Bobby Lee Edward Winkle
January 15, 1965 - February 28, 2018

Bobby Lee Edward Winkle, 53, of Riner VA, born on January 15, 1965 passed away on
Wednesday, February 28, 2018.
He was preceded in death by his father, Walter Winkle. He is survived by his mother, Ruby
Winkle; brother, Terry Winkle (Brenda); mother of his children, Tammy Winkle; his children,
Justin Winkle (Shaina Hylton), and Heather (Jeramie) Potter; his babies, Marleigh, Austin,
Misstey, Kalli, Hunter and Kaydance; his sweetheart of 6 years, Sally Dee DiRico and
daughter Keela Dee DiRico; as well as many nieces and nephews.
Born in Radford, Bobby grew up and lived his life in Riner, Virginia. Known as “Winkle” he
was full of life, love, and had the biggest smile you’ve ever seen. A friend to so many, he
grew up working with his father and brother on the family farm on Union Valley. He
attended Auburn High School where he met the mother of his children, together for 25
years they raised two children. He has five amazing grandchildren, a bonus daughter, and
granddaughter. Bobby also worked with Branch and Associates, GJ Hopkins Inc. and
Childress Farms. Bobby was a true farmer through and through.
The family will receive friends on Tuesday, March 6, 2018 from 6:00-8:00 p.m. at Horne
Funeral Home. Funeral Service will be held on Wednesday, March 7, 2018 at 3:00 p.m. in
the Horne Funeral Home Chapel, with Pastor Joe Walker officiating. Graveside service will
follow at Graysontown Cemetery.
In lieu of flowers family request to make donations to your local FFA Chapter.
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Comments

“

Metro Insurance Services
Christiansburg, VA

Metro - March 06, 2018 at 12:49 PM

“

Joyce Duncan lit a candle in memory of Bobby Lee Edward Winkle

joyce Duncan - March 05, 2018 at 01:23 PM

“

I’ve known Bobby for half of my life. His family, loved ones, friends. My heart goes out to all
that loved an knew him. His heart an kindness was bigger then he was. God called him
home to be with those that went before him an to wait an welcome those to follow. The
news of him leaving that morning hit hard on my heart. You will be missed by many Mr.
Bobby . Those you left behind will see your face again.
joyce Duncan - March 05, 2018 at 01:40 PM

“

So sorry for your loss. We extend our sincere sympathy to each family member and
all his friends. Bobby was a special friend to our family and he will be greatly missed.
Mac and Nina Davis, New Castle, VA.

Mac & Nina Davis - March 03, 2018 at 08:16 PM

“

Little did we know that morning God was going to call your name. In life we've loved
you dearly, in death we'll do the same. It broke our hearts to lose you, but you did not
go alone. For part of us went with you, the day God called you home. You've left us
peaceful memories, your love is still our guide. And though we cannot see you, you

will always be by our side. Our family chain is broken and nothing seems the same.
But God calls us one by one, the chain will link again in heaven together again we all
shall be.
Rest now Bobby Lee Edward Winkle for life here on Earth is done. I thank you for the
love and happiness that we shared over so many years, and the joyful gift of the
children that we bare; along with the most precious gift any parent could ask for your
our amazing grandchildren. A love like ours only comes once in a lifetime, a bond
that strong is never broken and I'm blessed that we were able to find a way to stay
the best of friends even apart later in the years as I know it meant as much to you as
it has to me. I have all these memories blessed and stored within my heart. So rest
knowing, I will continue to look after what we both hold near and dear to our heart for
as long as I possibly can just as I've always promised to do.
For now I'm gonna remember the best times, the laughter, the early morning
milkings, the long days and nights cutting corn, Sunday rides on country back roads,
pig roast, the songs, all our rowdy friends. Tell all the silly ole stories of the life we
shared making a home on the farm for our children, to our babies to keep your
memory alive, and the good life you lived. While sharing with them all those silly
pictures as you called them that captured these memories for all times.
I'm gonna watch Justin & Heather continue the heritage and traditions you left behind
no matter how big or small. But most of all I'll ensure they go on with their lives,
holding their heads high remembering how truly blessed they were to have you to
love them both as dearly and as much as you always did; as I know you're counting
on me to do just that.
I will not and cannot say goodbye, as I know your mind is at ease, and your soul is at
rest. For I know when I come that way, you will be there standing to greet me with a
smile, waiting to say "Welcome Home"
~ Until that day comes 1437 ~

Tammy Winkle - March 03, 2018 at 08:15 PM

