
Robert Michael Douglas
January 14, 1952 - March 28, 2014

Robert (Bob) Michael Douglas of Corvallis went home to be with the Lord on
Friday, March 28, 2014. 

 

He is survived by his loving wife, Eileen Douglas; his son, Ryan Douglas,
daughter-in-law, Rebecca, and their daughter, Phoebe; and his daughter,
Madeline Martin, her husband, Andrew Martin, and their children, Michael,
Cody and Kayla. 

 

Born on Jan. 14, 1952, to Earl and Gwen Douglas, Bob spent his youth
moving a lot, as his father was in the U.S. Navy. For several years they lived
in the San Francisco Bay Area, where they had extended family. In 1970, Bob
graduated from Samuel Ayer High School in Milpitas, Calif., where he made
his lifelong friends Terry and Mary Yenchik, and Wayne and Michelle Bauers. 

 

Bob married Eileen in 1976, and in 1978 they settled in Corvallis, where they
raised their children. Bob worked for Hewlett-Packard Co. for nearly 35 years.
Bob was a friend to all who knew him, and he had a very big heart. Thoughtful
and generous, he always was giving to those around him. He especially loved
spending time with his family and his grandchildren, who thoroughly enjoyed
him. 

 

Bob loved sports, and was involved in coaching and assisting his kids’ sports



teams during their school years. He also was a member of the Albany Rifle
and Pistol Club, and enjoyed target shooting at the range. 

 

Bob Douglas’ memorial service will take place at 3 p.m. Friday, April 11, at
McHenry Funeral Home, 206 N.W. Fifth St. in Corvallis, with a reception to
follow. Donations in Bob Douglas’ name can be given to Abiding in Truth
Ministries, P.O. Box 2373, Springfield, MA 01101, or online at www.defendthef
amily.com; or the Albany Rifle and Pistol Club, 29999 Saddle Butte Road,
Shedd, OR 97377.
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McHenry Funeral Home - June 10, 2014 at 12:30 PM

McHenry Funeral Home created a Tribute Video in memory of
Robert Michael Douglas

Donna Mann - April 09, 2014 at 07:12 PM

I saw Bob only a month or so ago when we
were outside of Bi-Mart. He was his old jovial
self, smiling and laughing that infectious laugh.
We only meant to chat for a few minutes, and
ended up talking for more than 30 minutes,
about his plans in California, the kids and
grandkids and how good life was. I got into my car feeling so
uplifted from our talk. I shall miss that guy...always a smile... always
a laugh...always something kind to say about somebody. God Bless
you Bob...and thank you for being a friend to so many.


