Robert Collins
January 12, 1941 - July 16, 2019

Robert "Bob" Collins, of Lawrenceburg, Indiana, passed away July 16, 2019, at the age of
78. Bob was born in Cincinnati, Ohio on January 12, 1941, and was raised by his foster
parents, Toby and Rosebud Collins. Bob married Karen Judd on July 23, 1997. He was a
champion slot car racer and enjoyed fishing, golfing, and exercising, as well. Bob was a
master mechanic for the City of Cincinnati, and according to his family, he could fix
anything.
Those left to cherish his memory are his wife: Karen Judd; children: Corinda Baron,
Richard (Krista) Collins, and Jessica Collins; step-children: Michael Judd and John
(Jamie) Judd; and numerous grandchildren.
Bob is preceded in death by his foster parents: Toby and Rosebud Collins.
A gathering of family and friends will be held from 5 to 7 pm on Tuesday, July 23, 2019, at
the Brater Winter Funeral Home, 138 Monitor Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 45233. Memorials
may be made to the Dave Thomas Foundation for Foster Care Adoption. You may bring
your donation at the time of the gathering and a funeral home representative will be able
to assist you, or mail it directly to the funeral home.
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Comments

“

Bob was 'officially' my step-dad for nearly 22 years, and unofficially for 6 more first,
before he and my mother were married on July 23, 1997. Bob Collins was the kind of
man that I, as a younger man, wanted to emulate. He was strong, fit, and kept
himself in tremendous physical shape, regularly lifting weights and always busting his
hump at work, and at home. Bob was deeply intelligent when it came to the things he
knew and was interested in; he was a crafty, gifted fisherman; had an uncanny, Godgiven talent for all things mechanical, and could build or fix almost anything; and he
was a successful, gifted slot-car racer who was intensely competitive, but also kind
and willing to help other racers. Bob loved and cared for my mother, having courted
her as a gentleman, and he was always the picture of kindness and true devotion,
never allowing any disagreement to get between them, or become a long-term
argument. Bob was kind; patient; thoughtful; committed; and he put up with me and
my brother for many years. I love my step-father, and will miss him in my (our) life.
He was funny, at times comedic, and he gave a damn what became of me. There
was nothing he would not do to help any among us, if he was able. As time and the
hidden medical problems he faced both took away his control over his life, I saw him
soften and show more of his true feelings about his mortality; his children; his family;
and his relationship with the Lord than he had ever shared before. I like to think and
believe that Bob is free now; freed from a broken, confounding body that trapped him
in his last days, and kept him from being who he really was, and doing what he truly
loved. I see him casting a crankbait out onto a mirror-surfaced lake, coaxing a striper,
a largemouth, a muskie, or a walleye to accept the challenge. I see him tinkering with
his race cars, working hard to fine tune them into the efficient, effective machines
that only he could make them into, readying himself for the next challenge from a
rival, or a racing buddy. I like to think he's tearing around his favorite track
somewhere, strapped into a Formula 1 car, doing in the Beyond what he never got to
do here, on Earth. I see a man in the arms of God, free from irfirmity, free from
regret, free from pain, a soul set free to live again. A man who was not my "father",
but who will always be someone I would've been proud to call "Dad". I will always
miss and love you, Bob. Thank you for making me a better man. May God hold you
and keep you, and give you peace eternal. I hope to see and be with you when my
time comes.

Michael Judd - July 24 at 01:21 AM

“

I raced slot cars with Bob back in the late 60s in Cincinnati. He was a great
competitor but was always kind to this young racer. Lent me parts, advice and
encouragement. So sorry to hear of his passing. I have great memories of him and
those times.

Gregory Williams - July 22 at 08:43 PM

“

1 file added to the album Memories Album

Steve Deiters - July 21 at 12:55 PM

“

I thank you for sharing your experiences and memories with me and my family at Bob's
memorial service, Mr. Deiters. You confirmed so much of what I already knew to be true
about Bob!
Michael Judd - July 24 at 01:29 AM

“

“

Wow, Thanks for sharing these photos.
Richard - July 28 at 12:50 PM

Sorry to hear of Bob’s passing.
We were friends as participants in the hobby of slot racing many years ago now. We
travelled to many races together He was one of the best and the smartest as he
attended races all over the Midwest. Totally focused in everything he did.
A master machinist when he worked at Don’s Crankshaft which had a niche in the
real racing world. He carried these high performance skill set through to the life he
lived.
My thoughts and memories are with his family.

Steve Deiters - July 21 at 10:36 AM

“

I will never forget you Dad. I will always miss you. You will forever be in my heart. I
Love You.
Your Son, Rich

Richard Collins - July 20 at 05:16 PM

“

We (Jeanie & I ) are very saddened to learn of Bobby's passing. Our heartfelt
condolences to ALL family and friends
Memories, oh so many, (too many to mention) We will always remember Bobby as
part of our wedding 53 years ago. Rest in peace in the shadow of our Lord my friend.
We will miss you.

Fred & Jeanie Bronnert - July 20 at 10:33 AM

