this case her entire adult life. Right out 
of high school in 1978, she landed a job in 
the commonwealth of Pennsylvania, where 
the formal use of Latin was expected from 
all those who practiced jurisprudence—
fresh-faced paralegals included. Moving to 
Grand Junction in 1979, she quickly landed 
a position in a civil firm that handled wills, 
probate, guardianships, and real estate. 
After thirteen years and two children—son 
Charlie, now thirty-two and an IT engi-
neer and daughter Dana, thirty and an Air 
Force pilot—Pam began her career in the 
public defenders system as an administra-
tive assistant. One year later in 1994, both 

investigators in the office had quit. Already 
doing part-time investigation, Pam applied 
and soon began her career investigating 
cases, both large and small—and this one 
smacking her desk appeared to be large. That 
is, until she started investigating it.

While the twenty-eight-year-old woman 
was being held in the Mesa County Jail 
and the DA pondered charges, Pam went to 
work. Setting up a small office in the town 
of Collbran, nestled up against the Grand 
Mesa where the shooting had occurred, Pam 
began the painstaking process of interview-
ing as many citizens and potential witnesses 
that would come forward. Piece by piece, 
Pam cobbled together a classic portrait of 
a battered woman—numerous reports of 
being strangled with her husband’s bare 
hands and eyewitness accounts of beatings 
with belts, tools, a rifle and his fists—and 
documented it all in painstaking detail in 
an indexed notebook, complete with table 
of contents. After several days and hours 
of interviews, she presented the finished 
product to the lead attorney on the case, 
who in turn, presented it to the district at-
torney. Ten weeks and a day after she shot 
and killed her abusive husband, the woman, 
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thanks to Pam’s tireless investigation, walked 
away from the Mesa County Courthouse a 
free woman. The DA, after reading Pam’s 
extensive report, stated that he was not in 
the habit of prosecuting victims. In fact, 
he still had not filed charges. And for Pam, 
it was a mere foreshadowing of what was 
to come over the next sixteen years of her 
investigative career.

Take the eighteen-year-old kid who fell 
in with a raging alcoholic and ultimately 
shot him. Through Pam’s extensive mitiga-
tion, the judge sentenced him to five years 
probation. Or the husband whose ex-wife 
and daughter were found murdered in their 
home and, through constant attacks in the 
media and relentless hounding by law en-
forcement, was presumed guilty, yet through 
Pam’s tenacity and great teamwork the case, 
much to the dismay of an outraged commu-
nity, was dismissed without prejudice. Years 
later a confession by someone else made 
that client the prosecution’s star witness. 
Or the other murdered wife and daughter 
case, the one that didn’t turn out at all like 
she had hoped, the one that torments her to 
this day. “I’ll never get over his conviction. 
I’m as certain of his innocence today as I 
was in 2004.”

Then, of course, there are those animals. 
Sometimes they too need saving. But 
sometimes not, like when Steve, who had 
just been appointed Office Head in Grand 
Junction and one morning soon after was 

getting ready to travel to his first Colorado 
State Public Defenders conference to meet 
fellow office heads. He was putting the dogs 
in their kennels when he suddenly realized 
they had a visitor, a skunk. “Pam!” And there 
she was, Johnny-on-the-spot, her twenty-
two in hand. “There was no getting that 
skunk out of there,” she said, “without all 
the dogs getting sprayed, not to mention us.” 
Capital punishment for the skunk and a lot 
of good-natured ribbing for the new office 
head, as Steve still ended up with a hint of 
cologne for his inaugural meeting. 

“Oh, and I can’t forget the bear.” That’s when 
they kept sheep, and five of them showed up 
dead and another five injured. “That’s what 
really annoyed me. He was just toying with 
them, swiping them with his claws. Not a 
one of them was even partially eaten.” She 
sat up all night and into the wee hours of the 
morning with her thirty-aught-six resting on 
the sill of her bedroom window before the 
bear finally appeared. “I didn’t want to do 
it, but the sheep were getting wiped out.” 
Pam 1, Bear 0.

But mostly Pam Sharp’s life has been about 
giving, about saving people, and creatures 
living on the margins of existence. Since 
2007, she has volunteered for the local 
school district in the Art Heritage program, 
designed to bring art into the classroom. 
“We bring in examples of famous artists and 
also well-known local artists. You know, like 
‘dot-dot Seurat’.” She smiles. “That’s how 

kids remember things—association, rhymes, 
you name it.” Her many accomplishments 
within the public defenders system include 
setting up state-wide investigator training, 
writing parts of the State Investigator’s 
Manual, lecturing at colleges and universi-
ties, and training local entities, such as fire 
departments, on testifying in court. She also 
helped launch the investigative component 
of Montana’s public defender system, which 
was inaugurated in 2008. Currently she 
teaches at Colorado Mesa University for an 
Advocacy and Mitigation class, designed to 
prepare students for an alternative sentenc-
ing internship.

Pam was named the 1996 Colorado Pub-
lic Defender Investigator of the Year, and 
in 2003, she also won the coveted Pauli 
Radovich Award. “That’s the one I really 
treasure,” she says, turning to watch a couple 
of ducks skim across the surface of her pond. 
“That one is voted on by your peers.” The 
ducks squabble at each other. Pam Sharp 
smiles, shielding her eyes from the water’s 
glare. “That pond has goldfish. They’d 
freeze in the winter if I didn’t stick ‘em in 
the horses’ heated water trough. Some of 
them are twelve inches long. Did you know 
that goldfish adapt to their environment? 
Small bowl, small goldfish.” She pauses, 
thinks about this. “Maybe no different than 
people.” The ducks flutter their wings and 
then quack loudly in agreement. n
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