
Robert John Springer
February 20, 1944 - May 27, 2026

SPRINGER, Robert, J., May 27, 2026 Age 82. Loving father of Lorrie (Joe)
Giacona, John (Mevlida) Springer, Robert (Lisa) Springer, and Raymond
(Becky) Springer. Proud grandfather of 13 and great grandfather of 13.
Predeceased by his dear brother Michael Springer. Robert was proud veteran
of the U.S. Air Force. He was retired for 7 years from the construction industry
and loved to spend his free time sport fishing in Florida as well as hunting in
West Virginia. He will be sadly missed and fondly remembered by his family
and friends. Share memories with the family at their "On-Line Guest Book" @
WujekCalcaterra.com.
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Lisa Springer - 3 hours ago

We had so many memories of Dad/Grandpa at Beach Island Resort
in Cocoa Beach Florida. He brought all the gear from fishing poles
to kayaks so we could have an amazing time at the beach. He even
bought a canopy tent so the family could spend all day at the beach
while we would fish and play in the sand. We rigged up the kayak to
take out the bait fish. We caught lots of fish from sharks to whiting.
Our son even caught a tarpon; man was that a fish hugh! He walked
around most the time in short, flip flops and of course sunglasses. 
Every trip, he took the kids to Ron Jon’s to pick out something new
to wear on their vacation. He took the kids to the Brevard Zoo where
they zip lined over alligators. He took us on an airboat ride on the
St. John’s river to see alligators in the wild and cattle too. He took
us to see the manatees in a local canal. He loved nature. 
He visited us in Michigan for a few family events; he always said it
was so cold in Michigan even in August. LOL 
He had a sweet tooth. He loved M&M and Reese’s cups frozen. We
would bring him Better Maid chips since those were his favorite but
he couldn’t find them in Florida. 
We appreciate all the memories we shared with him. We will miss
him so much. 
With Love, Bob, Lisa, Leah, Jose, Rosie, Bobby, Emily, Lizzy, Ryan
& Abby
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Lorrie Giacona - Yesterday at 10:18 PM

I Lorrie, his Daughter, remember my Dad allowing me as a very
young girl to step on his feet while he helped me to dance with him. 
As well he helped me to quit having my bangs go into my eyes
when i was a little girl. He borrowed a couple of Moms bobby pins
and pulled my bangs off to one side & pinned them there. Told me
keep doing that until your bangs get long & then you can put them in
a headband or a ponytail. I never had an eye problem with my hair
after that. Before my two youngest Brothers were born Dad used to
allow my Brother John and myself to pretend like we could fly like
Superman when we were both very little kids. He would be on the
floor on his back with his hands and feet up in the air. One at a time
we would take a running start through the living rom and take a
jump in the air & fly like Superman right up onto Dads feet and
hands. He would never fail to catch us perfectly and flip us over
onto the couch. John and I would keep it up until we wore our Dad
out! It was so much fun! I also remember how proud and excited he
was when our Brother Bob was born! A Son he was proud to name
after him. His little Bobby boy he spoiled and tickled. And then, how
excited he had gotten when his last baby boy was born, Raymond.
Oh my little Brother Ray. Dad was again so proud and excited to
have another son. Trips down to the Lake and park picnics in our
Private park in the neighborhood when we were little. And also a
Few remembered family trips every so often to see our family in
Dayton. Bugging Dad a long the way on that 4 hour trip…. Dad,
when are we going to get there???!!! From 4 kids in the backseat.
Lol I however, was not a fan of watching him gut his trophy, hunting
game. My brothers on the other hand thought it was pretty cool and
Dad was like the marksman of all time. He taught the boys a lot
about hunting and fishing. Rest in peace now Dad along with your
Brother, Mother, Father and the rest of the Springer distant family
that had already gone to the other side. No doubt that our Grandma
Springer, Nana, was waiting to greet you on your heavenly arrival.
You will now get your wings. Now you can fly Dad. 
With love, Lorrie



LG

Lorrie Giacona - Yesterday at 03:25 PM

Lorrie Giacona lit a candle in memory of
Robert John Springer


