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Ronald Keith Simpson, Sr. born February 25, 1954 to Margaret Scott-

Simpson and Albert Finley. Ronald was preceded in death by his mother

Margaret Scott-Simpson and his younger sister, Kathi Lynn Brown.

Ronald grew up in Newark, New Jersey and went to school in the

Newark Public system. At the age of eighteen, Ronald set out to serve his

country in the United States Marine Corps in June of 1972. Until his

unfortunate medical discharge in March of 1974.

While serving his country stationed in Honolulu, Hawaii, he met and

married his wife of forty-two years, Victoria K. Simpson and out of that

union they produced their son, Ronald K. Simpson, Jr. and girlfriend

with a host of seven grandchildren and nine great grandchildren.

Ronald leaves behind to grieve his lost his wife, Victoria Simpson; his

only child, Ronald K. Simpson, Jr.; eight siblings, Janice Simpson,

Sharon Simpson, Aminah White, Kenneth Brown, Barry Brown, David

Brown, Tracey Lloyd; and a host of nieces and nephews along with a

host of great-great nieces and nephews.

Ronald loved his family very very much and would do whatever he could

to help them as well as help his mother provide for his siblings. Ronald

had a good heart, he also volunteered for years at Saint Ann’s Food Pantry.

Ronald will be deeply missed by all who knew him because to truly

know him and his heart you had to love him.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


