Robert "Bob" Eugene Patee

September 10, 1957 - June 29, 2022

Robert (Bob) Eugene Patee 64, passed away Wednesday, June 29th 2022 in
Bloomington, Indiana. Born in Indianapolis and retired to Florida, Bob moved
back to Indiana to be closer to his family.

He was preceded in death by his beloved wife Ruthy Patee; and is survived
by his daughters Jennifer, Kimberly, Melissa and Bobbi; his 9 grandchildren, 7
great grandchildren; and his brother Randall Patee. Bob’s parents, Earl and
Rena Patee also preceded him in death.

Bob dedicated his life to his family and spent over 20 years working at Marsh
grocery stores. Bob was a talented woodworker and handyman. He will
always be remembered for his willingness to help others and ability to fix
anything.

A private ceremony will be held for his family at Lincoln Memory Gardens
Cemetery on Friday, July 8th at 11:30am. In lieu of flowers, the family would
appreciate donations to help towards burial expenses through
PayPal.Me/mkrwright.

Allen Funeral Home and Crematory, 4155 South Old State Road 37,
Bloomington, IN, have been entrusted with arrangements. Online
condolences, photos, and memories may be shared with family and friends at
www.allencares.com
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| just heard today that Bob has passed away. I
For me, that's really sad, sad news. Bob, who

was dating my sister Jan way back when, was
a tall, skinny blonde guy with a "fro" of curly “
hair. He was soft spoken, a Nice Guy, and

really fun just to hang with. When Jan was down with the flu, he and
I would go fishing or take care of the horses together. | don't recall
now how much time we spent doing those things, but it was a lot
and | enjoyed it very much. We'd take our fishing stuff and drive out
to Fall Creek in Indianapolis where we'd scope out a nice quiet spot
to sit and see what we could catch. Not a lot was said during those
adventures, mainly because | was kinda a goth science fiction
addict, and he was just a regular guy who liked music. We'd pass
the hours lost in our own thoughts until we caught enough fish, or
until our backsides0 were sore, then we'd head to our respective
homes. Looking back on it, it was an odd sort of friendship, but one
that served us each quite well.

| couldn't have been happier to learn that he'd gone on in life to
build a real family right down to grandkids! Good gravy, it couldn't
have happened to a nicer guy! He certainly deserved to be happy
so I'm hoping that he found lots of it. So it is that | end this, while
thinking about his life being much too short. | can only be grateful
that when he passed, his illness is one of the things he couldn't take
with him.

| like to think that he's found a nice shady spot in heaven where he
could sit and get in a bit more fishing. At least, that's my wish for

him.

Mary Lynn Johnson - October 13, 2022 at 01:14 AM
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Norma Jean & David Stephan - July 06, 2022 at 07:43 PM



