
Final Harvest 

He was bound to the land from the day of his birth 
His roots anchored deep in the fertile earth 

Nurtured, sustained, by the soil he grew 
And his life, like his furrows, ran straight and true. 

In faith each spring, he planted the seeds 
In hope, to reap his family's needs 

With patience, he waited for the harvest to come 
To gather the fruits of his labor home. 

Ever turning seasons, the years sped past 
Til the final harvest came at last 

Then claimed anew by beloved sod 
He was gathered home to be with God. 

   ~ Barbara W. Weber 

   We deeply appreciate the tribute accorded to our 
loved one by your presence here today.  We would be 
pleased if you could join us for lunch and fellowship 
following the committal at Clearwater American 
Legion.    ~ Bob’s Family 
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In Memory of 
Bob Joe Rodgers 

Clearwater, Nebraska 

     Date of Birth  Date of Death 
     October 29, 1928  June 10, 2023 
     Orchard, Nebraska     Neligh, Nebraska 

Funeral  Service 
10:00 a.m.  Monday,  June 19, 2023 

Snider Memorial Funeral Home  
Clearwater, Nebraska  

Pastor Peter Sample  ~  Officiating 
Burial 

Clearwater Cemetery  
Pallbearers 

Kevin Rodgers   Mike Rodgers   Dan Bolling 
Dan Bottger   Steve Olson   Jerry Finkral 

Bill Marx  Javier Saldaña  
Great Grandkids 

  
** Please make sure your cell phone are shut off or on vibrate **  

 
Snider Memorial Funeral Home  
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   Bob Rodgers, born to Frank and Eva (Murray) Rodgers, 
was born on October 29, 1928, in Orchard Nebraska.  He 
attended country school in Rural Orchard and rural 
Clearwater.  In March of 1949, Bob married Gyva 
Ziegenbein and they had two children, Roy and Ruth Ann.  
Bob was a farmer and lived in rural Clearwater.  He 
purchased a farm in 1947 in rural Clearwater where Gyva 
and him raised their family.  Bob and Gyva enjoyed 
playing cards with their many neighbors, going dancing 
with friends, and spending time with their children and 
many grandchildren.  Bob was known for always being 
ready to make pancakes for his grandchildren when they 
would walk across the field to his house for breakfast.  
This tradition continued with his many great-
grandchildren.  His personal hobbies included camping in 
his motor home and going on trail rides with his horses.

   Survived by his son, Roy and wife, Betty Rodgers 
Clearwater, NE and daughter-in-law, Eva Quail.  
Grandchildren:  JoAnn, Michelle, Sherrie, Mike, Kim, Mary, 
and Kevin; many great and great-great grandchildren.

   Preceded in death by his parents and his, wife, Gyva; 
special friend, Vivian; his daughter, Ruth Ann; his step-
son, Wes; his parents, Frank and Eva; brother, Dwaine, 
Morris, Harold, Raymond; Sister, Myrt, Catherine, Lee, 
Pauline, Helen; his great-great grandson, Michael. 
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