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In Loving Memory of

Ronald Lomax



A Time To Be Born
Ronald Anthony Lomax lovingly known to all as (Dad, Gampi, Uncle Buckles
and Buck) to all departed this side of glory on June 11, 2022. He was born
November 5, 1961 in Youngstown, Ohio. His parents Josephine Lomax and Ronald
Harris were excited to welcome their first child into this world.

In 1965 he moved to Brooklyn, NY where he attended PS.175 in Brownsville.
In 1977 Buckles relocated to Fort Greene where he met Debra Collins in JHS
265 they attended Eastern District High School together and became high school
sweethearts.

A Time To Live
Buckles would start his journey; he joined the army joking around downtown
with Debra and signed up. Lol he didn’t think he would be deployed, but he
didn’t back down. He was a provider. He later married Debra and had four children
Candice, Charisma, Ronald and Tyriff. Buckles was passionate and excited about
becoming a Mason in which he served several years at Martin Luther King Lodge
#1. In his last several years he was employed at Morgan State University. He
would have retired in five years and boy oh boy was he planning a party. He
loved family, friends, sports, playing cards, cracking jokes, especially singing
and dancing with his sisters. He had a special place in heart for all his nieces,
nephews and god kids (Darrell he was proud of you). He always talks about
Meeka being his first niece.

A Time To Meet The King
Ronald was welcomed with open arms by his beloved wife Debra Ann Lomax.
Preceded in death by his father Ronald Harris, and 2 grandmother’s Grandma
Dot and Ethel Harper. His tomorrow was his today. My dad was one of a kind.

A Time To Mourn
To cherish his memories he leaves to mourn four children, two daughters and
two sons Candice Monique Lomax Morell (Alex), Charisma Monique Lomax
(Rakim), Ronald Williams (Wendell), & Tyriff Anthony Collins (Kereem). seven
grandchildren, six grandsons one granddaughter, Deniro Anthony Morell, Alex-
Dior Anthony Morell, Kalil thyeen Anthony Lomax, Kaden Prince Lomax, Kannon
Anthony Lomax ,and Denim Juan Anthony Morell, one granddaughter Alexa
Kimora Morell. His lovely mother Josephine Turnipseed, two aunts Joyce Lomax
and Deborah Edwards, two sisters Sonja Washington and Crystal Smith, two
brothers Allen Peoples (Knishawa) and Hatian Harris , two sisters in law Betty
McLaughlin (Sammie) and Bobbie Grant (Willie), three brothers in law Feredick
Collins (Stacey), Clayton Collins (Rose) and Albert Collins, 16 nieces, 11 nephews
and host of cousins friends and family. To his kids and grandkids, he loved
and was proud of all of you.

Obituary



Order of Service

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey

Processional

Selection......................................................“His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament - John 14:1-7

Prayer of Comfort .........................................................Betty McLaughlin

Remarks ............................................................................. Darrell Watson

Acknowledgements

Obituary ...........................................................................Ebony Stepheny

Selection...............................................................“Heaven Waits For Me”

Eulogy ...........................................................................Betty McLaughlin

Viewing

Benediction ................................................................... Betty McLaughlin

Recessional
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May God Bless and Keep You!

We thought of you today, but that is
nothing new. We thought about you
yesterday, and days before that too. We
think of you in silence, we often speak
your name. Now all we have are

memories, and your picture in a frame.
Your memory is our keepsake, which
we'll never part. God has you in his
keeping, we have you in our heart.

Love, Your Kids






