Mr. Richard "Rick" Douglas
Robertson
November 11, 1946 - February 23, 2023

Rick Robertson beloved husband of Lynn passed away surrounded by family
on February 23, 2023 at the age of 76.

Rick was born November 11, 1946, in Saint John, New Brunswick, and moved
to Calgary where he continued his education at Mount Royal University.
Through retirement, Rick enjoyed driving a school bus, which gave him the
opportunity to see those smiling faces daily.

Rick’s infectious laugh will be missed as it could light up a room, always
bringing on “story time” for great memories.

Rick was very passionate about sports such as baseball, hockey and golf.
Whether he was coaching his own kids, or supporting his grandchildren, he
always made sure he was in the front row.

Rick is survived by his wife Lynn; children Jennifer (Kevin), Brent (Angela),
Kristy (Mitch); grandchildren Brenden, Nicolas, Chase, Hunter and Grady. He
was predeceased by his parents Thomas and Jean Robertson.

At Rick’s request, no services will be held.

Caring for the family is Lyle Reeves Funerals of High River (Craig Snodgrass)



403.652.4242.
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I am very sorry to hear of Rick's passing. We are cousins; my father
and Rick's sister were siblings. | wish | had had the opportunity to
know Rick and his family better. He and his parents moved to
Calgary when | was young, and we lost touch. My sympathies to
Lynn and his extended family.

Sandy MacDonald Dixon
Halifax NS

Sandra MacDonald Dixon - March 10, 2023 at 10:52 AM

Hello Sandy. Please feel free to reach out if you wish. This is Jennifer
one of his daughters. I’'m on Facebook or you can email me at
Jenlengsfeld@gmail.com

jennifer Lengsfrid - May 18, 2023 at 01:28 PM

Rick always brought the sunshine to my day. He was an amazing
man and | was lucky to have known him.

karey - March 02, 2023 at 11:48 AM



My most favourite memory of your father is the first and only time i
went golfing with you jennifer, Ralph and your dad. | was so new to
the game and | recall he did a lot of head shaking, forehead rubs
and a fair share of under the breathe comments lol.. especially
when | walked straight across the green on his line hahaha . This is
a very fond memory for me because your dad knew what he was
getting into and he coached us along with kindness, humour and
patience. He really taught me a lot about the course rules. And |
believe partly because of how he was with us that day | still love the
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sherry-linne gray - March 02, 2023 at 10:43 AM



