Robert D. Anderson
April 20, 1956 - June 9, 2020

My Best Friend
Robert was the sweetest, kindest, gentlest man I knew. He was my best friend. If you
asked, he would give you the shirt off his back. He was always thinking of other people
before himself. He helped people every day, old or young, Robert would be there. He was
a simple man with simple ways and believed in God until the very end. He was my wall
when everything else was falling apart. He was always there to tell me “things were going
to be alright”. He never said a lot but when he did, it was from his heart. It’s only been a
few days and I already miss my best friend. When God came and got you, he took my
heart too.
Good bye my Friend and Love.
Your Sweetie,
Lorene
In lieu of flowers family request donations to the American Legion in Owasso, Oklahoma.
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Comments

“

Robert was one of the kindest, most gentle souls I have ever known. I never heard
him complain or say anything negative about anyone. He always helped my mother
and step father when they needed it. He was such a bright light in my sister's life. He
was a blessing to our whole family and will be terribly missed. May you rest in peace
Robert.
Ramona Harrington

Ramona Harrington - June 16 at 07:49 AM

“

Robert was one of the kindest, most gentle souls I have ever known. I never heard
him complain or say anything negative about anyone. He always helped my mother
and step father when they needed it. He was such a bright light in my sister's life. He
was a blessing to our whole family and will be terribly missed. May you rest in peace
Robert.

Ramona Harrington - June 15 at 07:47 PM

“

I think of things you used to say
And all that you would do
At some point, every single day
My thoughts will turn to you
To lose you was a bitter wrench
The pain cut to my core
I cried until my tears ran out
And then I cried some more
This wouldn’t be your wish for me
That I’d be forever sad
So I try to remind myself
Of the happy times we had
I know I can be with you now
And you can’t be with me
But safe inside my heart you’ll stay
That’s where you’ll always be
Your loving Son,
Keven

Chris Holson - June 15 at 10:36 AM

“

When I think of my Dad, the best word to describe him would be: Hardworking. He
always taught me to value what I had and to work hard. He encouraged me to always
strive to be better, no matter the circumstances. Thanks to him, this has molded me
into the man I am today. I am thankful for the time I had with my Dad and know that
he will not only be missed by me, but also by everyone that knew him.
Your loving Son,
Carl

Chris Holson - June 15 at 10:30 AM

“

I only met Robert a few times. He was a very quiet man. He had a sweet smile. When he
looked at my cousin there was such love in his eyes. I know he worked hard and he did all
that he could to take care of my cousin Lauran and and both of there family’s. I know was
very loved and greatly missed.
Darla Jo Bellinger - June 15 at 10:05 PM

“

He was a wonderful brother who always had your back. Love you and we will be
together again. Barb

Barbara Anderson-Weaver - June 11 at 06:11 PM

