Robert Joseph Landry
May 3, 1941 - January 23, 2018

Athol - Robert J Landry, 76 of Athol passed away on Tuesday January 23, 2018 at Athol
Memorial Hospital after fighting a long illness. Bob was born in Athol on May 3, 1941 and
spent all of his life here, graduating in 1961 from Athol High School. Bob continued his
education at the Worcester Museum School of Art and was employed at the L. S. Starrett
Company as an Inspector of incoming castings and forgings, retiring after 47 years.
Bob participated in the Ham Radio Club for many years. Bob pursued many creative
endeavors including painting, gardening, woodworking, home repair, and his dogs. Bob
spent time throughout his life on Lake Ellis where he lived, fishing, boating, and swimming
like a fish. His friendly nature and natural generosity were inviting to many who enjoyed
his company on many ‘Friday Nights’ as well as on annual July 4th family camping trips to
the Rhode Island shore. Bob was loved, respected and an inspiration to his brothers,
sisters, many nieces and nephews, friends and coworkers.
Bob leaves his beloved wife of 35 years, Pamela (Grossi) Landry, sister Teresa Battaini of
Florida, sister Joyce Rouselle of Athol, Brother Roland Landry of Florida and brother
Francis Landry, C.P. of Pennsylvania. He was predeceased by a brother Edward Landry
and a sister, Jean Landry.
Bob’s smile for everyone and his legendary sense of humor will be missed by all.
Arrangements will be private at a later date.
In lieu of flowers, donations in his memory can be made to Shaggy Dog Rescue, Attn:
Kathy Wetmore 1337 Banks St. Houston, TX 77006.

To leave an online condolence please visit mackfamilyfh.com
Fiske Murphy & Mack Funeral Home 110 New Athol Rd. Orange is directing
arrangements.

Comments

“

We had a great friendship for many years. From playing pool to water skiing. There
was nothing he couldn't do. I remember he wanted to water ski. One day he was able
to pull himself up out of the water with one arm and do just that. I was amazed and
impressed, but shouldn't have been. He did anything he put his mind to. One day
when he was skiing or surfboarding I was running the boat. All of a sudden, whatever
he was on, the front dipped into the water and Bob became airborne; he went
straight up and straight down. We laughed about it for years and we both told the
story over and over to anyone who would listen. Rest in peace, my friend.
Keith Grimes

Keith Grimes - January 29, 2018 at 02:42 PM

“

Sorry to lose a member of the old "Uptown Gang." Our adventures along the Lake
Ellis Road/Euclid Street/Vine Street axis made for a rich childhood. Bob was an
integral part of that time period, and, I'm sure, the years that followed.
Stuart Deane

Stuart Deane - January 27, 2018 at 02:48 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Stuart Deane - January 27, 2018 at 02:12 PM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

EJ Landry - January 26, 2018 at 08:42 AM

“

Sadly, our dear brother, Bob, passed away yesterday, January 23, 2018.. His life
could easily
have been a “teaching life.” For those who knew him, his life was one of wonder and
admiration. To many his physical ailments (not disabilities) were most prominent in
his life: his
left arm and leg were marginally useful to him. Surgeries beginning in his early life at
the
Shriners Hospital in Springfield, and continuing throughout every decade of his life,
were
intended to normalize his body; they helped but never totally succeeded. His
awkward and
labored attempt to use his body like others was all most could see. They did not
know Bob.
Seeing his many accomplishments spanning his 76 years, his “birth defects” did not
rule his
life. Sure, his body did not function like most of us, but it did not slow him down. In
the
beginning he was never expected to live a long life, or progress beyond the third
grade, or
graduate from high school, or go to college, or hold a job, or get married. But as he
defeated
each limitation, his family and friends learned of his true character. His early years
were
dominated by a drive to be one of the boys. He played tackle football with the
neighborhood
boys in Dean’s field; he swam like a fish; he did everything we “normal” kids did. Who
knew he
was “disabled” or “crippled.” Some credit for this is given to our parents who did not
allow us
to refer to Bob in this way. Bob’s character rose to the top very early in life. He
finished
school beyond high school, he worked at Starret’s for over 40 years and he was
happily
married for over 36 years. His friendly nature was inviting to many; his home on Lake
Ellis Rd
was a frequent gathering place for his many friends. He was a kingpin uncle to his
many
nieces and nephews, and a true friend to his brothers, sisters, coworkers and others.
Never
did I know of anyone who did not admire Bob. I think you get the idea: Bob was a
giant among
people, one who taught us how to live. We will miss him!

Roland Landry - January 25, 2018 at 08:57 PM

“

Many fond memories of my Uncle Bob on Lake Ellis, he was a wonderful person and
will be dearly missed. Terry & John

Terry Cloutier - January 25, 2018 at 03:50 PM

“

Rest in Peace, my dear Uncle.
We love you!

Jody & David & family - January 25, 2018 at 02:38 PM

“
“

j
Brian Pichette - January 27, 2018 at 05:32 PM

I was quite close to Bobby during the high school years....I remember vividly his room, a
free-standing shack on the extreme back of the property. The inside of that shack had no
unused wall space. He covered it all with magnificent creative paintings. He was a gifted
artist. He could throw baseball twice s far as I could. He painted a huge mural in the
hallway of the then brand ne high school. But most of all, I cherish his friendship.
Brian Pichette - January 27, 2018 at 05:43 PM

