
James Robert "Bob" Byrd
May 27, 1956 - February 7, 2016

Bob was the last born child to Richard and Ruth Byrd 
 on May 27, 1956 in Beebe, Ar. 

 

Bob is proceeded in death by his parents Richard and Ruth 
 and two sisters Christine Hopper and Brenda Milburn. 

 He leaves behind his wife Patsy Byrd and three daughters 
 Shannon Bowden of Kennewick, Wa. 

Laura Reid of Pearl River, La. 
 Kelli Guenther of La Marque,Tx. and two son in laws. 

 Also seven grand children and four great grand children. 
 He also leaves four brothers Sonny of Orville,Wa. 

 Bill of Chelan, Wa. Leon of Ephrata,Wa. and Allen of Sonoita, Az. 
 one sister Linda Williams of Cle Elum, Wa. and numerous 

 nieces and nephews and many dear friends. 
 

Bob was an unforgettable person a wonderful son, brother, 
 husband, father, and grandfather. We are all blessed 

to of had the pleasure of him passing through our lives during 
his journey on this earth.



Cemetery Details

Chelan Fraternal Cemetery

815 N. Bradley St.
Chelan, WA 98816



Tribute Wall



Precht Rose Chapel and Barnes Chapel - July 08, 2016 at 03:58 PM

Precht Rose Chapel and Barnes Chapel created a Tribute Video in
memory of James Robert "Bob" Byrd

Katie
Doane

Katie Doane - August 24, 2016 at 07:37 PM

Mike from precht funeral home did an amazing job on my papas
service and thank you for making it special

LR
Laura Reid - December 08, 2017 at 05:33 PM

Love you to the moon and back

LA
laurareid041874@gmail.com - August 26, 2023 at 06:54 PM

Miss you too the moon and back my daddy

January 29, 2023 at 08:49 AM

James Robert "Bob" Byrd



LR

LR

Katie
Doane

laura reid - December 29, 2016 at 12:52 PM

Laura Reid sent a virtual gift in memory of
James Robert "Bob" Byrd

laura reid - December 08, 2016 at 05:13 PM

Laura Reid lit a candle in memory of James
Robert "Bob" Byrd

Katie Doane - August 24, 2016 at 07:33 PM

My oaoa was a hero and a blessing to this family. He will never be
forgotten and will always be loved by me. Im proud to be his
granddaughter and to grow up with.. I love you my papa



CP

Cheryl Posey - July 13, 2016 at 09:30 PM

I have so many memories of Bob it is hard to
pick one to write about.

  
I do not remember the year, but we all( Myra
and Wes, Sue and Steve, Lori and Don, and
me and Allen, I am sure I am missing someone) made a trip to
Reno. 

 This was where Patsy made Vodka-chino for us, Bob was drinking
Jagermeister and I think beer, because we all were making bitter
beer faces, wish I could find the pictures, anyway, we were either
getting ready to go to the casino or go eat, Bob and Patsy were
doing what they do, bickering back and forth. We were in their room,
Bob laid down to rest his eyes, and passed out.

  
We took this as an opportunity to get back at Bob for resting his
eyes and painted his face like Mrs. Peterson, big red lips, pink
checks and blue eye shadow, big black eyebrows. Then proceeded
to take many pictures and pose him. I thought we would all pee our
pants, 

  
After all hi was just resting his eyes, and No god damn it Pasty I am
not drunk!

  
I know he is missed everyday by all of us. He could make us laugh
at some of the stupid carp he did, and he could tell a story that
would make any comic jealous. 

  
I love you Bob, and am so blessed to have had you in my family.

  
Cheryl



MH

Myra Haws - July 12, 2016 at 03:59 PM

Bob Byrd my brother from another Mother. I
have many great memories of him but will
share this one. 
It was the party before his daughter Loris
wedding. Bob proclaimed the first person to
fall asleep aka pass out was going to be treated to a surprise. Well I
was the first to pass out on the couch. I woke up to Bob standing
over me along with several other people with the biggest grin on his
face and holding his 5 fingers each finger had a different color of
paint on it. And everyone was laughing, and I was scared. He had
painted my face. I jumped up and ran to the bathroom mirror to
admire his Picasso face painting. To this day I still see him standing
over me with wiggling multicolored fingers and that huge I gotcha
grinning face. 
One more thing is Bob will forever be known for his infamous camp
fires. When Bob Byrd made a camp fire everyone would move Thier
seats back. He didn't know how to make a small one. It had to be
the biggest brightest fire out there. I think he made them that way so
more people could share them with him. Cause that is the way he
was. Sharing what ever he had even if it was the last thing he
owned. BIG GRAND SHARING FUN LOVING BOB BYRD. My
Brother in law. You are so very much missed . 
 
Love to his wife and my sister Patsy and all his family. 

 Myra Haws


