
Robert Edward Wilson
March 25, 1933 ~ April 24, 2026

Rest in peace Sailor.

    - Marine brother

He was a rare combination of strength, intelligence and humility. A friend to many-,regardless of their creeds or

ethnicity. The ultimate Boy Scout Leader. He possessed all of scouting‘s highest ideals. Also served God and

country in many capacities. A family man-,on top of all that. A man not easily provoked to scorn or angry. A lasting

role model to me of neighborliness and brotherhood! RIP

    - Richard Walker

I remember Bob as a very happy and genial man. An excellent singer, he was a valued member of the Emerald

Valley Voices. He will, indeed, be missed.

    - Jake Huff

I pray peace for his friends and family. I knew him this year singing The Lamb of GOD. He was a very kind person

who let JESUS shine through him.

    - Bev Waring Ward 3 Springfield

Bob was a joy to be with, serve with and so much fun to be entertained by. My husband Dan Fugal & I, Jill, were 

mission leaders in the Oregon Eugene Mission 2005-8 where he and his wife served as missionaries to the young 

missionaries helping them with apartments and locating furniture. They often cleaned also. Our first weeks in The 

mission, we met him at a picnic where he was entertaining us all with his music and warm welcoming personality. I 

will always think fondly of Bob and Jean for all of this and more. They were a joy and advocate for faith in Jesus 

Christ and serving their fellowman. We love them. I wish I were more like him in his joyful, faithful and kindly ways.



 

    - Jill B Fugal

Dear Wilson family. Please scroll my sincere condolences on your father’s passing. When I think of Bob I think of

someone who was larger than life; an entertainer and storyteller. He will certainly be missed. I’m sorry that I’m

unable to attend the memorial service but am glad that I can watch online. You are all in my thoughts and prayers.

Sincerely, Larry Gates

    - Larry Gates

The name Bob Wilson brings a smile to my face. Genuine, silly, fun loving, a protector, a gentleman. He knew me

since birth, and when I became engaged he nagged me until I shared my fiancé’s phone number. Then he proceed

to call him and interview him as if he were my father! Making sure he was ‘good enough’. Thank you Bob for caring

about my well being and future. I have no doubt you are singing loud enough to shake the rafters in heaven.

    - Janet McMillan Anderson

Bob will be missed. He was the best home teacher and always tried to cheer me up with his handkerchief mouse

trick. He was a good man. My parents really enjoyed your friendship over the years. Your family is in our prayers.

    - Ann McMillan Sorensen

My sincere condolences to the Wilson family. I wish I could have been there in person to celebrate his life with you!

I count it an absolute blessing that my life intersected with Bro Wilson at such a formable young age. He was my

scout master and home teacher. I have so many fond memories of singing “goober peas” by the campfire listening

to him sing and play the banjo. After we moved I asked him to speak at my Eagle court of honor which he

graciously accepted. As a home teacher he was there for us so many times. Once while visiting Eugene he heard

our car was low on gas. He showed up saying spontaneously with gas can in hand exclaiming “once a home

teacher always a home teacher”! I’m now convinced that Angels in Heaven play the banjo! ■ With Love to Bob and

all the Wilson Family

    - Mike Peterson - Eugene 3rd ward
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