
“Gone” for Larry Richardson, died 2004
	 The day is past and gone, the evening shade appears. Oh, may we all re-
member, night of death is near. We lay our garments by, upon our bed to rest; 
so death will soon disrobe us all of what we all possess.
	 The night when you went to bed, Little Brother, we didn’t know that would 
be the last time we would speak to you and God would come call you home. 
The morning light appears all around our heads still, and Jesus said, “Don’t be 
afraid, my son, you’re not alone. I’m with you now; so, come with me, it’s your 
time now.” Your body will die out and your soul will live on, and then you took 
your last breath; he set you free and you went home.
	 And when your days have past and gone, our time is no longer here. Your 
love will blossom even more, you have left a part of yourself with us that lives 
forever in our hearts. And on that night, a piece of our heart went with you, too. 
Your love is still in our hearts forever.
	 No pain nor tears nor sorrow can follow you. Only peace, rest and love abide 
in you. There, it will never be dark; you don’t have to be afraid. Only light will be 
around you there.
	 If we could see where you are for one moment, if you could say one word to 
us, you’d say, “Don’t cry one tear of sorrow for me now. Be happy for me. I finally

found a peace, rest, joy and love.
	 If only we could see one glimpse of Heav-
en, we’d want to be there with you. Remem-
ber, this day is past away, shade appears. 
Oh, maybe, the night of death is near as we 
lay our garments by, upon our bed to rest. 
So death will soon disrobe us all of what we 
possess. Finally, we get to go home.
	 I miss my Little Brother Larry so much. 
He gave from his heart, a kind, gentle soul 
you were. I see you in everything; I see the 
water that runs free, the big, blue, fluffy white 
clouds that float in the heavens, a beautiful 
sun flower, a sunset, a rainbow, the song 
bird singing, winds blowing, leaves on a big 
shade tree at night, stars in Heaven, a child’s 
laughter. Because in everything I see beauty 
in, God made. And I also saw that in you. 
God blessed us with the best and that was 
you. You’re gone but never forgotten. You live 
in our hearts forever.

With love, your sister, Frieda Holliman
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Saturday  
August 17 
9am – 5pm 

Estill County  
High School 

Estill County  
Marching Engineers  

facebook.com/drive4urschool 
 

* NO PURCHASE NECESSARY. MUST BE 18 YEARS OF AGE 
OR OLDER WITH A VALID DRIVER’S LICENSE AND VALID 
AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE. Donation of $20 per valid test-drive, 
up to 300 total test-drives, for a maximum total donation of $6,000 per 

event. Limit one (1) donation per household. 

 Hassle Free, No Pressure test 
drives of the latest                    
vehicles 

 

 Only information required is 
name and address, all other info 
is optional 

 

 All test drivers receive a gift bag 
with free  FORD merchandise, 
raffle tickets for gift cards,                
restaurant gift certificates and 
much more 

 

 Child care provided 
 

 Enjoy lunch on us 
 

 Car wash with every test drive 

Along with the 

present: 

Waterson and Stamper To Wed

David Stamper and Anna Waterson
	 Anna Waterson and David Stamper are pleased to announce their engagement 
and upcoming wedding at 5 p.m. on Saturday, August 10, at 2150 Cobhill Road, Ir-
vine, Kentucky.
	 Anna is the daughter of Janice and Gary Harper of Irvine. David’s parents are 
Judy A. Stamper and Paul E. Samples.

Local Historical Society Visits Estill Mill

Fourteen members of the Estill County Historical Society again vis-
ited the farm of Rodney Snowden (Photos second and third down at 
the right). Mr. Snowden had his mill in operation and gave a demon-
stration on grinding corn. Mr. Snowden turns a switch to start the 
grinding (Top Photo). Some of the sheep and lambs had been taken 
to market. The landscape around the farm was just as beautiful in the 
summer as it was in the fall (Photo bottom right). Some members of 
the Red River Historical Society were also present. Mill in operation 
for grinding corn shows water wheel (Photo top right).
	 Photos by Floretta Tharp.


