
Robert Charles Simpson III
February 19, 1943 - January 26, 2021

Simpson, Robert C. passed peacefully in Miami, Florida and is resting at
Wilcox Family Funeral Home.



Cemetery Details

South Florida National Cemetery

6501 South State Road 7
Lake Worth, FL 33449
(561) 649-6489
http://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/southflorid
a.asp

Previous Events

Service

FEB 19. 9:30 AM (ET)

South Florida National Cemetery
6501 South State Road 7
Lake Worth, FL 33449
(561) 649-6489
http://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/southflorida.asp

http://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/southflorida.asp
http://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/southflorida.asp
http://www.cem.va.gov/cems/nchp/southflorida.asp
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Robert Charles Simpson III

Christopher Bergin - February 28, 2021 at 05:18 PM

I'll always remember you as uncle Bobby too, a talented, incredibly
clever smiling man that visited us way back in the 70's when I was
but a kid. That's the way I want to remember you too. I'm glad they
gave you the respect you deserved when they buried you among
other men and women who served and sacrificed for our country.
You and my mother shared a special bond and even when you were
on the move from place-to-place for so long, you were never alone.
I hope you are in a better place now. Peace and love to you. 
Your nephew, 

 Chris

bonnie - February 18, 2021 at 12:45 PM

Bobby took an excellent picture of a ship coming under Golden
Gate bridge during a foggy day - still have it in a frame - very
creative and very like Bobby. As a young boy, he was full of smiles
and laughter. A very handsome boy. If I find the picture of all the
kids when they were little, I will forward it. 

 bonnie



CM

connie Myslik-McFadden - February 03, 2021 at 12:52 PM

Dear Bobby (I willl always think of you as Bobby) - 
 I remember you as a sweet natured, quiet kid, blonde, good looking,

and very smart. You not only taught yourself to play the piano, you
could take a piano apart and put it together. You were an incredible
artist, full of promise. You had a full scholarship to Tulane after you
graduated from Andover. You were on your way to becoming a fine
architect. 

 But you never felt loved or supported. Our mother was
overwhelmed by having to go through six years of a bitter divorce
and custody fight and wasn't able to give you the early nurturance
you needed. When we had to live with our father and stepmother,
you felt abandoned and unloved. After our father died unexpectedly,
you sought support from our stepmother, but there was none. No
wonder you turned to alcohol and drugs to ease your pain. 
I am so sorry that you never found your way to recovery and
wholeness. Your life, so full of promise, was tragic, and it broke my
heart. I loved you always, even when I felt I could no longer be with
you. 

 May your soul be in a place of love and healing. May you be, finally,
at peace. 

 Love, 
 Connie

DB
Donna Bergin - February 03, 2021 at 08:02 PM

Nice comment



PM

pmcveigh - February 02, 2021 at 10:07 PM

My beautiful sad little brother, the youngest of four., You were so
neglected as a young child. You showed so much promise as a
young man, yet life turned away and left you. 

 May you find some peace in the afterlife. Your difficult journey has
ended, only memories remain for those of us who hoped you could
find your path. Love, Pat
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Donna Bergin - February 02, 2021 at 06:25 PM

TRIBUTE TO ROBERT CHARLES SIMPSON 
 My little brother was one of a kind 

 When we were young, we were both of like mind. 
 Things changed when our parents went separate ways 

 And life, to some extent became quite a haze. 
 We lived with our father who took a new wife, 

 We prayed for our mother to come back to our life. 
 Our stepmother was mean and so was our Dad, 

 So, Bobby and I clung together with all that we had. 
 Our sisters were older and they clung together 

 So, Bobby and I clung together like birds of a feather. 
 Until Dad died, stepmother remarried and sold the house. 

 Bobby who was in Andover Prep came home and had nowhere to
go. 

 He ran off and signed up and joined the Marines. 
 After that, trouble within him began but slow, that’s what it seems. 

 He got married at one point and they had a son. 
 But he didn’t stay long, he had to run. 

 He roamed far and near and visited us all, but 
 Didn’t stay long, the outdoors would call. 

 We all lost contact with him at the end, so 
 In this message I wish to send 

 “My love to you little brother, sleep well and rest in Peace. You can
stop running now” 

 Donna (Simpson) Bergin

CB
Christopher Bergin - February 28, 2021 at 05:12 PM

Beautiful tribute.
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Mary Bergin - February 02, 2021 at 05:00 PM

RIP Uncle Bobby. The last memory I have of you is from back in the
late seventies or early eighties. You stayed in our 3rd floor bedroom
with your girlfriend. We all went swimming at Sutton Manor boat
house in New Rochelle. From what I've heard you lived a very hard
life. I can only hope that you have some peace now. RIP Uncle
Bobby

James Simpson - February 02, 2021 at 04:09 PM

Well Bob, I have been looking for you for the last forty-five years
and now it has come to this. I hope you had an easy passing. 

 I'll never forget my trip to Key West to visit you, Nancy and Jordan
way back in the seventies. It was quite an experience. 

 I hope you are well and at peace. 
 Love You 

 Your Brother Jim

Donna Bergin - February 02, 2021 at 12:22 PM

Rest In Peace little brother. Loved you then and still do. Sleep well.


