
Benson Locke Swift
February 26, 1951 - September 28, 2024

A sweet soul left us on September 28, 2024. Benson Locke Swift was born in
Philadelphia on February 26, 1951. He was the only child of Beatrice and
William Swift. 

He spent his childhood living on Naval bases with his parents in Bethesda,
Norfolk, and Alameda until the family settled in State College where Ben
attended Penn State University. He was a Victorian poetry major who, upon
graduation, moved to Hawaii where he worked as a night auditor in a hotel.
He continued his career in hotel management, making his way from Hawaii to
Washington, DC, before becoming a manager at the Meridian Hotel in New
York City. There he met his first wife, Pamela Gustin. 

Ben and Pam married and, when their first-born daughter was two years old,
they moved to Connecticut, where Ben began his career as an independent
representative for jet engine tool manufacturers. Two years later, they
welcomed their second daughter. Ben loved being a dad and sharing his
passions with his girls. Ben and Pam eventually parted ways, and Ben found
love again with his second wife, Wendy. 

After years of partnership, Ben and Wendy married and blended their families
as parents of five beautiful daughters. Ben was a devoted parent who
volunteered at the Latimer Lane school store, chaperoned the school ski club,



coached soccer, and took his daughters on memorable ski trips to Sugarloaf. 
 

Ben had a deep and abiding love for his family and animals, as well as a keen
sense of social justice. He and Wendy were dog foster parents together for
many years. He also was a Board Member of Pathways Togo, and later of
PARC, an organization dedicated to providing resources to individuals with
developmental disabilities. More recently, he was an activist with Third Act, a
community of older adults committed to democracy and environmental
protection. He raised bees because he understood their importance to the
environment. 

Ben and Wendy traveled together to Costa Rica, Italy, Ireland, Spain,
England, France, Canada, and West Africa. Ben never lost his interest in
writing poetry. His hobbies included writing poetry, woodworking, canoeing,
fishing, golf, and complex puzzles. He and Wendy played chess every Sunday
morning and enjoyed long walks in the woods. He was a devoted Penn State
alum who never missed a game if he could help it. His daughters, his
stepdaughters, his grandchildren, his dog, and his wife were the world to him. 

 

He and Wendy’s happiest years ended suddenly on an otherwise peaceful
Saturday morning. He leaves behind his wife Wendy Swift; his daughters
Cristina and Stefanie Swift; Stefanie’s husband Noah; his grandson Casey
Chasnoff Swift; his stepdaughters Julia McNally, Erika Newland, and Allison
Millstein; their respective spouses Charles, Ryan, and Lea; and his
grandchildren Charlie McNally, Rosa McNally, Mary Rivka Newland, Abraham
Newland, and Harper Millstein Giddins; and his dog Lulu. 

A celebration of Ben’s life will be held at the Pond House at Elizabeth Park on
Tuesday, October 8 from 1:00-4:00 pm. In lieu of flowers, donations can be
made to World Central Kitchen and World Animal Protection.
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Celebration of Life

OCT 8. 1:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Pond House at Elizabeth Park
1555 Asylum Ave
West Hartford, CT 06117
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Brad Riggins - October 22, 2024 at 02:51 PM

I am heart broken to hear of Ben's passing. I enjoyed and cherish all
of our meetings when we would be calling on customers. Ben was a
inspiration and great person that I called a friend yet being several
states away. Saddened that I didn't keep in touch more after I left
the broach tooling company... 
Brad Riggins..

Bonny Fishman - October 04, 2024 at 11:40 AM

Wendy, I am so saddened to read of your husband’s passing. May
he rest in peace and your memories be a blessing for you. Bonny
(Goldman) Fishman

Debra Duford - October 03, 2024 at 01:28 PM

I am so sorry to hear of this Wendy. Such a huge loss for your
whole family. We send our sorrow and sympathy and hope that
acceptance comes with grace in handling this sudden void. All our
best, Don and Deb Duford
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Chuck Wolfe - October 01, 2024 at 11:37 PM

Ben was a very supportive friend. Several times in recent years he
actually put on his beekeeper suit and bought his bee hives over to
our home to pollinate our apple trees. And when he collected honey
from his hives he often gave us a small jar as a gift. Today I made
applesauce with native apples for our high holiday dinner tomorrow
night and I decided to use Ben's honey that he had given us. I think
he would have liked that. The applesauce is very sweet and so was
Ben . We will miss him dearly.

Antima - October 01, 2024 at 06:47 PM

Ben was our neighbor and even though I was the daughter who
lived away from home, he always greeted me with a smile and kind
words. The last time I was home in July of 2024, he went out of his
way to help me and my mother with some car trouble, that we were
having. His smile and kindness will be missed each time I go home.
I hope him and my dad are catching up on all the neighborhood
gossip up in heaven.

Barbara Adelsperger - October 01, 2024 at 04:01 PM

My family lived next door to Ben’s grandparents. He came for long
summer visits during our “tween” years and he and all the
neighborhood kids spent many hours playing board games, hide
and seek and tag. We all enjoyed sharing summers together.


