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@M%mwas born on May 23, 1941 in Elizabeth, New

Jersey, son of the late Raymond Milligan and Eva Adams Milligan.
Richard attended Linden High School where he played a Catcher
for Linden Tigers Baseball team. He graduated in 1959.

Richard was married to Susie Milligan and blessed with two sons.

He was employed as an Engineer at ExxonMobil Corporation in
Linden, retiring after 30 years of Service.

Richard was an avid fan of the New York Yankees and Dallas
Cowboys.

On Sunday, December 22, 2019, Richard Milligan passed away at
J. F. Kennedy Medical Center in Edison.

Richard was predeceased by his longtime companion of 35 years,
Mary Love; and four brothers: Raymond, Jack, Eddie and Dennis
Milligan.

He leaves to cherish fond memories and legacy, his two sons:
Richard Raynald Milligan of Linden, New Jersey and Randy
Milligan of Rochester, New York; two sisters: Ruth Bell and Rose
L. Week; five grandchildren, six great-grandchildren,; Ashley Love,
whom he adored and raised as his own daughter, and a host of
dear relatives and friends.

Humbly submitted,
The Family



Organ Prelude

Hymn of Comfort
Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Reflections
Ashley Love

Acknowledgement of Condolences
Obituary

Solo
Erstine Hawkins

Eulogy
Rev. Lee V. Roper, Jr.

Recessional

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey

Immediately following the Interment, Friends are invited to
join the Family for a Repast located at the Sphinx Banquet
Hall, 121 East Second Avenue in Roselle, New Jersey.

Services Entrusted To:

G.G. Woody Funeral Home, LLC
206 East Eighth Avenue ¢ Roselle, NJ 07203

www.ggwoodyfuneralhome.com
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Pallbearers
Family and Friends of Richard Milligan

O nat Qhand Ht Wy Grase and Weep

Do not stand at my grave and weep
I am not there; I do not sleep.
I am a thousand winds that blow,
I am the diamond glints on snow,
1 am the sun on ripened grain,

1 am the gentle autumn rain.
When you awaken in the morning’s hush
1 am the swift uplifting rush
Of quiet birds in circled flight.

1 am the soft stars that shine at night.
Do not stand at my grave and cry,
I am not there; I did not die.

~ By Mary Elizabeth Frye

The family wishes to express their sincere gratitude and
thanks to those who have shown their support in our time of

loss. We are grateful for your prayers. 2
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