Pastor Robert Lee Keith Toms
February 16, 1921 - August 3, 2018

Pastor Robert Lee Keith Toms, age 97 years, a resident of Elkins, passed away Friday,
August 3, 2018 at his home. He was born February 16, 1921 at Smithsburg, MD, a son of
the late Albertus and Sadie Huyett Toms. He was thrice married, first to Rose Catanese
Toms in 1952 who preceded him in death. In 1992, he was married to Emma Virginia
Kinzer Jacko who preceded him in death December 6, 2004. On November 22, 2008, he
was married to Felicitas “Fely” Deles Toms who survives. Also surviving is one son,
Robert Lee Toms and wife Geraldine of Chatham, Ontario, Canada. Step children, Ray
Jacko of Elkins; Don Jacko and wife Cheryl of Elkins; Kenneth Jo Deles and wife
Romhelyn of Johannesburg, South Africa; Lusylen Deles Labalan and husband Lemuel of
the United Kingdom; Constela Mae Catolico-Mancilla and husband Pablo of Toronto,
Canada and Racelle Deles of the Philippines, sixteen grandchildren, eleven great
grandchildren, several nieces, nephews and cousins also survive. Also preceding him in
death were two brothers, Harold and Stephen Toms and one sister, Ruth Toms Gesler.
Pastor Toms had worked as a school teacher and was ordained a Pastor on July 4, 1964.
He had worked as a District Church Pastor for the Seventh-day Adventist Church in
Delaware, New Jersey, North Dakota, Ontario, and of Quebec, Canada. He had worked
for several years at the Seventh-day Adventist Church in Elkins as a church school
teacher and had retired as Minister of the Gospel. He was a member of the Seventh-day
Adventist Church of Buckhannon. He liked to read the bible and memorize chapters of the
bible. His hobbies were playing the guitar, harmonica and the Japanese harp.
Friends may call from 6:00 pm until 8:00 pm Wednesday, August 8, 2018 at the Tomblyn
Funeral Home in Elkins. A funeral service will be held at 11:00 am Thursday, August 9th
from the funeral home with Pastor Rick Cutright officiating. Interment will follow in the
Elkins Memorial Gardens with Pastor Randy Murphy presiding at the gravesite. Pastor
Toms had been a great supporter of Christian Education and the family suggests
expressions of sympathy may be made in the form of contributions to the Highland
Adventist School, 777 Kennedy Street, Elkins, WV 26241 in memory of Pastor Toms. The
Tomblyn Funeral Home of Elkins is in charge of the arrangements for Pastor Robert Lee
Keith Toms. Condolences may be expressed to the family at
www.tomblynfuneralhome.com.
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A tribute video has been added.

Tomblyn Funeral Home and Cremation Service - August 09, 2018 at 09:26 AM

“

Part 2.
That little schoolhouse provided him with 11 years of Christian education and fond
memories. His twelfth year of school was at Lake Arial Academy, a co-educational
Christian boarding school in Pennsylvania. Robert often recounted his days at Lake
Arial. There, he furthered his Christian education while enjoying leisure time boating
on the lake, tapping sugar maples in the spring and tending to beehives and
livestock on the school farm. After Lake Arial, he went on to Washington Missionary
College in Takoma Park, Maryland to study theology. He paid his way through school
while working in construction. Here he made lifelong friends of whom many would
eventually labor together with him throughout the great Seventh-day Adventist
network.
It was first in the hills around Konnarock, Virginia that Robert got an opportunity to
preach. In those hollers, moonshining was often a prime source of income and
outsiders were watched with suspicion but he was able to gain their trust and it was
there that he worked as a literature evangelist as he soon made lifelong friends of
the mountaineers. There, he preached the three angels messages not only in
Adventist pulpits but also to thirsting souls in other denominations too. He would tell
of an evening when he was to be the speaker at a Pentecostal service. The singing
was spirited and the others on the platform with whom he was sitting began to rock
the bench. He thought that at any moment, they were going to rock right off the back
of the platform and onto the ground below!
His mode of transportation in those Appalachian hills was a one-speed bicycle and
on at least one occasion, he rode that bike from Konnarock to his home in Port
Deposit, Maryland, a 435 mile trek! In all his days, he never lost his freewheeling
spirit! He loved physical exercise and I am reminded of a conversation I had with him
by telephone one day as he told me he had walked 21 miles in 7 hours and 20
minutes. He was disappointed because he thought his time should have been faster
than his time was poor; he was nearly 90 years old then!
Though he wanted to be a gospel minister, that door didn’t immediately open but,
instead, he was offered a job as a church school teacher and for sixteen years he
taught in the Chesapeake, East Pennsylvania and New Jersey Conferences of
Seventh-day Adventists. His teaching took him to several schools in Delaware, New
Jersey and Pennsylvania. Not only did he teach reading, writing and arithmetic but
he also made friends for life of the people that he met along the way as he shared
his love for the gospel.

While teaching in Hatboro, Pennsylvania, Robert met a young lady of Italian descent
named Rose Catanese. She had come to visit her Uncle Russell and Aunt Frances
who attended the local Adventist church. Uncle Russell had told Robert that he had a
beautiful young Sicilian niece who was an outstanding cook and could make him
delicious food to eat. That proved to be an understatement because Rose knew no
rivals in the kitchen and on May 25, 1952 they were united in holy matrimony in New
Brunswick, New Jersey. Robert found work as a school teacher in Rockaway, N.J.
and on August 10, 1953, Rose gave birth to their son, Robert Lee. Robert continued
to teach school and in 1960, he got the break he was looking for; he was offered a
position as a pastor/teacher in Vineland, N.J. His dreams were becoming a reality.
Robert Toms - August 11, 2018 at 02:48 PM

“

Robert Lee Keith Toms was born on February 16, 1921 to Sadie Pearl and Albertus
Toms in a small log cabin nestled in the rolling hills of western Maryland. While
Robert was still a tyke, his parents moved from their fertile farmland in Smithsburg,
Maryland to the stony soil of Port Deposit in eastern Maryland where they purchased
a fruit farm. They made this move so their four children could gain a Christian
education. It was a great sacrifice that didn’t go unnoticed by Robert and throughout
his entire life, he was always a grand proponent of Christian education.
On that farm, along with his brothers, Harold and Stephen and sister, Ruth, Robert
learned the responsibilities of work. His young, impressionable mind was deeply
influenced by the splendors of nature. There were tadpoles and frogs to catch down
by the old springhouse. There were raccoons, skunks, foxes and even bobcats in the
woods where he played. Katydids, crickets and whippoorwills serenaded the starry
nights. A love for the things of nature was deeply etched in his heart. He believed
that they are a testament of the love of God for mankind. In the winter, he could ride
his sled down the hills and in the spring, he could pick the fresh flowers as they
bloomed anew. He was well informed on the various herbs and eventually took an
extensive course on herbalism and the medicinal uses.
The Toms home where Robert grew up, was a tranquil place where the angels must
have loved to dwell. Robert said that he couldn’t ever remember his parents
quarreling or raising their voices towards each other. Even the birds found haven at
the old split coconut shell bird feeder that hung on the porch. There, you could sit at
the breakfast table and watch the birds feasting on seeds while you enjoyed your
breakfast prepared on the old cook stove.
The hilltop house set back from the gravel road bore few of the conveniences that
worked their way into modern homes. Even until the 1960s, there was no indoor
plumbing, only a water pump in the kitchen. The heating of the home was done with
two pot belly stoves and the cook stove in the kitchen; in the winter, there were more
cold rooms than warm. His parents were slow to see the need for electricity and for
years they chose to light the house with lanterns. There was limited emphasis placed
on the luxuries of life but twice a day, morning and evening, the family gathered for
Bible study and worship. There they studied lessons of righteousness and salvation
through Jesus Christ and the promise of a world made new where sin would be no
longer have dominion.
Robert always had a twinkle in his eyes and always enjoyed a good practical joke. It

may have been there on the farm that he learned to organize a good snipe hunt! He
took great delight in taking an unsuspecting friend into the woods who believe they
could catch a snipe in a burlap bag as Robert would walk afar off with the promise of
chasing the animals in their direction. In reality, if you’ve ever been on a snipe hunt,
then you know that the duped hunter is left alone in the woods to discover the joke is
on them.
He was always full of fun. One morning, as he attended the one-room schoolhouse in
Blythedale, Maryland, he went into the school room while wearing his hat. Since boys
weren’t permitted to wear hats indoors, the teacher directed him to remove his hat
immediately but he didn’t. Again the teacher said, “Robert, take off your hat”! Not
until every eye was on him did he obey and when he did, he revealed his newly
shaved, completely bald head; he had shaved his head the night before! All the
children burst out in laughter much to Robert’s satisfaction and amusement.
Robert Toms - August 11, 2018 at 02:47 PM

“

Sending our condolences and sympathy to Geri and Robert and other family
members. Our thoughts and prayers are with you as you travel this difficult road. May
you find comfort and strength in our precious and loving Lord. We look forward to the
day when Jesus calls His sleeping saints to arise, when death is swallowed up in
victory and we will dwell with Him forever!
With love, Dirk and Jeanice

Jeanice Zinner - August 10, 2018 at 10:58 AM

“

I have the fondest childhood memories of Pastor Toms. He had the sweetest, biggest
heart. He would tell the most touching stories in his sermons and it was like he was
experiencing the story before your eyes. He is a legend and will be so missed.
Sending his family our love and prayers for peace during this difficult time.

Sarah Daniels-Lewis - August 09, 2018 at 08:25 PM

“

Pastor Tom, I Liked you very first time I met you, I likes when you came to Mount
Carmel several Years back an to the Wonderful Bible Studies we had Weekly at the
Elkins Senior Center. A Smile Always and a Heart Everyone Knew Was from Christ.
We Sad to See You Go, But Know this Not the End ,But the Beginning of Your
Forever Life in Paradise We know as Heaven. Will Meet You again and This Time
We Praise The Lord in Person and Sing Songs. Love You My Friend and Thank You
For Your Kindness , And this World a Better Place Knowing Your Walk. And Now the
Lord Says Welcome Home My Good And Faithful Servent!

Kenton Jones - August 08, 2018 at 11:19 PM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Niky Dorn, Darroch - August 08, 2018 at 07:17 PM

“

Our thoughts and prays. The Pye family.

sarah - August 07, 2018 at 08:23 PM

“

Debbie Mitchell lit a candle in memory of Pastor Robert Lee Keith Toms

Debbie Mitchell - August 07, 2018 at 06:14 PM

“

We still have the crystal dish that Pastor Toms and Rose gave us as a wedding gift in
1987! I clearly remember the party at St Andrews in Chatham for his retirement and
65th birthday February 14th 1986, when I spent the evening speaking quite a bit with
his son Robert. My deepest sympathy with the hope of resurrection in a very near
future! Love Marisa

Marisa Blahovich - August 07, 2018 at 04:44 PM

“

51 files added to the album LifeTributes

Tomblyn Funeral Home and Cremation Service - August 07, 2018 at 12:21 PM

“

Pastor Toms served the London Ontario church for 3 years in the late 70s and early
80s. We were blessed to have him as our pastor. He had a keen sense of humor.
The London Church extends sympathy to the family. May you all find comfort in the
Blessed Hope
Clara Baptiste

Clara Baptiste - August 07, 2018 at 11:51 AM

“

so sorry for your loss

evelyn howell - August 06, 2018 at 09:06 PM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Jean Toms Weston - August 06, 2018 at 08:02 PM

“

Brother Toms had a real positive influence on me. His visits, kindness, listening ear
kept me in the church when I thought I should give up.He understood, preached and
lived the message of Christ our Righteousness. Our family thought of him as a
special friend.
Can’t wait to see him again when the Lord resurrects us from our dusty graves.

simonne lewis - August 06, 2018 at 11:06 AM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Jean Toms Weston - August 05, 2018 at 10:15 PM

“

Robert (Uncle Robert), my dad's brother, is the last of the four children born to Alburtis and
Sadie Toms to pass from this life. I have such gratitude to have been so fortunate to be
born into such an upright family who loved God, nature, and knowledge; who were true
believers and humble servants in this life...Jean Toms Weston
Jean Toms Weston - August 05, 2018 at 11:31 PM

“

Top photo shows Robert on left, Steve, Ruth, Alburtis, Sadie, ,Vera, Harold.
Photo under this one shows: Steve, Robert, Ruth, Harold, Sadie, Alburtis in that order
Jean Toms Weston - August 05, 2018 at 11:33 PM

“

Pastor Toms is a very special person in our lives. We will miss the Christmas greetings
from him this year. We shall meet on that beautiful shore !
Adaline - November 22, 2018 at 09:45 PM

“

1 file added to the album New Album Name

Jean Toms Weston - August 05, 2018 at 10:04 PM

“

Pastor Toms was a very good friend, We shared Feb. 16 as a birthday. We shared
our thoughts on the Bible and our love for the LORD. Pastor Toms a real brother in
Jesus. We will miss you. Sam and Linda

Sam lough - August 05, 2018 at 06:14 PM

