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A 
dispatcher for the Colorado Springs Police Department 
answered a 911 call at 6:25 a.m. on Dec. 14, 1992.1

On the other end of the line was an 18-year-old calling 
from a home at 5640 Red Onion Way in northeast Colorado 
Springs. 2

“This is the police department,” the dispatcher said. “Can I help 
you?”3

“Yes,” answered the young man. “I have to report a death. I believe it 
is a possible homicide.”4

“OK,” the dispatcher responded, “I need you to speak up, sir. You 
need to report what?”5

“I need to report a death,” the teen said, “and I believe that it is 
— that it very possibly could be a homicide, officer.”6

The dispatcher began the process of sending police officers to the 
home, a split-level brick house at the mouth of a cul-de-sac with a com-
manding view of Pikes Peak to the west.7 The dispatcher kept talking to 
young Bill Brantner, asking more about what he had seen.8

“I went upstairs and walked into the bathroom, and my mother was 
laying face down in the shower, and the shower was on, and it just filled to 
the brim of the bathtub with water,” Bill said.9

“And I believe that she is dead because there were no air bubbles. 
And I looked up over the shower curtain that fell down on top of her, and 
I realize this is a horrible thing to say, but I believe that my dad has tried 
to make it look like my mom fell in the shower.”10

It was 31 years to the day since a speeding passenger train had 
plowed into a school bus outside Greeley.11

A FARM BOY GROWS UP

Bill’s father, Robert Joseph Brantner, was born June 18, 1949, the 
fourth child of Joe and Katherine Brantner. He joined an older sister, Su-
sie, and two brothers, Johnny and Jimmy.12

Joe and Katherine were hard workers who worshipped at St. Nicholas 
Catholic Church in Platteville, and they had staked their future on their 
320-acre farm a few miles southeast of Greeley.13

They began life there in a cramped, two-bedroom house. In 1954, they 



built a large, modern home, with dormer windows on the second floor, 
a stone fireplace and a recreation room next to the garage. By 1961, the 
couple had eight children. Kathy had come along in 1952. Then Mark was 
born in 1955, Paul in 1960 and Mary in 1961.14

In the fall of 1961, Bobby was a seventh-grader at Meeker Junior High, 
and he normally rode the bus to school with Kathy and Mark. But on 
Dec. 14, he needed to talk to his teacher before school, so he caught a ride 
with Johnny, who drove his own car to high school each day. On that day, 
a Union Pacific passenger train cut through the bus and killed their little 
brother and sister.15

After the accident, Bobby kept riding to school with Johnny and Jimmy 
until Feb. 7, 1962, the day his father told him he needed to get back on the 
bus.16

Bobby did as he was told, and he once again narrowly avoided a trag-
edy that devastated his family. Johnny and Jimmy headed for school that 
morning in Johnny’s 1956 Chevy and smashed into a pickup. Johnny died, 
and Jimmy suffered terrible head injuries he would never fully overcome.17

Bobby and the rest of the Brantner family picked up as best they 
could, working, going to church.18

LOOKING FOR MORE

Bobby loved the farm. He loved romping through the endless fields, 
loved saying “hi” to everyone who came down the road, loved watching the 
calves being born.19

 But farming was a hard life, and he knew it wasn’t the way he wanted 
to earn his living.20 

So he did whatever he had to do. Operating a combine for his father. 
Driving a feed truck. In between, taking classes at the University of North-
ern Colorado, working toward a degree that would allow him to teach 
industrial arts.21

 While he was at UNC, he met Cheryl Ann Sawyer, a native of Elgin, 
Minn., who was in the Army and studying nursing.22

They married on Aug. 21, 1971.23

Her Army commitment took her to Fort Carson, so the young couple 
moved to Colorado Springs.24

 Bob got a teaching job, first at Gorman Junior High, where he taught 
metal shop, wood shop and drafting. Then he moved to Sierra High 
School.25

Cheryl went to work at a Colorado Springs hospital.26

They bought the house on Red Onion Way in a new development. They 

22, 23. Descriptions based on interviews 
with Bob Brantner and Katherine Brantner 
and Cheryl Brantner’s obituary, published 
Dec. 18, 1992, by the Colorado Springs Ga-
zette Telegraph.

24–28. Descriptions based on interviews 
with Bob Brantner and Katherine Brantner.



had three sons. Bill was born in 1974. Then came Michael in 1977 and 
Brian in 1981.27

Life was work and family. Cheryl enjoyed her job, where she helped 
mothers give birth.28

Bob won respect as an industrial arts teacher. His students racked up 
blue ribbons, at one point winning the state industrial arts championship 
five years in a row.29

But, over time, the marriage deteriorated. By the fall of 1992, it was 
falling apart. Tension was high inside the home on Red Onion Way. 
Cheryl was working long hours. The boys weren’t getting along. Bob was 
having an affair with a woman in the neighborhood.30

‘DAD’S KILLING MOM’

Bob came home late on Dec. 13, 1992. He told Cheryl he wanted a 
divorce. They got into an argument.31

Early the next morning — Dec. 14, 1992 — the fight continued.32

Brian awakened to his mother’s screams. He lay in his bed for a few 
minutes, unable to figure out what was going on. He walked down the 
hall and up a flight of stairs to his parents’ bedroom. He would later tell a 
police officer that it looked as if his father was pushing his mother around 
on the bed.33

Cheryl saw Brian, screamed his name frantically. Bob saw him, too. 
He told the boy that his mother was having a nightmare, that he was try-
ing to wake her up and calm her down.34

Brian ran to the basement and woke up his brother, Bill.35

“You’ve got to do something,” Brian said, according to Bill’s state-
ments to police and prosecutors. “Dad’s killing Mom.”36

Bill went up to the living room. His father came down from the bed-
room carrying bedsheets, took them to his truck, then returned.37

He told Bill that Cheryl had an awful nightmare and was going to take 
a shower. He said she should not be disturbed. He left for school.38

Bill decided to go upstairs anyway. He found his mother and called 
911.39

The first police car arrived at 6:39 a.m. Officers found 42-year-old 
Cheryl dead in the tub, the shower curtain and rod on top of her.40

A coroner looked at a gash in the side of her head and concluded that 
it could not have come from a fall, that it had to be the result of a blow 
with an unspecified weapon.41

Detectives drove to Sierra High School. They found Bob in the office 
in the industrial arts classroom.42

29. Descriptions based on interviews with 
Bob Brantner and Katherine Brantner and 
the Colorado Springs Gazette Telegraph’s 
May 10, 1989, account of Sierra High’s ac-
complishments.

30–49. Descriptions and statements based 
on El Paso County District Court records in 
case No. 92CR3635 and Colorado Court of 
Appeals case No. 05CA231 and interviews 
with Bob Brantner.



By 9:15 a.m., he was sitting in an interview room at the Sand Creek 
division of the Colorado Springs Police Department. He agreed to talk.43 

Bob told officers that after 21 years of marriage, he could no longer live the 
way he’d been living. Cheryl mistreated their sons, he said. She did little 
around the house. She was consumed by her work.44

 He told the officers that he had come home the night before and 
asked Cheryl for a divorce. They argued and finally went to bed.45

He told them that he’d awakened at 4:45 a.m., showered and dressed. 
He and Cheryl got into it again, he said, and he told her the only things he 
wanted were his pickup, his motorcycle and half the value of everything 
the two of them possessed.46

He told them that Cheryl shoved him, that he shoved her back, that 
she fell and slammed her head on something.47

He said he grabbed a towel and helped her stop the bleeding, helped 
her into the shower. He said she insisted she would be all right and de-
manded that he take the bloody bedsheets to a laundromat so the boys 
wouldn’t see them.48

He told them he had lied to his sons about Cheryl having a night-
mare.49

He didn’t tell them that exactly 31 years earlier — on Dec. 14, 1961 — he 
saw the remains of the school bus he was supposed to be riding, crushed 
along a set of railroad tracks. He didn’t tell them that his little brother and 
sister died in that crash.50

He didn’t tell them he had cheated death twice in an eight-week 
span.51

50, 51. Descriptions based on interviews 
with Bob Brantner.


