
 

Honorary Pallbearer 

Pallbearers 

Nicholas Crosby Michael Richard Chatterton 

Michael Jensen Larry Griffiths 

Chris Shaw Tyler Taggart 

In Loving Memory of 
Richard Orville Chatterton 

June 8, 1938—May 29, 2025 

 Interment 
 
 

Orem City Cemetery 

1520 North 800 East, Orem, Utah  
 

Dedicatory Prayer .................. …………………………………..Tyler Taggart 

 

Funeral Service 
Friday, June 6, 2025 ~ 12:00 p.m. 

Wheeler-Sundberg Funeral Home 

495 South State Street, Orem, Utah 
 
 

Conducting ............................................................. Roger Dudley (Friend) 

Family Prayer ................................................... Michael Jenson (Nephew) 

Piano Solo .......................................................... ……………………….Sharon Lynn 

“Amazing Grace” 

Opening Prayer ................................................... Larry Griffith (Nephew) 

Song ................................................................ ……………...Brooke Mackintosh 

“I Cross My Heart” 

Richard and Rosemary’s favorite song 

Life Sketch ................................... Bette Chatterton Johnson (Daughter) 

Song…………………………………………………………….……………...Brooke Mackintosh 

“His Eye Is On The Sparrow” 

Richard and Sue’s favorite song 

Speaker .......................................................………..Sue Arseneau Chatterton 

Speaker ................................................................................. Julie Chatterton 

Open Mic ......................................................................... Family and friends 

Closing Remarks .................................................... Roger Dudley (Friend)  

Piano Solo ................................................................................... Sharon Lynn 

“I Am A Child of God” 

Benediction .......................................... Matthew Chatterton (Grandson) 
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Daniel G. Chatterton Brad Johnson 

Kurt Young John Moon 



  In Loving Memory 

 Richard Orville Chatterton 
      June 8, 1938—May 29, 2025 

 

 

High Flight 
 

Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of Earth. 

And danced the skies on laughter-silver 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 winds 

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. 

….John Gillespie Magee, Jr. 


