
CELEBRATING THE LIFE OF

Barry Dillard

OCTOBER 23 1970 ~ JULY 14 2026

LOVE

Love isn’t simply measured by the weight
of someone’s presence but what their

presence means to us

Longing for their presence because of
what it means, we know it brings us love

Grief isn’t the end of what we feel for
them, nor is it the end of how they felt

for us

So allow us to remember the love, the
laughter, and the life whenever we begin
to forget that love is not just a presence,
but the weight is determined by how that

made us feel loved

VISITATION ~ JULY 25  10AM ~ 2PMTH

HARGETT FUNERAL SERVICE 905 EAST
MARKET ST GREENSBORO, NC 27401

Poem By : Emanuel King-Harris

REPASS TO FOLLOW



OBITUARY

Barry Dillard was born October 23, 1970 in
Guilford County. In his early years he work on a
food truck and traveled many places; then later
transitioned to construction. Later he became a
dedicated entrepreneur where he met many of

his life-long friends turned family. 

He was a devoted Washington Commanders fan
and had a giant heart of gold. He would give to

anyone and treat everyone around him as his
own.

He is preceded in death by his mother O’linda
Dillard, his sister Donna McArthur, his beloved
niece Chikia McCray and his best friend Dwain

“Wick” Norcott.

He leaves behind his father, Larry Dillard
(Janice); sisters, Glenda Dillard and Katheryn

Dillard; brothers, Steven Dillard (Shemeka) and
Greg Dillard (Carrie); daughters, Quintisha
Dillard and Mariesha Dillard (Shelby); son,

Emanuel King-Harris (Tori); nieces, Eva Dillard,
Kendra Dillard, Aliyssa Lennon,  Aliyha Lennon,

Kiyara Ratliffe and Elaine Jones; nephews,
Donavan Dillard (MacKenzie), Jaden Dillard;

grandsons, Richard “RJ” Malone, Jyreece “DJ”
Heck and Noah Dillard-Hill; granddaughters,
Jurnie Dillard and Ryleigh Heck; and a host of

family and friends who he loved dearly.
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