
Jack Bert Richardson
March 14, 1929 - October 2, 2019

Jack Bert Richardson, precious to so many, passed away on Wednesday,
October 2, 2019 at the age of 90. 

 

Jack was born March 14, 1929 in Rock Springs, Wyoming. He's always been
a hard worker, even starting in the 8th grade, when he worked as a busboy
and cook to support his mother and siblings. He went on to serve in the Army
and learn the valuable skill of aircraft mechanics. This led him to start his
business, Troutdale Aircraft Services, where he took pride in his attention to
detail and strong work ethic. 

Jack has been an inspiration to his family and friends for always being known
to lend a helping hand, his integrity, and everlasting kindness. 

He is preceded in death, by his loving wife of 40 years, Judi Richardson. He
will always be loved and treasured by his family and those closest to him:
Daughters: Debbie White, Kim Richardson, Stephanie Anderson. Son: Kit
Richardson. Son-in-law: Don Anderson. Grandsons: Danny and Matt White,
Bruce Mayfield. Granddaughters: Melissa Krainski, Hannah Nystrom. Great
Granddaughters: Shaniena Padgett White, Emily and Elisabeth Krainski.
Brother-in-law: Don Deisch. Sister-in-law: Marlene Deisch, Versie Meyer.
Grandkitty: Miss Mango and many nieces, nephews, friends and neighbors.
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Stephanie Anderson - March 14, 2025 at 10:15 PM

Happiest of birthdays in heaven. Miss you
always.

Stephanie Anderson - October 03, 2024 at 01:09 AM

Love and miss you and Mom every single
day. 5 years feels like a lifetime.

Stephanie Anderson - October 02, 2023 at 10:33 PM

4 years today that we lost you. I miss you
always and love you so very much.

Stephanie - March 14, 2023 at 03:02 AM

Happy Birthday Jackie Boy! I love and miss
you so much.
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Stephanie - October 02, 2022 at 01:33 PM

It never gets easier

Steohanie - October 02, 2021 at 05:05 PM

Love and miss you every single moment.

Stephanie - October 02, 2020 at 10:44 PM

Stephanie lit a candle in memory of Jack Bert
Richardson
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Debbie White - December 24, 2019 at 02:52 PM

One of Dad's favorite sayings when I was growing up was, "We're
burning daylight!". He was not a man of patience when we were
running late. But he borrowed that saying from one of his hero's
John Wayne. He loved his John Wayne cowboy movies. 

  
My dad never passed a person in need in his life. He stopped to
help, at whatever cost to himself, to give a hand up to anyone. He
never took anything in return when it was offered. Told them to just
do the same when they had the chance and moved on. 
 
He taught me the value of hard work, doing whatever it took to get
the job done. About responsibility, being fair, and after meeting Judi,
the love of his life, he taught me how important it was to laugh and
love often. 
 
He was from the day I was born my hero and forever will be. I miss
you Dad! 

  
Debbie


