
COMPASSIONATE SERVICES
5th and 11th Ward

Tom Brown, Col. (Ret.)
Todd Cole, CMSgt. (Ret.)

Pine View High School Air Force JROTC &
American Legion Post 90 

GRAVESIDE SERVICES
Interment at Tonaquint Cementary

Full Military Honors presented by 
Pine View High School Air Force  JROTC & 

American Legion Post 90

Dedication of the Grave
Ben Hill, family friend

Services for

DONALD DAY 
RICHARDSON

MAJOR, USAF (RET.) 
April 19, 1962
Madrid, Spain

March 31, 2022
Murray, Utah

Married Jami Lynne Caruso on 
Sept 3, 1992 in the Salt Lake Temple

Children: Cooper Day, Kassidy Rae, 
Colby Nathan, & Kyle McKay

Preceded in death by his father Marlin C. 
Richardson and his sister Carla R. Tiemann

PALLBEARERS

Eric Card, SMSgt. (Ret.)
Adam Jones, Lt. Col.
Brian Long, Lt. Col.
Jimmy Mott, Col. (Ret.)
Dan Sickles, Maj.
Matt Smith, Lt. Col. (Ret.)
Eric Stewart, Lt. Col. (Ret.)

FUNERAL SERVICES
Conducting . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Bishop Carter Cluff

Family Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Tyler McConnell, nephew

Prelude & Opening Song . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jeffery Parra 
Chorister . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . President Joe Brooks 
Congregational Hymn  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Be Still My Soul 

Verses 1 & 3

Invocation . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Carly Larsen, niece

Life Sketch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Colby Richardson, son

Tribute . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brud Richardson, brother

Tribute . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bert Richardson, brother

Musical Selection . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ed Espanoza, 16th SOS

Come thou Fount

Tribute  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kent Huntsman, friend

Tribute . . . . . . . . . . . . . John Evans, friend/kidney donor
Tribute . . . . . . Carolina Rodriguez, former JROTC cadet
Musical Selection. . . . . Dixie Henrie & Savannah Sieh, 

family friends
Tribute . . . . . . . . . . . Nathan Green, Col. (Ret.) 16th SOS
Tribute. . . . . . . . . Tracey Iverson, Lt. Col. (Ret.)16th SOS
Tribute. . . . . . . . . . . . . James Gary, MSgt. (Ret.) 16th SOS

Tribute. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sean Farrell, Maj. Gen 16th SOS
Tribute. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kassidy Richardson, daughter
Remarks. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bishop Carter Cluff
Closing Hymn. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Nearer my God to Thee 

Verses 1, 3 & 5

Closing Song & Postlude . . . . . . . . . . . Marilyn Hickman
Benediction. . . . . . . . . . . . . . Shawn Henrie, family friend



Be Still My Soul
1. Be still, my soul: The Lord is on thy side;
With patience bear thy cross of grief or pain.
Leave to thy God to order and provide;
In ev’ry change he faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul: Thy best, thy heav’nly Friend
Thru thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

3. Be still, my soul: The hour is hast’ning on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul: When change and tears are past,
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Nearer My God to Thee
1. Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!
E’en though it be a cross That raiseth me.
Still all my song shall be Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

3. There let the way appear, Steps unto heav’n;
All that thou sendest me, In mercy giv’n; 
Angels to beckon me Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

5. Or if, on joyful wing Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, Upward I fly,
Still all my song shall be Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

IN LOVING MEMORY
Donald Day Richardson

HIGH FLIGHT
Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth

And danced the skies on laughter-silvered wings;
Sunward I’ve climbed, and joined the tumbling 

mirth
of sun-split clouds,-and done a hundred things
You have not dreamed of-wheeled and soared 

and swung
High in the sunlit silence. Hov’ring there,

I’ve chased the shouting wind along, and flung
My eager craft through footless halls of air....

Up, up the long, delirious, burning blue
I’ve topped the wind-swept heights with easy 

grace
Where never lark nor ever eagle flew-

And, while with silent lifting mind I’ve trod
The high untrespassed sanctity of space,

Put out my hand, and touched the face of God

April 19, 1962 - March 31, 2022


