Robert Steven McClure

March 22, 1952 - August 10, 2022

Robert Steven McClure, loving father, husband, outdoor explorer and music
lover passed away in Highland, Utah on Wednesday, August 10th 2022, at the
age of 70, seven years after the onset of Alzheimer's Disease. He is survived
by his wife Robin, sister Linda, his children Shannon and Ryan and
Grandchildren Liam, Avery and Ayden. Bob was born on March 22, 1952 in
Santa Monica, California to Oscar Milton McClure and Wenona Faye Boatman
McClure.

A curious child, Bob noticed a noisy building he often walked by on his way
home from school. He was to learn much later that it was a power station
when he was assigned to work there by his employer, Los Angeles
Department of Water and Power. It was then that he realized he'd glimpsed
his future as a child so long ago.

Bob took great pride in working with his electrical repair team mates, focused
on helping maintain reliable power for a rapidly growing Los Angeles. After the
tragedy of 9/11, he was assigned to install and maintain the security systems
at LADWP's many reservoirs and power facilities. In this as well as all of his
responsibilities, Bob was known for being utterly dependable, and boasted
that "I've never missed a day of work,"...that is, until he met Robin, who
caused that record to be broken, "stealing him away" for trips and experiences
together. Bob loved each shared adventure.



Bob retired in 2010 after 22 years at LADWP, leaving behind many friends
there. He & Robin moved to their home in Alpine, Utah and within a short
time, he was working for the National Security Administration, part of a team
securing their electrical infrastructure. On his days off, he often headed for the
nearby trails, either solo or with friends, where he connected with nature. His
love of hiking led him to summit some very challenging peaks, such as Mt.
Timpanogos, Half Dome and San Gorgonio.

Bob loved music, especially the Blues, Jazz and the Rock of his younger
days. In their home, he created a beautiful Listening Room, amassing a huge
library of vinyl records which he loved sharing with his friends, often
introducing them to music they'd not ever heard before.

Bob was kind to all, he especially enjoyed playtime with grandchildren and he
loved cats. He was fascinated with the heritage of the McClure family, and by
diligently researching their genealogy, found records dating back to the
1300's.

These are but a few of the rich memories all who knew Bob hold dear.
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Robert Steven McClure

October 05, 2023 at 07:49 PM

Bob always had the biggest smile and the greatest enthusiasm
when he was ever asked about his family. His love for them was so
evident. Especially his love for his wife Robin. He was always so
excited to see her or even talk about her. He has such a huge loving
heart. His heart not only extended to people, but also to music. He
never failed to jam out to Journey or the Grateful Dead. Even during
the most difficult parts of his life that | observed while he was
diagnosed with Alzheimer’s disease, he never failed to be kind to
others.

Kayla Taylor - August 29, 2022 at 11:21 PM

I’'m so thankful for the opportunity I've had to know Bob and Robin.
Robin always wanted the best for Bob and Bob spoke so fondly of
Robin. I love this photo of them together! It was always fun talking
with Bob about music. We shared some favorites including The
Doors and Pink Floyd. | will always remember Bob’s smile and
laugh. He was so laid-back and an absolute pleasure to be around.
He will be missed tremendously.

John Orten - August 29, 2022 at 06:32 PM



I’'m grateful that | had the opportunity to get to know Bob during his
time at Highland Glen. | always enjoyed talking with him and
learning about his life. | remember chatting with him about his wife
Robin, who had just visited. He kept saying how much he loved her
and how she was his “best girl”. It was very sweet. Another thing
that comes to mind when | think of Bob is his laugh, which was
infectious. He will be missed.

Eva Moses - August 29, 2022 at 04:46 PM

I loved getting to care for Bob at Highland Glen. Bob’s love for The
Grateful Dead always made me smile. We already miss him and
Robin ]

Paige Malcarne - August 29, 2022 at 04:09 PM

I had the honor of helping take care of Bob as one of his nurses at
Highland Glen. Bob had the most contagious laugh and everyone
enjoyed his company. | loved listening to The Grateful Dead & Pink
Floyd with him. We will miss him&p)

Kobi Watkins - August 29, 2022 at 04:02 PM

I’'m sharing this for my mom, Maxine Cannon.

Bob did the seemingly impossible right before he passed. He
reached over and took Robin’s hand. | Can see my sister, Shirley,
helping Bob lift his hand for that final, “I Love You” gesture before
taking his other hand and leading him home. Thank you, Bob, for
loving my niece & bringing joy to her life. Hug my sister for me! Love
ya, Maxine

Maxine Cannon - August 28, 2022 at 12:30 PM



I loved Bob. We had coffee every morning for 10 years and shared
lots of laughter and a few tears. I'd walk into the room and Bob
would say uhoh. He was my bobalicious. | miss him. | loved him so
much.

Arden hofheins - August 24, 2022 at 03:25 PM

I'm a CNA from highland glen, One night when | was helping Bob
into bed a song came on ‘I was made for living you baby” by kiss,
and he just sang his heart out and he played his air guitar and just
made me smile and laugh, thinking about this now just brings me to
tears, he will be missed by all the staff here!

connie trujillo - August 23, 2022 at 12:12 AM

You could always count on Bob to lighten the mood ~ he was
always smiling! | went to visit Robin & Bob one day, when things
had gotten a bit hard for Bob. My husband, Joe, was out of town on
a job. | wasn’t sure Bob would remember my name. | leaned over
for a hug, he looked up with that beautiful smile and asked, “Hey,
where’s my buddy Joe?” He remembered! We miss you, Bob.

Karen Morello - August 21, 2022 at 06:08 PM



We were blessed to know and associate with Bob. Such a gentle, kind
soul. He enjoyed his hobbies - music, hiking - and visiting with family
and friends. He and Robin were inseparable, and they met their
challenges as commuted, loving companions.

We will miss his laugh, good nature, and positivity. “Til we meet again
sweet brother, Bob!!

Bryan Hofheins - August 21, 2022 at 09:17 PM

My mother met Bob when | was in college. He came with her to visit
one winter. Upon meeting him | was thrilled about how happy my
mother was. | haven't seen her that happy in a long time. I'm grateful to
Bob for filling my mother's life with joy for the past twenty years. I'm
grateful to my mom for bringing Bob into our family. He's the best thing
that ever happened to her.

Ryan Adcox - August 21, 2022 at 10:08 PM



My years knowing Bob were way too short ..... but the great memories |
had with him were many.

We both loved our music and I'll never forget the first time we sat down
together in his music room. His collection of vinyl was amazing. He
did indeed treasure his music and instruments.

There was a time in Hawaii when we passed a ukulele shop, and I'll not
ever forget his excitement to have found the best place on the island.

Then while Bob and | once wandered about the Peabody Hotel in
Memphis, we came across a men's clothing store. Within it, the walls
were lined with autographed guitars. Bob lit up as if he found the holy
grail of instruments. Eventually he bought himself a shirt with colorful
guitars on it .... immediately changed into it once purchased .... and
proudly wore it the rest of the day.

| think my most memorable time together tho, was when we found
ourselves on Beale Street and stopped into the Blues City Cafe for
lunch. To our surprise, entering the stage came out an older man with a
harmonica in hand. He was being escorted to his seat by his wife. It
turns out that he was blind .... Blind Mississippi Morris.

And as we intentionally slowly nibbled away on our lunch, we wound
up sitting there for hours .....mesmerized by this man filled with the
blues. It was without a doubt, the best moments Bob and | had
together.

I'm not really sure if any of these people made it to where he is now .....
but if by chance any were ..... I'm sure he's already sought out Garcia,
Barrett, Vaughn, Hendrix.

I've missed Bob these past number of years ..... and will continue to
miss him.

jam - August 23, 2022 at 02:37 PM

| worked with Bob for many years at LADWP. He was always a
pleasure to work with and had a great sense of humor. He will surely
be missed. Rest In Peace my friend

Richard David

ddids

Richard David - October 07, 2022 at 04:24 PM



