
Richard Miller
October 4, 1926 - November 23, 2016

Richard Miller, 90, of Hartfield, VA passed away November 23, 2016. He was
an avid fisherman, gardener, and musician and was well known as a mandolin
player. Richard was a World War II Navy veteran. 
He is survived by his wife of forty five years Kathryn; his children Doris
McCormick (Walter), Susie Barlow (Walter), Richard Miller, Jr., Martha
Lawson, Michael Miller (Angela); step-children Andrew Shufflebarger, Cheryl
Seay, Linda Cox, Karen Russell, and Jerri Silva; his siblings Doris Evers,
Anne Titone and Charles Miller; twelve grandchildren Rachael Ruiz, Morgan
McCormick, Bobbie Moss, Terri Mills, Robin Spainhour, Sherry Lipscomb,
Dianna Wills, Angela Key, Miranda Pheifer, Jamie Thomas, Michael Miller and
Joseph Miller; eighteen great-grandchildren and numerous step-grandchildren
and step-great grandchildren. 

 A graveside service will be held 1 p.m. Tuesday, November 29th in
Washington Memorial Park, Sandston, VA.
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Shannon Anderson - November 28, 2016 at 01:02 PM

I am so sorry for your loss. I am praying for you. I remember him
being so sweet.

November 28, 2016 at 09:01 AM

Peace, Prayers, & Blessings- All Red was
purchased for the family of Richard Miller.

Robin Spainhour - November 28, 2016 at 07:23 AM

I remember fishing in the pond with those old
bamboo poles, sneaking in the paneled room
and reading those old encyclopedias. I looked
forward to eating those Concord grapes every
year and still love them to this day!! I
remember the adventures we had in that basement, it was scary
and fun all at the same time. The big pine trees made wonderful
hiding places from papa. I remember him playing those string
instruments for us and singing. I know papa is playing those string
instruments and fishing in heaven! Looking forward to fishing with
you in heaven.
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Jamie Thomas - November 28, 2016 at 12:06 AM

My memories are in that garden picking
vegetables all the time. The smell of cabbage
cooking, and his love for his fiddle. Rest in
peace papa.

dianna wills - November 27, 2016 at 08:46 PM

Gosh...there are a lot of memories, but I would have to say my
favorite would have to be him playing the fiddle & singing the song
"little brown jug" I probably asked him to play it every time I saw him
with the fiddle in his hand! It was just a silly little song, with laughter
in the chorus...but he would play and laugh "hahahaha -hehehehe"
and I would crack up laughing myself. I always thought it was the
funniest thing and I would laugh just as hard in my 30's as I did
when I was a kid! 
We love you Pop Shrimp 

Susie (daughter) - November 27, 2016 at 08:49 AM

1 file added to the tribute wall
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Bobbie - November 27, 2016 at 08:53 AM

Love you Pop Shrimp... have fun playing music in heaven ...
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Susie Barlow / daughter - November 27, 2016 at 09:23 AM

Our Dad,We are giving thanks to you for being our Dad.We honor you
as a World War 11 veteran and for the sacrifice you gave to this
country. We have rememberance of you always. Love you always
Children
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Gene - November 28, 2016 at 11:00 PM

I knew cousin Willie was Navy, but didn't know Richard was. Do you
know what ships he served on. I was Navy Vietnam War.-- To Cousin
Richard - I have been praying for you Shipmate - Safe seas for eternity

Terri Mills - November 27, 2016 at 07:17 AM

I remember taking turns rolling my sisters and cousins on a little
white stool with wheels in his basement. Putting up the old trusty
tinsel tree every year at Christmas. Eating grapes from his vine.
Fishing in his pond with those old bamboo poles. Watching him sell
vegetables at the end of his drive way. He never kept you guessing,
always told you what he thought. That was his style. I can see him
now playing his fiddle and laughing and laughing...

TM
Terri Mills - November 27, 2016 at 08:38 AM

The first thing outta his mouth was always,"Hey there Shrimp"

Stephanie Tate - November 27, 2016 at 03:35 AM

Papa may you RIP and watch over us.... Know we will MISS you so
much.... Love, Stephanie, CJ, & Brice....


