Brandon Wayne Richardson
May 24, 1976 - January 12, 2018

Brandon Wayne Richardson, 41, of Kalkaska, passed away suddenly on
January 12, 2018. He was born on May 24, 1976 in Jay, Oklahoma to Tony
Richardson and Dora Forrest.

Brandon married Delores Catherine on August 14, 2004 in Red Lodge,
Montana, and they resided in Kalkaska, MI. He loved a good joke, Dr Pepper,
was a sooners fan, the color pink, snoopy, video games, but most of all, his
family. Some of his phrases were, “I did never” and “oh good Gawd”. He was
proud to be Cherokee Indian. He also loved God, family, and friends.

He is survived by his wife Delores; children, Erik Lee (Kayla) Hayes of
Kalkaska, and Natasha Kaye (Nicholas) Ingersoll of Fife Lake; proud papa of
three granddaughters, Adahlia, Kathyrn, Gracie; his sisters, Rochelle (Joe)
Hutsell, of Montana, Marion Snell of Oklahoma, Laronda (John) Sutton of
Oklahoma; his dog MooMoo, several nieces and nephews, even collected a
few that weren'’t related, he loved kids.

A memorial service will take place on Thursday, January 18, 2018 at 4:00 p.m.
at Coldsprings Christian Fellowship, 532 S. Cedar St., Kalkaska, M| 49646.

Arrangements were made by Wolfe-O’Neill Funeral Home, our family serving
yours.
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So very sorry to read of your lose. Death is an enemy whenever it
strikes but with so much life yet ahead this is very hard. The words
at Rev 21:3,4 are a comfort to all we have lost in death and for us
as well. My hope is that it brings you some comfort as well now and
in the months ahead. And please except my sincere sympathy over
your very great lose.

karen sw - January 27, 2018 at 07:51 AM
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He tell our mom that if | was his daughter he wouldn't let me leave
the house all dressed up... Every time he would try to leave the
house when his niece Katy was sleeping she would be standing at
the window yelling bubba so he would go back in to get her cause
she had to go everywhere with her uncle bubba in their truck

Marion Snell - January 17, 2018 at 09:51 AM

Fondest memories are the way he unconditionally loves people and

his love for me | and thankful to have had a loving husband

dottie - January 16, 2018 at 11:12 PM



