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Vivian Louise Richardson was born November 13, 1932, to the late Samuel and Daisy 
WAlker Cranford in Detroit, Michigan. She was one of four children; sisters Elizabeth, 
Daisy Ruth and brother Leonard have all proceeded her in death.

Vivian attended the Detroit Public School system and graduated from Commerce 
High School later graduating from Lewis College of Business and earned an Associate 
Degree.

Vivian was employed by the Internal Revenue Service (IRS) for 34 years and later became 
a supervisor during that time. She received a Letter of Appreciation from (former) 
President George H. W. Bush. After she retired, she later worked for H&R Block for 13 
years as a Tax Preparer and Max Tax Advisor.

On May 23, 1964, Vivian was united in holy matrimony to John L. Richardson. To this 
union two children were born joining with John’s four children.

Sister Richardson served as a faithful member at Clinton Street Greater Bethlehem 
Temple for many, many years. She was baptized in Jesus’ Name and filled with the 
precious gift of the Holy Ghost at an early age under the pastorage of the late Bishop 
Samuel N. Hancock.

Sister Vivian served on over 30 auxiliaries at the Temple in her lifetime. You could 
always find her on her post smiling and tirelessly serving the people of God wherever 
needed.

And if that was not enough, she also served as a board member and treasurer for the 
Youth Advocacy Program, Inc., a non-profit organization that gave scholarships 
and helped young people that graduated from high school enrolling into college.

She loved to travel, go on cruises, going out to eat with family and friends as well as 
the Faithful Workers, the Birthday group or even just because. Her favorite restaurant 
was Red Lobster. She also enjoyed going on the Senior Citizens trips with the church. 
Not to mention her yearly trips to visit her daughter Brenda.

Vivian was loved and respected by so many;young people, middle aged and seniors  
alike. She will be greatly missed.

Vivian is preceded in death by her husband Trustee John Lehman Richardson;children 
Jerome, Gayle, and Stephen. After a lengthy illness, Vivian departed this life on 
Thursday, April 15, 2021. She leaves to cherish her memory, son, John “Tony” Richardson; 
daughters, Judy Evans, and Brenda Richardson:daughter in-law, Dawn Richardson; 
nine grandchildren, DaShawn (Earl) Davis, Antoinette (Lawrence) Black, Andre Hill, 
Tramaine (Kevin) Porter, Timothy Evans, Jr., Aaron Hill, Autumn Hill, Airess Hill and 
Cameron Butler; a host of great-grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins, saints and 
friends. Special friends; Sister Shirley Day, Sister Elizabeth Davis, Sister Clara Porter, 
Sister Eunice L. Mitchell, Sister Evelyn Herron, Sister Isabelle Davis, Bishop Shedrick L. 
Clark, Sr., Deacon Frederick Roseman and Brother Alfonzo Massey.

Obituary Tributes

If Roses Grow in Heaven
by Delores M. Garcia

If roses grow in heaven,
Lord please pick a bunch for me,
Place them in my Mother’s arms

and tell her they’re from me.

Tell her I love her and miss her,
and when she turns to smile,
place a kiss upon her cheek

and hold her for awhile.

Because remembering her is easy,
I do it every day,

but there’s an ache within my heart
that will never go away.

Love, Brenda

Dear Mama,

I’m going to miss taking care of you. I’m going to miss our meals and special times together; 
going out to dinner, especially your favorite place Red Lobster. I’m going to miss bringing 
you your cheeseburgers and fries. I’m going to even miss you being mad at me when I didn’t 
bring it when you wanted it. I’m going to miss watching tv, Jeopardy and Wheel of Fortune 
with you. Mama, you didn’t play. You believed in walking with the Lord. I was encouraged to 
be faithful and be at church every time the church doors were open. When I missed church 
service, you gave me the side eye! 
I WILL MISS YOU.
I love you, Judy

Memory Lane

Gotta Go Down Memory Lane
Where we had Our Run

Mema, I do this for you because
to me we’re forever young

I gotta keep up Hope
cause One Day we’ll see the Sun

But then its those Days
I can’t believe you’re gone
I thought this was forever

 why They lead me on
You were battling things
without me even knowing

We got a Hill to Climb
but we gone keep it goin’
Even when I break down

I know it’s only for the moment
Until we meet again

Moomie

To My Other Mother

Vivian, you are the mother I received the day I 
wed your son Stephen. I just want to thank you 
mom for welcoming me into the family with 
open arms and a warm heart. You mean the world 
to me, only a heart as dear as yours would give 
so unselfishly. Your kindness has inspired me in 
more ways than one. Our tears that fall here 
today, will remind us of your life and how you 
shared your love with everyone. I know how 
fortunate I am that you were in my life and I 
wouldn’t trade those moments for anything. 
God blessed me with the best Mother in-law.

Rest in God’s perfect peace, mom.
Love always, Dawn



Mistress of Ceremony- Evangelist Stephanie Harbin

Organ Prelude....…………………………………………………………................................................................................................……………………………
Processional...……………………………………………..............................................................……………………...........Clergy and Family
Old/New Testament Scripture .........................…………………….....................……………………………… Lawrence Black
Prayer………………………………………………………..............................................................................................................……………………………
Song……..........................................................................“I Won’t Complain”…………….....................………Tramaine Porter
Acknowledgment of Cards, Condolences, and
Obituary……………………………………………………………………........................…………….....…………............……………...Antoinette Black
Special Remarks…………...........…………………………………………................................................Bishop Shedrick L. Clark, Sr.
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Eulogy………………………………………………………………................…...........................……………....................Elder Algernon Bartell
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Organ Postlude………………………………………………………….....................................................................................................………………............

“I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me,
though he were dead, yet shall he live.” ST. JOHN 11:25

Order of Service

Tributes
Dear Grandma,

Thank you for all the birthdays and holidays you spent with us as well as the countless picnics and 
Vacation Bible School trips you took with us as well. You are loved and will be greatly missed.
Aaron, Autumn and Airess

My Tribute to Meema,

She was affectionately known as Vivian, VC, Sis. Richardson, or Mrs. Richardson. To us she was Mama, 
Meema, Grandma or Grandma Richardson.

Meema attended weddings, baby showers, bridal showers, birthday celebrations, etc., you name it….
she was there and often times the first guest to arrive with her gift in hand. She was a wonderful 
cook and baker. She loved spending time with the family…especially for the holidays.

She enjoyed playing games with us and we enjoyed playing with her in return, simply because no mat-
ter what team she played on she would always shout out the answers for her team and the opposing 
team! So basically she played for both sides….that was our grandma!

I appreciate her so much for taking us to Sunday school, Vacation Bible School, Sunday school trips, 
the church farm, Cedar Pointe (she even rode some of the rides….including some roller coasters) 
and special outings and events that her job had.

I remember the day I told her that I was dating (now husband) Lawrence. She was so happy…she said 
“oh yes, he’s a good brother). I admired her so much for the roles she played at church. She was so 
dedicated to the people of God. She didn’t do it to be seen or to receive praises of men, but I believe 
she did it to the glory of God and to serve His people….and that she did! And she did it with a smile!
Love, Nette

Meemah

I’m so thankful and grateful for how you and Papa brought us to Sunday School with you, Vacation 
Bible School and Church picnics.

Thank you for showing me at a young age how to serve others with love as you served in the dining 
hall.

Growing up I didn’t quite understand how on earth you were able to keep up with all the business 
of every auxiliary you served in ministry and worked a regular job. Your answer was “It’s GOD who 
helps you.” I took that to heart as I worked, I committed to being diligent on every job I had. I’d work 
very hard with love and integrity. I would receive many promotions, awards, etc…

In the midst of challenging times, being called out of my name and treated unfairly because of my 
skin color, I remembered you said when you had challenges you looked to God’s word, so I applied 
the word of God in my heart concerning each situation and watched him move in powerful ways.

Meemah, watching you serve faithfully growing up helped me to serve GOD faithfully not only in 
the church building, but everywhere I go because HE LIVES INSIDE OF ME.

I married someone who loves GOD and is very diligent and faithful in everything he puts his hands 
to.

Earl and I are teaching our children the principles of the Kingdom of GOD, so they will be productive 
Kingdom citizens as well.

We will forever love and honor you!
Earl, DaShawn, Earl III  & E’Miya Davis

Servitude-you faithfully, consistently served the people of God. You put your hand to every plow 
available. What auxiliary were you not on or somehow connected to? You served as unto the Lord. 
I watched you go from running dinner service, clean up, and put your clothes back on to serve 
in some other capacity. You were not alone at all. You had the best, most loyal, friends working 
tirelessly in every committee: pastors, deacons, trustees, youth leaders, Sunday school, cooks, 
custodial service, just everywhere. They all took hold of our family as their own and poured so 
much into us. I loved to hear about V.C. as a Youth Dept. leader or just in general. The nicknames you 
all had for one another were the best. “Wait, you all call Bishop Clark what?”

You bridged the gap between the younger generation and your own by being a faithful member of 
the choir. Every choir member loved you. You knew the hymns and the newest choir songs. I learned 
the hymns from you. It has been a true honor to have grown up under you and to have served God’s 
people alongside you.

It pains me that you are gone. You and Grandpa poured into and trained me and your lessons will 
stick with me forever.
Love, Pee Wee (Tramaine)

How can one encapsulate the multi-generational impact you’ve had on 
anyone that has come from the Mother church? Any nostalgic thoughts 
of the “Good ole days” at the Temple would notably include you.

Apt to teach-you instructed the primary aged children in Sunday 
School. I was that one student who refused to leave your class once I 
had aged out. In Vacation Bible School, again; there you were, working 
in a capacity to ensure that children could learn the Word of God, 
write it on the tablet of their own hearts, and draw from the Word as 
adults.
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