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The Final Inspection                            

The Soldier stood and faced his God, which must always come to pass.                                                                                

He hoped his shoes were shining just as brightly as his brass.                                                                              

“Step forward you Soldier, how shall I deal with you?                                                                                                                                                                                       

Have you always turned the other cheek?                                                                         

To My church have you been true?”                                                                        

The Soldier squared his shoulders and said, “No, Lord, I guess I ain’t,                                                                                                                                                        

Because those of us who carry guns can’t always be a saint.                                                                           

But I never took a penny, that wasn’t mine to keep...                                                                                                                                                                                  

Though I worked a lot of overtime when the bills got just too steep.                                                                             

And I never passed a cry for help, though at times I shook with fear.                                                                                                                            

And sometimes, God forgive me, I’ve wept unmanly tears.                                                                                

If you have a place for me here, Lord, it needn’t be so grand.                                          

I never expected or had too much, but if you don’t ...I’ll understand.” 

“Step forward now, Soldier, you’ve borne your burdens well.                     

Walk peacefully on Heaven’s streets, you’ve done your time I can tell.”                                                      
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A Note From Heaven 

If I could write from Heaven,                    
this is what I’d say.                           

Please don’t miss me too much.                       
I’m with you throughout your day.             

You may not see or hear me,                    
but if you’re quiet and sti ll,                      

You may just feel my presence                 
because in Heaven there is free will.         

Don’t worry for the day,                                 
it will come and go as planned.                                 

Enjoy each moment you are given,                 
keep worry from your hand.                     
Keep sorrow to a minimum                              

For if Heaven you could see,                    
You’d know I’m safe and happy.                   

I did not cease to be.                                    
Moments in time are brief                                   

until we’ll be together again,                      
as Eternity lasts forever,                           

our lives, they have no end. 

 H E A V E N ’ S  G A I N  

For My Granddaughter 
Granddaughter dear, I love you so                               
And I just want to let you know                        
That I thank God each day for you                                  
I pray your dreams will all come true 

With a beautiful smile and a loving heart                     
With your spirit that’s happy and free                                   
You’ll make a difference in this world                                       
You sure made a difference to me  

IN LOVING MEMORY OF  A VERY SPECIAL HUSBAND                                                                              

When God was making                    
husbands as far as I can see,   
He made a special soulmate 
especially for me.  With more 
love and affection than you 
could ever wish to find. He gave 
my darling husband a hear  of 
solid gold, only my hear  can 
hold. He was someone I could 
talk to that no one can replace.  
He was someone I could laugh 
with till tears ran down my face. 
Nex  time we meet will be at 

Heaven’s door.  When I see you 
standing there I won’t cr  any-
more. I will put my ar s around 
you and kiss your    smiling face. 
Then the pieces of my broken 
hear  will fall back into place. 
Miss You So Much 

PALLBEARERS 

Sco y Davis           Roddy King             Rico Kingsborough                
Tyrone Davis         Earl Kingsborough     Donald La more    

         BORN INTO TIME                               RECEIVED INTO ETERNITY                                               

 February 27, 1964          January 20, 2022 



Heaven’s Gain:                                                  
Mr. Russel Tyrone Richey  

February 27, 1964 was a very special day. It was the day that Rosa Lee 
Copeland and Herbert Eugene Richey welcomed a baby boy. They named 
him Russell Tyrone Richey. Today we pause to pay tribute to Russell, to 
share our treasured moments and memories and to say thank you for all 
you have been to us.  

Russell grew into a kind, compassionate and selfless young man. He grew 
and thrived in the community of Clinton, South Carolina. He was a gradu-
ate of Clinton High School and an active and committed member of Welch 
Zion Baptist Church in Newberry, SC. After high school Russell enlisted in 
the United States Army and proudly served his country as a rough terrain 
container handler. After he was honorably discharged, he returned to  
Clinton, SC where he made his home, worked, married and began a          
family. He loved spending time with his family and friends, and he loved 
the Seattle Seahawks. Russell lived a full and happy life. 

On Thursday, January 20, 2022 the Lord dispatched an Angel to Prisma 
Health Laurens County Hospital in Clinton, SC to escort Russell Tyrone 
Richey to his eternal home at the age of fty-seven. Heaven’s gain was our 
loss as Russell was welcomed to his Heavenly home by his father, Herbert 
Eugene Richey and a host of Angels rejoicing.  

We are grateful to the Lord for the years that we were blessed to have 
Russell with us. He left wonderful memories to his loving wife, Karen  
Richey. His memories will be cherished by his three daughters: Samantha 
Bates, Raven Richey and Alyssa Richey; his granddaughter, Hayven Miller 
and his dearly loved mother, Rosa Lee Richey Copeland. Russell’s 
memory will live on through his siblings: Sharyl (Lorenzo Evans) Richey, 
Kenny (Melody) Richey, Dennis (Lorretta) Richey, Barry (Angela Ruff) 
Richey and Daryl (Michell Young) Richey; his mother-in-law, Helen        
Bookman, six aunts: Sara Byrd, Mamie E. Brown, Margaret Brown, Mabel 
Williams, Hazel Richey and Jean E. McMorris; ve sisters-in-law, three 
brothers-in-law; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, special cousin, Henry 
“Lil Henry” Chalmers, Jr.; and friends; including special friends, Booker 
and Florence Ingram, Willie Earl Kingsborough, John L. Williams, Keith 
and Linda Trammell, Quadra Cannon. Russell loved all of us uncondition-
ally and for that we are grateful. 

     
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Order of Service                                                                 
Reverend  Edward Jeter, Presiding                                                                             

Interim Pastor, Welch Zion Baptist Church, Newberry, SC 

PROCESSIONAL.................................................................................Clergy and Family 

MILITARY RITES 

SCRIPTURE READINGS                                                                                             
 OLD TESTAMENT.........................................................................................Minister                                            
 NEW TESMENT...............................................................................................Minister 

PRAYER OF COMFORT..............................................................................................Minister 

MUSICAL SELECTION................................................Welch Zion Gospel Choir 

REFLECTIONS...................................................................John Williams, best friend                              
                               Booker T. Ingram, friend                                        
                               Donald Latimore, friend         
                Sibling 

MUSICAL SELECTION................................................Welch Zion Gospel Choir 

WORDS OF COMFORT......................................Minister Anthony Chalmers              

PRAYER OF COMFORT.............................................................................................Minister 
 

COMMITTAL, CLOSING PRAYER, BENEDICTION 
 

INTERMENT......................................................Orchard Park Memorial Gardens    
                                                                                                  Clinton, SC                                                                                                                                                                 

Life A CELEBRATION OF 

To My Wonderful Son                                                                        
Of all the special gi s in life                                                                     

However great or small                                                                          
To have you as my Son                                                                     

Was the greatest gi  of all.                                                                  
A special me                                                                                         
A special face                                                                                           
A special Son                                                                                                 

I can’t replace,                                                                                      
With an aching heart                                                                              

I whisper low                                                                                             
I miss you Son                                                                                         

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 

Thank you for sharing in our grief. Every expression of 
kindness and love has added strength in our time of 
need....spending precious time with us and supporting us 
when we were hurting most. You helped to ease our 
pain and dry our tears. We are most appreciative and 
pray that God richly blesses you.  ~THE FAMILY~ 

Dear Dad,                                   
As my tears fall I think 
back to times long gone 
when you would be the 
strength that my life was 
built upon. I remember all 
the happiness you 
brought throughout the 
years, and although they 
are the sweetest memo-
ries, I cannot stop my 
tears. You were always 
my protector, my advi-
sor, and my guide. And 
life could never be the 
same without you to 
walk beside. I’d like to 
thank you for the caring 
that I never could repay. 


