Robert "Bob" John Huebert
February 12, 1941 - October 10, 2019

Robert (Bob) John Huebert passed away Thursday, October 10, 2019. He was born on
February 12, 1941 in Denver, Colorado to Henry and Anna Huebert.
The family moved to Port Orchard in 1943, eventually settling on a 20-acre farm near
Long Lake. Bob graduated from South Kitsap High School in 1959. While working at
Puget Sound Naval Shipyard, Bob attended Olympic Community College. After obtaining
his Associate of Arts degree, Bob transferred to Western Washington State College in
Bellingham, graduating in December 1968 with a bachelor’s degree in Education.
Bob began his teaching career in Magnolia and at a TGIF gathering, he met his future
wife, Dianne.
On July 25, 1970, Bob married Dianne Brockliss and they made their first home in Kitsap
County. After working at Olympic College for a year, Bob began his 30-year career with
South Kitsap School District, teaching Woodshop and Metal Shop at Cedar Heights Junior
High. Their daughter, Kim, joined them in 1972 and the following year they moved into the
home Bob and his best friend, Dick Raymond built. Daughters Lori and Kristen joined the
family in 1974 and 1977.
Despite being busy with his family and teaching, Bob enjoyed a wide variety of hobbies:
hunting and fishing, woodworking, gardening and cooking. He spent many summers
working in Alaska, as well as doing numerous side jobs for family and friends, everything
from new roofs, to remodeling and siding houses.
Just two weeks after his retirement in 1998, Bob suffered a massive stroke, resulting in
paralysis on the right side of his body and leaving him unable to speak. His mind was as
sharp as ever and he managed to get his point across through elaborate hand charades
and skillful guessing on the part of his audience. Bob enjoyed taking walks, going to the
woods with his sons-in-laws, doing puzzles, listening to books on tape, keeping track of
the stock market, and enjoying his grandchildren and family get togethers.

In July of 2019, Bob was diagnosed with Stage 4 lymphoma. It was his courageous
decision not to do chemotherapy so he would have quality time left with his family. On
October 9th, knowing his time was near, Bob said goodbye to his family and friends, told
them he loved them and went to sleep. He passed quietly and peacefully in his sleep in
the early morning of October 10th.
Bob is survived by his wife of 49 years, Dianne; daughters, Kim (Luther), Lori (Ryan) and
Kristen (Justin); grandchildren, Tyler, Mekenzie (Matt), Megan (Cole), Madison and
Sammantha; his sister Kathy Sandness; and numerous nieces, nephews and extended
family. Bob is also survived by his lifelong friend, Dick Raymond, whose loyalty and
friendship never faltered and meant the world to Bob and his family. Bob was preceded in
death by his parents, Henry and Anna and older brother, Hank.
A memorial service to honor Bob’s life will be held Saturday, October 26, 2019 at St.
Gabriel’s Catholic Church in Port Orchard, 1150 Mitchell Ave SE., at 11:00 am.
In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations be made in Bob’s name to the
American Stroke Association.
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St. Gabriel Catholic Church
1150 Mitchell Ave, Port Orchard, WA, US, 98366

Comments

“

Mr. Huebert was my metal shop teacher at Cedar Heights back in 1975. I loved his
class. I still have the gavel he helped me make. I was just talking about it the other
day. Many fond memories of Mr. Huebert and his class. RIP Mr. Huebert, my
thoughts and prayers to his family. He was a wonderful teacher....

Kathy Nelson Higgins - November 19, 2019 at 10:24 PM

“

Bob, his brother and sister, and I grew up together out at Long Lake. His family and
my family lived about a half mile apart. My first friend, His brother Hank, and I started
school together, first grade, at Olalla Elementary school. Bob, who was two years
younger than me was my second friend in life.
In our early years we did a lot of stuff together. Hunting, fishing, rambling across
fields, and along creeks or out on the lake. We often carried around with us a 22 rifle,
or a shotgun, as many rural kids did in those days. Fishing poles too, sometimes
hand made poles, for trout and crawdads.
In our middle years when we were working, going to college, or establishing our
families, we saw each other less often.
I regret that, in our twilight years, I did not spend the time that I should have spent
with my old friend Bob.
On a lighter note, let me give a couple of short anecdotes. Maybe more than a
couple. I hope my memory will be accurate.
One time we were rambling along Curley Creek and pastures and we came to an old
fence with bobbed-wire. I thought, why don't we make our way through this old fence
cutting the wire by shooting my 22 rifle at it. And I did shoot. Several times. Not
making any cuts but some dents in the wire when Bob said 'Gary, I don't think we
should be doing this, the bullets are ricocheting. Opps !!! That was the end of that.
Two feet away from a ricochet was not good.
Another time we were going Bull Frog hunting through the lily pads on the north end
of Long Lake. It was dark. We went down to our row boat. We threw in our net and
frog spear. Then Bob, maybe distracted, jumped into the boat and his leg was
pierced by the barbed tines of the frog spear. If memory serves me right, our good
friend Jim Mares broke speed laws and passing regulations getting Bob to the
hospital. From this event, Bob earned the endearing nickname "Frog"
One day, Bob and I had a Crow shooting competition with Jim and one of his friends,
Reese. Bob and I didn't get any Crows, but Jim and Reese did. What we didn't know
at the time was that they had surreptitiously put a dead crow under the seat of Bob's
old Chevy pickup. As time went on, and decomposition set in, a very bad smell
developed in that pickup. Couldn't figure out what that smell was for a while.
I think that I could write a book about my friendship with Bob in the early days and
middle years, and some of the things we did. And some chapters of things Bob and I
did with our friend Jim.
Let me say here that there is a lot more to the story. It was a wonderful time to be
growing up at Long Lake. For me, it was wonderful to have such a good friend as
Bob Huebert. I was inspired by his work ethic, his honesty, his integrity, and his
intellectual abilities. One of the really good guys in my life time of 80 years

Rest In Peace My Friend
Gary Goodwin
Gary Goodwin - October 19, 2019 at 09:51 PM

“

“

Thanks for posting. I enjoyed the stories. I was in his shop class back in the early 80's
Cheryl Thornton - May 07, 2020 at 08:41 PM

One of the great ones from wood shop, metal shop, and small engine repair all
classes that should still be offered. One of the most laid back truly knowledgeable
teachers that didn’t put up with any BS. SK needs more teachers like Mr. Huebert.
Rest In Peace and thank you.

Matt Berg - October 19, 2019 at 04:25 PM

“

When I look back and think of the great teachers I’ve had, you are at the top of the
list.

David Hegg - October 18, 2019 at 11:06 AM

“

Thank you Bob for everything you taught me. For calming an angry young boy. For
reaching out and being not only a great mentor. But an adult Friend to a child that
didn't know he needed it

Derik - October 18, 2019 at 04:15 AM

“

Mr. Huebert was a very special teacher to me! I had him as a Wood shop teacher at
Cedar Heights! I loved his voice his voice was so calming he would almost put me to
sleep! I remember really looking forward to his class in the 7th grade I had alot of
anxiety about fitting in with other students because I was so little and got teased alot!
I knew I could relax my mind and feel so safe in his class because he was in charge
and I knew he would not tolerate anyone giving me a hard time. I wanted to do so
good in class because I was a 4.0 student. well my size became a problem with
running the machinery I was too small to reach up to use the saws and stuff! LOL so
guess what we had to do? He made a quick wooden stool for me to stand up on so I
could use the machines. Right now as we speak the wooden key we all made to
hang our keys on is on the inside of my little closet door in my kitchen right behind
me! I just took it off the nail and turned it over where my name is stamped on the
back! Well my eyes just got a lil went right now! Mr. Huebert Thank you for everything
you taught us kids and preparing us for our adult future! Glad I mentioned the funny
stool story made me laugh and cry! You will be greatly missed Mr.Huebert!!!!! God
Bless you and your family at this difficult time!!!!!!

Kari Vennes - October 17, 2019 at 11:46 AM

“

Mr. Huebert was my metal shop, wood shop and small engine repair teacher at
Cedar Heights Junior High.
He was a great teacher and an ever better man. He was very patient with all of his
students. I never heard anyone EVER say anything negative about Mr. Huebert. He
was a plethora of knowledge. He could be counted on to have the answer to any
question. And, if he didn't know the answer, you could bet that he knew it by the next
day.
He was probably the most laid back, strict teacher I ever had. He made learning what
he was teaching, fun. While at the same time, not putting up with screwing around
from his class.
He asked me to go out in the hall once for screwing around and not paying attention
to the lesson. (I was a stupid kid sometimes) Anyway, after he was done teaching the
class, he came out to "lecture" me, or so I thought.
Well, I was wrong. Mr. Huebert came out into the hall and talked to me. He talked.
Calmly, quietly. Respectfully, which I didn't deserve. He got my attention for treating
me like that after I had just been a little punk and disrespectful to him and the class
by being disruptive. That approach with me at that age worked. Unfortunately he was
one of the few teachers that were able to get through to me. I never got in trouble in
his class after that short 1 on 1 I had in the hall with Mr. Huebert. He was a kind and
smart man.
He got me interested in wood and metal working. Taught me how to disassemble,
repair and reassemble small engines. He's basically the guy that got me pointed in
the direction of my professional life of a handyman. I'm proud to find out that he was
too.
I still use the knowledge Mr. Huebert gave me and the awareness for attention to
safety, on a daily basis in my own career. And it's served me well! I have safety
awards thanks to him. I always found it ironic that the quietest teacher in the school
worked in the loudest rooms. Lol.
I am and will be forever grateful to Bob Huebert for coming into my life. I was nothing
more than one student, for one hour, for a few months. I can't imagine the
tremendous loss for his family and close friends. He will no doubt be missed dearly.
Thank you Mr. Huebert. You did make a positive difference in my life as I'm sure you
did with alot of kids. Semper Fi Sir ~R.I.P.~

Steve Waldron - October 17, 2019 at 02:27 AM

“

One of my favorite teachers at Cedar Heights...I enjoyed three years of wood shop
with Mr. Huebert as my teacher. Thank you for the memories !

Laurie Anderson - October 16, 2019 at 02:08 AM

“

I was fortunate to be in the electives group with Bob at Cedar Heights. Very gentle
man and loved his voice. I especially remember him in our meetings with Parents,
Student and Teacher. He never lost his cool and always had great suggestions to try
and help the Parent and Student. I truly admire Bob.
Special thoughts to his Wife and Children.
Betsy Romine

Betsy Romine - October 15, 2019 at 10:33 PM

