Robert Herman Wissing
April 2, 1925 - September 15, 2017

Robert H. “Bob” Wissing was born on the family farm at St. Libory, Nebraska
on April 2, 1925. On September 15, 2017 he pass from the arms of his loving
family to the arms of his God.

His parents were Sylvester Wissing and Frances Eich Wissing. Bob drove five
sisters to school in town in a one-horse cart.

Bob enlisted in the Navy on January 23, 1945. He met his future wife,
Vivienne Billesbach on a blind date and they married on June 5, 1950 in
Grand Island, NE. They came to Ft. Collins, Colorado on their honeymoon,
eventually relocating here in 1953, although he left his heart in the sandhills of
Nebraska.

Bob was a fireman in Grand Island, NE and in Thule Greenland, working for
the North Atlantic Constructors Co. In Colorado, he had his own Automobile
Repair Company and also worked as a routeman for many years.

Bob had many hobbies. He was a member of the Knights of Columbus, a Boy
Scout and Cub Scout leader, a crossing guard, an avid gardener, an active
outdoorsman and a lover of all things farm related. He created beautiful family
heirlooms with his woodworking and restored a Minneapolis Moline tractor
which was the same model he had used as a boy on the farm.



Bob loved to travel and had many adventures: Canada, Mexico, Germany,
Denmark and Greenland. His favorite trip was aboard the Honor Flight to
Washington, DC for World War |l veterans.

Bob is survived by his wife Billie, of 67 years; 3 sisters: Phyllis Power, Marie
Sampson and Patty White.

His legacy includes six children: Robert, Deborah, Dennis, Bill, John and Lisa;
as well as 14 grandchildren and 14 great grandchildren.

Bob was a gentle, honest, trustworthy and humble man with an absolute
commitment to his faith, his marriage, his family and his country. He was a
wonderful example to all who knew him, always smiling his special little smile.
If only there were more like him in the world today.

A visitation will be held from 5 - 7 p.m. with a Rosary to follow at 7 p.m. on
Wednesday, September 20, 2017 at Bohlender Funeral Chapel. The Mass of
Christian Burial will be held at 9:30 a.m., Thursday, September 21, 2017 at St.
Joseph Catholic Church. The interment with military honors will follow at
Roselawn Cemetery. In lieu of flowers contributions may be made to St.
Joseph Catholic School or Pathways Hospice, in care of Bohlender Funeral
Chapel.



Cemetery Details

Roselawn Cemetery

2718 E. Mulberry
Fort Collins, CO 80524

Previous Events
Visitation

SEP 20. 5:00 PM - 7:00 PM (MT)

Bohlender Funeral Chapel

121 W. Olive Street

Fort Collins, CO 80524

(970) 482-4244
https://www.bohlenderfuneralchapel.com/

Rosary

SEP 20. 7:00 PM (MT)

Bohlender Funeral Chapel

121 W. Olive Street

Fort Collins, CO 80524

(970) 482-4244
https://www.bohlenderfuneralchapel.com/


https://www.bohlenderfuneralchapel.com/
https://www.bohlenderfuneralchapel.com/

Mass of Christian Burial

SEP 21. 9:30 AM (MT)

Saint Joseph Catholic Church
101 N Howes St

Fort Collins, CO 80521

(970) 482-4148



Tribute Wall

Our beloved father and grand dad and great granddad . His smile
and chuckle could light up your heart. There are so many amazing
memories | have of Bob. He was always ready to lend a helping
hand to anyone. No one was ever a stranger to him . He could talk
to anyone. He will live on in our memories. He will be missed so
much

Christy Hivner Wissing - September 20, 2017 at 02:03 PM

I never got to meet grandpa Wissing in person, but | was lucky
enough to hear wonderful stories about his man. | wish | could have
ate his tomatoes and picked one of his pumpkins. The stories about
his tractors and the parades always made me smile...what a
wonderful grandpa and wonderful memories....he will be missed |
am sure...love to all the family ....Lori Bennett ...Amber's mom...

lori - September 20, 2017 at 10:20 AM



I was lucky enough to spend nearly every day of my childhood with
Grandma and Grandpa. | got to eat our favorite breakfast; Egg,
Cheese and Jelly sandwiches with him often. | loved to pick his
garden peas and eat them right there in the dirt. His pumpkins were
always the biggest and the best. He taught me that tomatoes
actually tasted great with just a pinch of salt. Oh my goodness |
could go on and on. What an exemplary Grandpa. How lucky could
a granddaughter be!ll?!ll | miss you already so much. Love you,
Grandpa. @

Melissa Groom - September 19, 2017 at 10:31 PM



