
 

                         Robert Howard Bandy 
 

     Robert Howard Bandy, 53, of Sturgis, SD, passed away March 23, 

2021, at Monument Health Sturgis hospital from a hard-fought battle 

with cancer. Robert was born in Miles City, Montana, on February 23, 

1968, to Robert and Dorothy (Ganeff) Bandy. Robert was a hard-

working Journeyman Plumber with Streamline for many years.  

      Roberts greatest loves were his daughters, Karon and Rebecca and 

his close family. He enjoyed many outdoor activities including four 

wheeling, snowmobiling, and Mini Sprint Racing. He was known in 

the racing circuit for his fun and helpfulness around the tracks for the 

last 30 years. Robert was preceded in death by his father, Robert Harri-

son Bandy (1986) and numerous other family members.  

     He is survived by his daughters, Karon and Rebecca; mother, Dottie 

Steinlicht; step-dad, Gary; brother, Donnie Bandy; sister, Kerri Nichol-

son; best friend, Wes Johnson; and numerous nieces and nephews.  

     Robert was preceded in death by his father, Robert Harrison Bandy 

(1986), and numerous other family members. 

    Condolences may be sent to the family at 

www.kinkadefunerals.com. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We thank you for your presence and condolences. 
                      

Robert Howard Bandy 
February 23,  1968 ~   March 23, 2021 

In Loving Memory Of  



  

 

 

 

 

 

In Loving Memory 

Robert Howard Bandy 
 

 

Born 
February 23, 1968 

Miles City, Montana 
 
 

Died 
March 23, 2021 

Sturgis, South Dakota 
 

 

Memorial Service 
Saturday, March 28, 2021, at 1:00 p.m. 

Jackpine Gypsies Short Track 
Sturgis, South Dakota 

 

 

Officiating 
Pastor Jesse Anderson 

 

 

Musical Selections 
“ I Can Only Imagine”    “Save Me” 

“Cry Out To Jesus”   “I Lived” 
 
 

Pallbearers 
Troy Corneiluson    Dave Young   Darryl Young 

Tim Nayman   Chad Boylan   Joel Boylan 
 

 

Final Resting Place 
Bear Butte Cemetery 
Sturgis, South Dakota 

 

 

 

 

 

The Legacy 

 

When I die, give what is left of me to children. 

If you need to cry, cry for your brothers 

walking beside you. 

Put your arms around anyone and give them 

what you need to give to me. 

I want to leave you with something, 

something better than words or wounds. 

Look for me in the people I have known and 
loved. 

And if you cannot live without me, 

Then let me live on in your eyes, your mind, 

and your acts of kindness. 

You can love me most by letting hands touch 
hands 

And letting go of children that need to be free. 

Love does not die, people do. 

So when all that is left of me is love… 

Give me away…  


