John B. Hamilton

March 31, 1931 - April 27, 2024

Mr. John B Hamilton 93, of Williamsburg, Va. passed away peacefully on April
27, 2024.

He loved his wife and family beyond measure. He was an avid softball player
and hunter and loved most sports. He was a big fan of NASCAR and Ohio
state football. John served in the Army and was a Korean War veteran. He will
be remembered fondly as a wonderful husband, father, grandfather and great
grandfather. He is preceded in death by his wife of 66 years Arlene and his
daughter Jonda Olson.

He is survived by his daughters Sue Ann Smith and husband Kenny, Renee
Ogden, Sandy Rebello and husband Mike and son Dean. 13 grandchildren
and 31 great grandchildren. He lived a long and wonderful life and will be
missed by many.

A celebration of life will be held 2pm, Saturday, May 4, 2024, at Vincent
Funeral Home, Providence Forge, VA. In lieu of flowers, please donate to your
favorite charity in his honor.



Previous Events

Celebration of Life Service

MAY 4. 2:00 PM (ET)

Vincent Funeral Home, Providence Forge Chapel
9923 Pocahontas Trail

Providence Forge, VA 23140

(804) 966-7075



Tribute Wall

Grandpa was always about his family

Whitney Scott - May 01, 2024 at 09:12 AM

You will be missed always

Waiting on me to get to Williamsburg Post and Acute Rehab to get your
coffee

You will be there waiting on me

And listening to Thunder Roll

Making me laugh

The Angels are Waiting

Live Always to you and the family

Katrina Murrell

Katrina Murrell - May 04, 2024 at 08:40 AM



Though | may not be present at your service physically, please
know that my heart is there, wrapped in the warm embrace of
cherished memories and enduring love. In your honor, Grandpa, |
have made a donation to the 'Green Corn Project,’ a reflection of the
vibrant life and nurturing spirit you cultivated in your beloved
garden.

As | reminisce about days spent in your company, the laughter of
generations echoing amidst the blossoms, my soul finds solace in
the knowledge that you are now reunited with Grandma and J,
basking in the eternal light of Heaven. You and Grandma were
beacons of kindness and warmth, your home a sanctuary of love
and laughter. Your jokes never failed to elicit smiles, and your hugs
were a comforting embrace that | carry with me always.

Though distance kept us apart, the bonds of family remained
unbreakable. Our conversations over the phone were lifelines, each
word a testament to the enduring connection that transcends time
and space. Even now, | can hear the timbre of your voice, the
melody of Grandma's laughter, and the familiar scents of home that
wrap around me like a blanket of nostalgia.

Your legacy, dear Grandpa, lives on in the hearts of our little ones,
forever touched by your boundless compassion and gentle
guidance. We love you, we miss you, and we carry the light of your
spirit with us, illuminating our path through life's journey. Fly high,
'‘Bob White', fly high.

Love, forever.

Heather, Juliana, & Tyler

Heather - April 27, 2024 at 07:30 PM



