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WSA fondly remembers Bob Falisey and pays tribute to his many contributions to our 

association, to sailing, and to life…  

 

This photo of Bob was taken in the British Virgin 

Islands while he was doing something he loved very 
much… seeing new places with Coco and friends.  

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Remembering
… 

Bob 
Falisey 
 
1945 — 2013 
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 Bob being Bob 

 
Bob defined “irrepressible.”  Whether traveling with Coco, sailing with friends, volunteering 

for WSA, and just enjoying life, Bob was rarely without a smile on his face.  He was generous 
with his time and his knowledge.  His friends will never forget him.  And… who could resist such 
a sweet proposal (photo, bottom left)?   
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 Bob was taken by illness from our company, but his presence remains… 

 

There will be a Celebration of Life on Saturday September 28 from 1-5pm at:  
Santa Monica Windjammers Yacht Club 

13589 Mindanao Way 
Marina del Rey, CA 90292 

We will be taking Bob’s ashes out for a burial at sea at around 10:30am. If you are interested in going 
out on the boats or speaking at the Celebration, please contact Coco.  Instead of flowers, the family is 
requesting donations in the name of Bob Falisey to: 

weSPARK Cancer Support Center 
13520 Ventura Blvd. 

Sherman Oaks, CA 91423 
 

For more information, please call 818-906-3022.  If you would like to share thoughts or photos there 
is a website: http://www.smartcremation.com/obituaries/Robert-Falisey/ 

I would just like to say how fortunate I am to have 

met Bob and have gotten to know him.  When I first met 
him, it was my third year into WSA.  We were sitting at 
dinner one night in the club, and he had asked me if I 
was going to Catalina for one of the weekends in 
October.  I told him that I was busy that whole 
weekend, but I would have loved to go.  He offered me 
a space on his boat, and gave me a whole outline of his 

boat.  
A week later, he took me and lots of other people out 

on his very nice Catamaran; I believe it might have been 
his first one.  It was a great day out on the water, and 
he was so gracious.  I also loved the way he always 
joked around with me.  Every time I would see him, I 
looked forward to his smiling voice.   

Although I am so sorry to hear about his leaving us, I 
still feel that he is still here with us, anyway.  Also, I 
would love to add that he was always inviting me to 
parties at the club when he was commodore of Wind 
Jammers. 

— Kelly Weiss —  

I met Bob about 12 years ago.  I was immediately drawn to him. He was a kind, generous, positive, funny man.  I 
loved my time with him, talking about his passions and his experience as a sailor that went back to being a young 
man.  However, what I valued even more was just what a good and awesome man that he was. 

Bob passed away on a night with not only a full moon, but a rare Blue Moon will not happen again until June 
2015. Meeting a person like Bob happens only "once in a Blue Moon". 

I learned so much about sailing from Bob, but I learned more about living - not to complain so much, not to let 
the little things get me down, know what's important. stay positive, believe things will work out, and, mostly how to 
be of service. 

I feel blessed and honored to have been able to go through Bob's cancer journey with him. He continued to teach 
me so much about the richness of life and importance of being positive, right. And he continues to teach me to this 
day.  

In the hospital, a week before he died, he opened his eyes and I asked "How are you?"  
To which he replied, "Terrific!” 
That was Bob. 
I will never forget him! 
— Diane Hubner —  

http://www.smartcremation.com/obituaries/Robert-Falisey/
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 Bob and Coco’s Trips 

 
Bob and Coco were not the kind of people who let the grass grow under their feet. Their 

many travels took them to Alaskan glaciers, Greek ruins, Croatian harbors, temples in Thailand, 
whale watching in Mexico, the British Virgin Islands, and the streets of Hong Kong, to name just 
a few of their destinations.  
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 From Coco…  

 
Bob Falisey went to Marist College in upstate New York 
where he was training to be a monk. In his final year of 
college, he decided to pursue the secular life and received a 
Masters in Sociology from Saint John’s University in New 
York.  
Educated as a teacher, he taught in both New York and 
Florida. As he put it, “he realized that his students were 
making a lot more money than he was” so he went into the 
insurance business. When in Florida he ran for Congress in 
an ultra conservative district. Being a liberal, you can see 
how that turned out. 
I am wife #3. I like to think that he traded up when we met. 

He divorced the first wife in Florida and then got a call from a business associate in 
California to work with his insurance agency. Bob worked in the insurance industry for 30 
years and was very respected by his peers. He specialized in Pension Plans for small 
businesses and helped a lot of people not only save on their taxes but plan for their futures. 
For Bob it was always about service and helping others. 

Bob and I met through a mutual friend in 2001 when I was 
practicing for the WOW Regatta. He took us for a ride on his first 
catamaran, “Terra Incognita,” and I got  hooked on “cats”. Shortly 
after that Bob got involved with WSA and offered his boat for the 
Labor Day cruise to Channel Islands. I volunteered to crew that 
weekend. Along with other crew members Avghi, Karen and Julia 
and Terry we laughed and laughed as Bob kept us entertained all 
weekend. Bob and I developed a friendship that weekend that 
months later developed into a romance.  

Bob and I married June 4, 2006 on Gary and Rosalie Green’s 
boat “Green Dragon”. Avghi, who was on that first cruise, married us. 
We honeymooned in Tahiti. We flew to Moorea where we stayed 
in an “over the water” bungalow – that was the romantic part. We then flew to Raiatea 
where we chartered a catamaran with WSA members Gary and Rosalie Green and Sandy 
Canalis and we sailed for 6 days around Tahiti. Bob and I chartered all over the world: 
Croatia, Greece, Tahiti and the British Virgin Islands. 

In planning to go cruising on our own catamaran, Bob and I read a lot of books about 
people who had done cruising around the world. We would get a book and take turns 
reading out loud with each other. He truly was my "soulmate."  

 
Coco 
 

Editors' Note: Bob was the Commodore of SMWYC in 2004, and he and Coco served as the 
Fleet Captain and Cruise Chair for WSA in 2009-2010.  
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 Bob and WSA 

 
Bob contributed so much to WSA, it’s hard to know where to start.  He was always up for 

cruises and day sails and his voyages were always filled with laughter and good times.  As 
Cruise Chairpersons, Bob and Coco planned many wonderful trips, creating memories for all who 
joined in.  
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 More memories... 

The last time I spent with Bob was an afternoon about a month before he died, when my golden retriever and I 
went to visit him and Coco.  We had a lovely time playing Scrabble and chatting.  Even in his weakened state, Bob 
was so charming and friendly, petting and talking to the dog, and doing his best to keep in the game.  What a trooper 
he was, and will always be, in our memories. 

— Betsy Lindsley —  

I first met Bob and Coco on Coco Puff. It 
was to be my second day sail with WSA.  
Most of the people cancelled but Bob sailed 
us to Redondo Beach for lunch any way.  I 
flew a kite for the first time in my life and it 

was off the shores of Marina del Rey on Coco 
Puff 

He made us laugh all day with joke after 
joke.  We were entertained in a first class 
manner, everyone should experience the 
wind in their hair and counting dolphins as 
they day dream on the a trampoline  of a 
catamaran.    

I still remember that day as if it were 
yesterday. 

— Shar Breitling — 

Bob Falisey has been sailing the high seas for many years.  He had a dream to sail off into the sunset with his 

lovely wife Coco Leigh in their beautiful 50-foot cat’....  
But their plans changed when Bob was diagnosed with a brain tumor about two years ago.  
I first met Bob & Coco on a WSA Cruise about 12 years ago; it was my first cruise with WSA. It was a great trip 

where Bob & Coco also first met. Bob kept us entertained with his stories about being a monk, a teacher, and his 
dad being a pastry chef.  He was always full of life, had fun stories, and was great entertainer.  

His mind was full of trivia and towards the end I would go visit Bob and we would play “Trivial Pursuit.”  He always 
got the answers right. Then we would do a winning song and dance each time.  

Even in the hospital I asked him, “What is the capitol of Hungary?”  
He replied right away, “Budapest!” 
He will be greatly missed! 
— Avghi Constantinides —  
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 More memories... 

I have a special place in my life for Bob’s memory. In addition to him being a friend who shared his love for sailing 
and convinced me catamarans rule, he saved my life. In the true sense, for real.  

June 2010, we had sailed to Isthmus harbor, we went ashore for dinner and a buffalo milk as is required, back on 
the boat early and settled down for the night. As I was drifting off to sleep, I had a twinge in my chest that I 
attributed immediately to heartburn, took Rolaids, and tried to sleep. My “heartburn” kept waking me up; I drifted in 
and out during the night, popping calcium, feeling crappy.  

At last it was daylight, Bob and Coco got up and, as they headed for the sunshine, I mumbled to Coco, “I don’t feel 
good…” She called to Bob and he turned and looked at me, now crumpled on the bunk, and said, “You are having a 
heart attack,” just like that, then he turned and picked up the VHF radio and called Harbor Patrol with an emergency. 
No hesitation, no hemming or ha-ing, he acted decisively, calling for help.  

The Isthmus Harbor crew arrived within a couple of minutes, with EKG and stethoscope, and confirmed my heart 

was in trouble. I was moved onto the LAFD Baywatch boat for a fast ride to Avalon, the doctors from the hospital 
there said I had to be seen by emergency cardiology quickly... I was dying.  

The helicopter emergency response concluded Torrance Memorial was closest, and I am glad they did. I was down 
to minutes left to live; the emergency staff at TM were on the radio talking to the helio crew, nitro yes, nitro no… 

Two hours after Bob’s radio call for help, I was in surgery getting a stent in my lower left ventricle — Acute 
Myocardial Infarction, or a chunk of cholesterol in the heart artery was the cause.  

Bob also gave me tools to enjoy my second chance at life with his positive can do attitude, his zest for life and ice 

cream, he showed me resilience, respect and no regrets. 
We love you Bob. We love telling stories of our many truly wonderful experiences and your cheerful companionship 

and humane leadership. Never did I hear a “dis” from Bob, he held life in high regard, and respected all his fellow 
earthlings.  

Rest in Peace, Robert.  
Your friend, 
Susan Bonner 
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 Bob and Coco 

 
Whether Bob found Coco, or Coco found Bob, what really counted was the finding.  In fact, 

“opposites attract” might describe this great match.  One a bit shy, the other outgoing, together 
they were a perfect balance.  Anyone who enjoyed their monthly cruise reports would agree 
that, as an impromptu stand-up comedy team, they were the best.   



  10                                                                                                                          Gal’ Warnings 
 Bob read somewhere that you should write 
your own eulogy, keep it with you, and try to 
live your life in that way.  
 
This is the note that Bob kept in his wallet…. 
 

“Bob Falisey brought joy to life.  
 
He went out of his way to make others feel 
important, which he did both in business and in 
his personal life.  
 
He was generous with his time and his money. He 
brought a positive attitude to whatever he did, 
which he hoped would be infectious.  
 
 

 
Many years ago he was intrigued 
by a quote of Albert Schweitzer: 
‘You will never understand the 
meaning of life until you 
understand the meaning of 
service.’ 
 
He tried to make service a central 
part of his life.” 

 

 
 

 
 

Bob may be gone, but he will 
not forgotten.   
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Bob planned to write when he and Coco could finally begin the voyages that they had 
dreamed of aboard their beloved cruising “cat.”  Here is a preface to a book Bob planned to 
write that Coco found among his things…  
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I must go down to the seas again, to the lonely sea and the sky, 
And all I ask is a tall ship and a star to steer her by, 
And the wheel’s kick and the wind’s song and the white sail’s shaking, 
And a grey mist on the sea’s face and a grey dawn breaking. 
 
I must go down to the seas again, for the call of the running tide 
Is a wild call and a clear call that may not be denied; 
And all I ask is a windy day with the white clouds flying, 
And the flung spray and the blown spume, and the sea-gulls crying. 
 
I must go down to the seas again, to the vagrant gypsy life, 
To the gull’s way and the whale’s way where the wind’s like a whetted knife; 
And all I ask is a merry yarn from a laughing fellow-rover, 
And quiet sleep and a sweet dream when the long trick’s over. 

- John Masefield 

Fair winds and following seas, Bob. Your circumnavigation has begun... 


