
Robert V Counts
December 14, 1952 - March 28, 2022

Robert V. Counts, 69 of Kissimmee, Florida lost his battle with cancer March
28, 2022 at his home with his wife and son at his side. He was born
December 14, 1952 in Springdale, Arkansas to Kenneth and Virgie Shelton
Counts. 

 

He retired from Ball Corporation after many years of service in 2015. He loved
everything Arkansas Razorbacks. He enjoyed cycling. He loved being a
grandfather. 

 

He is preceded in death by his parents and one brother, Kenneth Wayne
Counts. 

 

Survivors include his wife, Laura Counts of the home; one son, Zach Hershey
of Florida; one granddaughter, Olina Hershey; two sisters, Janice Morris of
Rogers, Arkansas and Donna Kyles of Rogers, Arkansas and numerous
nieces, nephews, great nieces and great nephews. 

 

Memorial service will be Saturday, April 23, 2022 at 2pm at Sisco Funeral
Chapel of Springdale with Rev. Loy Counts officiating. 

In lieu of flowers donations can be made to any Cancer Charity of your choice.



Online condolences may be left at www.siscofuneral.com
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Robert V Counts

Sandra Lowry - April 23, 2022 at 10:21 AM

Our families spent many a Thanksgiving and Christmas holiday at
Robert and Laura's home or with Aunt Midge. He was more than a
cousin-in-law. My mother thought of him as a second son. He was a
peacemaker in heart. What a great father figure to Zach and a
wonderful husband to Laura! 

  
He kept himself fit and I would have never thought he would be
taken so young, what a shock! The Good Lord must have had a
reason, but it seems unfair to an earthly mind. He will be greatly
missed til we all meet again in Heaven. 

  
Sandra

Diane Johnson - April 23, 2022 at 09:27 AM

Robert, was my little buddy. We were cousins growing up together.
We were tree house buddies, horseback riding buddies, make belief
heros, grapevine swinging buddies, and all that a childhood
adventure can dream of buddies. More than cousins, yes, were
buddies. I say goodbye for now my little buddy. Thanks for the
sweetest childhood ever. If I never said it, I say it now


