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C harles Russell (Rusty) Fishback died November 3, 2021 at his

home in Purcellville, VA age 50.

Rusty was born January 7, 1971 in Leesburg, VA the son of Charles Curtis Fishback and Joyce Ann

Hawes. He worked for many years at the Xerox Conference Center later becoming the primary
caregiver for his mother, then his grandmother and then his father. He loved listening to and
making music and lately Star Trek (the original).

Rusty never married and was predeceased by his mother and grandparents. He was survived by
his father, who died November 24, 2021, a step sister and step brother, Kim and Tim Powell, three

aunts, Patricia (Trisha) Hawes, Diane Vantatenhove and Jean Calhoun and one uncle John
Fishback.

A graveside service will be held on Friday, December 17, 2021 at 1:00pm in Union Cemetery,

Leesburg, VA. Please share online condolences with the family at
www.loudounfuneralchapel.com

Obituary Charles Russell Fishback
JAN  7, 1971 -  NOV  3, 2021

Charles Russell Fishback
JAN  7, 1971 -  NOV  3, 2021

PAGE 3 OF 6

http://www.loudounfuneralchapel.com/


Graveside Service

Union Cemetery

323 North King Street, Leesburg VA
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Friday, December 17, 2021

1:00 PM - 1:30 PM ET
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PF Patti Flowers posted:

Praying for the Lord to bless you all with peace that passes all understanding and warm memories.

December 16 at 2:09 PM

LS Lisa Sweet posted:

Your soul had such a unique spark that set chaotic, but lovely fires. You will be missed Rusty.“Life

should not be a journey to the grave with the intention of arriving safely in a pretty and well

preserved body, but rather to skid in broadside in a cloud of smoke, thoroughly used up, totally worn

out, and loudly proclaiming "Wow! What a Ride!”― Hunter S. Thompson, The Proud Highway: Saga

of a Desperate Southern Gentleman, 1955-1967

December 15 at 10:35 AM

JM Janet Morris posted:

"...The road is not so long now. No more winding paths, just a silver beam of radiant light that will

take you home at last." Excerpt from "Goodnight, My Soul" by Taryn M. Clark

December 15 at 6:54 AM
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Memories only last if you share them
Join us in honoring Charles by contributing to a collection of shared memories.
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