
Stanley Robert Johnson
April 10, 1954 - August 4, 2025

Stanley Robert Johnson was born on April 10, 1954, the third child of Ruth
Rumberg Johnson and William Robert (Bob) Johnson. He was raised in South
Charleston, graduating from South Charleston High School in 1972. After
moving north for college, graduating Magna Cum Laude from West Virginia
University in 1976, Stan lived with his family in Bridgeport for a few years
before making his way home, and spending most of his life in and around his
wonderful family and friends in the South Charleston area. 

 

Stan had a tight knit group of friends, many of whom go back to their grade
school days. He was quiet, caring, and fiercely loyal to his friends and family.
He was smart, thoughtful and a voracious reader, and as a result you would
be hard pressed to find a better person with whom to share a coffee and a
conversation. 

He had many hobbies. He was a tremendous painter, producing watercolor
paintings that don the walls of family and friends. He loved to fish. He built fly
rods for himself and his sons and would painstakingly tie flies that rivaled any
that you would find in your local fly shop. In his later years he revisited his
childhood numismatist hobby, putting together American type set coin
collections and sharing their historical and artistic significance with his sons
and grandchildren. He was always sharply dressed, with a discerning closet of
khakis, sports coats and loafers. 



Stan spent his early career in land management in the North Central part of
the state, before settling into long term career as a well-regarded asset and
trust manager with One Valley Bank and eventually, BB and T. While Stan was
enviously good at his hobbies and at his job, he will be most remembered as a
loving husband, father and friend, with many of his most cherished moments
spent at the kitchen table with the love of his life Jan, doing crossword
puzzles, and talking about the beautiful life that they built together. 

 

It is with the heaviest of hearts that we announce that Stan passed away from
complications of chronic Parkinsons’ Disease. He is survived by his wife, Jan
Johnson, his older sister, Pam Morris (Russ), his older brother, Terry Johnson
(Beth), his two sons Garrett and Benjamin Johnson (Dale), his step-sons
Wesley (Jessica) and Alex Tuel (Laura), his 9 grandchildren; Isaac and
Charlotte Johnson, Wyatt and Josephine Johnson, Olivia, Dylan and Elena
Tuel, Hudson and Desmond Tuel and his dog, Charley. He is also survived by
so many who are lucky to have called him a dear friend. We will collectively
miss him greatly. 

You may visit Stanley’s tribute page at BartlettNichols.com to share memories
or condolences with the family. 

 

Bartlett-Nichols Funeral Home, family owned and located at 409 Sixth
Avenue, St. Albans is honored to serve the Johnson family.
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Tom Titus - August 12, 2025 at 05:15 PM

Memories are wonderful in the Titus & Blackwell family of the
Johnson’s & Morris’s families since childhood. Rest in peace our
great friend.

Bruce L. - August 05, 2025 at 08:36 PM

Bruce L. planted a <a href="/store/Product.aspx?
ProductId=4518">Memorial Tree</a> in honor of Stanley Robert
Johnson.

Larry and Sue Bochan - August 05, 2025 at 01:41 PM

Larry And Sue Bochan lit a candle in memory
of Stanley Robert Johnson

Terrie Ball - August 05, 2025 at 09:36 AM

Terrie Ball lit a candle in memory of Stanley
Robert Johnson
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Bonnie Hoffman Jones - August 04, 2025 at 11:31 PM

I first met Stan in grade school. We also attended the same
Presbyterian Church in South Charleston for many years. I
remember fun times spent together at Glendale pool. We dated for
awhile when I was a young teenager. I have very fond memories of
those innocent childhood days. 
 
When I remenise about Stan, I think of his kind heart and his
intelligent conversations we had. His laughter was contagious. Stan
had such a sense pride for his two sons and his beautiful
grandchildren. 
 
We last spoke maybe ten years ago. My late husband had
developed Parkinson's as well. Stan's advice to me was to get into a
good support group that could lend help to me as a caregiver. He
was compassionate towards my situation. Stan was compassionate
towards everyone. 
 
I'm grateful to have shared time and space with Stan for decades.
He made the world a better place by just being Stan. 
 
My deepest condolences go out to his wife, his children and his
grandchildren. As well as to his siblings and all of his family and
friends. 
 
Rest in peace now Stan. You're suffering is over. Until we meet up
again in heaven, thank you for blessing us with the many seasons
of your incredible life.
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fran cornelius - August 04, 2025 at 09:15 PM

I live in Bridgeport and have been 
Here since 1972. I met Stan and Julie and Garrett and Ben at oral 
Lake. I grew up in south Charleston on rosemont abe. So Stan and I
had a lot in common. We would talk about all the 
People we knew. I know when he and Julie divorced he moved back
th SC. My son , Eric and Garrett were great friends. Hey kids I’m so
sorry for your loss. I loved Stan and 
Felt very close to him. Feel free to 
Contact me. 304 838 1992. Doug and I r still in Bridgeport.


