Richard Whitfield Robbins Jr.
November 16, 1942 - December 24, 2018

Belvidere, Kansas – Richard “Dick” Whitfield Robbins, Jr., 76, passed away peacefully
Monday, December 24, 2018 at Hilltop Manor in Cunningham. He was born November 16,
1942 in Wichita to Richard Whitfield and Mary Alice (Lightner) Robbins, Sr.
Dick started school at the old North School in Pratt. He was a graduate of Culver Military
Academy where he was part of the Black Horse Troop. He served in the United States
Army with the Kansas National Guard and was part of Fort Carson Honor Guard. He was
a member of Pratt Elks Lodge, the American Legion and Texas Longhorn Breeders
Association. He was past president of the Kansas Chapter of TLBA and former mayor of
Oldsburg, Kansas. He was very passionate about long horn cattle and trains.
He is survived by a daughter, Amber Robbins; and son, Richard W. Robbins, III both of
Pratt; brother, William W. Robbins of Kansas; many cousins and past and present
employees.
He was preceded in death by his parents.
Cremation has taken place.
A graveside memorial service with military honors will be held at 1:00 p.m., Friday,
January 4, 2019 at Soldier Creek Cemetery, Belvidere with John Hamm presiding. There
will be a Celebration of Life after the service at Buster's Saloon, Sun City.
Memorials may be made to Pratt County 4-H Foundation or Kiowa County 4-H Foundation
in care of Larrison Mortuary, 300 Country Club Road, Pratt.

Comments

“

I knew Dick back in the 60s and 70s when he had the Anchor D ranch. We worked
cattle together. Sorry to hear of his passing.

Donna Elliott - January 03, 2019 at 07:32 PM

“

Dick was a very kind,funny and caring soul he was for as far back as I can remember
part of our family at Don's/Famous Servateria. We missed him greatly when he
moved to Cunningham as we didn't get to see him as often. Our hearts and prayers
go out to his family. We will miss him dearly.

Darla Crumm - December 31, 2018 at 03:52 PM

“

I knew Dick when I worked for the local paper. He was a loud, fiery man with alot of
opinions! He was also a kind man. I loved visiting him in his house in Belvidere and
sometimes we'd talk for half a day. Always while he was also working at the same
time. In 2005 Dick helped me make a short film that got me into Columbia University.
I'll always be grateful to him for that. Rest in Piece Dick.

Patrick Clement - December 28, 2018 at 12:57 PM

“

My family always enjoyed visiting Dick. Two nights after the EF5 tornado we ran into
him at Woody's. It was an awkward time for so many who could not get back into
town. I will always remember his words of comfort. "Go slow and everything will work
out just fine." He supported Kiowa County in so many ways. He, and his brother Bill
are two of the finest people on earth. Enjoy heaven Dick, and I hope you get to ride
the biggest Long Horn ever. Deightons.

Matthew Deighton - December 27, 2018 at 10:48 PM

“

Mr. Robbins was one of those people that I liked seeing come into Napa. He always
had a story to tell and gave me a hard time because he knew me and knew I could
take it. He was one of the best people in Pratt and I will miss him.

Joe Headrick - December 26, 2018 at 01:03 PM

“

I met Dick through my dad, Greg Seiner, and all the other hunting buddies. Dick was
a great man. He would do anything for our group who had been hunting out on
Anchor D Ranch since 1985. We'd take Dick to dinner when we'd be out there and I
will always remember the stories he'd tell and the WAY he told them! He was one of
a kind. Always had the most beautiful longhorn cattle you'd find.
One of the best memories I will always have of Dick is the "Missouri Mud Hole". I
wasn't there that trip, but my dad and others got one of their 4-wheel drive trucks
stuck next to the duck lake and Dick had to pull them out with his tractor. So he
NEVER let them live it down and named that spot the "Missouri Mud Hole". Now
there is a sign standing there marking the exact spot from here on!
Our group will sure miss him but we know he's taking care of God's longhorns now!

Brad Seiner - December 26, 2018 at 12:55 PM

“

Same here! Perhaps our Dads hunted together there. My dad was Cecil Scronce. When he
was to stricken with MS to hunt, he enjoyed cooking for those who did.
Gail Withers - December 26, 2018 at 01:44 PM

“

Rest in Peace Dick. Great Friend and will be missed.

Marla (Sue) Mathe - December 26, 2018 at 07:04 AM

“

Sharon Keene lit a candle in memory of Richard Whitfield Robbins Jr.

Sharon Keene - December 26, 2018 at 12:51 AM

“

Vernon was Dick's foreman from May 1973 to November 1979. He was a year and
about a week older than Vernon. Faye and I had a surprise birthday party for them
November of 1974 in the community center (the Belvidere School house). I have
many memories from those years. The thing he did that touched me most was
driving the 970 up to the cemetery and closing Sissy's grave after the service.
It was bitter cold and snow on the ground when we buried Vernon. Dick offered the
foreman's house (unoccupied at the time) for us to use. As it turned out, we didn't

need it but greatly appreciated the offer. He had put a port-a-potty up there years
before. As we were beginning to go to our cars, my cousin was looking for her sister.
In a few minutes here came Cassie from the outhouse, grinning like the cat that ate
the canary. She said, "It's warm in there!" Dick had put a heater in the port-a-potty!
He definitely had a thoughtful and caring side.
Leeta Carter
Leeta Carter - December 25, 2018 at 05:49 PM

“

I've known Dick since I worked for Bill at NAPA and did a few jobs for Dick. Since that time,
I have seen Dick many times around town visiting, in the restaurant and other places and at
some social occasions. Got to visit with him in Cunningham. He was always entertaining,
had his own definite opinion, but did good for a lot of people. He was a man who knew who
he was - didn't question it, didn't care if you did. Appreciated that about Dick. He will be
missed.

Sue Byers
Sue Byers - January 03, 2019 at 07:30 PM

“

Dick was a good friend, a kind and generous man. Sometimes he put up a gruf front
but I think it was just to hide his soft side. He had a thousand stories and he made
you listen closely. I will miss him.
Kevin Davis

kevin Davis - December 25, 2018 at 05:12 PM

