
Travis Daniel "Bub" Cooper
July 10, 1973 - December 17, 2025

Travis Daniel “Bub” Cooper went to be with Jesus on Monday, December 15,
2025. He 

 went unexpectedly but with no pain or suffering. He leaves behind a multitude
of loved 

 ones who will miss him more than words can express. Trav will be
remembered fondly 

 for so many things, including his love of Star Trek, The Incredible Hulk,
quoting every 

 line in every movie before it was spoken, and flipping light switches on and off.
He 

 loved riding around on the Gator, watching Ghostbusters and Home Alone
over and 

 over and over, and singing whatever song was on his mind at the time (Baby
It’s Cold 

 Outside and Barbara Ann were particular favorites). Trav’s smile and laugh
were 

 infectious; he was always happy and goofy. He made everyone smile just by
being his 

 happy, silly self. 
 Memorial contributions can be made to Down Syndrome Indiana (www.dsindia

na.org). 
 Friends may call at Loose Funeral Homes & Crematory on Saturday,



December 20, 2025 from 2:00pm until 4:00 P.M. Private burial of cremated
remains will take place at a later date .



Previous Events

Friends and Family

DEC 20. 2:00 PM - 4:00 PM (ET)

Loose Funeral Homes & Crematory
200 W 53rd St
Anderson, IN 46013
(765) 649-5255
info@loosecares.com

Private burial of cremated remains at a later date.
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John Ginder - December 17, 2025 at 09:29 AM

He was always a ray of sunshine when we would see him. Always a
smile and just as sweet as can be. He always liked my Hulk snd
Spiderman shirts when I would wear one, didnt know he liked Star
Trek ( I would have wore more of those around for him !) His
innocence ,it will be missed.

Vicky - December 17, 2025 at 09:13 AM

This hurts my heart. Bub I;m sure going to miss seeing you in the
office. Your smile always made my day better.

Jerry Hay - December 17, 2025 at 09:04 AM

Ill always remember our Sunday after church car rides. He loved to
ride and crank the radio up as loud as it would go! He loved Gold
City Quartet and the Cathedrals and anything with banjo music. You
never seen a bigger smile on his face than thise Sunday after
church car rides with "Dewy"Hay as he called me. Such a pure and
beautiful soul. Oh and he gave the absolute best bear hugs!
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Jenny Csire - December 18, 2025 at 02:57 PM

I watched Travis mostly on Sunday mornings after Sunday School
while his parents went back for church. He was around 12 then. We
became close friends right away. He loved the Hulk and liked to sit on
my lap Indian style watching it. I taught him how to shoot basketballs
and he was always patting me and saying; “ way to go Homer”. My
maiden name was Homler and he liked Homer better that Jenny, I
guess. I remember staying at the house when the rest of the family
went to Steve’s wedding. What a blessing he was, and what a blessing
to know this family! 
Not sure if anyone will remember me, but I’ll be there Saturday. 

 Jenny Homler Csire
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Deborah Fuller Long - December 26, 2025 at 12:59 PM

Travis used to ride my school bus way back in the day in the 90s...he
was always such a happy kid! And when I would see him out I would
ask him if he remembered me and gently remind him about my bus and
he would smile and say my name! Heaven has gained another angel
that's for sure.


