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or as he was
affectionately called, was born on July 3, 1933
in New York City. He was the fourth of six
children born to the late Aston Lorenzo
Richardson and Francella M. Richardson.

Leroy was a quiet, private person and had a
great sense of humor. He loved to cook and eat,
often singing or humming while preparing food.

He was a graduate of Haaren High School, New
York City and St. John’s University, Queens, New
York where he earned a B.A. Degree in
sociology. He served in the U.S. Army during the
Korean Conflict. He worked for a number of
years as a Counselor/Social Worker for J-Cap of
Queens, NY. He administered the GED Program
at that Facility.

He was preceded in death by his brothers,
Rudolph and Sonny, and sister, Thelma.

He leaves to cherish his memory: three children,
Leigh, Derek and Marc; his companion of many
years, Mary Stubbs; two step-daughters, Donita
and Renée; three grandchildren, Ernest, Shynice
and Jayden; two sisters, Mildred and Enid;
brother-in-law, Mike; and a host of nieces,
nephews, other family members and friends.



Cedar Lawn Crematory
Paterson, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
     Old Testament
     New Testament

Prayer

Remarks

Obituary

Solo

Eulogy

Viewing

Recessional



TRUMBO’S FUNERAL CHAPEL, INC.
100 St. Nicholas Avenue

New York, New York 10026
Ph (212) 662-3771

The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

Safely Home
I am home in Heaven, dear ones; Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty In this everlasting light.
All the pain and grief is over, Every restless tossing passed; I
am now at peace forever, Safely home in Heaven at last. Did
you wonder I so calmly Trod the valley of the shade? Oh! But
Jesus’ love illumined Every dark and fearful glade. And He
came Himself to meet me In that way so hard to tread; And

with Jesus’ arm to lean on, Could I have one doubt or dread?
Then you must not grieve so sorely, For I love you dearly
still: Try to look beyond earth’s shadows, Pray to trust our

Father’s Will. There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand; Do it now, while life remaineth -

You shall rest in Jesus’ land. When that work is all
completed, He will gently call you Home: Oh, the rapture of

that meeting, Oh, the joy to see you come!
-unknown author
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