Roger Hadley
March 18, 1948 - January 21, 2022

Roger Hadley, 73, of Cedar Rapids, Iowa, died Friday, January 21, 2022. Services will be
held at a later date. Murdoch-Linwood Funeral Home & Cremation Service in Cedar
Rapids is assisting the family.
Roger was born March 18, 1948, in Eldora, Iowa, the son of Robert and Ethel (Whitmore)
Hadley. He graduated from LaPorte City High School, Class of 1966. Roger went on to
attend the University of Northern Iowa, where he obtained his Bachelor’s degree in
Industrial Arts, and Iowa State University, where he obtained his Bachelor’s degree in
Architecture. He owned and operated Change Environmental Architecture & Planning.
Roger was a member of the National and Iowa Chapters of the American Institute of
Architects, a founding member of the Iowa Solar Energy Association in 1978, and
chairperson for the Habitat for Humanity Committee at St. Paul’s Methodist Church from
1994-95. He was the recipient of the Award of Design Excellence given by the 1999
Children's Jury, Iowa Chapter, American Institute of Architects, for his design of the Quad
City Botanical Center in Rock Island, Illinois.
Roger served in multiple city organizations and appointments. He brought people together
through the love of the historic architecture of the Warehouse on 3rd Street in Cedar
Rapids. Roger enjoyed fishing, being outdoors, and riding his Harley Davidson
motorcycles. He was a member of St. Paul’s United Methodist Church in Cedar Rapids.
Roger loved his dogs and had many throughout his lifetime. He had many beloved friends
throughout the Midwest. Above all else, Roger was passionate about his family – they
were his everything.
Survivors include his children, Kelly (Michael) Bohning and Jason (Amy) Hadley;
grandchildren, Brandon (Lauren) Bohning, Benjamin (Jessica) Bohning, Dylan Hadley,
and Keegan Hadley; great-grandchildren, Whitmore and Eleanor; brother, Rick (Betsy)
Hadley; and first wife, Linda Hadley.
He was preceded in death by his parents, Robert and Ethel Hadley; and wife, Vicki

Hadley.

Tribute Wall

BN

Kelly, Jason & family, so sorry to hear about your dad. I always enjoyed seeing
and catching up with up with him in his 3rd St Bldg during my yoga days there.
Deepest condolences. Bev Nowak
Bev Nowak - January 28 at 06:00 PM

JB

Dear Kelly
Roger was my friend for 50 years. We met in architecture school at Iowa State
where your father gave me inspiration, motivation, technique, and most
importantly his friendship. I was convinced he knew all the mysteries of life and
architecture and he did not hesitate to share them with me.
We set up our own drafting office within the school of architecture. Every day and
night we would work to redesign the world as a better place. In the early hours of
the morning, we would roll out of the University parking lot, your dad on his
shovelhead chopper and me in a Ford station wagon. We pick up a six-pack of
Old Milwaukee and head over to your house to continue our debates on
architecture and life, listen to some music on the stereo, laugh a little, and head
off for a few hours’ sleep until it would start again the next day. It was a perfect
time. Occasionally we would talk with you and your mom and that was always a
joy.
Roger and I stayed in touch over these last 50 years. I would visit Cedar Rapids,
he visited New York and we would talk every year or two on the phone. Roger
was always there. When we spoke, he would be starting a new adventure,
designing a new house, buying a loft building, re-building his jeep, saving the
world from itself. There was always something that he was captivated by.
Roger came to New York for my 70th birthday. I still have cans of root beer in my
refrigerator from that visit. We sat around the house drinking beer and root beer
and, as he would say, “shoot the shit.” He was more than a brother to me; Roger
was a part of me. It was the part of me that never decided to really grow up. By
that I mean, Roger was always Roger and never became anything but himself or
let anyone turn him into something he was not. Roger is the most honest, sincere,
and innocent person I have ever known. That is said in the present tense
because it is true now and always will be.
I am convinced that Roger decided it was time to roll out across the prairie, just
like we did from that parking lot at Iowa State. He has picked up a few six packs
and is headed out to meet with friends somewhere.
I am expecting Roger to be rolling up our driveway when the weather gets a little
warmer out here in New York and we will again solve the world’s problems and
have a really good laugh at ourselves. He will tell me how much he loves you and
your brother.
Rest in peace Roger, I love you, and I miss you. You made me a better person
and I do not say that about anyone else in his world.
Jay Bargmann
25 January 2022

New York NY
Jay Bargmann - January 26 at 02:00 PM

DS

Roger was one of the smartest and happy person I knew. His passing was sure a
shock to me. My sympathy to his family and friends.

Dennis Simmons
Dennis Simmons - January 25 at 05:46 PM

JT

My deep sympathy to 3 generations of Hadleys I have had the pleasure of
knowing. To Linda, a wonderful mother of Kelly and Jason who brought them to
my care and to Brandon and Ben as I also saw them as patients, I am sorry for
your loss. I knew Roger as an architect for the addition to my home and as a
father and friendly, fun person who always greeted me anywhere we met in Cedar
Rapids. He had an infectious enthusiasm for energy efficient architecture but
accomplished with great design. May your many memories of Roger be a
blessing.
Julianne Thomas, MD
Julianne Thomas - January 25 at 02:35 PM

TD

So sorry to see you pass, Roger. You were always a great guy and LPC
classmate. Really enjoyed our conversation at the reunion last summer.
Condolences to the family. You'll surely be missed.
Tom Davison
tom davison - January 25 at 01:04 PM

JC

Kelly, Jason, and Family……..I was saddened to learn of the passing of such a
loved one. I send my sincere condolences, prayers, and love to your fine
family……J. Carmichael
Judy Carmichael - January 25 at 11:39 AM

My thoughts go out to Roger's Family at his passing. I can't imagine their loss.
Roger and I met over 50 years ago in our junior year at the ISU architecture
program. Our mutual interest being in Harleys, among other goofy things that we
both enjoyed. During the winter, when we were both in the design lab until the
wee hours of the morning, we'd hop on his bike and take a ride to blow the
cobwebs out, so we could continue working. Those were some "brisk" rides,
usually temps in the teens and 20's.
Roger was the reason I first came to CR, having recommended me among others
to BHB, in '74. I took the job and he and I started our parallel professional careers
together after that.
Roger had a unique view of the world, and I always had a friend with him. He and
I had so many common interests that it's impossible to list them all. I will truly
miss him. Part of my life has vanished with his passing.
Again, my condolences to his ex, Linda, and his kids Jason and Kelly.
Al Varney
Allen Varney - January 25 at 10:30 AM

TH

I didn't know Roger very well at all, only seeing him at funerals in LPC, knowing
him from LPC/Mt Auburn (or knowing of him) and of course, from face book. I so
enjoyed the conversations on face book, his intellect, humor and his thoughts.
You can tell alot about a man by his personality, and that was an attribute by far...
My sincere sympathy goes out to your family, I know he will truly truly be missed.
With that I will leave you with this song.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qCdevloDE6E
Teresa Hager - January 25 at 09:54 AM

Jason
Varney

Roger was one of my Dad's closest friends for 50 years. I'll always remember
Roger as interesting, lively, wise, friendly, very funny with an incredible sense of
humor, and one of the coolest guys I have ever known. Always enjoyed listening
to what he had to say because I always knew it would be common sense with
some humor along the way.
I'm very sorry to Roger's family, many friends, and all who knew Rog, as they are
coping with and going through this loss until everyone is together again. Warm
memories however will sustain and bring smiles to the faces of all who knew
Roger. That's what he'd want. I've got a feeling he's now riding his Harley through
Heaven, wind sweeping through his hair, looking back and thinking "What a ride it
was and will always be!"
Jason Varney - January 24 at 11:47 AM

