
Charles W. Witmayer
July 13, 1947 - June 20, 2021

Charles W. Witmayer, age 73, husband of Sherry Lynn (Yost) Witmayer, of
Spring City, Pennsylvania, passed away on Sunday, June 20, 2021 in
Phoenixville Hospital. Born on July 13, 1947 in Oldenburg, Germany, he was a
son of the late Inge E.M. (Koepcke) and Frederick E. Witmayer. 

Charles was a 1965 graduate of the former Schwenksville High School. He
served honorably in the United States Army during the Vietnam War from
1966 - 1969. Charles retired from Cromby Generating Station in 2008 as plant
operator after 30 years of service. He had an immense love of cars, especially
all things Mopar. 

 

In addition to his loving wife, Charles is survived by his children: Michael
Witmayer, of Spring City and Sheri Witmayer, of Texas; step-son: James
Black, of Skippack; and siblings: George, of Salford, Inge, of Cape Coral, FL
and Anna, of Vineland, NJ. He was preceded in death by a brother: Albert. 

 

Funeral services will be held privately at the convenience of the family. In lieu
of flowers, cards of sympathy or correspondence may be sent to Sherry Lynn
Witmayer, c/o James Black, P.O. Box 71, Skippack, PA 19474. Arrangements
are being handled by the Cattermole - Klotzbach Funeral Home. Condolences
may be offered online at www.RoyersfordFuneralHome.com.
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Russ Cook - July 07, 2021 at 08:16 AM

I have known Charlie since high school. He was always driving a
fast car. I remember his Plymouth Road Runner he bought went he
got back from Nam. And then he owned three fast Corvettes when
he was in our car club. He loved cars. I don't think he ever got a
speeding ticket because he never raced any of his hot cars. He
respected everyone on the road. Charlie was such a nice guy. He
would talk to anyone for hours. We will surely miss him. He served
his country well and worked hard his whole life. A terrific funny guy.

Bob Fiori - July 07, 2021 at 08:39 AM

Thanks, Russ for forwarding this. Yep, Charlie was a hoot. I first met
him while working the counter at the steak shop next to our house on rt
73. He was fresh out of the service. He stopped in to have Red Bull
Shake. I had never made one so he barked out the formula and helped
me put it together. We did have some great times. I miss his Smile, and
Off Color Jokes. Another Rising Son rests.


