Mr. Robert Russell Stewart
April 21, 1935 - April 11, 2018

Robert Russell Stewart, age 82, of Hiawassee, GA, passed away Wednesday, April 11,
2018. Mr. Stewart (Bob) was born in Hazard, KY to the late Reuben Henry Stewart and
Flora May Culbertson Stewart on April 21, 1935.
Bob was a language teacher who spent 33 years at Clarkston High School where he
especially enjoyed teaching French. He loved all things French, including taking groups of
his students to see Paris, the French Riviera, and many other places in Europe. The son
of a minister in the Christian Church (Disciples of Christ), Bob was a long-time member of
Avondale Pattillo United Methodist Church and was currently a member of Sharp
Memorial United Methodist Church in Young Harris, GA. Bob was a graduate of O'Keefe
High School in Atlanta where he excelled in basketball and other sports. An Emory
University alumnus, Bob was a member of the Emory Glee Club and enjoyed spending
time in the university's language lab. It was there that he met, and later married, his
college sweetheart and the love of his life, Norma Jean Smith (Stewart). Early in their
marriage, Bob served in the United States Army. A man with many interests, Bob loved
music and singing and was known to stroll through the mall, singing or whistling. He also
enjoyed boating on Lake Lanier and Lake Chatuge and was the proud owner of many
boats. Bob loved his dogs, cats, and other animals that visited their backyard. He also
liked photography and sharing his favorite pictures with those who came to visit. He never
met a stranger and was always ready with a smile, a kind word, or a pun.
Bob is now reunited with his parents and brother Richard Henry Stewart as well as several
dear friends. He will be remembered by all who knew him, but especially missed by his
wife of 60 years, Norma Smith Stewart; 3 children, Mr. Robert Russell Stewart, Jr.
(Beverly); Cynthia Stewart Stauffer (John); Susan Stewart Parker; grandchildren, Amy
Stewart, Joseph Stewart, John Stauffer, Jr., Jamie Stauffer, Jonah Stauffer, Julia Stauffer,
Christian Parker (Whitney), and Cole Parker. A heartfelt thank you to Hank, Ned, and
Laura Jane Stewart who provided special care and comfort during Bob’s illness, as well as
Nicol Dockery and the Hospice staff. Bob’s family is also grateful for all his students and
life-long friends in Clarkston and Hiawassee.
There will be a Memorial Service on Saturday, April 28, 2018, at 2:00 p.m. at the Sharp

Memorial United Methodist Church in Young Harris, GA. The family will receive friends
after the service at the church.
Cochran Funeral Home of Hiawassee is honored to serve the family of Mr. Stewart.
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Comments

“

I was very saddened to hear of the passing of Mr. Stewart. He was my French
teacher at Clarkston High School in the late 70's, and he was a great teacher. He
was such a cheerful person. Always smiling, singing, and joking. He gave me an
appreciation for all things French. In 1977, I was blessed to be able to go on one of
his famous student trips. It was a fabulous trip, and he was the best tour guide. My
thoughts and prayers are with his family at this time. Rest in peace, Monsieur
Stewart.
Sincerely,
Lisa Trettel Hagerty

Lisa Hagerty - April 30, 2018 at 05:28 PM

“

These days I have the privilege of living on the Northern shores of Lake Lanier. I
don’t stand on the shore or float on the water without thinking of Mr. Stewart.
Recently, we had the honor of enjoying a meal with the Stewart clan at Enrico’s in
Young Harris and we got to ride over with the Stewart’s, Bob, and Norma. After
dinner, we were headed out the door and Mr. Stewart thanked me for providing a ride
and then said something that surprised me. He said, “what have I ever done for
you”? It wasn’t hard for me to provide a comeback. I told him, “you enhanced the
quality of my life”.
Robert Russell Jr. has been and always will be my one of my best friends, and, Bob
Sr. shared him with me.
When I was a kid, there were times when all he had was a bologna sandwich, but, he
shared it with me.
He had a secret biscuit and gravy spot that he loved on Lake Lanier, the Lantern Inn,
and, he shared it with me.
He knew how to water ski and loved being on and in the water, and, he shared it with
me.
He coached the tennis team at Clarkston High School and by allowing me to join the
team, he shared that with me.
He worked admissions at Memorial Stadium for Clarkston football games, and he
shared that with me too (I think I worked the gate a time or two).
He loved God, he loved his family, he loved teaching, he loved laughing and corny
jokes, singing corny songs and, most of all, he loved life, and, I am lucky, because . .
. he shared all of that with me.

Mr. Stewart, you enhanced the quality of my life and the life of so many others and
though we will miss you terribly, we know that you are in a better place. Thank you
for being in my life and being my friend and a shining example of the kind of person
we all should strive to be.
God willing, I’ll see you later, my friend.
Love,
Jim Thompson
Jim Thompson - April 27, 2018 at 09:16 AM

“

Beautifully written, Jim. I was not as close to the family as you, but Mr. Stewart made a
profound impact on my life at a time when things were not going so well in my family. He
was the only teacher - in fact, the only adult - in my life at the time that noticed something
was wrong and tried to help, no, really did help me. I will never forget that day or him for
taking the time to show me that I mattered enough to him that he would reach out to help
me when I needed it the most.
He was a good man and a great teacher - and he helped to turn around the life of at least
one confused teenager. I owe him a lot for that.
Mark Roberts - April 27, 2018 at 09:47 AM

“

My mother, Grace Hanson, and I became very close to Bob and Norma Jean during the
early years of their marriage. Bob student taught with my mom, and we all became fast
friends. They often came to our house for dinner, and for Bob, every meal was an
adventure. Bob owned a small john boat, and I owned a small outboard motor, so we did a
lot of fishing together. Bob taught me how to smoke cigars to keep the bugs away. We
attended church together and sang in the choir. I learned to sing bass by imitating Bob's
beautiful voice.
Bob taught me a great deal over the years, and I'll always be grateful for his friendship and
for the example he set for me.
Condolences and love to the family,
Jim Wynn
Jim Wynn - April 27, 2018 at 10:32 AM

“
“

Just lovely, Jim.
Bev Jacobson - April 27, 2018 at 04:44 PM

My husband and I had the pleasure of knowing Bob and Norma Jean as members of Sharp
Memorial. Their smiles were the first thing we saw when we entered the sanctuary on
Sundays. Always welcoming!
What a full, rewarding and interesting life he lived. He was a remarkable man.
To Norma Jean and the family: we are thinking of you and caring about you and wishing

you comfort.
With sympathy,
Elaine and Bruce Hyden
Elaine Hyden - May 02, 2018 at 09:39 AM

