Harold W. Stansbury

July 16, 1918 - December 26, 2004

Harold Wayne Stansbury, 86, Topeka, passed away on December 26, 2004 at
Midland Hospice House.

He was born July 16, 1918 in Topeka, the son of J.C. and Eva Robb
Stansbury. Mr. Stansbury owned and operated Stansbury Floor Covering for
many years. He married Dorothy Lucille Taylor on October 12, 1940. She
preceded him in death on December 26, 1981.

Mr. Stansbury had many loves, his family, fishing, gardening, and nature.

He is survived by his children, Sherry Byerley and her husband, Dean,
Jeannie Robinson and her husband, Robert, Roger Stansbury, Raymond
Stansbury, and Kris Kitchen and her husband Wayne. Mr. Stansbury had nine
grandchildren and 13 great-grandchildren. He is also survived by a sister,
June Harper, and brother-in-law and sister-in-law, T.V and Mildred Kent.

Mr. Stansbury will lie in state, and family will greet friends from 4 to 5:30
Wednesday at Sacred Heart Church where a rosary will be prayed at 5:30.
Mass of Christian Burial will be celebrated at 11 a.m. Thursday at the church.
Graveside services will follow at Mt. Hope Cemetery.

In lieu of flowers the family suggests contributions be made to Midland



Hospice House, 200 SW Frazier Circle, Topeka KS 66606 and to Sacred
Heart Catholic Church, 333 NE Freeman, Topeka KS 66616.
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Harold W. Stansbury

January 28, 2023 at 12:08 PM

I will always remember Buzz. He was such a great person. The
cabin was such a fun place, Buzz showed me how to fling mud-balls
at people and also how to survive the cabin life. | will remember him
always teasing me about the pralines and cream, ice cream that he
had hidden from me in the cabin. | had a lot of fun growing up
around Buzz. My thoughts are with everyone.

Raven Liby - December 29, 2004 at 03:19 PM



HAROLD (BUZZ) STANSBURY

I would like to send my condolences to the family members
concerning the loss of your father. | know this is a difficult time, but |
think that Buzz was as ready as any one | know for the eventuality
of death. His belief in God was unwavering and | think had
accepted, and in his own way was prepared, for this time.

Thinking back, | never remember Buzz saying a bad thing about
anyone. He was especially proud of his family and offered praise
many times while we were alone. Whenever a situation was bad, a
positive outlook was always portrayed. If | could have just one half
of his forgiveness and encouragement my future and those around
me would be enhanced.

It may not be any of my business, but | think | can relay one thing
Buzz would wish for his surviving family. He would ask that you bury
the hatchet and just get along. He had respect for all of you and will
be watching as time moves on. | hope you will think hard about the
future and help each other progress in life.

Again, | am sorry for your loss and hope the future is bright for all
family members. | will always remember the cabin, Stansbury Floor
Covering, and of course the many good times on Green Street with
Dorothy and Buzz.

GOD BLESS - William (BILL) Hutchinson

December 28, 2004 at 09:59 PM

Jeannie& Bob sorry for your loss just to let you know were thinking

of you. Take care. Dave

David&Vickie Hinson - December 28, 2004 at 09:37 PM



Sherry, Jeannie, Roger, Raymond,and Kris. | am sorry that we have
lost such a dear father, uncle and friend. | loved to visit with my
uncle Buzz and he would tell me many fish stories. It didn't matter to
me if my dad was in the story or not, because it was always a good
story. He would remember the little details and just glow as he told
what happened. | will always remember him as a kind and caring
person, who loved each and every member of his family. Keep in
contact. Steve

Steve Harper (nephew) - December 28, 2004 at 01:23 PM

Harold W. Stansbury

December 28, 2004 at 12:37 PM

Dear Kris,

| just received the message from Blake about your father. Please
know that both Joel and | have you and your family in our thoughts
and prayers during this difficult time.

Sincerely,

Kathleen and Joel

Kathleen Harnish-Doucet - December 28, 2004 at 12:36 PM



