
Over the years, he was active in CTK Lutheran Church in 
Bloomington, enjoyed their weekly men’s Bible study, met 
regularly to break bread with friends from NWNL and 
ADPhi, served on homeowner association boards, and 
squeezed in a few rounds of golf in the summers with 
special friends whom he felt would tolerate his lack of skill 
at the game.  His only regret was not finding time to go 
fishing after his “fishing buddy” son, Kent, died.  

He also felt blessed that late in life he was able to spend 
quality time with his siblings, Anne and Kathy, as they 
gathered in Tucson to visit with brother Vern each winter.  
It was a special time for all of them. 

Dave gives special thanks to many friends and relatives who 
kept him socially active after the loss of Lois. They were a 
“rock” in her absence and made life more enjoyable.  

But, all in all, it was a wonderful, blessed life and he was 
thankful that his Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, guided him 
throughout it.  He felt blessed to have had Lois as part of it 
for 57 years, as well as a loving and supportive extended 
family. 
 

Dave is survived by daughter, Leslie (George) Gleason, 
granddaughters, Sarah and Laura, sister Anne Vaagen, and 
many nieces, nephews, and cousins. Predeceased by wife of 
57 years, Lois, son Kent, parents, Mabel and Vern Roberts, 
brother Vern, sister Kathy Bird, step-father, Chauncey 
(Ching) McGowan. 

 

David Livingston Roberts 

August 1, 1930 to  
November 13, 2020 
 

Dave was always pleased that 
he had the opportunity to grow 
up in a small town like 
Redwood Falls, MN and with a 
loving mother.  His father died 

in an auto accident when he was 5 years old, just days after 
the birth of brother Vern, so his mother had to care for a 
baby, a 4-year old sister and him.  Fortunately, grandfather 
Roberts owned a grocery store with nice apartments above 
it, so they had a place to live and food for the table.  His 
mother married Chauncey Vincent McGowan (Ching) in 
1938, which gave the children another set of grandparents 
to enjoy and a very special Aunt Nora.  Also, in 1945 a 
sister, Kathleen, was born. 

Grandma Catherine and Grandpa Monty (Monteith) always 
had a large garden with a huge variety of vegetables and 
many flowers planted around their house in Morton, MN.  
Dave’s family learned to appreciate fresh vegetables and 
flowers every summer.  In fact, he said that whenever he 
was able to visit them, in later years, the first thing his 
Grandma would say as he entered the house was, “Come 
into the kitchen.  I have a bowl of rhubarb sauce for you.”  
She never forgot how much he enjoyed her rhubarb. 

He remembered his growing up years in Redwood Falls with 
fondness, recognizing the ability to have so many diverse, 



good friendships, lasting for a lifetime, and enjoying so 
many personal experiences that nurtured and guided him 
throughout his entire life.  He would not have traded any of 
them, regardless of the outcome.  Also, his many teachers 
played a big part in preparing him for life. 

After high school Dave enlisted in the Navy.  Two years 
later, he qualified for a Navy ROTC scholarship which 
enabled him to attend the University of MN.  Although he 
still had to work part-time to cover living expenses, he 
found time to study and was invited to join Alpha Delta Phi 
(ADPhi) fraternity by a close friend.  That introduced him to 
many more life-long friendships and led to meeting his 
future wife, Lois, a member of Chi Omega sorority and a 
cheerleader for the U of M.  As graduation time arrived in 
June, 1954, Dave learned that he had not passed the rigid 
physical exam required to become an officer in the USMC, 
so was forced, unexpectedly, to look for a job.   

He entered a management training program with NWNL 
(Northwestern National Life Insurance Company) and 
enjoyed working in many different office management 
capacities over the years.  In 1981, after experiencing some 
success with a national sales program, he left to join a good 
friend in personal insurance sales.  He quickly found that 
working for oneself was far more rewarding than working 
for a large corporation.  He especially enjoyed helping 
people with their personal insurance needs and made that 
his life’s work. 

He credits marrying Lois in 1955 as the best decision that he 
ever made.  She was an excellent mother, homemaker and 

wife, helping him to be successful in whatever he chose to 
do.  She also opened his awareness to the beauty of art and 
life.  In addition, she was a wonderful travel companion as 
they enjoyed many trips to various parts of the U.S. and the 
world.  Those who know her will understand when he said 
that not only did she make the trips enjoyable for Dave and 
herself, but also for anyone she came in contact with. 

They also enjoyed family trips, taking Leslie and Kent to 
Disney World and Disney Land, as well as summer visits to 
northern lakes for fishing, relaxation and water skiing.  
Many years later, they took Leslie, George and the 
granddaughters to Disney World, which had grown to 5 
times its original size and required much more stamina than 
the earlier visits.  Also, there were annual trips to Duluth to 
watch the 4th of July fireworks display over the harbor and 
visit the North Shore’s many beautiful sites. 

Spending time with family was always of highest priority for 
Dave.  He enjoyed planning activities with Kent & Leslie.  
He’d quickly drop whatever he was doing to help Leslie, 
George, Sarah & Laura with any real or perceived need. 

One favorite ritual was taking granddaughters, Sarah and 
Laura to lunch on Saturdays, and guitar lessons, when they 
were available.  The girls also enjoyed frequent trips to the 
U of M Arboretum, it’s wonderful library, and taking the 
guided “Trumpeter” tram trip around the 3-mile drive. 
“Grandpa’s girls” also made many trips to McDonalds and 
Burger King with him. 

 


