Victor Charles Staubus

November 21, 1931 - January 6, 2020

Victor Charles Staubus was born on November 21st, 1931 in Blanchard,
Oklahoma to Victor Hugo Staubus and Gertie Todd Staubus. Victor served in
the United States Military, although what brought a shine to his eyes, was his
nieces and nephews. It is said that there wasn't a horse track around that
Victor didn't know. Victor was a walking encyclopedia when it came to horses.
Victor passed away from this life on Tuesday, January 7th, 2020 in Clinton,
Oklahoma.

Victor is survived by his nieces and nephews, Casey Lore of Oklahoma City,
Vicki Glauser of Mustang, Oklahoma; two Great nephews, Victor K. Pons and
Ethan D. Pons; special friend, Anthony King, who is appreciated for the time
and friendship he, his Wife and family have given to Victor.

Victor is preceded in death by his parents, Victor and Gertie Staubus; one
sister, Arlie Luckens; three brothers, Lewis, Ralph and Frank Staubus.
Graveside services will be at 11am on Saturday, January 11th 2020 at
Greenhill Cemetery in Talihina, Oklahoma with Bro. Kenny Bryant officiating.
Services have been entrusted to McCarn Funeral Service of Talihina,
Oklahoma.
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My earliest memories of Vic are those of a 9 year old boy who along
with my dad and brother would make an annual trip to Talahina over
the Thanksgiving weekend to “deer hunt”. What happened mostly
was eating, laughing, endless games of pitch and dominoes and the
creation of a lifetimes worth of happy memories. Vic’s bear-like
ruggedness was a thin disguise for his kind heart. My minds eye still
sees Vic as | did in 1972, as a somewhat larger than life figure who
still managed to make an annoying little kid feel like he was
something special. Rest In Peace my friend. | will never forget you.

Brian Lore - January 14, 2020 at 10:37 PM

Vic was one of kind, as most who knew him would agree. He was
the childhood friend of my father and my grandparents thought of
him as their own. He was always glad to see us when we showed
up annually around thanksgiving (deer season), many of good times
and memories were made and shared through the years. He was
one of the top positive examples for me growing up. Everyone in the
family has great memories and comical stories that still makes you
laugh. He lived life on his own terms for the most part and he was
tough, but his kindness and integrity are ingrained in how he walked
in his life. I'm fortunate to have known him.

Casey Lore - January 10, 2020 at 05:23 PM



