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Robert James Davis passed away on April 7, 2026, at the age of 82,
surrounded by his family. 

 

He was married to his loving wife, Donna, for 58 years. He is survived by his
children Robby (Debbie), Michael (Jeanine), Jeffery, Brian, Cathy, Chris
(Kelsey), Johnathan (Jenna); 15 grandchildren; and 19 great-grandchildren. 

 

Bobby was a machinist by trade and a lifelong tinkerer and inventor who
enjoyed working with his hands. He loved audio and video recording,
bluegrass music, and playing guitar-along with just about any other instrument
that came into his hands. He shared many hobbies with his family, including
greenhouse gardening, growing flowers and fruit trees, building electronics
projects, assembling and flying model airplanes. 

 

"The Kitchen Table." When Bobby was at the table, you could come under fire
from cookies, candy or nuts. He liked to toss objects across the room at you to
get you involved in the chaos or just tell you he was thinking of you. 

 

The table also hosted discussions and debates that were more times than not,



a team event. Subjects varied, all ages were welcome and it usually ended
when the coffee ran out or Bobby went to bed. 

 

When you sat at that table with him you were sure to get a laugh, a life lesson,
a new perspective, good conversation and a cup of coffee. 

 

He will be deeply missed by his family.
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Michael Davis - April 11 at 02:07 PM

This is a copy of the eulogy and prayer given by his son Michael at
his service. 

  
First, I want to say Happy Birthday Dad, thank you for the life you
gave us. He wasn’t perfect, but he was ours. Steady, quiet in his
strength and always there with a joke or a word of advice whether
we needed it or not. Always there for late night talks, family
adventures, big Christmas’s and 4th of July celebrations. 

 Dad had an amazing inventive mind that was always solving
problems. He taught us how to fix things, work with our hands, the
value of hard work, honesty and the importance of keeping our
word. 

 Today we say goodbye to his body, but not his spirit. We are his
legacy; he lives on in all of us. 
Thank you Dad, rest easy, we love you and will miss you every day. 

  
Let us pray: 

 Heavenly Father, 
 We stand here today with heavy hearts but grateful spirits to say

goodbye to our dad. 
 We thank you for the gift of Dad’s life and for the years You gave us

with him—for the laughter around the table, the quiet strength he
showed us, and the love that never needed words. For every lesson
he taught us and every moment we shared, thank you. 

 As we prepare to lay his body to rest, we ask You to welcome him
into Your Kingdom with loving arms, please give him the peace and
comfort he so richly deserves. 

 Wrap Mom and our family in Your love and comfort knowing we will
see him again one day. 

 Help us hold onto the memories and carry forward the best parts of
him. 

  
Thank you, Father 

 In Jesus Yeshua’s Precious, Precious Name, Amen.
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Joey Torkildson - April 10 at 11:24 AM

My Uncle Bobby was AMAZING!! I always enjoyed our
conversations over the years and he was so smart and witty and
one of the hardest workers EVER!! I just loved his sense of humor
too and he had it until the very end as you can see in this video I
took of him a few months ago. HAHAHAHAH! He was just
AWESOME and he will be missed by so many!! RIP Uncle Bobby!!

Damaris Davis - April 09 at 11:25 PM

I met my brother inlaw Bobby and his wife and we had a great and
memorable time. I will forever remember his humor and the hug he
gave me when my hubby and I were leaving, little did we know it
was the last time we will see him alive. My deepest condolences to
his family. 

Becky Torkildson - April 09 at 08:09 PM

He was an amazing brother, he never hurt me, always
complimented me, and of course he was a jokester, never knew if I
should believe him. I will miss you Bobby! You and Donna made a
beautiful family and your legacy shines thru all of them. Your sister
Becky


