Robert J. "Bob" Kappeler Jr.
July 21, 1926 - September 13, 2019

Kappeler Jr., Robert J., (Bob), age 93, of Dayton passed away Friday, September 13,
2019. He was born on July 21, 1926 in Dayton, Ohio, son of Robert J. (Sr.) and Viola L.
(Focke) Kappeler (deceased). Bob married M. Dolores Lochtefeld on July 11, 1953 in
Frenchtown, Ohio. Bob was a proud veteran of the United States, having served in the
Merchant Marines during WWII, followed by time in the U.S. Army. He was a dedicated
employee of Hobart Manufacturing and Krug International, working as a draftsman. His
interests included, above everything, the well-being of his family, doing anything that he
could to help his wife care for God’s creatures, which included injured and otherwise
unwanted animals, and he saw the importance of exercise to keep oneself fit in order to
be ready to help others. Bob was a member of the St. Helen’s Choir and Booster Club, in
addition to the Spin-Kemp Improvement Association. As the family grew, he designed, and
drew the blueprints for 3 additions to their house. He was preceded in death by his wife,
Dolores, his parents Bob and Viola, his sister, Katherine, his brothers: Ed, Bill, and Jackie
Kappeler, his brothers-in-law: Jim Thompson, Eugene, and Jerry Lochtefeld, and sistersin-law, Celesta, and Ruth Lochtefeld, along with granddaughter-in-law, Teelah Kappeler.
His is survived by three daughters and sons-in-law, Nancy and husband Dick Schroth of
Centerville, Janet and husband Harry Micheals of Beavercreek, Rita and husband Jerry
McCormick of Bellbrook; three sons and daughters-in-law, Ron and wife Renee of
Batesville, IN, Ken and wife Susan of Fort Collins, CO., Dan and wife Anne of Fishers, IN;
grandchildren: Mark (Jalise), Krystal, Kinsey, and Katie Kappeler, Betsy (Jeremy)
Medaugh, Rachel (Eric) Nietfeld, Melissa (Zach) Niekamp; Kera, Ben, and Jason
Micheals, Kiersten and Keenan McCormick; great-grandchildren: Ariana and Liara
Kappeler, Hayden, Sophia, and Hudson Medaugh, and Vinny Nietfeld; sister, Helene
Thompson, sisters-in-law, Judy Kappeler and Jeanine Lochtefeld, as well as many special
cousins, nieces and nephews. Mass of Christian Burial, 10:00 am Friday September 20 at
Emmanuel Catholic Church. The family will receive friends, Thursday September 19 from
4:00-8:00 pm at the Westbrock Funeral Home, 1712 Wayne Ave. Burial, Calvary
Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Hospice of Middletown, or The
Tenth Life (an animal rescue), envelopes available at the funeral home. The family would
like to extend a special thank you to the caregivers of The Bickford of Middletown, as well

as Hospice of Middletown, for their excellent care of both Bob and his cat, Molly. We
would like to say thank you to several neighbors who became Bob’s good friends.
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Comments

“

Dad passed away last Friday, the 13th, less than a month after Mom did, at the ripe
old age of 93. Since on average a Friday the 13th happens every 213 days, he lived
through about 150 of them. Not too unlucky overall.
He lived a couple decades after heart surgery, in relatively good health, long enough
to care for Mom when she underwent a heart valve replacement herself. He cared for
her at home as she struggled with dementia in her later years. When she could no
longer care for her pets, he took on that task, and even lived with her favorite cat
Molly until the end. He made sure Mom got to visit with her often in the nursing
home. Molly died of old age just 2 days before he did, and mercifully, he never
learned of her demise as he slipped away himself.
We butted heads a bit in my younger years, mainly when he thought I wasn’t living
up to my potential (I wasn’t). But I learned how to make him laugh, and eventually we
got along. I grew up, and finally realized that everything he did was for us, his wife
and kids. La Familia!
He raised six kids, 3 boys, 3 girls. He was a tool maker, and designer/draftsman
when the work was available. He often attended night school, always learning, and
sometimes worked 2 jobs to make ends meet. When Computer Aided Design made
pencils and French curves obsolete, he went back to school in his mid-sixties and
learned 3D-AutoCAD so he could still work his trade.
Long before computers were available, as his hobby he devised a complex tolerance
study concerning machining variations that compounded in machine assemblies, as
tolerances built upon tolerances in space. This later helped him to develop wonderful
3-dimensional machine designs in AutoCAD.
After he retired, he audited college classes, just to learn.
We grew up in a 3-bedroom home, and with my older brothers, he finished the
basement as the family grew. He built a triple-decker bunkbed for us three boys, and
a big triple desk down there in the basement. Not a carpenter, but handy with wood
and saws and a hammer. The coolest thing he made was a toy-train/slot-car platform
that we hoisted to the ceiling with ropes and pulleys when it was time to play pingpong or host extended family for Holiday meals, on our version of “the fancy eatin’
table”.
As the family grew, so did our house; eventually he designed additions, including a
huge family room, a bigger kitchen, and new garage to expand the living room into
the old one; the contractors and craftsmen he hired were tipped more than he could
afford, and were treated like family.
He often took on the weight of the world, in politics both local and national. Maybe
too much, and the demise of this country’s morals wore on him. But he never quit
working to make the world a better place while learning to lighten up as he grew
older and wiser. God let him live long enough to become a pretty likeable fellow, and
the older he got, the more he laughed.
He made friends with many of our friends, at least the ones he understood, and he
was well liked by those who understood him.
He served his country in the United States Merchant Marine during WWII.
He enjoyed football games, chess, murder-mystery shows and beer with pretzels. He
was a good man, and I will miss his laughter… and when he would tell Mom
sincerely, “Oh, I like the flavor of the burnt parts!”

Dan Kappeler - September 16, 2019 at 11:50 AM

