
Robert A. Lefever
February 29, 2024

Robert A. Lefever, 63, a life-long resident of Lancaster, passed away
suddenly, surrounded by his family, on Thursday, February 29, 2024. 

An ornery, funny guy; Bob was always telling stories, living his best life, and
keeping tight-lipped about his “secret chili recipe”. He loved spending time on
the water whether it be at The Pequea Boat Club or just out fishing, trying to
catch the big one. 

He is the devoted father of Rheannon A. and her husband, Mads; dear
husband of Leslie J. (Ryan); loving brother of Patricia G. (the late Paul
Pisarek), Barbara Kreider and the late Karl R. Lefever, Jr. 

 

Services will be private and at the convenience of Bob’s family.
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Donna Fulkerson - March 03, 2024 at 11:49 PM

Leslie and Rheannon, We were so sorry to hear about Bob. We still
miss you as neighbors on Conestoga Blvd. Thinking of you, Jim and
Donna Fulkerson

Zac Evans - March 03, 2024 at 08:18 PM

Rest easy Bob I’ll miss seeing you around the neighborhood.

Anne Lombardo - March 03, 2024 at 10:29 AM

I am so sorry for your loss 
Anne Lombardo

Greg Fisher - March 03, 2024 at 10:24 AM

Went to middle school with Bob. Always fun to hang out with. I
moved away and ran into him 30 years later in a Delaware boat
dealership where I worked. He started in being goofy like the old
days and we had a lot of laughs. I wish I made more of an effort to
stay in touch over the years. A Great Guy! 

 Greg Fisher
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Jane Skerry - March 03, 2024 at 09:13 AM

A wonderful memory I have is when all my Lancaster cousins went
to their sister Patti and her husband Paul’s cookout. I was leaning
against the back wall and just taking in everyone and waiting for
cousins to arrive. Well Bob came and sat beside me and I didn’t see
him at first. I hear someone say, well ok, you don’t have to talk to
me. You came all this way. I’ll just wait here until your ready. So I
turned to him and couldn’t believe it was Bob, and that he was
talking to me. He was seriously a funny man. Loved our trips to
Lancaster growing up. Cousin I will never forget you. My
condolences to his family.


