
Harold Cole Robertson
September 24, 1958 - November 28, 2025

Harold Cole Robertson, born September 24, 1958, beloved husband, father,
grandfather, brother, and loyal friend, will forever be remembered for his
adventurous spirit, big heart, and unwavering love for his family. 

 In his younger years, he was a record-setting athlete who lived life boldly and
without fear. Whether competing in sports, hunting deep in the woods, or
fishing on the water from dawn to dusk, he embraced every moment outdoors
with passion. He was also well known for his love of mushroom hunting, a skill
he mastered and a pastime he turned into stories that brought smiles to
anyone lucky enough to hear them. 

 He never met a stranger. With an easy smile and a love for conversation, he
could strike up a connection with anyone. Generous, humorous, and full of
life, he brightened every room and made people feel welcome. His laughter,
his stories, and his joy for life were unmistakable. 

 Above all, Cole adored his family. His wife and children were truly his world,
and he loved them fiercely, without hesitation, and with a loyalty that never
wavered. 

 He was preceded in death by his parents, Harold and Betty Robertson. He is
survived by his loving wife, Ramona Robertson; his children Damora Baggett,
Maggie (Boyd) Brown, and Alex (Evelyn) Robertson; his grandchildren
Addison and Lincoln Brown, and Liam and Raelyn Robertson; and his brother
Eric (Susan) Robertson. He also leaves behind his closest friends, Jeff
Carpenter, Rick Mayor, Scott Tipton, and Jay McElfresh brothers not by blood,



but by bond, adventure, and a lifetime of loyalty. 
 A celebration of life will be held this coming summer (2026) at Seneca Lake,

with a day of fishing, boating, and fun, exactly as he would have wanted,
shared by the people he loved most.



Cemetery Details

At a later date

Events

Details are pending.
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Larry Abel - December 05, 2025 at 02:49 PM

Good teammate, better friend. 
 
 
Larry Abel

Bill Braden - December 03, 2025 at 08:34 PM

Bill Braden lit a candle in memory of Harold
Cole Robertson

Loretta Anderson - December 02, 2025 at 11:54 AM

Eric , Ramona and family 
Remember Cole from years ago , good memories working with him ,
watching the guys play ball , parties ect , lots of laughs 
May the good times remain in your memory and may he rest in
eternal peace 
Fondly , Loretta Anderson

Terry White - December 02, 2025 at 01:45 AM

Sorry to hear of Cole’s passing!! Prayers for the family!! Coles was
a great Athlete and an inspiration to all of us that came after him!!!
He personally spent many hours mentoring and helping me in all of
my sports endeavors when I was young!!! Rest in peace Cole!!
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Justin Turner - December 01, 2025 at 08:33 PM

Really hate to hear the news of Cole’s passing. I was lucky enough
to get to enter inside of Cole’s circle as we worked together. Fishing,
camping, mushroom hunting or squirrel hunting “Cole had the best
natural mouth squirrel call I’ve ever heard” I can honestly say I’m
better today knowing Cole. Rip!!!

Mike Andrews - December 01, 2025 at 06:03 PM

Thoughts and Prayers to the Family. This is a Shocker �. Special
guy and Always upbeat and Positive ! 
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Sherryl Robertson - December 01, 2025 at 08:26 PM

Will remember the good times,putting bad times in rearview mirror.

Dave Sneddon - December 01, 2025 at 05:24 PM

RIP Cole. You were one of a kind  
A Bobcat Brother! It was always a treat to talk to you  
Prayers up and prayers to Ramona, Eric and all the family  

Diane Gray - December 01, 2025 at 05:23 PM

Ramona So sorry for your loss 

Brent Allen - December 01, 2025 at 04:47 PM

R.I.P. Cole. Thanks for the memories.
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David Fluharty - December 01, 2025 at 02:47 PM

RIP. Class of 77 forever. Will miss you. David Fluharty
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carmen - December 04, 2025 at 12:00 PM

I am so sorry for your loss. My prayers are with you. I know what you’re
going through. I’ve been through it for 7 1/2 years. If you need
anything, just give me a call. I’ll be right there sorry again.


