
Robert D. Mitchell
July 12, 1959 - August 11, 2020

CLARKSVILLE – Robert D. Mitchell, 61, of Clarksville, died unexpectedly at
his home farm on Tuesday, Aug. 11, 2020. 

He was born on July 12, 1959, in Exeter, NH, a son to the late Robert C. and
Gail (Barlow) Mitchell, and he was raised in Danville, NH. 

 

For all of his adult life, Bobby was an accomplished stone mason. He lived
and worked for many years in the Ossippee area before building his home in
the deep woods of Clarksville. He continued his work in the north country as a
mason and carpenter, and a talented jack-of-all-trades. 

 

His passion was the outdoors, and he was happiest when he was in the
woods. He loved to hunt and fish, and he also enjoyed riding the back roads
with his fiancée to see the scenery and the animals. 

Bob leaves behind his fiancée, Colleen Welch, of Clarksville; two sons, Jamie
(Leslie) Mitchell of Newton, NH, and Kris Mitchell of Amesbury, Mass.; two
step-children, Corey Ames of Ossippee and Kayla Whiting of Tuftonboro, NH;
a brother, Ronald Mitchell of Hampstead, NH; five grandchildren, Trevor,
Kailey, Kristopher, Jr., Jameson and Maisie Mitchell; six step-grandchildren,
Gwen Watts, Angel Ames, Hailey & Madelyn Ames, Hunter Furbish and Malia
Whiting. 



He is predeceased by two brothers, Richard and Randy Mitchell. 
 

Memorial calling hours will be on Friday, Sept. 4, 2020, from 5 to 7 p.m. at the
Jenkins & Newman Funeral Home in Colebrook with COVID-19 small group
and social distancing guidelines being observed. The family does request that
all attendees wear masks or face coverings. A memorial service at the funeral
home will immediately follow at 7 p.m. A private interment will occur at a later
date in the Church Street Cemetery in Sandwich, NH. 

 

Expressions of sympathy in memory of Mr. Mitchell may be made to the
National Rifle Association at www.nra.org. 

Condolences may be offered to the family on-line by going to www.jenkinsnew
man.com. 

 

Funeral arrangements are entrusted to the care of Jenkins & Newman Funeral
Home, Colebrook, NH.



Previous Events

Visitation

SEP 4. 5:00 PM - 7:00 PM (ET)

Jenkins & Newman Funeral Home
103 Main Street
Colebrook, NH 03576
(603) 237-4311
info@jenkinsnewman.com

Service

SEP 4. 7:00 PM (ET)

Jenkins & Newman Funeral Home
103 Main Street
Colebrook, NH 03576
(603) 237-4311
info@jenkinsnewman.com
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Colleen Welch (Bobby's Fiancee) - September 24, 2020 at 09:35 PM

Colleen Welch (Bobby's Fiancee) lit a candle
in memory of Robert D. Mitchell

cindi silverman - September 05, 2020 at 07:36 PM

Bobby was so fun to be around and a bit likes wild man! I recall
several birthday parties we had and he would never eat the cake..
he would say “I ain’t eaten that crap, give me a can of beans!” I
recall the time he bit a bull frogs head off and everyone watched
and many were nearly barfing.. then when Laurie came out of
house.. with all frog juice all over his beard he gave her a big KISS
🤪 Never a dull moment when he was around! He will surely be
missed!

Kelly - August 21, 2020 at 09:18 AM

Have to many memories to share but for sure
the ice shack on ossipee lake and times up in
Pittsburgh
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ian komisar - August 18, 2020 at 07:30 PM

never forget the first day i met bob over at the robinsons camp on
my first bear hunt.. loved the guy instantly. RIP bobby. the mayor of
bear mountian

pam bronk - August 18, 2020 at 05:31 PM

So sorry for all of you . I have a lot of fond memories from my
childhood of “little Bobby” and Brian battis, always camping in the
woods even then and eating sardines from the can or cold beans .
He was a lovable guy. So sorry for your loss. Sincerely Pam Collins
-Bronk

Jeremy elwell - August 15, 2020 at 11:29 PM

"Here's to the hole that never heals, the more you drink the better it
feels." Bob. Allways remember you. The legand will live on.

Russ & Paula Wood - August 15, 2020 at 07:02 AM

First time I met Bob, I was in garage and i heard someone asking
my horses if they were clydesdales. I looked around around corner
and there he was having a conversation with them. LOL. RIP Bob.
The clydesdales send their condolences also.
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Rhonda - August 14, 2020 at 07:06 PM

Rhonda lit a candle in memory of Robert D.
Mitchell

Irene Caillouette - August 14, 2020 at 02:35 PM

Irene Caillouette lit a candle in memory of
Robert D. Mitchell

Irene Caillouette - August 14, 2020 at 02:34 PM

We celebrated your 60th birthday just last year. You were so full of
life and happy. RIP Bobby. Fly High. Irene and Jim Caillouette

Gene Arnold - August 14, 2020 at 10:25 AM

I was just thinking about Bobby and Ronnie the other day and how
they used to fight like any brothers do. Ronnie was half his size so
Bobby usually came out on top. I also remember Bobby would eat
anything you put in front of him, sometimes it was pretty gross. Rest
in peace Bobby.

JT
joleen tetreault - August 15, 2020 at 08:33 AM

Rest in the sweetest peace Bobby! So many memories growing up in
Danville with you. I’ll forever hold on to each one. Love always Joleen
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Rodney & Cindy - August 14, 2020 at 10:13 AM

Rodney & Cindy lit a candle in memory of
Robert D. Mitchell

Carol & Clint Arnold - August 13, 2020 at 05:46 PM

We are so saddened to hear of Bobbie’s passing. Even though we
hadn’t seen him for years, last weekend our phone rang and of all
people it was Bobbie. He said he was thinking about us and just
decided to call us. We talked to him for about 20 minutes and he
sounded great! I am thankful for that phone call and will also
remember the years I baby sat him when he was a young boy with
those big brown eyes. Rest In Peace Bobbie. 
 
Carol & Clint Arnold 

 Danville, NH

Audie - August 13, 2020 at 03:51 PM

Audie lit a candle in memory of Robert D.
Mitchell
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cindy smart - August 13, 2020 at 02:34 PM

Cindy Smart lit a candle in memory of Robert
D. Mitchell

CS
cindy smart - August 13, 2020 at 03:00 PM

RIP Bobby I will always remember the good times we spend at the
cabin with you Lorraine Brian me God Bless you

PM

patricia mccarthy - August 14, 2020 at 09:53 AM

The first time I understood unconditional love, my first born nephew
was born, I was only 9 years old and just felt so much love, I loved his
soul, his spirit his words that sometime were not the truth. But that
didn't matter to me. His heart was pure gold with so much heart-ache
that he tried to hide with his coat of armor. I will miss you Little Bobby.
love Aunty


