Robert Vespico,

September 4, 1959 - March 5, 2013

Robert D. Vespico Jr. passed away on March 5, 2013 after a 7-month battle
with cancer. Bobby was born on September 4, 1959 in Rome, NY to Robert D.
Vespico Sr. and his wife of 46 years, Arlene M. Vespico (deceased). A US
Army veteran and career long-haul truck driver based out of Salt Lake City,
UT, Bobby returned to Warrenton, VA in September of 2012. Known for his
love of birds, the word soon spread and the birds in Fauquier County flocked
to be pampered by him.

Bobby is survived by his father Robert D. Vespico Sr. of Warrenton, VA,
siblings Lee Vespico of Santee, CA, Amy Buckley of Manassas, VA and her
husband Brent, Tony Vespico of Amissville, VA and his wife Carrie,
grandmother Helen Vespico of Lancaster, PA, aunts Kathleen A. Gray of
Lancaster, PA, and Dolores Stichter and her husband Rich of Harrisburg, PA,
uncle John Vespico and his wife Margaret of Robesonia, PA, nieces and
nephews Krystal, Michael, and Veronica Harms and Kay Stewart of
Manassas, VA, and Tawni Vespico of Santee CA, and many other loving
family members.

A Celebration of Life will be held at a later date to be announced.

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made in memory of Robert D. Vespico Jr.
to the Wildlife Conservation Society at https://secure3.convio.net/wcs/site/Don
ation2?df_id=1440&1440.donation=form1.

Cards may be directed to the family of Robert Vespico Jr. at

6750 Chestnut Oak Ln.



Warrenton, VA 20187



Tribute Wall

We are thinking about you with love. It was nice that he finished his
Journey at home with family.

Pat and Blaine Middleton - March 29, 2013 at 01:58 PM

Bob

My prayers for you and your family on the

loss of your son. A tragic end to his short travel on the path of life.
If there is anything | can do let me know

Love and Prayers

Andy

Andy Anderson - March 29, 2013 at 01:58 PM



Jan and | journey with you in thought and prayer...
"Ascension

And if | go,

while you’re still here...

Know that | live on,

vibrating to a different measure

-behind a thin veil you cannot see through.
You will not see me,

So you must have faith.

| wait for the time when we can soar together again,
-both aware of each other.

Until then, live your life to its fullest.

And when you need me,

just whisper my name in your heart,

...I will be there”

Colleen Corah Hitchcock
Spirit Art International, Inc.
P.O. Box 39082
Edina, MN 55439
Joe Connell - March 29, 2013 at 01:58 PM
Going to miss ya , Bob....I'll always remember driving out on those

range roads on Ft Lewis and doing massive burnouts ......

Stephen Guy Faris - March 29, 2013 at 01:58 PM



A fond memory that | would like to share happened a few weeks
ago. Michael and | stayed the night at Pop's house. We woke up to
a beautiful snowy day! Michael, Uncle Bobby, Amy and | enjoyed
breakfast at the kitchen table watching the snow fall and the birds
eat outside the window. | am so grateful to be married into such a

wonderful family and will cherish the memories | have of Uncle
Bobby!

Hope Harms - March 06, 2013 at 12:00 AM



