
Prince Richardson
April 21, 1930 - March 8, 2006

With a tender touch and loving heart, God quickly carried PRINCE
RICHARDSON SR. home to eternal rest on March 8, 2006. Prince Sr., also
known as “Pete” and “Peter”, was the son of the late Enoch P. and Pattie West
Richardson. He was born in Warren County, North Carolina on April 21, 1930.
He accepted Christ at an early age. He attended Warren County Public
Schools. Prince Sr. was the twelfth child out of fourteen children. When his
older siblings moved to Baltimore and told him of the many employment
opportunities, he followed their footsteps. He left farming and building roads in
North Carolina to work for the railroad in Baltimore. Shortly thereafter, he was
employed by the Bethlehem Steel Company in Sparrows Point, Maryland,
from which he retired after thrity-nine years of service in 1993. He also drove
a taxi part-time for the Diamond Cab Company in the mid-60’s and worked
part-time for the U.S. Postal Service in the late 1970’s. On August 19, 1952,
Prince married the late Jean Watson, to whom he was married for thirty-five
years. After Jean’s death, Prince joined and became an active member of
Whitestone Baptist Church, where he served on the Food Pantry Committee.
Prince was an avid fisherman and loved hunting squirrel, rabbit and deer, and
training hunting dogs. Over the past several years, he enjoyed planting and
the ultimate beauty of spring flowers. He was an active member of the
Rosemont Neighborhood Association. Always the sleuth detective, the phrase
his family will remember most was, “What I don’t understand is this…”; and
when in total agreement, “That’s about the size of it.” Prince Sr. leaves a



legacy of love, devotion and fond memories to: his daughters, Jeanette and
Winnie; grandchildren, Damon, Janelle, Jerome, Gernise and Raiesha; great-
grandchildren, Jamani, Prince and Gabriella. Memories will also be cherished
by: his two sisters, Roxie Meadows and Mary Robinson; two brothers, Ellis
and Martin, and a host of in-laws, relatives and friends.
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Please know that we are deeply sadden by the passing of your
loved one. We loved him. He will be missed greatly by his neighbors
here in NC.##imported-begin##Gary,Vicky & Joey
Richardson##imported-end##
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All my love and sympathy to you, Jeanette, Winnie and
grandchildren. Love, Shirlann##imported-begin##Shirley A.
Richardson##imported-end##
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Family, Friends, Pastor & Congregation of Whitestone Baptist
Church, Staff of March Funeral Home and Woodlawn Cemetery:
Thank you sincerely for sharing our sorrow. During a time like this
we realize how much comfort family and friends can bring. Your kind
expression of sympathy will always be remembered. May God
continue to bless you. Jeanette and Jerome McCants For none of
us liveth to himself, and no man dieth to himself. For whether we
live, we live unto the Lord, and whether we die, we die unto the
Lord: whether we live therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s. Romans
14:7-8 “Hold Us Up Lord” Lord we know you’re always busy, For
You’ve many things to do, But when sorrow overcomes us, Well, we
need to talk to You. For we’ve lost someone precious, And they’re
with You there above, And it’s someone that we needed And it’s
someone that we love. We are feeling lost and all alone, And though
we do believe, We need You, Lord, to hold us up, To help us while
we grieve. Please give us strength and courage, Lord, To bear what
we must bear, And nudge us when our faith is weak To remind us
You are there. Give us hope for our tomorrows, Tell us life will still
go on, Show us, Lord, that all this darkness Will be followed by the
dawn. You have led us through so many things, You’ve pulled us
through before, Hold us up, Lord, till we’re through this And we are
strong once more Linda Elrod##imported-begin##Jeanette &
Jerome McCants##imported-end##
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GRAND! The clock of life is wound but once, no one knows when
the hand will stop. The way I feel is hard to describe, it really can’t
be put into words properly but I take comfort in a statement you
made to me, “Bo, I lived a full life. I did what I was suppose to do.”
Home will not be the same without the base who called a spade a
spade and played fair. I’m going to miss you because I love, honor,
and respect you. From working the land to owning some of that
same land; from not much school to ensuring all your kids were
college educated, you forged a path and set the bar. Where do I go
from here? I can look side to side, backward and forward but my
hope is I’ll stay focused on your shining example. Going to keep it
brief because that’s what you would have done. I close in your
voice: “Wait on … (clearing his throat). OK, right.” Son of the Sun
Damon Prince Richardson##imported-begin##Damon Prince
Richardson##imported-end##
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Death is a very painful event in our lives. So very sorry for your loss.
May you be comforted in knowing that Jehovah has a purpose to
end all sickness, old-age, and other tragedies that take people"s
lives. Many people believe that death is a natural part of life, but in
actuality it was never a part of God"s original purpose. So he will
soon rid the world of this enemy. As 1st Cor.15:26 promises, "As the
last enemy, death will be brought to nothing." Soon God awill
remember our loved ones, and restore life back to them, and as he
has promised we will see them again. Rev,21:3,4 May his promises
help you in your grief.##imported-begin##R Johnaon##imported-
end##
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My deepest sympathy during your time of sorrow but know that the
God of comfort is with you all during this time of tribulation.
(2Corinthian 1:3-4) Due to the many unforeseen occurrences that
brings tragedy to our lives Jehovah God promises one day soon
Death will be no more (Rev 21:3-4) and his son have been given the
authority to bring all those in the memorial tombs back to life. John
5:28-29 Just think there will come a time not only will death be no
more but Jehovah promises that no one will have to say I’m sick
according to Isaiah 33:24. I feel the need to express these words of
hope because so many of us today treasure the gift of life and we
do all we can to maintain it to hold on to it. That is why it hurts so
badly when our loved ones die. With so many of us desiring life
today no matter how good or bad it is we still want life here on earth.
No one looks forward to that time of death. That is why I am under
obligation by the spirit and love of God to share that hope that is in
our near future that the righteous shall inherit the earth and reside
upon it forever according to Psalms 37: 29 along with the above
stated promises on a paradise and peaceful earth. We all can hold
true to this everlasting promise because Isaiah 55:11 states all the
words Jehovah have spoken WILL NOT RETURN WITHOUT
RESULTS. What a wonderful prospect for our future especially
enlight of the fact that Hebrews 6:18 States of God, it is
IMPOSSIBLE for him to lie.##imported-begin##Carter##imported-
end##
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To the family and friends: Please accept my sincere condolences for
your loss. I too have lost loved ones in death. Even though we know
that death is inevitable, it is still difficult to accept. Death was not
something that God intended for us. The thought of death is always
distasteful and it always will be because Jehovah God has created
within us the keen desire to live forever. We never get used to it. We
feel deep down in our hearts that this should not happen because,
“Even time indefinite he (God) has put in their heart,” says
Ecclesiastes 3:11. One of the wonderful parts of his plan is the hope
of the resurrection of dead loved ones. (John 5:25, 28, 29). Please
be assured that Jehovah God loves us and wants the best for us.
Take comfort in the promise that he has given us at Rev. 21: 3-5 of
a new earth where there will be no more death.##imported-
begin##Senita Swamm##imported-end##


