Robert E. Swert
August 2, 1926 - August 20, 2015
Robert E. Swert, 89, of Port Charlotte, Florida and formerly of West Chester, PA passed away Thursday, August
20, 2015 at Harbour Terrace in Port Charlotte.
Robert was born on August 2, 1926 in Marion, OH to George W. and Mabel (Earhart) Swert. After proudly
serving in the U.S. Army Air Corp, he went to work as a brakeman on the New York Central Railroad. As the
years went on he got into labor relations with the BRT now known as the United Transportation Union. Robert
served as chairman of the BRT Health and Welfare Committee which negotiated the first national health and
welfare plan for operating employees. Later he moved to the management side as director of labor relations and
retired as Vice President of Conrail Labor Relations.
He is survived by his loving wife, Connie; 1 daughter, 2 step-daughters, 2 grandchildren, 4 step-grandchildren,
2 great –grandchildren, 2 sisters and 1 brother. He was preceded in death by his 1st wife, Rexine and his
parents.
A graveside service with military honors will be held 11:00AM, Saturday, August 29, 2014 at Toledo Memorial
Park in Sylvania, Ohio. In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to: The Salvation Army, P.O.
Box 269, Alexandria, VA 22314 or Tidewell Hospice Inc. 5955 Rand Blvd. Sarasota, FL 34238.
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TO THE FAMILY OF ROBERT E. SWERT.
Dear Corky,
The untimely death of your brother Bob was received with shock and much sadness. Please accept
my personal and sincere condolences.
Bob will be profoundly missed and our heart aches at our loss, but his legacy will always be with
us. So, at the end of that last tour of duty and hearing the sound of that final ‘all aboard' call we
should all come to realize that a life lived believing, giving, caring and loving your family is the
only life that really matters.
May the hope found in Gods' word out weigh the grief the family feels? Please know that I am
sadden by his departure but blessed with the fact of knowing Heaven has just gained another angel.
Gone from our eyes, but not forgotten in our hearts.
G. Thomas DuBose
Tom DuBose - August 28, 2015 at 11:54 PM

