
Walther John Reuber
June 30, 1951 - April 18, 2014

The family is planning a personal memorial at a date to be determined. 
 

Funeral Home: 
Niswonger-Reynolds Funeral Home New 
105 NW Irving Ave 
Bend, OR 
US 97701
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Gary Heimel - April 03, 2017 at 12:00 AM

I was in Bend and stopped by to see Walt 4 days before he died.
We visited for over 3 hours he looked so so good and in fantastic
shape. No extra weight and still getting quality exercise. A freak
death. We were friends for 53 years. Ours was a childhood of sling
shots , bows and arrows , fishing poles , BB guns, grass hoppers,
snakes, frogs , ground squirrels, birds and night crawlers and music.
Gona miss you buddy!

Kathy - April 03, 2017 at 12:00 AM

Mr. Reuber and John, my deepest condolences. Walt was a very
special guy and much loved by all who knew him. Going back to
high school, with Walt, we shared many happy times together in our
musical endeavors. Trumpet and French Horn players, our music
brought us together. HE was so much fun and could always make
me laugh! After being apart for 40 years, we crossed lifes path once
again. It was wonderful catching up on all those 40 years. I am
thankful for that special time together. I will never forget him and
always remember him with much fondness.
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Lou Smith - April 03, 2017 at 12:00 AM

My heart goes out to John and Mr Reuber and all of The Fabulous
Waldinis long time friends in Bend and other locales. To those of us
who loved and cherished this kind, amazing and funny guy (and
who else would keep aging llamas long after their prime?), may our
grief one day be replaced with the gratitude to this man that we
might have sometimes failed to show and express when we had the
chance. I am lucky that he always divided my grief, multiplied my
good and quadrupled the fun in any endeavor we undertook
together. I live 2413.7 miles from Bend, Oregon (according to a
recent text from Walt), and he miraculously reached across it many
times and touched my life in a tremendously positive manner. If I
needed a counsellor, he was there. If I needed a laugh, I at least
thought about putting on Dependz before calling Wally. If I needed a
fishing buddy, he had a boat and rod and a reel. He was my biggest
cheerleader and my best coach. I will always remember how he
made my small place in this world a better one. Kahlil Gibran said
not to grieve when you depart from a friend for in the distance, all
you love about them will become clear just as the mountain is
clearer from the valley. Im not sure I needed the clarification, but I
am sure I will experience it. Sorry about the grief, Kahlil, but right
now it comes with the territory. Walt, I hope youre out there on a
river somewhere about to land the biggest walleye, bass, striper,
marlin, mahi mahi, salmon, steelhead and/or halibut ever.Thats how
Ill always remember youcup of coffee, a heater, rod and reel and
sunshine and a smile. What more could I ask for? My best to your
family. Your friend alwayseven death wont stop that, Lou Smith
(AKA the fishin physician to you.)


