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Richard E. Wilson was born October 31, 1955. He died

peacefully at the VA Hospital in East Orange, New Jersey on

Friday, July 4, 2015. He was fifty-nine years old. He was the

loving son of Mattie Butler.  He was the brother of seven siblings,

Patricia Wilson, Barbara Paterson, Robert Wilson, Rodney

Wilson, Randall Wilson, Antonio Williams and Wali Williams. He

was a supportive father of three: Reggie Green, Jennifer Wilson

and Sheltha Eanes.  He was also the proud grandfather of three:

ZaMiyah Hairston, Lyric Cook and Teheran Underwood.  He was

also the dearest friend to Janice Green and Loretta Alston.  He is

further survived by nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

Richard will be remembered by his family and friends as a calm,

easy going, generous individual with a heart full of love.  He will

be truly missed by us all.
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The Family of Richard E. Wilson with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement.  May God continue to bless you.

To Those Whom I Love And Those Who Love Me
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You must not tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that I have had this many years
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love each has shown
But now it is time I travelled on alone

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust
It is only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories in your heart

I will not be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you cannot see or touch me, I will be near
And if you listen with your heart, you will hear

All of my love around you soft and clear.
 Then, when you must come this way alone

I will greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”


