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TAMARAC, Fla. — H.E. “Sonny” Robertson, 76, of Tamarac, passed away Thursday, July 30, 2015. Sonny was born Oct. 20, 1938, in Columbus, Ga., to Tommie Grace (Snow) Robertson and Richard Robertson.

Those left to cherish his memory are his children, Andrea Pruitt, Cheryl (Matt) Tyndall and James (Summer) Robertson; mother, Grace Robertson; companion, Jane Collin; grandchildren, Winston, Brandon, Ashley, Justin, Wesley, Kyle, Liberty and Justice; four great-grandchildren; siblings, Patricia Goldstein, Linda Brennan, Rose England, Julie Hines and Kevin Robertson; and several nieces and nephews.

The family will receive friends from 12:30-1:30 p.m. today, Aug. 3, at Kraeer Funeral Home and Cremation Center, 1655 University Drive, Coral Springs. Funeral services will be at 2 p.m. today, at St. Mary Magdalene Episcopal Church, 1400 Riverside Drive, Coral Springs.

Salina Journal web site
His activities (SHS ’57 Trail) were:  Musicals 3,4; Football 2; Hi-Y 2,3,4; Junior Play Prod. 3; A Cappelia 3,4; Mixed Chorus 2.

Sonny can be seen in the South Park 2nd grade photo.  http://salina57.com/SHS57/South%20Park.htm 

And in the 3rd grade photo at Bartlett.  http://salina57.com/SHS57/Bartlett.htm 

He was Ernest Brown at that time, taking on Robertson when his mother remarried our Sophomore year.

Here’s something Sonny wrote to me back in 2014:

     “I moved into Salina because of the Air Force and Smoky Hill AFB. Originally living in Camp Phillips, we were bussed into South Park to attend school! I was in and out of Salina on several occasions during which I lived in Tampa, Florida White Sands, NM, San Antonio,TX, Roswell,NM, Salina and Topeka, KS, Tampa, FL.and finally, again in Salina! Thank God for Salina.  We were Nomads because of the War effort in both WWII and Korea!

     “I was a plumber until I was 28 years.  My Grandfather, Del Robertson founded Robertson Plumbing Heating Co in 1947 and my Dad, Dick brought me into the Trade part time, during our Junior year. I built many projects all over Salina, Western Kansas and Nebraska until a lifting accident forced me to have a spinal fusion at age 28. I then left Salina, moving to Kansas City and went into sales.

     “My memories of Salina and their People are some of my fondest!”

And in 2007 Sonny wrote this:

     “I lived in a military WWII type trailer park which was just west of the railroad tracks on Crawford when we were in 2nd grade. My birth father was stationed at Smoky Hill in those days. We also lived at Camp Phillips during a little later period. 

     “We actually left Salina on several occasions living in many places. I started 7th Grade in St. Petersburg, Florida and we were transferred back to Salina shortly after school started that year. We then lived on Birch St in Indian Village which was out on South of Crawford and West of the Bypass.

     “After a lot of changes in our lives which are difficult to deal with here in writing, I will try to get a few minutes at the Reunion to bring you up to speed for that period. It was extremely hard and I am so fortunate that my Mother found such a WONDERFUL MAN in Dick Robertson whom she married and we (three younger sisters & I) were eventually lucky to have been adopted by him. I have always called him Dad and I was about 14 when they met. We then moved into our first permanent home in Salina at 600 South Phillips. That is where I lived near Webster, Bennett, Rosie Allen, Marlene Pinkham, and Harriet Larson lived near us. 

     “I actually attended 6 different schools in one 2 year period which I remember as a grand adventure

as a fifth and sixth grader! It had to be a real nightmare in all actuality as I look back and remember the pressures on a young boy in those days. My birth father, Ernest, broke my nose twice with his fist before I was 9 years of age! Oh well, a lot of people had it much worse than I did and we got through it. I hold my years in Salina very dear to my heart as it was truly the first time we had actual roots put down and it looked like we were going to stay!”

Written in Sept. 2009:
     “I had a heart attack on Valentine's Day of this year, spent two weeks in the hospital, recovered after two stents were implanted.
     “Not being satisfied what I had put Ms. Bonnie, my Son, Jim and Harry Lee through this year, I decided all on my own to have a double mini-stroke on July 31. After another ten days in Mt. Siani Med Center, I came home and am doing extremely well with no real diminished faculties except for tiny memory lapses with some words. I am back to work in the fishing department of my local Outdoor World, Bass Pro Shops retirement village, as we call it!”

Scroll down to view some photos.
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1954 or 1955

Sent in by Willis Coyle,

Brother of classmate

Clarence Coyle.
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1954 or 1955

Sonny with John Ivan

at work at Dillons.

Also from Willis Coyle.

