Roy F. Erhart

September 1, 1938 - February 5, 2014

Roy F. Erhart of Prescott, Ariz., died on February 5, 2014, at the VA Medical
Center in Prescott, Arizona. He was born on September 1, 1938, in Talmage,
Nebraska to Charles and Ella (Burris) Erhart.

Roy spent 12 years in the U.S. Navy and 9 years in the U.S. Army, then
retired from the FAA where he was involved in flight services in Evergreen,
Alaska. He enjoyed being a pilot, as well as woodworking and hunting.

Roy is survived by his wife, Maralee (Hubbard) Erhart, his children, Alina, Roy
Dean, Desiree and Becky; step-children, Mark, Mitch and Malisa, along with
many grand & great who love him.

Services will be held at a later date.



Tribute Wall

Roy was affectionately known as the "Grizzly Bear" by his co-
workers at the FAA facility in Prescott. He will be sorely missed.

Mark Motto - February 14, 2014 at 06:55 AM
Beloved Dad, Grandpa and Friend to all of us. We love you Dad and
we all miss you so much. The smiles and blue eyes I'll remember.
Marla Erhart - February 12, 2014 at 05:32 PM
Roy Erhart--A good man, a good solider, a good American, and a
good friend. RIP Roy..
Thomas Riffle
Thomas Riffle - February 12, 2014 at 11:51 AM
| worked with Roy for many years at Prescott Flight Service.
Working with him was a pleasure and an education as his
background was very diverse. He will be missed, my condolences to

Maralee and family. Sincerely, Candie Robertson

Candie Robertson - February 10, 2014 at 07:15 PM



I'm so sorry for your loss. | only worked with him a short time at
Prescott AFSS, but enjoyed his sense of humor. My thoughts and
prayers are with your family at this time.

Brenda Dickinson (Retired and now the Office Manager for the
Yavapai County Republican Committee, Prescott, AZ)

Brenda Dickinson - February 10, 2014 at 03:37 PM

| worked with Roy at the Prescott AFSS. He was always a tough,
rough sounding John Wayne type who had a heart of
gold...Condolences to his family...

Larry Bjork - February 10, 2014 at 12:43 PM

Roy was my maternal uncle. When | was s young boy he was my
hero, joining the Navy. He wore a dashing thin mustache then.
When he was home on leave he would stay with us and regale me
with stories. Once he brought a clipper ship model and Uncle Roy
and | put it together. I'm sure | mostly watched but Roy made me
feel | was an equal contributor. Roy was a brave and patriotic man,
a true man's man, and a kind man generous of spirit and big of
heart. | praise God for giving me such a fine uncle. Nephew Roger

Roger Bruns - February 09, 2014 at 03:41 PM



