
Dr. Bertram C. Snyder
October 7, 1927 - February 21, 2018

Bertram C. Snyder, M.D., F.A.C.P. 
 

On Wednesday, February 21, 2018, after a brief illness. Beloved physician
and 64-year resident of Arlington, VA. Cherished husband of Joyce C. Snyder,
devoted father of Craig (Kathleen), Cynthia (David Wickenden), and
grandfather of Anna Wickenden. 

 

Served in private practice of Internal Medicine in Arlington for more than 60
years, and as: Chief of Department of Medicine and member of the Board of
Trustees, Northern Virginia Doctors Hospital; Clinical Assistant, Professor of
Medicine, Georgetown University School of Medicine; Fellow of the American
College of Physicians; President, Arlington County Medical Society and
member of the Executive Committee. Winner of multiple awards including the
1989 Laureate Award from the American College of Physicians, and the
Vicennial Medal awarded by the President and Directors of Georgetown
University for 20 years of loyal and distinguished service. After retirement,
served as a volunteer physician for the Arlington Free Clinic. Graduated
Georgetown University School of Medicine, M.D., 1949. 

 

Services will be held on Sunday, February 25, 2018, 1:00 PM at Beth El
Hebrew Congregation, 3830 Seminary Road, Alexandria, VA. Interment 2:30
PM at King David Memorial Gardens, 7482 Lee Highway, Falls Church, VA. 



Memorial contributions can be made to the Arlington Free Clinic of Arlington,
VA.
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Jacqueline Pompan - June 06, 2025 at 01:38 PM

A very intelligent physician and excellent person

October 27, 2022 at 09:45 PM

Dr. Bertram C. Snyder

March 03, 2018 at 12:00 AM

I feel fortunate to have been a long-time patient of Dr. Snyder’s,
from the time he began his practice on Lee Highway in Arlington. I
will always be grateful to Dr. Snyder. I feel like he saved my life in
the early 1950’s when he discovered my heart murmurs and
referred me to a cardiologist, which ultimately led to my having heart
surgery at age 30 in 1976. I also remember his shedding tears in
1995 when he told me that my mother’s cancer prognosis was not
good. He cared deeply about and for his patients. 
 
He was a wonderful person. 
 
Respectfully, Clark Wadlow


