Robert Hardin

June 26, 1934 - February 10, 2013

Obituary of Robert Hardin

Robert Moore Hardin, 78, of Leesburg, Florida, was born June 26,1934 in
Caldwell County, North Carolina and died Sunday, February 10, 2013. He
retired after 28 years being a bus driver at Greyhound. He enjoyed watching
NASCAR, spent time fishing at his favorite location at Horseshoe Beach, FL
and most of all, loved to travel in his RV. He will be missed by his family,
friends and all who knew him.

He is survived by his wife of 30 years Patricia Hardin of Leesburg; son Robert
Hardin and daughter Teresa White of North Carolina; 6 step children of
Charleston, W.V.; 5 grandchildren and sister Louise Hood of North Carolina.
He was preceded in death by his parents, Robert & Louise Hardin. In lieu of
flowers memorials may be made to Lane Purcell Hospice House, 2452 CR
526 E, Sumterville, FL 33585
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It certainly has been a good journey for Bob. We will never forget
our good times at Dockside,visiting at your rv & eating spaghetti,
outside at our place sipping a new batch of wine, cruising down the
Swaunnee River & going under the bridge, going fishing with Bob as
the Captain,and recently, talking to him on the phone & sharing his
love for Jesus. We are so happy we listened when our inner Spirit
told us to make a visit to see Bob at the nursing home. Just before
that visit, | had a dream that Bob was the Captain of a huge boat &
we were going fishing. | know where that boat is & | know where he
is. One day we will all be together. God is good ALL the time. May
all who read this find peace & comfort in our Lord.He is the answer
for everything. All we have to do is believe & ask in His name. We
love you all.

Joyce & Curtis Highsmith - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

So sorry to hear the sad news. The family is in our thoughts and
prayers.

Jarrold Lanham & Debbie Lanham Cogar - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

Robert & Teresa, | am so sorry to read about the passing of your
dad! You guys were a permenant fixture in my life as a kid and I've
often wondered how and where you all were. | will never forget that
it was your mom and dad that introduced me to my first bluegrass
festival. | have attended more music festivals, bluegrass and others,
than | can count now. I'm sure that first one, with you, is what
sparked the fire that began burning strong years later. | would love
to hear from you guys if you get a chance sometime. Prayers of
peace and comfort for you and your families...

Jill (Woodson) McFee - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM
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