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#1 Dad. Pops. "You Dad." Bob. 
 

Robert James Scheuch was a self-proclaimed "Gentleman of Leisure", and to
his family, the greatest teacher they could ever ask for in this lifetime. He
served in the United States Air Force, had a keen interest in Archaeology, and
worked in the lab of St. Rose Dominican Hospital for over three decades. He
was a lover of the classics. Classic films. Classic rock. History. Geology.
Astronomy. Literature. A human encyclopedia, if you will. 

 

Memories of fishing trips to The Sierras, road trips to Wyoming, and camping
excursions around Nevada will flood joy into the hearts of his family forever.
To bring his memory back to life, listen to the classics by Tony Bennett, Cat
Stevens, The Eagles, Simon & Garfunkel, and Bob Dylan as you enjoy a hot,
comforting cup of Peet's Colombian coffee. His dry humor and legendary
remarks will always bring a smile to the faces that knew him. He instilled
values into his children of hard work, family, and dedication. His legacy lives
on through them. And as he's knock knock knockin' on Heaven's Door, he is
survived by his wife Rachda, their three children, Sarah, Maya, and
Alexander, and three grandchildren, Aiden, Harrison, and Harlow. 



"Smile though your heart is aching 
Smile even though it's breaking 
When there are clouds in the sky, you'll get by 
If you smile through your fear and sorrow 
Smile and maybe tomorrow 
You'll see the sun come shining through for you."
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The Fam - November 30, 2025 at 09:23 PM

We miss you. Happy Thanksgiving,
Champion. We hope you're enjoying a piece
of pumpkin pie in heaven. <3

Missy - December 07, 2023 at 01:35 AM

Wednesdays are really hard. We sure do miss your voice down
here.

Sarah Jiminez - August 16, 2023 at 07:52 PM

Love you, Pops. I know you're watching us down from heaven and
will always surround us with eternal love. We miss you so much.
Thank you for always being there for us. I'm listening to some Tony
Bennett right now thinking of you (bet you never thought I would be
listening to Tony Bennett, huh). Love you so much pop pop!


