
Robert Lee Hambley
June 1, 1941 - January 23, 2023

Robert Lee Hambley was born on June 1, 1941 along with his twin sister.
Excluding the years he spent on a farm in Montana as a young adult, Robert
lived in the Grand Junction area most of his life. He served two years in the
United States Army, spending one of those years in Germany. He loved to tell
the story of his experience on the ship that took him there and then back.
“Bob” was a faithful and diligent worker who held a variety of positions during
his years of employment, including high line construction, drywall installation,
and mining truck production. Bob spent much of his retirement cutting wood to
heat his garage and home, as well as using his mechanical skills on small
engine repair. He often performed these repairs for others at little to no cost.
He was a faithful attendee of Pullman Bible Church for over two decades.
Robert went to be with his Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, on January 23, 2023
at his home. He is preceded in death by his parents. He is survived by three
siblings, four children, eight grandchildren and three great-grandchildren. 
A memorial service will be held on Saturday, April 1, 10:00am at Pullman Bible
Church, Pullman, MI. There will be a brunch reception following the service.
Memorial gifts can be given in his honor to Pullman Bible Church for the
Missions Fund.
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Pullman Bible Church
5508 109th Avenue
Pullman, MI 49450
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Russell - April 12, 2023 at 04:19 PM

Russell lit a candle in memory of Robert Lee
Hambley

Rose Cisco Morrison - March 31, 2023 at 05:03 PM

Rose Cisco Morrison lit a candle in memory of
Robert Lee Hambley

Larry Girard - January 26, 2023 at 08:53 AM

Robert has been a great friend, I'll miss him 
 Larry in Montana

Denise Van Wynen - January 25, 2023 at 06:32 PM

So sorry to see this. Robert would wait in his truck at church, for my
mom n I to arrive. He has been a friend of my family , for decades. I
loved listening to his stories about what my uncle's use to do ...


