
Richard Frank Weldon
March 30, 1931 - June 30, 2011

No obituary found for this tribute.
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Terry Weldon Schultz - July 05, 2011 at 05:59 PM

I am the only child who got to see Dad with hair. He started to losing
it after I was born. Looking at pictures he always looked handsome
with the full head of red hair. My mother would say he was really
just pink and not red. Dad was proud of his red hair and what was
left on his head. He would always comment on anyone who had red
hair. In fact, I thought everyone who was Irish had red hair. His
grandmother who was born in Ireland had red hair, his dad, aunt
and several cousins also had the same hair. His mother Grandma
Lizzie was a great fan of red hair. Unfortunately his seven children
and 16 grandchildren only gave a hint red to their hair. Dad had to
wait until the great grand children came along to be satisfied. Dad
would chase down anyone who had red hair and comment about
their hair. I am sure many people thought the old man with the snow
white hair who fixated on their red hair was crazy but... he loved red
hair. I am glad the Dad was able to see his some of his red headed
great grandchildren I am sorry he was not able to see my little red
headed grand daughter. But I now know way that red hair was so
special, redheads are unique and special, every time I look at her I
think of my Dad.

Marie Schultz Moreno - July 05, 2011 at 02:10 PM

My favorite memory of grandpa is when ever i would see him he
would say to me "Well how is my oldest granddaughter and for the
longest time my only granddaughter doing It would never fail that
was always his hello to me was that line. I will miss hearing that line.
I love you grandpa and you will be missed.
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Alma J. Blount - July 03, 2011 at 06:53 AM

I only met him once, but I have a loving memory of him. I will be
forever grateful for the way he welcomed my son into his family.

Terry Weldon Schultz - July 02, 2011 at 11:09 PM

I love you and I know I have not always followed the path you
wished for your oldest daughter, I still have remembered and
practiced many things I learned as a small child at you knee. I miss
my family being involved with things families do. Love always, Terry


