Robert Duncan McKechnie (Bob) Watson
August 13, 1925 - May 16, 2011

The gloomy night isgath'ring fast,

Farewell, old Coila's hills and dales,
Her heathy moors and winding vales;
The scenes where wretched Fancy
roves,

Pursuing past, unhappy loves!
Farewell my friends! Farewell my
foes!

My peace with these, my love with
those--

The bursting tears my heart declare,
Farewell, my bonnie banks of Ayr.

Robert Burns 1788

Our Dear Friend, Fellow Rotarian and Favorite Scotsman Bob Watson passed away Monday evening May
16th. Bob was an active, passionate Calgary South Rotarian for fifty-five of his eighty-five years. He joined
Our Club on May 9, 1956, just one year and one month after the Club was chartered. He served many Club
Committees over the years, was a World Community Service leader with Herb Parker during the ten year Guy-
ana Children's Hospital project and served as a Club Director, filling out Herb's term after his untimely pass-
ing. Bob will be best remembered by his Fellow Rotarians for his long-time leadership of the Club's annual
Robbie Burns Day celebration. He also wrote the Foreword for Peter Penner's great "Manchester to Calgary
South 1955 - 2005" history of our Club, coining the phrase "irreverent integrity,” summing up the character of
our Club.

Bob Watson was born and raised in Edinburgh, Scotland. He was educated at the Edinburgh Royal High
School and Wireless College, and signed on as 3rd radio officer on the British merchant ship S.S. Hartlebury
July 7, 1941, five weeks before his sixteenth birthday. Bob's wartime merchant marine service included sup-
ply convoys to Russian Arctic ports of Archangel and Murmansk, munitions supply to the North African thea-
tre, suppliesto Burma, aircraft fuel from Shell's Curacao refinery to Britain and ferrying thousands of troops
from North America aboard the Queen Elizabeth in preparation for the D-Day invasion of France. About half
of Britain's merchant fleet was lost during the war. Bob was a survivor of what Winston Churchill called . .
the unnecessary war that killed 45 million people most of whose resting places are unknown and un-

marked." Bob noted: "The Merchant Sailors only have the ocean floor for a cemetery and crests of rolling
waves for their gravestones.”

Of hiswar experiences Bob so eloquently wrote: "I do not believe you expect to diein war but the realization
that you are going to live is an interesting experience, it lasts for the rest of your life and gives you cause to
appreciate and remember the millions who were less fortunate.”

Bob was discharged from the Merchant Navy on April 24th 1946; not yet twenty-one years old, a seasoned
veteran. While qualifying to study architecture he answered an ad for "Y oung men wishing a career with a
British Company with cattle ranching interests in South America.” From 15,000 replies Bob was one of 10
accepted and shipped off to aranch in the Highlands of Venezuela. Bob was transferred to Brazil where he
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quickly progressed to stockyards manager, cattle buyer and sales manager, and developed alife-long love and
interest in Brazilian business. He returned to Britain in 1950 only to become quickly disillusioned with British
politics to the point of taking a one year contract as ships stores manager with Shell in Curacao. At the end of
his contract Bob was flying back to Prestwick when his plane landed in Montreal and he jumped ship, alanded
immigrant in Canada. Bob was engaged to Maureen who joined him in Calgary where they married, raised
five children and celebrated their fifty-ninth anniversary earlier thisyear.

Salesman for Calgary Packers was Bob'sfirst job in Calgary; he quickly progressed to Beef Manager. Always
ready to take on something new, Bob joined the sales staff at Calgary'sfirst TV station CHCT - within six
months he was sales manager. He made his mark in the advertising business with his Watson Advertising &
Communications Ltd. Many of Calgary's top companies were his clients. He was President of the Calgary
Advertising Agency Association and Charter President of the Advertising Association of Alberta. His busi-
ness interests with Chinaled to his founding of the Hong Kong Canada Business Association (Calgary Sec-
tion) of which he served as President from 1985 - 1989.

Scottish bard Robbie Burns (1759 - 1796) was Bob's hero and inspiration. Bob was afounder of the Calgary
Burns Club, preserving the legacy of Burnsin yet another corner of the world. Among Bob's favorite pursuits
were reading and writing. He was an expert on Burns of course and wrote Rotary poetry himself (see Peter
Penner's Manchester to Calgary South.. pages 58, 59, 67.)

Bob is survived by Maureen and their five children Tony, Clare, Neil, Marian, Janet and their families includ-
ing ten grandchildren and two great-grandchildren. Our condolences go out to Bob's Family.

Bob leaves alegacy of Leadership, Charity, Innovation and Accomplishment. He will be greatly missed and
remembered for "auld lang syne."

Rest in Peace Baob.

(written by Mel Gray www.rotarycs.org)




