
Celebrating  the  Life  of 

Robby  Smith 

1968  -  2023 

      Robby Lee Smith was born on 

July 28, 1968, in Mountain Lake, 

Minnesota, the son of Robert 

and Norma (Mohlenbrock) 

Smith.  He grew up in St. James 

and Willmar, graduated from 

Willmar High School in 1986, and 

then attended the Willmar Vo-

Tech Auto Body program.  Robby 

was first employed at Don & 

Vern’s Ford Dealership prior to owning and operating 

Rob’s Auto Body Shop.  Since March of 2007, he has been 

employed with Christianson Systems in Blomkest.  Robby 

enjoyed golfing, traveling, snowmobiling, and hanging out 

and going for roadies with his friends. 

  

      He is survived by his loving wife, Vicki Smith of 

Willmar; his mother, Norma Smith of Willmar; one 

brother, Randy Smith of Atwater; 

two nephews, Jesse (and 

Michelle) Smith and Tyler Smith; 

and his beloved feline companion, 

BooBoo, besides other relatives 

and many friends. 

  

      He was preceded in death by   

his father, Robert and sister-in-

law, Christine Smith. 



In  Loving  Memory  Of 

Robby  L.  Smith 
July 28, 1968                                                 April 22, 2023 

Mountain Lake, Minnesota                         Willmar, Minnesota 

 

Celebration  of  Life 

Monday, May 1, 2023  -  2:00 p.m. 

Peterson Brothers Funeral Home 

Willmar, Minnesota 

 

Sunday, May 7, 2023  -  2:00—5:00 p.m. 

Fraternal Order of Eagle’s 

Willmar, Minnesota 

 

Opening Song  “Tears from Heaven”              Eric Clapton  

Welcome 

Opening Prayer 

Song   “In the Arms of An Angel”     Sarah McLachlan 

Reading 

A Time for Sharing Memories/Eulogy 

Scripture Reading 

Message                        Pastor Naomi Mahler 

Prayer 

Closing Song  “ The Dance”                         Garth Brooks 

 

Interment 

Tripolis Lutheran Cemetery 

Kandiyohi, Minnesota 

 

Golfer’s Prayer 

 

For all the times I have  

swung a club. 

For the many friends 

 and the game I love. 

For the patience I have  

found in sand or rough. 

For the excitement of  

making shots thought tough. 

For success is not measured  

by holes-in-one, 

But by the times that are shared 

 when you are having fun. 

Lord would you grant 

 me one last request, 

To play you a round of  

the game I loved best. 


