Robert John Goll
December 16, 1949 - December 18, 2018

Bob was a wonderful brother. He was doing what he loved most when he passed away,
walking his dog Crystal. He had a heart of gold and never said much; unless you were
discussing trout fishing and where you caught your trout and what you caught them with.
He always shared his fishing spot with you, so you could catch fish also. We will miss him
dearly. Love, Scott, Marcy, Jackie, and Susie Rhodes. Bob will be buried at Quantico
National Cemetery at a future date.

Comments

“

1 file added to the album Obituary Wall

Jefferson Funeral Chapel - January 28 at 10:03 AM

“

I always knew him as Bobby or Bob. We went through high school and through our
twenties together. He was a great friend, he would do anything for anybody. We
spent a lot of time together, regular trips up to Ocean City, Virginia Beach and went
out together most every weekend. And although we drifted apart over the years, we
reconnected in the late 90's. . I remember him coming over to our home one time to
show our kids his RC cars. They were only 5 or 6 years old but they still remember
that day. We moved to North Carolina and sadly we only saw each other at high
school reunions. Bobby was a class act, A man of great character. I never knew
anyone who had anything bad to say about him. I wish I had spent more time with
him. He will always be remembered. Rest In Peace my Friend. Until we meet again.
Randy

January 09 at 12:00 AM

“

Just wanted to send my condolences. I loved talking to Mr. Goll every 6 months.. we
always discussed his dog and all the awesome places he had been fishing. He was
quiet but I got him to open up. He went from barely talking to talking my ear off every
time I saw him. My heart is completely broken. Sending condolences to the family.
Devon Ward

December 26, 2018 at 12:00 AM

“

From the time my boys were born, Uncle Bob was a big part of their lives. Countless
hours spent with their Uncle Bob fishing, hunting, crabbing, and watching WWF and
Hulk Hogan. We will all miss him very much. We will love Crystal and try to fill the
void of missing her Dad and her constant companion. Rest in peace, Uncle Bob. We
love you.

December 20, 2018 at 12:00 AM

