
Robert “Bob” Nicholls – February 2019 

Excerpts from his Eulogy 

 

On January 23, 1949 twin boys were born in Toronto, to George and Violet Nicholls.  

Doug, their first born, instantly had two baby brothers and eventually the family would 

grow by one more, a little sister, Susie. 

 

It is hard to speak about Bob without mentioning his twin brother Bruce. Their livers are 

intertwined.  Their journey started in the area of the Gardner near the Exhibition, in 

Toronto.  Together the twins at a young age of 5 struck out from their home, made the 

trek through a large greenhouse ending up at the Exhibition amongst the crowed of 

people.  Can you imagine the excitement that little journey caused their parents and the 

police?  I am sure that Mr. and Mrs. Nicholls knew by this point Bob and his twin brother 

Bruce were going to be involved in many adventures. 

 

As time passed the family moved to the area of Erie and Keele Street, just south of the 

401.  The Nicholls family lived there, when the area was gravel roads and hayfields.  I am 

told that even in these early years Bob had a love and kindness for animals.  One day he 

found a hawk tangled in a tree and proceeded to cut the tree down to save the hawk. 

 

Work started at an early age and when Bob was 10 or 11 years old, he and his brother 

Bruce delivered 300 papers every day.  Together, by the time they were 15 years old they 

had saved enough money to purchase a lot on Benore Lake in Haliburton.  The family 

cottage was built provided many years of fishing, swimming, boating, water skiing and 

windsurfing.  They had built a dock at the cottage that could be unhooked and treated as a 

barge, floating about the lake.  This barge could be considered the precursor to what is 

known today as a party boat.  

 

Back in the day, Bob and Bruce were known to hang out with two friends, also twins.  

And as Bruce tells the story, they got into many adventures as a group of four.  As the 

story goes, Bob and Bruce had made their way home positioning themselves on the porch 

with their dad.  A loud bang that could be compared to an explosion was heard, and, as 

Bruce tells the story, Bob and Bruce’s mother appeared on the porch asking “what have 

you two done?”  Somehow she knew they were involved.  

 

In 1972 Bob married Mary and together they became the proud parents of Tara and Chris, 

living in the east end of Toronto. 

 

Bob began his career in the printing industry, operation Sheet Fed Presses.  If you bought 

a ticket for ‘Wintario”, purchased a license sticker in Ontario or bought a Molson Indy 

Ticket – there is a good chance that Bob was involved in the printing of those items.  

Printing presses are what Bob did; he ran them, sold them and repaired them.  Bob was 

smart and worked hard, eventually managing the entire printing department for Brown 

and Collet.   

 



In 1981 Bob “the city slicker” bought his farm and a year later Bruce bought the farm 

next door.  Together with two cows they started Tioga Pines Herfords.  Summers were 

spent haying and everyone was involved.  Tara and Chris worked at their chores enjoying 

what farm life provided, lots of hard work.  Chickens, pheasants, peacocks and pigs were 

added to the mix.  Custom farm work and baling kept Bob and his family busy.  In the 

end Bob and Bruce had a 50 head cow/calf operation.  Not bad for a pair of ‘city 

slickers.’ 

 

It was through his work Bob met Joan, on August 20, 1988 they were married on the 

farm surrounded by family and friends.  I’m told there was BBQ and cold beer, it was a 

great day. 

 

In 1993, during his time at Brown and Collet, Bob was diagnosed with Parkinson’s 

disease.  Bob met this disease head on and from 2003 to 2015 he put his efforts into 

raising money for Parkinson Research.  His efforts won him a trip to Australia and New 

Zealand.  Bob really enjoyed that trip, purchasing a very special souvenir; Bob’s 

cherished Crocodile Dundee hat. 

 

Bob was a mechanical thinker with streaks of engineer in him.  He was a self-taught 

builder and fixer.  Fascinated by new equipment and was proud when he was able to 

purchase new farm equipment.  He loved music from the 50’s and 60’s; Elvis, The Beach 

Boys and The Temptations to name a few.  He enjoyed his almost daily visits with 

Peyton, from down the road.  Bob never let things get him down; his strength was in his 

sense of humour.   

 

Robert Nicholls, Bob, was proud father, Grandpa Bobby, husband, uncle, brother, son, 

twin and friend.  When you speak with Bob’s family and friends you do not have to listen 

very hard to hear that Bob has touched the lives of those he knew and left with them love 

and a life time of wonderful memories and stories.   

 

 

 


