
Robert Eugene "Bob"
Richardson
November 26, 1951 - June 5, 2025

Robert Eugene "Bob" Richardson, 73, passed away in his sleep at his
residence in Bloomfield, IN on Thursday, June 5, 2025. Bob was born on
November 26, 1951, in Bloomington, Indiana, to William and Dorthy Ann
Richardson. Bob is survived by his loving wife, Laura (Livingston) Richardson,
whom he married on October 4, 1993. 

 

Robert leaves behind one son, two stepdaughters, a granddaughter, three
step-granddaughters, and two step-great-grandchildren. 

 Robert was preceded in death by his parents, Uncles, and Aunts. He is
survived by his six younger siblings: Karen (Kenny), Diane (Hershal), Vivan,
Ivan, Richard, and Julie. 

 

Bob's final wish was to be entrusted to Allen Funeral Home and Crematory
4155 South Old State Road 37, to be cremated, and buried with his parents.
His family and friends will hold a remembrance in his honor.
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Vivian L Richardson - June 17, 2025 at 10:14 PM

Vivian L Richardson lit a candle in memory of
Robert Richardson

Karen Melton - June 15, 2025 at 02:33 PM

Karen Melton lit a candle in memory of Robert
Richardson

Julie Overman - June 14, 2025 at 10:22 AM

Julie Overman lit a candle in memory of
Robert Richardson

Melissa Levay - June 13, 2025 at 08:38 AM

You’ll be missed Uncle Bob. Mom really
looked forward to your weekly talks. Rest in
Peace.
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Melissa Levay - June 11, 2025 at 06:13 PM

Uncle Bob, you will be missed. Mom enjoyed your weekly talks and
looked forward to them.

Julie Overman - June 11, 2025 at 05:54 PM

Julie Overman lit a candle in memory of
Robert Richardson

Julie Overman - June 11, 2025 at 05:53 PM

I remember you taking me to eat at a little restaurant on the square.
Love you and you will be missed.

Cecilia Long - June 11, 2025 at 03:47 PM

Cecilia Long lit a candle in memory of Robert
Richardson
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Cecilia Long - June 11, 2025 at 03:46 PM

4 files added to the tribute wall
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Vivian L Richardson - June 11, 2025 at 07:00 PM

You will be missed I can remember growing up playing horeshoes,
basketball going down to Dennis's pond to go fishing and building a
club house in the hill. Love you big brother   

Cecilia Long - June 11, 2025 at 03:45 PM

I'll never forget your face when Wanda asked you what does milk do
to you. Thanks for teaching me how to play horse shoes and color
to be able to win countless coloring contest. Share a cup of coffee
with my grandma but make sure it's mud

Mattie Hendrix - June 11, 2025 at 02:48 PM

I'll never forget you Bob. You were always such a kind and gentle
man ..


