Robert Lucas Hernandez
February 24, 1932 - November 16, 2015

Robert Lucas Hernandez was born unto the Union of Jose & Nieves
Hernandez on February 24, 1932 in "Salt Creek" Pueblo, Colorado. Robert
was lovingly known to family and friends as Bob or Bobby. He is preceded in
death by his parents, brothers Porfirio and Raymond Hernandez; Sisters,
Frances Olson (Dan), Mary Hernandez. Bob was also preceded in death by
first wife and mother of his children Margaret (Peggy) Hernandez and 2nd
wife, Grace Hernandez. Bob is survived by his wife Rebecca Gonzales;
children, Robert, Randy (Nancy), Roger (Kristyne), Russell, Rachelle
Hernandez (Anthony Copley), Sandra (Joe) Pineda, ErnieJoe, and Paul
(Theresa) Gonzales; Special granddaughter and Best Friend Adriana Robles.
He loved his 19 grandchildren, 30 great-grandchildren, 2 great great-children,
more than anything. Bob loved to watch sports, he especially loved the
Broncos and also watching his grandchildren participate in athletic events.
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Funeral Service

NOV 23. 2:00 PM (MT)

Romero Family Funeral Home
110 Cleveland St.

Pueblo, CO 81004
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romeroffh@live.com
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Tribute Wall

Dear Rebecca and All the Hernandez Family,

| was out of town and surprised when | saw the paper. Bob was one
of a kind. He and | worked together at the La Junta Senior Center.
We have many fond memories of our meals together and our
festivities at Our Lady of Guadalupe/St. Patrick Parish. Bob gave so
much of his time and talent to the lucky people of La Junta. God
Bless you Bob, you will surely be missed.

Joy Langley Kubie

Joy Langley Kubie - November 28, 2015 at 09:38 PM
ROBERT WAS A GOOD FRIENDLY PERSON HE WILL ALSO BE
MISSED..HE WAS A NICE NEIGHBOR.....

SISSY /DEE DEE ETHERTON

SISSY ETHERTON - November 21, 2015 at 01:38 PM

Thank you for that Ms. Etherton, your kind words about my dad are
greatly appreciated!

Shellie Hernandez - November 22, 2015 at 06:34 PM

Deborah | remember when | came to the house because the dryer hose was
clogged. Your dad was laughing at you Shellie, and asking why you
couldn't figure out the problem. He was a good man my friend!

Farinaro

Deborah Farinaro - November 23, 2015 at 08:46 PM



