Richard Whitehurst
October 16, 1946 - September 23, 2018

Richard Whitehurst
Augusta, GA – Richard Douglas Whitehurst, 71, loving husband of Evelyn Whitehurst
passed away on Sunday, September 23, 2018 with his wife and daughter by his side.
Richard was a veteran of the United States Army who retired after 20 years of service in
1981. He continued to work for the Department of Defense until he retired from Civil
Service at Fort Gordon in 2016. He was revered as a loyal and well-respected person,
dedicated soldier, loving husband, father, and grandfather.
He is survived by his wife of 51 years, Evelyn, his daughter, Branda Hicar, his son-in-law,
Nickolas, granddaughter, Faith Hicar and many extended family members who loved him
dearly.
The family will receive friends beginning at 5:00 P.M. on Thursday, September 27, 2018 in
the Chapel of Thomas Poteet & Son. A Memorial service with Military Honors will
immediately follow the visitation, beginning at 6:00 P.M.
Thomas Poteet & Son, Funeral Directors, 214 Davis Rd., Augusta, GA 30907 (706) 3648484. Please sign the guestbook at www.thomaspoteet.com
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Visitation

05:00PM - 06:00PM

Thomas Poteet & Son
214 Davis Rd, Augusta, GA, US, 30907
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Funeral Service

06:00PM

Thomas Poteet & Son
214 Davis Rd, Augusta, GA, US, 30907

Comments

“

Goodbye dear friend and relative. You were a fine and decent man, husband, father,
son, granddad ,friend , brother -in -law, nephew, coworker,etc. You will be missed
more than you could ever know. You were giving, caring, understanding, loving, fair,
always willing to help. I am a much better person for having known you for almost
fifty years. Evelyn found a shing star the dad she met you. I am so glad you were a
part of my life. My you rest in eternal peace as you wait for your beautiful wife to join
you . Don’t worry about your family, we will love them and be there for them. May
God bless you and keep you always. Rose Marie Mc Iver Alley....P.S. You were also
the best dad to Rosie and Bella...You will be missed.........

Rose Marie Alley - September 27, 2018 at 10:45 PM

“

Mark, Susan, and Aryanna Connor purchased the Beautiful in Blue for the family of
Richard Whitehurst.

Mark, Susan, and Aryanna Connor - September 27, 2018 at 12:04 PM

“

Men like Richard are few and far between. A man anyone who met could call a friend
and then family by the end of a conversation. A man who not only strived to better
himself but the lives of all he crossed. Picking just one memory to share is next to
impossible, because every meeting and every conversation was worth remembering.
He didn't speak to hear himself, he spoke so you could better yourself. A person who
could love with no prejudice or bias.
One thing I will miss more than anything, is our morning cups of coffee and
conversation before the ladies would wake up. Just two friends watching the world
wake up while we discussed anything and everything. Sharing life before the chaos
of the day had a chance to take hold. I even used this time alone with him to ask for
his permission to marry his daughter. He didn't hesitate or waiver in giving me his
blessing. I told him my plans of asking Brandy to marry me on a canoe outing we had
planned in the Augusta canal on the morning we were to head back home. After
holding his granddaughter for the first time, I know he knew he made the right
decision. After all, what do you give a man who had everything after he gave you
something he would give everything up for. He may have been my father-in-law, but
I will always remember him as a friend and a father figure.

Nickolas Hicar - September 27, 2018 at 09:56 AM

“

Mary Hammond purchased the Peaceful White Lilies Basket for the family of Richard
Whitehurst.

Mary Hammond - September 27, 2018 at 09:33 AM

“

So many of Rick's friends and family will miss him very much. I am certainly among
that group who will miss him. But, I am lucky to have known and worked with such a
good, kind, fine man. In my opinion, he was truly someone who lived life well. Rest In
Peace my friend. 'Til we meet again.
Mary Hammond

mary hammond - September 27, 2018 at 08:40 AM

“

I knew my Uncle Richard for all of my relatively short life of twenty years. To me
Uncle Richard was a great man. Someone who was always willing to teach you
something or impart to some wisdom he had learned in his years on Earth. My
favorite memory of Richard was the two of us making a hasty escape from the chaos
of my Aunt Louie's house during the Easter holiday.
We quietly snuck out to an unassuming Northern Tool in search of some styrofoam
airplanes for the children to play with after the Easter games. After taking his time
looking through the store aisle by aisle, looking at the tools, likely for a potential new
toy as he was infamous for doing, we got what we were came searching for. The two
of us sat outside of that Northern Tool for about half and hour as we ate these
delicious spicy brauts and washed them down with an ice cold Dr. Pepper that he
had bought us from a small hot dog cart that had set up shop in front of this particular
Northern Tool.
We did so in secret as the large Easter dinner was only about an hour away. As we
sat there and ate, Richard told me about various parts, all of which I was more than
happy to listen to. Once we had finished we went back to the Easter chaos and
distributed the Styrofoam airplanes to all the children. Richard and I sat down to relax
in the den as the children ran off with newfound excitement at their new toys.
Richard sat there and burped, silently suffering from the massive heartburn of the
spicy brauts, but we just looked at each other and grinned. I will never forget that
grin.

James Gordy - September 26, 2018 at 10:43 PM

“

I remember Richard. He was my brother-in-law, but felt more like a brother. I've
known him most of my life since he and his parents lived next door. When I was a kid
of about 8 years old, he had a treehouse. He and my older sister Evelyn were 3
years older than I was and they were good friends and playmates. Even though I was
younger, I wanted to play, too.
Sometimes we all played together, like when my dad built a neat race car out of
scrap wood for us. We (Evelyn, Richard and I) used to take turns pushing each other
down the sidewalk. One day we pushed Richard across the street to a big hill. He
wanted us to push him so he could ride down the hill, but it was too steep and he
ended up rolling the car. Fortunately, he was OK, but we have laughed about that for
60-plus years.
His parents moved away and we lost track of Richard for many years. When he went
into the Army, he was stationed in Maryland, which was close enough for him to drive
down on his motorcycle and come knocking on our door. It wasn't long before he and
my older sister were dating and later married. The had more than 50 wonderful
married years together.
They had a beautiful daughter in Branda, who married Nick, someone who reminds
me a lot of Richard. Together they produced my sister and Richard's granddaughter
Faith, who is a precious child. We all loved him dearly and will miss him.
Charlotte Burke

Charlotte Burke - September 26, 2018 at 10:01 PM

“

There are people in this world who truly make a difference. Richard Douglas
Whitehurst was one of those people. He was respected by all and known for his
honesty, integrity, loyalty, compassion and generosity. He was a loving husband,
father, grandfather, teacher, mentor, and friend. Family was the most import thing in
his life -- he loved us all, especially my sister, his daughter, son-in-law and
granddaughter. On April 18, 1967, Richard officially became my brother when he
married my sister Evelyn. Having grown up with only sisters, having Richard join our
family was interesting to say the least! He was a soldier, handsome in his uniform
with beautiful blue eyes! He rode a motorcycle and drove fast little sports cars. He
was an avid reader, and major computer geek! He always had the best toys, whether
they were table saws, sanders, computers, or cameras -- and he shared them with all
of us. He taught me how to sand and stain woodwork and paneling, use a table saw,
and later a computer, printer, and Ipad. He always had his camera or movie camera
with him; and because of Richard our most wonderful family memories are captured
on film. He spent hours transferring all of our wedding and family movies from 8mm
film to CDs to preserve them. He made each of us copies to keep for our families.

We are all there -- from our parents wedding through more recent events. He is there
too -- but mostly he is the voice behind the camera. That was Richard -- not the star
of the show -- but a role model -- the support behind us -- the wind beneath our
wings! We loved him -- and are heartbroken to have lost him so soon. Till we meet
again!
Louie McIver - September 26, 2018 at 12:03 AM

“

Evelyn I am so sorry to hear of Richard's passing. You are all in our thoughts and
prayers. Love Sandy Baker

Sandy Baker - September 25, 2018 at 11:48 PM

“

Charlotte, Louie, Jennie & families purchased the With Distinction for the family of
Richard Whitehurst.

Charlotte, Louie, Jennie & families - September 25, 2018 at 09:39 PM

“

I met Richard many years ago, 9th grade in high school. We were in Study Hall class
where we became good friends. We had fun times and did a lot of crazy things on
motorcycles. We joined the Army under the buddy system but was sent separate
ways after boot camp. I did 3 years which was enough for me but Richard made it his
career. We lived a distance apart, but kept in touch through the years. Richard was
one of the smartest, caring people I have ever known. I will dearly miss him and
cherish all the memories I have of him. Rest in Peace good friend and buddy. Until
we meet again, Frank

Frank Guide - September 25, 2018 at 08:47 PM

“

Crystal Cross Bouquet was purchased for the family of Richard Whitehurst.

September 25, 2018 at 08:05 PM

“

The many years of memories will live on in our hearts. You were an awesome friend,
husband, father and grandfather. You will be missed by all who knew and loved you.
Until we meet again my friend, rest in peace. Kay

Kay Guide - September 25, 2018 at 07:37 PM

“

Bruce@susan M. purchased the Guiding Light Bouquet for the family of Richard
Whitehurst.

Bruce@susan M. - September 25, 2018 at 04:36 PM

“

Mr. Whitehurst you surprised me when you retired and was gone in a flash. You were
always someone to strike up interesting conversations with on history, the army, and
any subject of the day, I miss all the conversations we had and the advice you gave.
Well my fellow army retiree buddy instead of walking down her among us you can
now say your in the Air Force and flying above us each and every day looking down
on our silly butts. Rest in Peace my Friend.

Frank Gilley - September 25, 2018 at 03:11 PM

“

My fondness memory of Rick would be our rides in to work together. You see
whenever I'd drop my mothers car to the shop Rick would pick me up. He would pick
me up in his little Miata with the top down and always had a cap for me to wear. Just
in case I didn't want my hair from blowing in the wind :) Those were some of the
BEST rides in to work, just cruising......
I will miss you my friend

Adele Holifield - September 25, 2018 at 03:05 PM

“

If Tomorrow Starts Without Me
Author believed to be
David Romano
When tomorrow starts without me,
And I'm not there to see,
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me,
I wish so much you wouldn't cry
The way you did today,
While thinking of the many things,
We didn't get to say.
I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you,
and each time that you think of me,
I know you'll miss me too.
But when tomorrow starts without me,
Please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name,
And took me by the hand,
and said my place was ready,
In heaven far above,
And that I'd have to leave behind
All those I dearly love.
But as I turned to walk away,
A tear fell from my eye
For all my life, I'd always thought,
I didn't want to die.
I had so much to live for,
So much left yet to do,
It seemed almost impossible,
That I was leaving you.
I thought of all the yesterdays
The good ones and the bad,
I thought of all the love we shared,
and all the fun we had
If I could re-live yesterday
Just even for a while,
I'd say good-bye and kiss you
And maybe see you smile.

But then I fully realized,
That this could never be,
For emptiness and memories,
would take the place of me.
And when I thought of worldly things,
I might miss come tomorrow,
I thought of you, and when I did,
My heart was filled with sorrow.
But when I walked through heaven's gates, I felt so much at home When God looked
down and smiled at me, From His great golden throne.
He said, "This is eternity,
And all I've promised you."
Today your life on earth is past,
But here life starts anew
I promise no tomorrow,
But today will always last,
And since each day's the same way
There's no longing for the past.
You have been so faithful,
So trusting and so true.
Though there were times
You did some things
You knew you shouldn't do.
But you have been forgiven
And now at last you're free.
So won't you come and take my hand
And share my life with me?
So when tomorrow starts without me,
Don't think we're far apart,
For every time you think of me,
I'm right here, in your heart.

Dortheria "Lenay" Bolden - September 25, 2018 at 02:04 PM

“

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of Richard Whitehurst.

September 25, 2018 at 11:50 AM

“

Simply Elegant Spathiphyllum was purchased for the family of Richard Whitehurst.

September 25, 2018 at 09:51 AM

“

My earliest memories of Richard are of him coming to our house on Dudley Avenue
dressed in his uniform. My most detailed recollection that sticks in my memory the
most is of Richard sitting on his Harley in front of the house. I think the Harley was
baby blue and he was wearing a short white Guayabera shirt. This was pre-Hawaiian
shirt, but it was the height of that fashion trend in the late 1960’s. The Harley caused
concern for our parents - they were worried about my sister Evelyn getting on the
back of that bike, which she did, and often as that was his only mode of
transportation at that time. He liked to drive fast. After the Harley, his first car that I
remember was the MG, a convertible and that for sure was baby blue, he drove that
very fast with the top down. His daughter Brandy drives just like him, fast and always
the scenic route. In fact, her first car was an MG; he bought it for her before she was
old enough to drive.
When I was eleven, Evelyn and Richard took me to New York to visit his Aunt Irene
who lived in Long Island. Richard drove the MG, I sat in the back, which was not
actually a seat and I am certain is not legal in any state. Richard drove into the city
like a “King of the Road” and fearless, we went to the Automat and the Empire State
Building. He drove and parked out front of wherever we were going-no walking
necessary. Richard wanted to make sure that I saw the sights.
Except for Spencer Tracy and Katherine Hepburn in “Desk Set”, Richard was the first
person I ever heard talk about computers-I considered him a genius. When I was in
graduate school, I was working on the computers at the university lab. Immediately
Richard built me a computer so that I could work from the comfort of my home. It was
built from discarded parts and loaded with the latest software, which was Word

Perfect 6; the keyboard had two 3s. He added an Okidata pin fed printer that took
two people to lift. He also provided a box of paper, a lifetime supply that sat on the
floor and fed into the printer. The whole room shook while printing. My classmates
were envious.
Richard was very thoughtful, he took care of people and listened intently to whatever
they had to say, especially young people. I saw that my whole life not only with me,
but when he would engage my nieces and nephews whether they were five or
twenty. He was measured and thoughtful with advice. Richard took loving care of his
family, his beautiful and fun wife- my sister, Evelyn. Their daughter Branda was the
center of his universe and then of course her husband Nick became part of that circle
of love. You would not think it could get better, but then came his granddaughter,
Faith was everything.
Richard was a good man and the world is a better place for having him in it. He will
be missed by many, but we will always feel love and joy in our hearts for him.

Jennie Runnels
Jennie Runnels - September 25, 2018 at 09:32 AM

“

The memory of you will always be with me. I have come to realize that GOOD
FRIENDS are HARD to find, harder to leave, and IMPOSSIBLE to forget. No more
pain Buddy. In the clouds we will meet again. Love ya BFF

Robert Outlaw - September 24, 2018 at 11:04 PM

“

So many wonderful memories, how he love Evelyn so deeply, his precious daughter
granddaughter. Richard would take me to the movies, rides in his car. He was and
will always be greatly missed and loved. Always had a sweet smile and full of love.

Lucy Pilkington - September 24, 2018 at 09:01 PM

