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Former Selma, NC resident Naomi Richardson Sidbury Gaddy, 65,
died April 5, 2011 at Christ Hospital in Jersey City, NJ.

Mrs. Gaddy was born July 7, 1945 in Smithfield, NC to J. Leonard
and Mirtie M. (Oneal) Richardson, Sr.

She graduated from Richard B. Harrison High School, Selma, NC
in 1964.

She came to Jersey City in 1965 and was employed by New
Jersey Bell as a telephone operator until her health failed.

She married Willie Gaddy on November 15, 1992 in Newark, NJ.

Naomi’s favorite color was white, favorite accessory was fashion
pins (brooches) and her favorite quote was “I’ve discharged my
duties and I’m free as a bird.”

She is survived by: her husband, Willie Gaddy; her daughter and
son-in-law, Candace Sidbury (Vashawn) of Raleigh, NC; son,
Marshall Richardson of Charlotte, NC; grandchildren, Zamydah
and Sofiyah Sidbury of Raleigh, NC; brother, Joseph W.
Richardson (Clara) of Raleigh, NC; sisters, Josephine Prince
(James), Ruth Ray (Fred) and Beatrice Henderson of Selma, NC
and Shirley J. Richardson of Gainesville, FL; fourteen nieces,
fourteen nephews; and a host of great and great-great nieces and
nephews; her stepdaughters, Sarah Beathea, Margaret White,
Diane Johnson and Ella Jones; stepson, Bobby Gaddy all of New
Jersey; as well as a host of step-grandchildren; great
grandchildren and great great grandchildren.

Mrs. Gaddy was preceded in death by her parents, J. Leonard and
Mirtie M. (Oneal) Richardson, Sr. and brothers, LaSalle, Leonard,
Jr. and Emanuel Richardson.
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Congregational Hymn
“I’ll Fly Away”
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Old Testament - Psalm 23

New Testament - 1st Corinthians 15:50-58
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“O, I Want To See Him”
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Recessional Hymn
“When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder”

Interment
Clinton Cemetery

Irvington, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for the repast at
270 Renter Ave • Newark, NJ



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.

Professional Services Provided By

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, ‘Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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

There is a 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.

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


