ROBERT A. METCALF SR.
January 13, 1954 - December 4, 2020

Robert A. Metcalf Sr., a landscaper for over 40 years of his life and a family man
unexpectedly died of COVID-19 late December 4th, 2020 at the age of 66 at his home.
He was survived by his wife; Phyllis A. Metcalf (Sanchez), children; Robert Metcalf Jr.,
Sarah Steinbrecher (Metcalf), Shannon M. Metcalf, Joan J. Metcalf, siblings; Steve
Metcalf, Kathy Button (Metcalf), Martin Metcalf, Karen Parker (Metcalf), daughter-in-law;
Carrie Metcalf, son-in-laws; James Steinbrecher and Justin Metcalf (Townsend), and four
grandchildren.
He is predeceased by his parents; mother Joan M. Metcalf (Niles), father Nathan William
Metcalf Jr., son Timothy J. Metcalf., and mother of his first two children Rosemary Metcalf
(Smith).
Robert was born in Cortland, New York January 13th, 1954. He was raised by both of his
parents with his four siblings. He served two and a half years in the Army and was
released on an honorable medical discharge.
Robert met Phyllis during the summer of 1989 and quickly fell in love. It wasn’t until 6
months later on December 3rd, 1989 that the two officially got together. They went on to
have three beautiful children; a daughter in 1990, a son in 1991, and a daughter in 1997.
He then married the mother of his youngest three children June 20th, 1998.
Robert idolized three things; God, his family, and his country. He was an amazing
husband, father, and grandfather. He loved watching movies and playing games with his
wife, playing with his kids, taking his family to the river to swim as well as taking them on
trips to new places. He was the type of man that would give his loved ones everything he
had if it would make them happy.
His favorite pastimes were watching movies and shows, working out every other day,
playing video games (especially any that had to do with golf), playing cards and board
games as well as outdoor games. He always loved the countryside and yearned to get
back to it as soon as he could.
Robert’s funeral services were held at BAGOZZI TWINS FUNERAL HOME at 9:30 A.M.
on Wednesday, December 16th, 2020. Military Honors and burial were held at 9:30 A.M.
on Friday, December 18th, 2020 in the Pitcher Congregational Church Cemetery
(Brookside) in Pitcher, NY.

Robert is such a beloved man and he will truly be missed by all of his surviving family and
friends. We hope that he finds his way up to Heaven so he can be with his mother, father
and son as well as his many other family members and pets who passed away before
him.

Cemetery Details
PITCHER CEMETERY (BROOKSIDE)
NY ROUTE 26
PITCHER, NY 13136

Previous Events
PRIVATE CALLING HOURS
DEC 16. 9:30 AM - 10:00 AM (ET)
Bagozzi Twins Funeral Home, Inc.
2601 Milton Ave.
Solvay, NY 13209
steve@bagozzitwinsfh.com
https://www.bagozzitwins.com/
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Dad always tried to have a positive outlook on life. I remember plenty of times
when I was younger where he would pick up dolls and play with me. He didn’t
care about his age, all he cared about was that I was having fun. We would play
with them for hours and hours on end.
I loved watching videos and shows with him. His reactions and his personality
made those times so much more fun and enjoyable. I loved recording him for his
landscaping business page explaining how and where to cut certain plants back.
Dad also brought us to new places. We went to Virginia Beach, the Missouri Arch,
Knoebels in Pennsylvania, Niagara Falls from both sides, and Tennessee. He
loved road trips with all of us in the car.
He also loved to sing and he had such a beautiful voice. He sang and played
bass guitar in a band with his brother when they were younger. His taste in music
was very broad, I definitely got that from him. He loved The Beatles, Michael
Jackson, Prince, Papa Roach, Marianas Trench, Michael Bolton, Skid Row,
Darius Rucker, Johnny Cash, and the list went on.
He loved the countryside and raised us in a small town. Such a small town that
usually no one has ever heard of it. It was the perfect place; peaceful and quiet.
The birds chirped in the morning and the baby frogs hummed at night. Dad
couldn’t wait to get back to that.
I love my dad so much and I miss him. I wish I could bring him back somehow. I
just hope he is happy up in heaven but also that he continues to watch over us
even if we can’t see him. I have a pretty good feeling that he will be. Rest well
dad, I love you.

Joan Metcalf - December 30, 2020 at 08:47 PM

