
Ronald Bish
July 30, 1952 - June 7, 2011

Obituary of Ronald Bish 
 

Ronald Lee Bish, 58, of Bushnell, Florida, died Tuesday, June 7,2011,
Bushnell, FL. He was born July 30,1952 in Detroit, Michigan. Mr. Bish was
retired from Tropicana Product Company in Bradenton, FL where he worked
as a packaging specialist for 35 years. He was a member of the Church of
God, Bradenton, FL. 

He is survived by his wife, Sallie Bish of Bushnell, FL; step-son, Kenneth
Brown of Okahumpka, FL; step-daughters, Gayle Brown of Blackshear, GA,
Dale Kiser of Bradenton, FL, Brenda Smith of Waycross, GA; 8 step-
grandchildren; 14 step-great grandchildren; 2 step-great great grandchildren;
brothers, Clyde Elmer Bish, III of Bradenton, FL, John Bish of Pembroke, NC;
sisters Lorraine Wilkinson of Detroit, MI, Irene Locklear of Pembroke, NC,
Melinda Riley of Bradenton, FL, and Elizabeth Bish of Pembroke, NC. 

Visitation 
 

Visitation will be held at the Purcell Funeral Home Chapel on Wednesday,



June 8, 2011 from 6:00 - 8:00 pm. 
 

Services 
 

Services will be at Purcell Funeral Home Chapel on Thursday, June 9, 2011 at
11:00am, Chaplain Larry Stephens will preside. Military Honors will be
rendered by the Sumter County Volunteer Honor Guard. 

 

Interment 
 

Internment will follow at the Florida National Cemetery, Bushnell, FL.
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ashley - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

We love you Ronnie you will be missed

Your niece Ellen - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

We are so devasted to hear about your passing and that we were
not notified so that we could say goodbye. We love you and you will
forever be in our hearts. You are with grandma and grandpa now.
May you rest in peace. We will meet again someday.

Gayle - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

I love you Ronnie and you are missed so much. Rest in Peace with
the Lord.

dian - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

ronald we sure do miss you i know you are with god an no more
pain miss you

Sallie - October 01, 2014 at 12:00 AM

My Darlin Ronald, Memories are treasures no one can steal. Death
is a heartache nothing can heal. Some may forget you now that you
are gone. But I shall remember no matter how long. And for the
years we had together Dear Lord I thank you.


