
Harold Mark Busch
June 24, 1925 - March 13, 2014

BUSCH, Harold Mark "Bob" (Age 88) Passed away at home while peacefully
relaxing in his favorite chair. He was the youngest of eight children. Bob was
born June 24, 1925 to Peter and Julia Busch of Union Town, Washington. As
a youth, Bob served as altar boy at St. Boniface Church, where he also
attended school. Bob married his beautiful bride Mary Louise Arnold in 1952.
They celebrated their 61st anniversary last December. Bob and Mary founded
Regal Millwork of Spokane, where he worked with his two sons up to his last
days. Children: Paul, Jan, Mark (deceased), Barbie and Rob. Grandchildren;
Shawna, Brad, Shayla, Michael and Krista and three great-grandchildren.
Everyone enjoyed Bob's quick wit and unique down home sense of humor.
Dad inspired us kids with his deep Christian faith, praying to God through the
hard times and thanking God for the promise of better days ahead. A funeral
mass will be held at 10:00 a.m. on Tuesday, March 18, at Our Lady Of Fatima
Catholic Church, 1517 E. 33rd Ave., in Spokane.
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Victoria Cilwik - March 18, 2014 at 09:12 AM

Dear Busch family, It is so sad to read that Mr. Busch has passed
away in death. May your memories of him as well as a hope of
being reunited one day - John 5:28,29 - bring you the peace and
comfort you need at this time.

Peter Holland - March 17, 2014 at 12:54 AM

We always knew Uncle Harold, as Uncle Bob. I never heard him
called Harold by any family member. I guess he was called Harold
by some of his school chums. When asking my mom, she told me
the story of Bob's family name. Bob was born to a very big and busy
family, when born, they didn't have a name for him, until the last
moment when he was christened. They had just called him "baby"
until the Priest asked what they called this child. Bob's toddler
brother, Tom, couldn't say baby, it came out "Bobby", so the family
adopted Tom's naming of Bobby. When Bob was Christened, His
parents; Julia, and Pete selected Harold. When they came home
with Bobby, Dorothy was wondering what they had named Bobby?
They told her Harold. She said "oh no, now we have Tom, Dick, and
Harry!" 
A good life well lived, with best wishes for the family.


