[image: image1.jpg]Herb “GRANDPA” Weber Passes The Flag.
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Herb “Grandpa” Weber

As life goes on, people in this world
leave us to join others in another place.
On July 17, 2003 the young spirit of
Herb “Grandpa” Weber made that trip.
Granpa may have been 93 years old, but
he seemed to be a young lad to those all
around. Herbert W. “*Grandpa” Weber,

93, of Moline, died Tuesday, June 17,
2003, at Heartland Health Care Center,
Moline. Services were 10:30 a.m.
Friday, July 20, 2003 at Beulah
Presbyterian Church, Orion. Burial was
in Greenview Memorial Gardens, East
Moline. Memorials go to Beulah
Presbyterian Church Memorial Fund.





Last Troop Picture Taken At The Keokuk, IA. Event, April 2003.

Back Row, Left to Right: Keith Decker, Jim Anderson, Bruce Kindig, Frank Goossens, Chuck Curl, Terry Hoehn, Don Harker, Ron Reid, & Mike Burton.

Far Back: Rusty Mc Cracken.

Front Row Left to Right: Greg Tipsword, Jason Sparrow, Lester White, Herb “ Grandpa” Weber, & Gene Jorandby. 
[image: image2.jpg]He was born Oct. 7, 1909, in Geneseo
to Herman and Josephine Sweeney
‘Weber. He married Etheleen Paxton Oct.
15, 1927, in Moline. She died in
November 1980. Herbert and his wife
owned and operated Plow City Ceramics
in the 1960s and 1970s, and he also
worked for Moline American Legion
Post 246. He was a precision grinder for
John Deere Plow and Planter, retiring in
1972 after 42 years of service. While at
John Deere, Herbert received several
commendations for his safety inven-
tions.

He was a member of Beulah
Presbyterian Church. He also was a
Sunday school teacher and the superin-
tendent of Sunday school for many years
at the Baptist Church in Erie. He was a
volunteer for the SHARE program at
Coyne Center, Earl Hanson School,
Rock Island, and the Rock Island
National Cemetery. He was an avid
Civil War re-enactor with the Unit Scotts
Tennessee Battery since 1981. He was
also in two major motion pictures,
“'Glory™ and "' Gettysburg.” He was the
Super Senior in 1983. Herbert also
enjoyed gardening, models and string
art. He was known as " Apple Grandpa™
by many.

“For starters I would like to share a little
bit about G-pa’s life history,” said
Grampa’s Grandson Lester White.
“During the depression G-pa worked for
the CCC building roads in and around
Rock Island and Whiteside counties in
Illinois. He also started working at John
Deere in 1929 and retired from there in
1971, spending 42 years doing the same
job. He and my G-ma ran a ceramic
shop for several years, and he worked as
a part time janitor at the Moline
American Legion.”

“G-pa started reenacting at the young
age of 78, White said, “I came up with
the idea of having him dress up as Isham
Harris the Confederate Governor of
Tennessee, at a local event one year on a
whim just to see how he would do, that
one event started an almost continues
string of reenactments over the next 15
years. G-pa loved to talk to each and
everyone, it didn’t matter how old or
how young. He had a few favorite sto-
ries he was fond of telling such as: as a
school boy growing up in Geneseo
Illinois, G-pa went to a one room school.

His teacher was also his cousin and dur-
ing lunch the teacher would eat across
the street. Well one day G-pa decided to
take the pony, which got him to school,
in through the front door and out the
back. Having accomplished his prank
he was very proud of doing so and not
getting caught he thought until he got
home and found out the teacher, his
cousin had called his dad from across
the street. G-pa always told us he really
got a walloping when he got home.™

Granpa was a very humble man in
more than one aspect. He always
seemed to put others their before himself
and be there when he was needed. Even
at a ripe old age of 93, you could find
Granpa walking out to the battle when it
was time. He did leave a little earlier
than the young members of the unit, but
he walked out there like all the others.
Mr. Weber had become a very important
part of Scott’s tennessee Light Artillery
company B.

“He has not missed an event ever
since he joined the unit expect for one
time,” Bruce Kindig said. “His family
had a surprise birthday party that landed
on a reenactment event. They ended up
having to tell him about the party to get
him. They were unable to persuade him
to show up on that Sunday afternoon
because he just told them that he was
going to a reenactment. So, that was the
only time he ever missed.”

The members of Scott’s battery normal-
ly slept under their cannon and the stars.
That was where you would find Grandpa
too. Yes, he had a tent, a camp chair too,
but he would sit and sleep on the ground
more times than not just like the others.

“I have probably forgot more of his
stories than I can ever remember but
there are a few things about my G-pa,”
White said, “I will never forget such as
he was physically tough. Take the time
he caught his hand in the trailer winch
which required him to have to be taken
to the hospital emergency room and
have stitches put in; he got upset, not
because his hand hurt, but because he
missed the pancake breakfast. G-pa had
a heart of gold, he never said a bad word
about anyone or too anyone. G-pa was
humble, he didn’t want to work the gun,
but you couldn’t ask for a better, safer
limberman, he always told me he didn’t
think he did enough, he did more for
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those who knew him then he could ever
imagine.”

“G-pa and I have ties to the Civil War as
his Grandfather, my Greatgrandfather,
was a member of the 14th Illinois
Cavalry,” white said. “GG-pa Weber
was with General Stoneman during his
raid. Atsome point his horse threw him,
injuring his leg and leading to his cap-
ture and imprisonment to Andersonville.
We laughed when we thought how he
would feel seeing his grandson and great
grandson portraying confederate sol-
diers.”

Grandpa touched more people than
what he ever thought possible. A few
people had the Honor of calling him
family, friend and comrad, but so many
more knew him as “Govenor” or
“Grandpa”.

“When G-pa passed on June 17th, I
called our Battery Commander, Bruce
Kindig and asked him if he could come
up with 6 pallbearers,” White said. “ At
his funeral service that Friday, June 20,
G-pa was laid to rest with 18 pallbearers.
I thing that was a fitting tribute to him
and I know he would have liked that.”
Grandpa will always be missed and
more than likely he will still be taking
his place at the limber, just to lend a
hand to those of us still keeping our his-
tory alive.

Survivors (and spouses) include his
daughters, Joyce Schoening and Mary
Jo White, both of Rock Island, and
Jackie (George) Brown, Lanark, IIL.;
son, Bill (Mary) Weber, Milan; grand-
children, Carol Ann Schoening, Lester
(Christyne) White and Kenneth White,
all of Rock Island, Lewis Brown,
Lanark, Vicky (Doug) Blair, Orion, Bill
Weber Jr., Milan, Mary Ellen (Luis)
Vasquez, East Moline, and Penny
(Edmund) Peterson, Fort Leonard
Wood, Mo.; 14 great-grandchildren;
eight great-great-grandchildren; three
stepgreat-grandchildren; five stepgreat-
great-grandchildren; and sister, Joan
(Charles) Studuhar, Webster City, lowa.
He was preceded in death by a son,
Kenneth, his parents, three brothers and
two sisters.

A special thanks to Bruce Kindig,
Leaster White and the rest of Scott’s
Battery for all of their help on this

story.




