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Order of Service

Processional ...................................................Clergy & Family

Selection

Invocation

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament
   New Testament

Remarks ....................................................Two minutes please

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy.................................................. Reverend James Logan

Final Viewing

Benediction

Recessional



Richard Dixon Jr. was one of three children born to

Dorothy Dixon and Richard Dixon Sr. on March 18,

1946 in New York.

Most people know him as “Butch” which he was

called since a young kid growing up in Harlem.

Butch was a special and unique man to those who

knew him.  He always spoke from the heart and never

held anything back. He was a very knowledgeable

man who always tried to help and teach others.

Butch worked for MTA for over twenty plus years.

He recently retired in 2010.

Butch had been ill for the past couple of years and

succumbed to his illness on November 12, 2013.

Butch leaves behind his son, Richard Dixon III;

grandson, Hassan Dixon; sister, Constance Mays;

daughter-in-law, many nieces, nephews, cousins,

other relatives and friends.

Reflections of Life
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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


